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BENTLEY'S    MISCELLANY. 


A  WINTERS  JOURNEY  TO  GEORGIA,  U.  S. 


HV    URH.    BUTLBR. 

On  Friday  morning  we  started  from  Pfailadelpliia,  by  railroad,  for 
Baltimore.  It  in  a  curiouR  fact  enough^  that  half  the  routes  that  are 
travelled  in  America  are  either  temporary  or  un^nisbed.^-one  reason, 
amoiifr  neveral,  fur  the  multitudinuus  accidents  which  befal  wavfarenu 
At  the  very  outset  of  our  journey,  and  within  scarce  a  mile  of  Phila- 
delphia, we  crossed  the  Seliuylkill,  orer  u  bridge,  one  of  the  principal 
piers  of  which  is  yet  incomplete,  and  the  wliole  building  (a  covered 
wooden  one,  of  handsome  dimensions)  filled  with  workmen,  yet  occu- 
pied  about  its  construction.  But  the  Americans  ore  imjietuous  in  the 
WAV  of  improvement,  and  have  all  the  impatience  of  children  about  the 
trying  of  a  new  thing,  often  greatly  retarding  their  own  progress  by 
hurryine  unduly  the  completion  of  their  works,  or  ufting  them  in  a 
perilous  state  of  incomplcteneiis.  Our  road  lay  for  a  coniiiderable  length 
of  time  through  flat  low  meadows  that  skirt  the  Dolaware,  which  at 
thin  season  of  the  year  covered  with  snow,  :iud  Ijare  of  vegetation,  pre- 
sented a  most  dreary  aspect,  we  passed  through  Wilmington  (Mary- 
land), and  crossed  a  smnll  stream  called  the  Brandywtne,  the  scenery 
along  the  bunks  of  which  ii  very  beautiful.  For  its  historical  associa- 
tions I  refer  the  reader  to  the  life  of  Washington.  I  cannot  say  that 
the  aspect  of  the  town  of  Wilmington,  at  viewed  from  the  railroad 
cars,  presented  any  very  exquisite  points  of  beauty  ;  1  shall  therefore 
indulge  in  a  few  observations  upon  these  same  railroad  cars  just  here. 

And  first,  I  cannot  but  think  that  it  would  be  infinitely  more  conso- 
nant with  comfort,  convenience,  and  common  sense,  if  persons  obliged 
to  travel  during  the  intense  cold  of  an  American  winter  (in  the 
northern  states)  were  to  clothe  themselves  according  to  the  exigency  of 
the  weather,  and  so  do  away  with  the  present  deleterious  custom  of 
warming  close  and  crowded  carriages  with  siieet-iron  stoves,  heated 
with  anthracite  cool.  No  words  can  describe  the  foulness  of  the  at- 
inuaphcrc,  thus  robbed  of  oil  vitality  by  the  vicious  properties  of  that 
'dreadful  combustible,  and  tainted  besides  with  the  poison  emitted  at 
every  respiration  from  so  many  pairs  of  human  lungs.  These  are  facia 
which  the  merest  tyn>  in  physiological  science  knows,  and  the  utter 
diKTcgard  of  which  on  the  part  of  the  Americans  render  them  tlie 
amazement  of  every  traveller  from  countries  where  the  preservation  of 
health  is  ctmsidered  worth  the  care  of  a  rational  creature.  1  once  tra- 
relled  to  Harrisburg  in  a  railroad  car.  fitted  up  to  carry  sixty-four 
persims,  in  the  midst  of  which  glowed  a  large  stove.  The  trip  wus 
certainly  a  delectable  one.  Nor  is  there  any  remedy  for  this  :  an  at- 
tempt to  open  a  window  is  met  by  a  universal  scowl  and  shudder ;  and 
indeed  it  is  but  incurring  the  risk  of  one's  death  uf  cold,  instead  of 
one's  death  of  heaL     The  windows,  in  fact^  form  the  walla  on  each 
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n6e  of  the  carriage,  which  looks  like  a  long  green-booae  opoa  irhec^ ; 
the  seats,  which  cnotain  each  two  persons,  (a  pretty  tight  fit  too^)  are 
placed  down  the  whole  length  of  the  vehicle,  one  be^d  tbe  (^her, 
Iraring  a  species  of  aisle  in  the  middle  for  the  uneasy  (a  large  portioQ 
of  the  travelling  communitv  here)  to  fidget  np  and  down,  ftr  the  to- 
bacco-chewers  to  spit  in,  and  for  a  whole  tribe  of  little  ittnerant  fruit 
and  cake-aellers  to  rush  through,  distributing  their  wares  at  erery 
place  where  the  cars  stop.  Of  course  nobody  can  well  sit  immediately 
in  the  opening  of  a  window  when  the  thermometer  is  twelve  d^rees 
(jvlow  zero ;  yet  this,  or  suffocation  in  foul  air,  i«  the  only  alternative. 
J  gi^nerally  prefer  being  half  frozen  to  death  to  the  latter  mode  of 
xnartyrdfim. 

Attached  to  the  Baltimore  cars  was  a  species  of  separate  apartment 
fm  wtnnen.  It  was  of  comfortable  dimensions,  and  without  a  stove  ; 
and  here  1  betook  myself  with  my  children,  escaping  from  the  pesti- 
lential atmosphere  ot  the  other  car,  and  performing  our  journey  with 
eaae  imough.  My  only  trial  here  was  oue  which  I  have  to  *'«*'^>"nter 
in  wbatewr  direction  I  travel  in  America,  and  which,  tlHKt^  *PP*~ 
reiitly  a  trivial  matter  in  itself,  has  caused  me  infinite  trooUe,  and  no 
little  cumpawiion  for  the  rising  generation  of  the  United  State»~-I  al- 
lude to  the  ignorant  and  fatal  practice  of  the  women  of  staffing  their 
clitldren  from  morning  till  night  with  every  species  of  trash  which 
contes  to  hand.  Whether  this  is  a  custom  which  they  pursue  at  home 
«•  iHftU  as  abroad,  of  course  I  cannot  tell ;  but.  travelUng,  it  appean  to 
be  ufiirenal ;  and  I  have  often  felt  as  if  I  must  lay  myaelf  wen  to  the 
iimrffm  tA  im[Mrrtinent  interference,  and  remonstrate  against  toe  cnielty 
Mid  folly  Iff  such  proceedings.  As  surely  as  you  meet  an  American 
WMMia  travelling  with  a  child,  there  is  a  basket  or  a  handle  in  their 
jKMMty  well  filled  with  greasy  cakes,  sugar-plums,  applea,  peppomint- 
4#«VM,  Ac.  &c.  The  little  wayfarer  generally  makca  ita  appearance 
wHL  tiivth  fiftt*  furnished,  and  a  mouth  full  of  such  matter,  and  as  aocm 
m  ftti*  i»  dcvpatched  begins  clamouring  for  more.  Between  endt  sup- 
|4y  tip*  child,  of  coarse,  becomes  more  uneasy,  the  tonnents  of  a  sick 
mwwfciwii  }0eittK  added  to  the  irksome  confinement  of  a  ooadi  or  cabin ; 
mt4  hf  thm  end  of  the  day  screams  of  distress  and  ill-temper,  engen- 
4tif^  \ff  aamea,  flatulency,  and  ever;  species  of  evil  naturally  resalt- 
WK  fr^co  Mfcb  a  day's  diet,  proclaim  the  mistake  of  the  half-distncted 
mmmUst,  wImmc  line  of  ooodnct  was  dicUted  by  the  laudable  deaire  of 
iMMEfUug  Imt  ciiid  quiet.  I  once  took  the  liberty  of  asking  a  young 
WMwasi  whw  WW  travelling  in  the  same  car  with  me,  and  rt^f^ng  her 
«idld  bifw-aasatly  with  heavy  cakes,  which  she  also  attempted  to  make 
iwsic  «st,  ber  rcwcm  f«r  this  systemy— she  replied,  it  was  to  "  keap  her 
la^  md.*  I  kwked  at  her  own  sallow  cheeks  and  lickctT  teeth, 
wmi  fMiid  M«  fiurbcar  saggesting  to  her  how  much  she  ma  uyoriw 
htg  fmr  diiklV  hemhh.  She  stared  in  astonishment,  and  poiaoed  the 
F"'""'-  »  d««l<  wondering  what  I  meant,  and  bow  I  eooU  be  ae 
crnsd  aa  ns<  to  alk>w  ponnd-caketo  mx  diild.  Indeed,  as  may  easily  be 
mfftmed,  h  faeoanea  a  matter  of  no  little  difficultr  to  enforae  my  owa 
«%id  diM^diae  in  the  midst  of  the  various  oSen  of  dainties  wUch 
■™l*  "7  pag  tole  giri  at  every  turn ;  but  I  penewtv,  neveithele^ 
^Mam  att ooidiB  Kwardod  by  the  admir»ti<Hi  vhidi  lier  umearaime 
^'     ^^  ""^  aBeagtk  exdtea  m  brvvvw  «bc  govs. 

~^^^, csoaasivply  amnanl  at  tW  vWul  ca^tioa  of  an 
i«  baard  aw  «f  Uie  I'kihiMpUa  baata» 
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aickly-lookinf^  nife,  exhausted  with  her  vain  attempU  to  quiet  three 
&ickly-lo<^kinp^  chiltlrLMi,  hud  in  despuir  given  t)iem  into  his  clutrge. 
The  miserable  man  furnished  each  uf  them  with  a  lump  of  coke*  and, 
during  the  tempurary  lull  caused  by  this  diversion,  took  occasion  to 
make  acquaintance  with  my  child,  to  whom  he  tendered  the  same  in- 
dulgence.    Upon  my  refusing  it  for  her»  he  exclaimed  in  astonish  meat. 

"  Why,  madamf  uun't  you  allow  thu  little  girl  cake?  " 

"No,  sir." 

"  What  does  she  eat,  pray  ?  "  (as  if  people  lived  upon  cake  gene- 
rally). 

"Bread  and  milk,  and  bread  and  meat." 

*'  What !  no  butter  ?  no  tea  or  coffee  ?  " 

"  None  whatever.*' 

"Ah !  "  sighed  the  poor  man,  as  the  chorus  of  woe  arose  again  from 
his  own  progeny,  the  cake  having  disappeared  down  their  throats.  "  f 
suppose  that  *m  why  she  looks  mi  healthy." 

I  suptMiied  so,  too,  but  did  not  inquire  whether  the  geatlemau 
extended  his  inference-  All  this  may  appear  puerile,  though  I  have 
little  fear  of  those  condemning  it  as  such  who  have  cliildren  of  their 
own,  and  know  the  importance  of  iHitli  quantitv  and  quality  in  this 
matter.  Z  appeal,  too,  n'om  those  who  consider  this  subject  us  tritlijig 
to  the  beauty,  vigour,  and  activity  of  the  children  in  my  own  country  ; 
results  which  are  acknowledged  with  admirutiun  by  all  foreigners  who 
visit  England,  and  are  derived  more  from  the  careful  system  of  physi- 
Cid  education  there  pursued  than  from  any  other  cause  whatsoever.  In 
this  diet  forms  a  moat  important  consideration,  the  neglect  of  wliicli  is 
to  insure  at  once  loss  of  health,  and  all  the  beauty  that  belongs  to  a 
healthy  stomach,  teeth,  breath,  and  complexion. 

We  pursued  our  way  from  Wilmington  to  Havre  de  Grace  on  the 
railroad,  and  cro.ssed  one  or  two  inlets  from  the  Chesapeake,  of  cousi- 
dentble  width,  upon  bridges  of  a  most  perilous  construction,  and  which, 
indeed,  have  given  way  once  or  twice  in  various  parts  already.  Tltey 
consist  merely  of  wooden  piles  driven  into  the  water,  across  which  the 
iron  mils  are  laid,  only  just  raising  the  cars  above  the  level  of  the 
water.  To  traverse  with  an  immense  train,  at  full  steum-K|}ee(],  one 
of  these  creeks,  nearly  a  mile  in  width,  is  far  from  acrceable,  let  one 
be  never  so  little  nervous,  and  it  was  with  inlinite  coriiiality  each  time 
that  I  greeted  the  first  bush  that  hung  over  the  water,  indicating  our 
approiich  to  Icrra  firtna.  At  Havre  de  Grace  we  crossed  the  Susque- 
hana  In  a  steam-boat,  which  cut  its  way  through  the  ice  un  inch  in 
thickness  with  marvellous  ease  and  swiftness,  and  landed  as  on  the 
other  side,  where  we  again  entered  the  railroad  cars  to  pursue  our  road. 

It  is  now  only  five  years  since  1  undertook  tins  same  journey  from 
fialiimore  to  Philudelphiu,  at  the  same  inclement  season  uf  the  vear. 
We  travelled  over  a  dreary  and  horrible  coach-rood  for  three  days, 
sleeping  two  nights  on  the  way.  We  were  once  in  such  imminent 
peril  01  being  overturned  that  ropes  were  fastened  to  the  top  of  the 
carriage,  by  which  men  who  ran  on  each  side  of  it  preserved  its  equili- 
brium. We  crossed  the  Susquehana  at  night,  in  an  open  boat,  at  in- 
finite risk  of  being  jammed  to  pieces  by  the  floating  masses  of  ice  which 
were  sweeping  down  the  river,  and  over  which  the  oars  of  our  rowers 
scrujved  with  a  must  ominous  sound.  Onlv  Hve  years  ago!  and  now 
the  some  journey  is  performed  with  ease  between  breitkfast  and  dinner- 
time, and  the  passage  of  the  Susquehuna,  even  though  frozen  from 
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bflnic  to  bank,  is  effected  in  a  few  minutes,  with  no  more  discompoftiog 
sensation  than  one  experiences  sitting  quietly  in  ooe't  own  drawing- 
room.  This  is  wordtfrful  indeed,  and  uoriliy  of  all  praiae,  as  well  as 
thanksgiving,  from  those  ^vhose  lligbt,  like  ours,  is  in  the  winter. 

We  arrired  in  Baltimore  at  about  half-past  two,  and  went  immedi- 
ately an  board  the  Alabama  steamboat,  which  was  to  convpy  us  to  Port^ 
mouth,  and  which  started  about  three  quarters  of  an  hour  after,  canT' 
ing  us  down  the  Chesapeake  Bay  to  the  shores  of  Viivinia.  We  ob- 
tained aD  unutterably  bard  beefsteak  for  our  dinner,  haring  had  no- 
thing nn  the  road,  but  found  ourselves  but  little  fortilied  by  the  iiight 
of  what  we  really  could  not  swallow.  Between  six  and  seven,  bow- 
erer.  occurred  that  moat  comprebensire  repast,  a  steam-boat  t«>a :  after 
which,  and  the  ceremony  of  choosing  our  berths,  I  betook  myself  to  the 
reading  of  Oliver  Twist  till  halfpaat  eleven  at  night.  1  wonder  if  Mr. 
Dickens  bad  any  sensible  perception  of  the  benedictions  which  flew  to 
hiaa  from  the  bosom  of  the  broad  Chesapeake  as  I  closed  his  book.  I 
am  afraid  not.  Helen  says,  "'tis  pity  well-wishing  has  no  body,"  so 
it  is  that  gratitude,  admiration,  and  moral  approbation,  have  none,  for 
the  sake  of  such  writers,  and  yet  they  might,  peradrenture,  be 
smothered.  I  had  a  comical  squabble  witn  the  stewardess,  ^  a  dirty, 
funnr,  good-humoured  old  Degress,  who  was  driven  almost  wild  by  my 
exorbitant  demands  for  towels,  of  which  she  assured  me  one  was  a 
quite  ample  allowance.  *Vline,  alas  !  were  deep  down  in  my  trunk,  be* 
yond  all  possibility  of  getting  at,  even  if  I  could  have  got  at  the  trunk, 
whi^  I  very  mnch  doubt.  Xow  I  counted  no  less  than  wren  hand- 
aome  lookine-glassea  on  board  of  this  steamboat,  where  one  towel  was 
eaniidered  ul  that  was  requisite,  not  even  for  each  individual,  but  tar 
mA  waahtng-room.  This  addiction  to  omament*  and  neglect  of  com- 
fort and  oonTeoieooe»  is  a  strong  dbancteristic  of  Americans  at  pre- 
sent, Inxories  often  aboonding  where  decencies  cannot  be  procured. 
Tu  the  necessary  result  of  a  youn^  driliaation,  kind  reminds  me  a 
little  of  Rosamond's  purple  jar,  or  Sir  Joehua  Reynolds'  charming  pic- 
taxv  sf  the  naked  child,  with  a  court  cap  full  of  flowen  and  ^then 
ttadk  OB  her  head. 

After  a  very  wretched  night  on  board  the  boat*  we  Inoded  at  aboat 
nine  o'clock,  at  Fortamoutb.  Virginia.  I  must  not  omit  to  mentiaii, 
that  taj  msnung  ablaCiotts  were  as  much  excepted  at  by  the  old  ne- 
gnsft  OS  those  of  the  pieoeding  evening.  Indeed,  she  seemed  pcrfactly 
SB^paol  St  tbo  Carbesrsnoe  of  one  lady,  who  withdrew  from  toe  dreso- 
XR^RMSD,  on  fiodiog  me  there,  exclaiming, 

**  Goim,  go  im,  I  teUycm  ,-  tkey  always  maske*  lin>  mt  m  tiate  so  tJkem 
room*." 

At  PavtSBOVth  there  is  a  fine  dry  dodc,  and  nary  rard,  aa  I  was  ia- 
ftroed.  We  had  not  leisure  to  risjt  them,  as««  waUEcd  direelly  6«as 
ibo  wharf  to  the  railroad,  which  mna  immediaidy  tlifsogli  tW  niain- 
■tmt  of  the  tuwn.  The  sppeormnce  of  the  place  is  geaenl  was  i 
9ni  wmsetaresqne.     Here  I  encountered  toe  first  skavcs  1  ever 

a^  tW  i^t  of  them  in  no  way  teaded  to  alter  m  prensns  s|^„ 

«poa  lUasafcjtci.    They  were  posriy  dsthed  ;  losboi  bsciiUy  ^ttf, 
tod  iMd  a  lacy  recklesaiMaB  in  tlieir  sir  aad  aaoaacr  wm  tkef  ttmatmwA 
ala^  wMch  patnrally  hilif  to  crostores  wMwo  o—  of  tiha  rsif  ■■ 
^Sbtt  wUch  aro  tW  hoDswaUo  bartfaea  of  miBMl  fcnannitr. 

Om  muil MiffBii^  plori  ttbo s  nnT! n — i rr'H^  *ttiti1lk     ^erethe 
■ipoM  galhuM  is  adsuriag  crowds  reoad  tlK  rsUrood  can.     Thof 
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seem  full  of  idle  merriment  and  unmeaning  ?}^^>  and  regard  witb  an 
intensitv  of  curiusityi  perfectly  ludicrutis,  tbe  appearanct!  und  proceed- 
iaga  of  such  whites  as  they  easily  perceive  ore  strangers  in  their  purt  of 
the  country.     As  my  child  leaned  from  the  CHrriage-window,  her  bril- 

I  liant  complexion  drew  forth  sundry  exclamations  of  delight  from  the 
eooty  circle  below^  nnd  one  woman,  grinning  from  ear  to  earj  and  dis- 

>  playing  a  most  dazxling  set  of  grindeni,  drew  forward  a  little  maho- 
gaojr-coloured  imp,  her  grandchild,  and  offered  her  to  the  little 
"Miaiifl  "  for  her  waiting-maid.  I  told  her  the  little  niissJM  uraited 
upon  herself,  whereupon  she  set  up  a  moat  incredulous  giggle,  and 
reiterated  her  proffers,  in  the  midst  of  which  our  kettle  started  off,  aiid 
we  left  her. 

To  describe  to  you  the  tract  of  country  through  which  we  now  pass- 
ed would  be  impossible,  so  forlorn  a  region  it  never  entered  my  imagin- 
ation to  C4mueive.  Dismal  by  noture,  indeed,  as  well  as  by  name, 
is  that  Tast  swamp,  of  which  we  now  skirted  the  northern  edge,  look- 
ing into  its  endleHS  pools  of  black  water,  where  the  melancholy  cypress 
and  juniper-trees  alone  overshadowed  the  thick-looking  surface,  their 
routs  till  globular,  likti  huge  bulbouN  plants,  and  their  dark  bninches 
woven  together  with  a  hideous  matting  of  giant  creepers,  which  clung 
round  their  Htemn,  and  liung  about  the  dismal  forest  like  a  drapery  of 
withered  snakes.  It  looked  like  some  bliisted  region  l^'ing  under  an 
eachanter'8  ban,  such  as  one  reads  of  in  old  stories.  Nothing  lived  or 
moved  throughout  the  loathsome  solitude,  and  the  sunbeams  tliemselvea 
seemed  to  sicken  and  grow  pale  as  they  glided  like  ghottts  through 
these  watery  wockIs.  Iut«>this  wilderness  it  accm!^  impossible  that  the 
hand  of  human  industry,  or  the  foot  of  human  wayfaring  should  ever 
penetrate;  no  wholesome  gronlh  can  take  root  in  its  slimy  depths ; 
a  wild  jungle  diokea  up  parts  of  it  with  n  reedy,  rattling  covert  for 
venomous  reptiles  ;  the  rest  is  a  succession  of  black  ponds,  sweltering 
under  black  cypress  boughs, —  a  place  f<»rbid.  The  wood  which  is  cut 
upon  its  borders  is  obliged  to  be  felled  in  winter,  for  the  summer, 
which  clothes  other  regions  \vith  tluwers,  makes  this  pestilential  waste 
alive  with  rattlesnakes,  so  that  none  dare  venture  within  its  Iwunds, 
and  I  should  even  apprt;heTid  that,  travelling  as  rapidly  as  one  does  on 
the  railroad,  and  only  skirting  this  district  of  dismay,  one  might  not 
escape  the  fetid  breathings  it  sends  forth  when  the  warm  season  has 
quiCKened  its  stagnant  waters  and  poisonous  vegetation. 

After  passing  this  place,  we  entered  upon  a  couutry  little  more 
cheerful  in  its  aspect,  though  the  absence  of  the  dark  swamp  water 
was  something  in  its  favour, — apparently  endless  tracks  of  pine-forest, 
well  called  by  the  natives.  Pine- Barren.  The  soil  is  pure  sand;  and, 
though  the  holly,  with  its  coral  berries,  and  the  wihl  myrtle,  grow  in 
considerable  abundance,  mingled  with  the  pines,  these  preponderate, 
and  the  whole  land  presents  one  wearisome  extent  of  arid  soil  and 
gloomy  vegetation.  Not  a  single  decent  dwelling  did  we  pass:  here 
and  there,  at  rare  intervtds,  a  few  miserable  negro  huts  squatting  round 
a  mean  framed  building,  witli  brick  chimiieyt;  built  on  the  outride,  the 
residence  of  the  owner  of  the  land,  and  bis  squalid  serfs,  were  the  only 
evidences  of  human  existence  in  this  furlorn  country. 

Towards  four  o'clock,  as  we  opproached  the  Roanoke,  the  appear- 
ance of  the  land  improved  ;  there  was  a  good  deal  of  tine  soil  well 
farmed,  and  the  river,  where  we  crossed  it,  although  in  all  the  naked 
luiadorumeut  of  wiutry  banks,  looked  very  pictureMjue  and  refreshing 
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at  il  gushed  along,  broVen  by  rocks  and  ttnmll  islands  into  rapt- 
reaches  and  currents.  Immediately  after  eroding  it,  we  8topi»ed  at  a 
small  knot  of  houses,  which,  although  christened  Weldon,  nnd  there- 
fore pretending  to  he  a  place,  was  rnther  the  place  where  a  place  was 
intended  to  be.  Two  or  three  rough-pine  ware-rooms,  or  station- 
houses,  belonging  to  the  railroad ;  a  few  miKcrnhlc  dwellings^  which 
might  be  either  not  half  built  up,  or  not  quite  fallen  down,  on  the 
banks  of  a  large  mitl-poiid  ;  one  exceedingly  dirty-looking  old  wooden 
house,  whither  we  directed  our  Rteps  as  to  the  inn  ;  .but  we  did  nut  lake 
uur  ease  in  it,  though  we  tried  om  much  as  wc  could.  However,  one 
thing  I  will  say  for  North  Carolina — it  has  the  best  mnteriat  for  fire, 
and  the  noblest  liWrality  in  the  use  of  it,  of  any  place  in  the  world- 
Such  a  spectacle  as  one  of  those  rousing  pine-wood  chimney^fuls  is  not 
to  be  described,  nor  the  revivilication  it  engenders  even  in  the  absence 
of  every  other  comfort  or  necessary  of  life.  They  are  enough  to  make 
one  turn  Gheber, — 6uch  noble  piles  of  fire  and  fl;ime,  such  lu-urty  bril- 
liant life,  full  altars  of  light  and  wiimith.  These  greeted  us  ujwn  our 
entrance  into  this  miserable  inn,  and  Kcemed  to  rest  and  fced^  as  well 
as  warm  us,  Wp  (the  women)  were  shown  up  a  filthy  Hight  of 
wooden  stairs,  into  a  dilapidated  room,  the  plastered  walla  of  which 
were  all  bmeRred  and  discoloiired,  the  windows  begrimed,  and  dark  with 
dirt.  Upon  the  three  beds,  which  nearly  filled  up  this  wretched  apart- 
ment^ lay  tottered  articli?s  of  male  and  female  apparel ;  and  here  wc 
drew  round  the  pine- wood  fire,  which  blazed  up  the  chimney,  sending 
It  ruddy  gluw  of  comfort  and  cheerfulness  even  through  thi^  disguxting 
den.  We  were  to  wait  here  for  the  arrival  of  the  cars  from  a  brancb 
railroad,  to  continue  our  route  ;  and  in  the  meantime  a  xo-called  dinner 
was  provided  for  up,  to  which  we  were  presently  summoned.  Of  the 
horrible  dirt  of  everything  ut  this  meal,  from  the  eatables  theniHclvei 
to  the  table-clutli,  and  the  clotheti  of  the  negroes  who  waited  upon  us, 
it  would  be  impossible  to  give  any  idea.  The  poultry,  which  formed 
here,  as.  itdoex  all  ttirough  the  South,  the  chief  animal  part  of  the  re- 
pHSt  (except  the  consumers  always  understood,)  were  so  tough  that  1 
should  think  they  must  hare  be^en  alive  when  we  came  into  the  house, 
and  certainly  died  very  hard.  They  were  swimming  in  black  grease, 
and  Ktnfi^ed  with  »tome  black  ingredient  that  was  doubt  and  dismay  to 
ns  uninitiated  ;  but,  however,  knowledge  would  probably  have  been 
more  terrible  in  this  case  than  ignorance.  We  bad  no  breud,  lint  lumps 
of  hot  dongh,  which  reminded  me  forcibly  of  certain  juvenile  creations 
of  my  brothers,  yclept  dumps.  I  should  think  they  wonld  have  eaten 
vcrv  much  alike. 

I  was  amused  to  observe  that  while  our  tea  was  poured  out,  and 
handed  to  ns  by  a  black  girl  of  most  disgustingly  dirty  appearance, 
no  sooner  did  the  engine  drivers,  and  persons  connected  with  the 
railroads  and  couches,  sit  down  to  their  meal,  than  the  landlady 
herself,  a  portly  dame,  with  a  most  dignified  carriage,  took  the  head 
of  the  tiible,  and  did  the  honours  with  all  the  grace  of  a  most  accom- 
plished httstess.  Our  male  fellow-travellers  no  sooner  had  despatched 
their  dinner,  than  they  withdrew  m  a  b^Mly  to  the  other  end  of  the 
apartment,  and  large  rattling  folding-doors  being  drawn  across  the  room, 
the  separation  of  men  and  women  so  rigidly  observed  by  all  travelling 
Americans,  took  place.  This'is  a  moi<t  peculiar  and  amusing  custom, 
tluHigh  sometimes  I  have  been  not  »  little  inclined  to  quarrel  with  it, 
ioBSDiDch  as  it  effectually  deprives  one  of  the  assistance  of  the  man 
under  whoue  protection  one  is  travelling,  as  well  as  all  the  advantuges. 
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or  pleasure  of  tTieir  society.  Tirice  during  this  soulbward  trip  of  ours 
my  huHbnnd  lias  been  most  peremptorily  ordered  to  withdraw-  from  the 
apurtmeiit  where  he  was  convereiog  m'iUi  me,  by  coloured  cabin-{;irl«, 
wlio  told  bim  it  was  n^inst  the  rules  for  any  gentleman  to  cutne  into 
the  ladies'  room.  This  making  rules  by  which  ladies  nnd  gentlemen 
ore  to  observe  the  principles  of  decorum  and  good-brcedingt  may  be 
very  necessary,  for  aught  I  can  tell,  but  it  seems  rather  aarcastical,  I 
think,  to  have  them  enforced  by  servant-girk. 

The  gentlemen,  on  their  side,  are  intrenched  in  o  f.imihir  manner ; 
and  if  a  woman  has  occasion  to  speak  to  the  person  with  whom  she  is 
travelling,  her  entrance  into  the  male  den,  if  she  has  the  courage  to 
Tenturc  there,  is  the  signal  fur  an  universal  stare  and  whisper.  But. 
fur  the  most  part,  the  convenient  result  of  this  arrnngement  is,  that 
Kuch  men  aa  have  female  companions  with  them  pnai  their  time  in 
prowling  about  the  precincts  of  the  "  ladies'  apartment ;"  while  their 
respective  ladies  pop  their  beads  first  out  of  one  door  and  then  out  of 
another,  watching  in  decorous  discomfort  the  time  when  "  their  man  " 
sboll  come  to  pasK.  Our  sole  resource  on  the  present  uccaKiun  wns  to 
retire  again  to  the  horrible  hole  above  stairsj  where  we  had  at  first 
taken  refuge,  and  here  we  remained  until  summoned  down  again  by 
the  arrival  of  the  expected  train  of  railroad  cars.  My  poor  little  chil- 
dren, overcome  with  fatigiie  and  sleep,  were  carried,  and  we  walked 
from  the  fioiel  at  Weldon  to  tbe  railroad,  und  by  good  fortune  obtained 
a  carlo  ourselves. 

It  wa8  nuw  between  eight  and  nine  o'clock,  and  perfectly  dark.  The 
cars  were  furnished  with  lamps,  however,  and.  by  the  rapid  glance 
they  cast  upon  the  objects  which  we  jiasKed,  I  endeavoured  tu  vain  tn 
guess  at  the  nature  of  the  country  through  which  we  were  travelling ; 
bur,  except  the  tall  shafts  of  the  everlasting  pine-trees  which  still 
purjiwed  us,  I  could  descry  nothing,  and  resigjied  myself  to  theamnsing 
contemplation  of  the  attitudes  of  my  companioti^;,  who  were  all  fast  asleep. 
Between  twelve  and  one  o'clock  the  engine  stop]>ed,  and  it  was  an- 
nounced to  us  that  we  had  travelled  as  far  upon  the  railroad  as  it  was 
yet  completed,  and  that  we  must  transfer  ourselves  to  atage-coaches; 
BO  in  the  dead  middle  of  the  night  we  crept  out  of  the  cars,  and  taking 
our  children  in  our  arms,  walked  a  few  yards  into  an  open  space  in  tim 
woods,  wliere  three  four-horse  coaches  stood  waiting  to  receive  us.  A 
crowd  of  men,  principally  negroes,  were  collected  here  round  a  huge 
fire  of  pine-wood,  which,  together  with  the  pine-torches,  whose  resin- 
ous glare  streamed  brilliantly  into  the  darkness  of  the  wood.s,  created 
B  ruddy  blaze,  by  tbe  light  of  which  we  reached  our  vehicles  in  safety, 
and,  while  they  were  adjusting  tlie  luggage,  had  leisure  to  admire  our 
Jetty  torch-beiircrs,  who  lounged  round  in  a  state  of  tattered  undress, 
highly  picturesque, — the  staring  whites  of  their  eyes,  and  glittering 
ranges  of  daK/hiig  teetli,  exhibited  to  perfection  by  the  expresMinn  of 
grinning  amusement  in  their  couutenancex,  shining  in  the  darkness 
almost  OR  brightly  as  the  lights  which  they  reHccted.  Wy  husband 
had  especially  requested  that  we  might  have  a  coach  to  ourselves,  and 
had  been  assured  that  there  would  be  one  for  the  use  of  uur  party.  It 
appeared,  however,  that  the  outside-scat  of  tliis  had  been  appropriated 
by  some  one,  for  our  coachman  was  obliged  to  take  a  seat  inside  with 
us  ;  and,  though  it  then  contained  five  grown  persons  and  two  children, 
it  seems  that  the  coach  was  by  no  means  considered  full.  The  horrors 
of  that  night's  journey  I  shall  not  easily  forget.  The  road  lay  almost 
the  wliole  way  through  swamps,  and  was  frequently  itself  under  water. 
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It  wma  made  of  log«  of  wood^  (a  corduroy  roed^)  und  so  dreadfuUr' 
rough  and  unequal,  that  the  draw-ing  a  conch  orer  it  at  all  seemed  per- 
fectly miraculous.  I  expected  every  moment  that  we  must  be  onrr- 
turned  into  the  maTAb>  through  which  wc  sploshed,  with  bardly  any 
intermission,  the  whole  night  long.  Their  drivers  in  this  part  of  the 
country  dexerve  infinite  ]iruiM:  both  for  Kkill  and  care  ;  but  the  road- 
mukers,  I  think,  are  beyond  all  praise  for  their  noble  coii6dence  in 
what  skill  and  care  can  accomplish. 

YoD  will  readily  imagiue  how  thankfully  I  saw  the  first  whitening 
of  daylif^ht  in  the  sky.     I  do  nut  know  that  any  morning  wiu  erer       i 
more  welcome  to  me  than  that  which  found  ua  ktiU  surrounded  hy  the        ' 
pine-swamps  of  North  Carolina,  which,  brightened  hy  the  mwrniig       | 
^un,  and  breathed  through  by  tlie  inoruing  air,  lotit  something  of  their 
dreary  desolatenetts  to  my  senses.     However,  1  had  passed  the  night  in       i 
terror ;  for  when  one  carries  two  young  babieti  along  with  one,  it  i»       ' 
aiitonitihing  how  mucli  one's  ap|>etite  for  adventure  slackens,  and  bov 
very  little  desirous  one  is  of  breaking  one's  neck,  or  even  nuinii^ 
little  agreeably-exciting  riskt>  of  it.     I  rememtier  the  time>  and  thai 
not  very  far  off  either,  when  tlie  roughest  road  was  the  one  I  shouM 
have  chosen  ;  but  these  precious  burthens  make  one  careful  and  cow- 
ardly, and  I  care  not  how  level  the  war  is  over  which  I  lead  these 
poor  little  fellow-wayfarers.     Not  hmg  after  daybreak  we  arrived  at  a 
place  called   Stantonsborough.     I  do  not  know  whether  that  is  the 
name  of  the  district,  or  what;  for  I  saw  no  village, — ^nothing  but  the 
one  lonely  liouse  in  the  wood  at  which  we  stopped.     I  should  have 
mentionea,  that  the  unfortunate  individual  who  took  our  coachman's 
place  outside,  towards  daybreak  became  so  perished  witli  cold,  that  an 
exchange  was  effected  between  them,  and  thus  the  privacy  (if  such  it 
could  be  called)  of  our  carriage  was  invaded,  in  sptte  of  the  promise 
which  my  husband  had  received  to  the  contrary.     As  I  am  nursing  my 
own  baby,  and  have  been  compelled  to  travel  all  day  and  all  night,  of 
course  this  was  a  circumstance  of  no  small  annoyance  to  me ;  but  as 
our  company  was  again  increased  some  lime  after,  and  that  subse- 
quently I  had  to  travel  in  a  railroad-car  that  held  upwards  of  twen^^^H 
people,  I  had  to  resign  myself  to  thia,  among  the  other  mi&eries  of  this^| 
most  miserable  journey. 

As  we  alighted  from  our  coach,  we  encountered  the  comical  spectacle 
of  the  two  coach-loads  of  gentlemen  who  had  travelled  the  same  route 
OH  ourselves,  with  writtt-bands  and  coat-cutfs  turned  hack,  performing 
their  morning  ablutions  all  tt^etber  at  a  long  wooden  dresser  in  the 
open  air,  though  the  morning  was  piercing  cold.  Their  toilet  accom- 
modations were  quite  of  the  most  primitive  order  imaginable,  as  indeed 
were  mirs.  We  (the  women)  were  all  shown  into  one  smnll  n>om,  the 
whole  furniture  of  which  consisted  of  a  chair  and  wooden  bench :  upon 
the  latter  stood  one  bason,  one  ewer,  and  a  relic  of  soap,  apparently  of 
great  antiquity.  Before,  however,  we  could  avail  ourselves  of  these 
ample  means  of  cleanliness,  we  wen?  summoned  down  to  breakfast ; 
but  as  we  had  travelled  all  night,  and  all  the  previous  day,  and  were 
to  travel  all  the  ensuing  day  and  night,  I  preferred  washing  to  eating, 
and  determined,  if  I  could  not  do  both,  at  least  to  accomplish  the  first. 
There  was  neither  towel,  nor  glass  for  one's  teeth,  nor  hostess  or  cham- 
bermaid to  appeal  to.  I  ran  tlimugh  all  the  rooms  on  the  floor,  of 
which  the  doors  were  open ;  hut  though  in  one  I  found  a  magnificent 
veneered  chest  of  drawers,  and  large  looking-glass,  neither  of  the 
above  articles  were  discuverable.     Again  the  savage  passion  for  orua- 
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ment  occurred  to  me  as  I  looked  at  tins  piece  of  fnrnitnrp,  wMch  mi'glit 
have  adorned  tlie  moKt  luxurious  bed-room  of  tlie  weitlthiest  citizen  in 
New  York— here  in  this  wilderness,  in  a  houHe  which  snemed  but  just 
cut  out  of  the  trees,  where  a  tin  pan  wan  brought  to  me  fur  ii  boson, 
and  where  the  only  kitchen,  of  which  the  window  of  our  room,  to  our 
aorrow,  commiinded  an  unintemipted  prospect,  was  an  open  shed,  pot 
6t  to  stable  a  well-kept  horw  in.  Ah  I  found  nothing  that  I  could 
take  posiiesaion  of  in  tlie  shnpo  of  towel  or  tumbler.  I  wna  obliged  to 
wait  on  the  stairs,  and  catch  one  of  the  dirty  black  girU  who  were 
running  to  and  fro  serving  the  breakfast-room.  Upon  asking  one  of 
these  nymphfi  for  a  towel,  (the  held  up  to  me  a  horrible  cloth,  which, 
but  fur  the  evidence  to  the  contrary  which  their  filthy  surface  pre- 
tented,  I  should  have  supposed  had  been  used  to  cletin  the  floors. 
UiMui  my  objecting  to  this,  she  flounced  away,  disgusted,  I  presume, 
with  my  fojitidiousness,  and  appeared  no  more.  As  I  leaned  over  the 
bannisters  in  a  state  of  considerable  despondency,  I  enpied  a  man  who 
appeared  to  be  the  boat  himself,  and  to  him  I  ventured  to  prefer  my 
humble  petition  for  a  clean  towel.  He  immediately  snatched  from  the 
dresser  where  the  gentlemen  had  been  u-ashing  themselves  a  wet  and 
dirty  towel,  which  lay  by  one  of  the  basins,  and  oflered  it  to  me<  Upon 
my  suggesting  that  that  was  not  a  clean  towel,  he  looked  at  me  from 
head  to  foot  with  ineffable  amazement,  but  at  length  desired  one  of  the 
oegroes  to  fetch  me  the  unusual  luxury. 

Of  the  breakfast  at  this  place  no  words  can  give  any  idea.  There 
were  plates  full  of  unuttemble-louking  things,  which  made  one  feel  as 
if  one  should  never  swallow  food  again.  There  were  some  eggs,  all 
begrimed  with  smoke,  and  powdered  with  cinders;  some  unbaked 
dough,  cut  into  little  lumps,  by  wav  of  bread  ;  and  a  white  hard  >>ub- 
Btance,  calling  itself  butter,  which  had  an  infinitely  nearer  resemblance 
to  tallow.  The  mixture  presente<l  to  us  by  way  of  tea  was  absolutely 
undrinkablc;  and  ^vlien  J  begged  for  ;i  glotu  of  milk,  thev  brought  a 
tumbler  covered  with  dust  ami  dirt,  full  of  such  sour  stuff  that  I  was 
obliged  to  put  it  aside,  after  endeavouring  to  taste  it.  Thus  re/rahed, 
we  set  fortli  again  through  the  eternal  pine-landa,  on  and  on,  the  tall 
stems  rising  all  round  us  for  miles  and  miles  in  dreary  monotony,  like 
a  spell-land  uf  dismal  enchantment,  to  which  there  seemed  no  end. 
Frequently  these  huge  pine-trees  were  barked  half  way  up  on  one 
side,  the  turpentine,  the  sole  valuable  produce  of  the  country,  distilling 
in  the  sun  from  the  wounded  trunk.  North  Carolina  is,  I  believe^  the 
ptwresC  state  in  the  Union  :  the  part  of  it  through  which  we  travelled 
should  seem  to  indicute  as  much.  From  Suffolk  to  Wilmington  we 
did  not  pass  a  single  town, — scarcely  anything  deserving  the  name  of 
a  village.  The  few  detached  houses  on  the  road  were  mean  and  beg- 
garly in  their  appearance  ;  and  the  people  whom  we  saw  when  the 
coach  stopped  had  a  squalid,  and  at  the  same  time  recklewt  air,  which 
at  once  bure  witness  to  the  unfortunate  influences  of  their  existence. 
Not  the  least  of  these  is  the  circumstance  that  their  subsistence  is 
derived  in  great  measure  frum  the  spontaneous  produce  of  the  land, 
wbicli  yielding  without  cultivation  the  timber  and  turpentine,  by  the 
sole  of  which  they  are  mainly  supported,  denies  to  them  all  the  bless- 
ings which  flow  from  labour.  How  is  it  that  the  fable  ever  originated 
of  God's  having  curbed  man  with  the  doom  of  toil?  How  is  it  that 
men  have  ever  been  blind  to  the  cxceetling  pnifitableiiess  of  labour, 
even  for  its  own  sake,  whose  moral  harvest  alone  — industry,  eco- 
nomy, patience,  foresight,  knowledge — is  in  itself  an  exceeding  great 
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rew&ri],  to  which  add  the  physical  blessings  which  wait  on  this  uni- 
versal Iaw, —  henlth,  strength,  activity,  cheerful ne&a,  the  content 
that  fijirings  from  honest  exertion,  and  the  lawful  pride  that  grows 
from  coiiqucrctl  clifficulty.  How  invariably  have  the  inhabitants  of 
9uuthern  cniiiitries,  whose  teeming  soil  produced,  untirge<l,  the 
means  of  Hie.  been  cursed  with  indolence,  with  recklessness,  with 
the  sleepy  slothfulncss  which,  while  basking  in  the  sunshine,  and 
gathering  the  earth's  spontaneous  fruits,  satis6ed  itself  with  this 
animal  existence,  forgetting  all  the  nobler  purposes  of  life  in  the 
racre  ease  of  living?  Therefore,  too,  southern  lands  have  been  al- 
ways the  prey  of  northern  conquerors ;  therefore  the  bleak  regions 
of  npper  Europe  and  Asia  have  poured  forth  from  lime  to  time  the 
hungry  hordes,  whose  iron  sinews  swept  the  nerveless  children  of 
the  gardens  of  the  earth  from  the  face  of  their  idle  paradises  ;  and, 
but  for  this  stream  of  keener  life  and  nobler  energy,  it  would  be 
difficult  to  imagine  a  more  complete  race  of  lotos-eaters  than  would 
now  cumber  the  fairest  regions  of  the  earth.  Doubtless  it  is  to 
counteract  the  enervating  effects  of  soil  and  cHmate  that  this  north- 
ern tide  of  vigorous  life  flows  for  ever  towards  the  countries  of  the 
Bun,  that  the  races  may  be  renewed,  and  the  earth  reclaimed,  and 
the  world,  and  all  its  various  tribes,  rescued  from  disease  and  decay 
by  the  in6uence  of  the  stern  northern  vitality,  searching  and  strong, 
and  purifying  as  the  keen  piercing  winds  tliat  blow  from  that 
quarter  of  the  heavens.  To  descend  to  rather  a  familiar  illustration 
of  this,  it  is  really  quite  curious  to  olwerve  how  many  New-Kngland 
adventurers  come  to  the  southern  states,  im<l  bringing  their  enter- 
prising active  character  to  bear  upon  the  means  of  wealthy  which  to 
the  north  tliey  lack,  but  which  abound  in  these  more  favoured  re- 
gions, return  home,  after  a  short  season  of  exertion,  laden  with  the 
spoils  of  the  indolent  southerners.  The  southern  people  are  growing 
poorer  every  day,  in  the  midst  of  their  slaves  and  their  vast  landed 
estates ;  whilst  every  day  sees  the  arrival  amongst  them  of  some 
pennylcss  Yankee^  who  presently  turns  the  very  ground  he  stands 
upon  into  wealth,  and  departs  a  lord  of  riches  at  the  end  of  a  few 
years,  leaving  the  sleepy  population  among  whom  he  has  amasse<I 
Ihein  floated  still  farther  down  the  tide  of  dwindling  prosperity.  It 
is  difficult  to  imagine,  however,  that  any  energy  —  even  that  of  a 
Yankee— could  make  much  of  a  tract  of  jjine-swamp,  such  as  is  the 
estate  of  most  North -Carolinians  ;  and  when  to  the  disadvantages  of 
a  barren  soil  and   hot  climate  arc  added  those  of  slave-labour  and 

f;ol4l-mines,  it  is  no  wonder  that  a  population  such  as  the  pine- 
nnders  of  that  state  should  spring  up,  the  result  of  so  many  evil  in- 
fluences. 

At  a  small  place  called  Waynesborough,  we  had  to  get  out  of  the 
stage-coaches  we  were  in,  and,  after  half  an  hours  delay,  get  into 
others.  I  could  not  understand  why  this  change  was  made,  more 
especially  as  we  had  but  ten  miles  further  to  travel  until  we  reached 
the  railroad  ujion  which  we  were  to  proceed  to  Wihnington.  At 
this  place  I  asked  for  a  glass  of  milk,  and  they  told  mo  they  had  no 
guch  thing.  Upon  entering  our  new  vehicle,  we  found  another 
stranger  added  to  our  party,  to  my  unspeakable  annoyance.  Cora- 
plaint  or  remonstrance  I  knew,  however,  would  be  of  no  avail,  and 
I  tliereforc  submitted  in  silence  to  what  I  could  not  help.  At  a 
short  distance  beyond  Waynesborough  we  were  desired  to  nltght,  in 
order  to  walk  over  a  bridge,  which  was  in  so  rotten  a  condition  as 
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to  rentier  it  very  probable  that  it  would  gWe  way  under  our  weij^lit. 
This  fuime  bridge,  whose  appearance  was  indeed  most  pcn'loufl.  is 
built  at  a  consitlerable  height  over  a  broad  and  rapid  stream,  called 
the  Neu5e,  the  colour  of  whose  water  we  had  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity of  admiring  through  the  numerous  holes  in  the  plankage,  over 
which  wc  walked  as  lightly  and  rapidly  as  we  could,  stopping  after- 
wards to  sec  our  coach  come  at  a  foot's  pace  after  us.  This  may  be 
calletl  safe  and  pleasant  travelling.  The  ten  miles  which  followed 
were  over  heavy  sandy  roads,  and  it  was  near  sunset  when  wc 
reached  the  place  where  we  were  to  tjike  the  railroad.  The  train, 
however,  had  not  arrived,  and  we  sat  still  in  the  coaches,  there 
being  neither  town,  village,  nor  even  road-side  inn  at  hnuil,  where 
we  might  take  shelter  from  the  bitter  blast  which  swept  through  the 
pine-woods  by  which  we  were  Hurrottn<l{:d :  and  so  we  waited  pa- 
tiently, the  day  gradually  drooping,  the  evening  air  becoming  comer, 
and  Ine  howling  wilderness  around  us  more  dismal  every  moment. 

In  the  mean  time  the  coaches  were  surroundeil  by  a  troop  of  gazing 
boors,  who  had  cuuie  from  far  and  near  to  see  the  hot-water  carriages 
come  up  for  only  the  third  time  into  the  midst  of  their  savage  solitude. 
A  more  forlorn,  fierce,  poor,  ami  wild  set  of  people,  short  of  absolute 
ravages.  I  never  saw.  They  wandered  round  and  round  us,  with  a 
stupid  kind  of  dismnyed  wonder.  The  men  clothed  in  the  coarsest 
manner,  and  the  women  also,  of  whom  there  were  not  a  few,  with 
the  grotesque  addition  of  pink  and  blue  silk  bonnets,  with  artificial 
fl<»wer3,  and  i  mi  tit  ion-blonde  veils.  Here  the  gentlemen  of  our  party 
informed  us  that  they  observed,  for  the  firsttimc,  a  custom  prevalent 
in  North  Carolina,  of  which  I  had  myself  frequently  heard  before — 
the  women  chewing  tobacco,  and  th.it,  too,  in  a  most  disgusting  and 
disagreeable  way,  if  one  way  can  be  more  disgusting  than  unother. 
They  carry  habitually  a  small  stick,  like  the  small  implement  for 
cleaning  the  teeth,  usually  known  in  England  by  the  name  of  a  root, 
—  this  they  thrust  away  in  their  glove,  or  their  garter-string,  and, 
whenever  occasion  offers,  plunge  it  into  a  snuff-box,  and  begin  rhew- 
ing  iL  The  prartice  is  so  common,  that  the  proffer  of  the  snufT-box, 
an<l  its  past^ing  from  hand  to  hnnil,  ii;  the  usual  civility  of  u  morning 
visit  among  the  country-people,  and  I  was  not  a  little  amused  at 
hearing  the  gentlemen  who  were  with  us  describe  the  process  as 
they  witnessed  it  in  their  visit  to  a  miserable  farm-house  across  the 
fields,  whither  they  w-ent  to  try  to  obtain  something  to  eat. 

It  was  now  becoming  twilight,  and  the  male  members  of  our  cara- 
van held  council  round  a  pine  fire  as  to  what  course  had  better  be 
adopted  for  sheltering  themselves  and  us,  during  the  night,  which 
we  seemed  destineil  to  pass  in  the  woods.   After  some  debate,  it  was 

recollected  that   one  Colonel  ,  a  man  of  some  standing  in  that 

neighbourhood,  had  a  farm  about  a  mile  distant  immediately  upon 
the  line  of  the  railroad,  and  thither  it  was  determined  we  should  all 
repair,  and  ask  quarters  for  the  night.  Fortunately,  an  empty  bag. 
gage-car,  or  rather  a  mere  platform  upon  wheels  (for  it  was  nothing 
more)  stood  at  hand  upon  the  iron  road,  and  to  this  the  luggage, 
and  the  women  and  children  of  the  party,  were  transferretl.  A  num- 
ber of  negroes,  who  were  loitering  about,  were  pressed  into  the 
service,  and  pushed  it  along,  and  the  gentlemen,  walking,  brought 
up  the  rear.  1  don't  know  that  I  ever  in  my  life  felt  so  c*»mpklely 
desolate  as  during  that  half-hour's  slow  progress.  We  sat  cowering 
among  the  trunks,  my  fjutbful  M and  I,  each  with  a  baby  in 
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our  arms,  gheltcring  ourselves  and  our  poor  little  burthens  from  the 
bleak  northern  wind  ihfit  whistled  over  us.  The  last  embers  of 
daylight  were  dyin^if  out  in  dusky  red  streaks  along  the  horizon,  and 
the  dreary  waste  around  iis  looked  like  the  very  shaggy  eelge  of  all 
creation.  THc  men  who  pushed  us  along  encourage<l  each  other  with 
wild  shouts  and  yclh,  and  every  now  and  then  their  labour  was  one 
of  no  little  danger,  as  well  as  difficulty, — for  the  road  crossed  one  or 
two  deep  ravines  and  morasses  at  a  considerable  height,  and,  as  it 
was  not  completeil,  and  nothing  but  the  iron  rails  were  laid  across 
piles  driven  into  these  pUcea,  it  became  a  service  of  considerable  risk 
to  run  along  these  narrow  ledges,  at  the  same  time  urging  our  car 
along.  No  accident  happened,  however,  fortunately,  and  we  pre- 
sently beheld,  with  no  small  snti^faction,  a  cluster  of  houses  in  the 
fields  at  some  little  distance  from  the  road.  To  the  principal  one  1 
made  ray  way,  followed  by  the  rest  of  the  poor  womankind,  and,  en- 
tering ttie  house  without  further  ceremony,  usheretl  them  into  a 
large  species  of  wooden  room,  where  blazed  a  huge  pine-wood  fire. 
By  this  welcome  light  wc  descried,  sitting  in  the  corner  of  the  vast 
chimney,  an  old  ruddy-faced  man,  with  silver  hair,  and  a  good- 
humoured  countenance,  who,  welcoming  us  with  ready  hospitality, 
announced  himself  as  Colonel  — - — ,  and  invited  us  to  draw  near  the 
fire.  The  worthy  Colonel  seemed  in  no  way  dismayed  at  this  sud- 
den inbreak  of  distressed  women,  which  was  very  soon  followed  by 
the  arrival  of  the  gentlemen,  to  whom  he  repeated  the  same  cour- 
teous reception  he  had  given  us,  replying  to  their  rather  hesitating 
demands  for  something  to  eat,  by  ordering  to  the  right  and  let^  a 
tribe  of  staring  negroes,  who  bustled  about  preparing  supper,  under 
the  active  superintendence  of  the  hospitable  Colonel.  1 1  is  residence 
(considering  his  rank)  was  quite  the  most  priuiitive  imaginable, — a 
rough  brick-and-plank  chamber,  of  considerable  dimensions,  not 
even  whitewashed,  with  the  great  beams  and  ratters  by  which  it  waa 
supported  displaying  the  skeleton  of  the  building,  to  the  complete 
satisfaction  of  any  one  who  might  be  curious  in  architecture.  The 
windows  could  close  neither  at  the  top,  bottom,  sides,  nor  middle, 
and  were,  besides,  broken  so  as  to  admit  several  delightful  currents 
of  air,  which  might  be  received  as  purely  accidental.  In  one  comer 
of  this  primitive  apartment  stood  an  exceedingly  clean-looking  bed, 
with  coarse  furniture,  whilst  in  the  opposite  one,  an  old  case-clock 
was  ticking  away  its  time  and  its  master's,  with  cheerful  monotony. 
The  rueh-bottomed  chairs  were  of  as  many  difl'erent  shapes  inid  sizes 
as  those  in  a  modern  6ne  lady's  drawing-room,  and  the  walls  were 
bung  ail  round  with  a  curious  miscellany,  consisting  principally  of 
physic  phials,  turkey-feather  fans,  bunches  of  dried  herbs,  and  the 
Colonel'ii  arsenal,  in  the  shape  of  one  or  two  old  guns,  &c.  Accord- 
ing to  the  worthy  man's  hearty  invitation,  I  proceeded  to  make  my- 
self and  my  companions  at  home,  pinning,  skewering,  and  otherwise 
suspending  our  cloaks  and  shawls  across  the  various  intentional  and 
unintentional  air-gaps,  thereby  increasing  both  the  comfort  and  the 
grotesquenesfi  of  the  apartment  in  no  small  degree.  The  babies  bad 
bowls  of  milk  furnished  them,  and  the  elder  portion  of  the  caravan 
vras  regaled  with  a  taste  of  the  Colonel's  home-made  wine,  pending 
the  supper,  to  which  he  continued  to  entreat  our  stay.  Meantime  he 
entered  into  conversation  with  my  husband;  ami  my  veneration 
waxed  deep,  when  the  old  man,  unfolding  his  history,  proclaimed 
himself  one  of  the  heroes  of  the  revolution,  —  a  fellow. fighter  with 
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WMhington.  I,  who,  comforteJ  to  a  degree  of  high  apirits  by  our 
sudden  tr»nsitinn  frnm  the  cold  and  darkness  of  the  railroad  to  the 
light  and  shelter  of  thiR  rude  mansion,  had  been  flippantly  bandying 
joke«,  and  proceeded  some  way  in  &  lively  flirtation  with  this  illus- 
trious American,  grew  thrice  respectful,  and  hardly  ventured  to 
raise  either  my  eyes  or  my  voice  as  I  int^uired  if  he  lived  alone  in 
this  remote  place.  Yes,  alone  now ;  his  wife  had  been  dead  near 
upon  two  years. 

•Suddenly  we  were  broken  in  upon  by  the  arrival  of  the  expected 
cars.  It  was  past  eight  o'clock.  If  we  delayed  we  should  have  to 
travel  all  night ;  but,  then,  the  Colonel  pressed  us  to  stay  and  8up 
(the  bereaved  Colonel,  the  last  touching  revelation  ofwhose  lonely 
existence  had  turned  all  ray  mirth  into  sympathising  sadness).  The 
gentlemen  were  famished,  and  well  inclined  to  stay  ;  the  ladies  were 
famished  too,  for  we  hud  eaten  nothing  all  day.  ^he  bustle  of  pre- 
paration, urged  by  the  warm-hearted  Colonel  began  afresh  ;  the 
negro  girls  shambled  in  and  out  more  vigorously  than  ever,  and 
fuudly  we  were  called  to  eat  and  refresh  ourselves  with — dirty  water 
— I  cannot  call  it  tea,^-old  cheese,  bad  butter,  and  old,  dry  bi.scuils. 
The  gentlemen  bethought  them  of  the  good  au])per  they  might  have 
secured  a  few  miles  further,  and  groane<l ;  but  the  hospitable  Colonel 
merely  asketl  them  half  a  dollar  a-piece  (there  were  about  ten  of 
them ;)  paying  which,  we  departed,  M'ith  our  enthusiasm  a  little 
damped  for  the  warrior  of  the  revolution,  and  a  tinge  of  rather 
deeper  misgiving  as  to  some  of  his  virtues  stole  over  our  minds  on 
learning  that  three  of  the  sable  damsels  who  trudged  about -at  our 
supper  service,  were  the  Colonel's  own  progeny.  I  believe  only 
three, —  though  the  young  negro  girl,  whose  Jiiiquacity  made  us 
aware  of  the  fact,  added,  with  a  burst  of  commendable  pride  and 
gratitude,  "  Indeed,  he  is  a  father  to  us  all !  "  Whether  she  spoke 
figuratively,  or  literally,  we  could  not  determine.  So  much  for  a 
three-hours'  shelter  in  Xortli  Carolina. 


GUY*S  CLIFFE  MILL* 

AN    KVRKIN'C    SKETCH. 


BY  WILLIAM    JONES. 


A  TRANQUIL  beauty  marks  the  spot 

Where  standH  the  ancient  mil! ; 
The  fetter'd  waters  heaveth  not. 

The  noisy  wheel  U  still  1 
Ev'ninK,  with  lin^ring  step,  draws  on. 

As  though  it  faui  would  stay 
Its  reien  awhile,  subdued  and  lone^ 

To  aid  the  parting  day. 

A  light  gleams  from  the  miller's  home, 

HiH  cheerful  meal  is  spread. 
The  tankard  wreathes  itself  in  foam. 

The  fire  is  amply  fed. 

*  Thin  is  tme  af  tlioM  beautiful  poinii  of  scenery  with  which  Vf'arwicksliire  is 
to  plcnteou&ly  studded.  An  additioiuil  clismi  bdunifi  tu  thin  rencrBMe  ttnic- 
ture,  from  the  fut  of  a  mill  having  f>(-cu[>ied  iu  site  lung  interior  Co  the  Normiw 
Conquest,  which  wu  testowm)  by  CieoBrry  dc  Clinton  on  his  newly-founded  mo< 
naat«ry  of  Keoilworih ,  together  with,  as  Dugdale  quaintly  obwrvets  ^'  both  the 
miUer  and  hit  children." 


H  guy's  cliffe  un,L. 

Tbe  fCDod-man  from  his  toil  dutli  rest. 

And  with  a  smiling:  mien. 
Shares  in  tlie  story  aiwl  the  jest, 

Thftt  cheerrul  inl«rveno. 

Nu  lot  more  favvur'd  or  secure 

Could  man  in  truth  desire. 
Than  that  where  comfort's  ilirifty  store 

No  further  wiuitH  rf^ijutrc. 
Content  gn)wu  with  theui ;  who  tiliall  sky 

It  itt  out  ha[)|Jtne!«? 
Where  enviouK  th(Mij;ht^  ran  Lave  do  sway, 

And  meanii,  thuugh  few,  CAii  bless. 

Hare  ye  not  feeliiif^  near  akin 

To  awe,  as  thus  ye  &taiid 
Beside  the  pile,  that  ei-«t  hath  boen 

'i*ho  work  nf  iSaxcm  hand  ? 
Time  after  time,  thiti  site  hath  stood. 

Devoted,  a»i  'tii4  now. 
Yielding  to  monk  and  baron  food. 

The  |iroduL-e  of  the  plough. 

By  belted  koi^lit  it  hath  been  held, 

And  for  his  Mtul'ii  estate. 
The  holy  father's  hmds  hatb  awell'd, 

(A  giHidly  ewtinmte  !) 
Sacred  from  spoil,  the  feud's  dark  rage 

Hath  paiw'i]  it  hiirrnlesii  by, 
And  left  it  Hrm  and  strong,  though  age 

Hath  graven  deep  its  dye. 

Hei*e,  from  yon  samrtuiiry  oft, 

^('hen  »ky  aud  eartli  fn^w  dim, 
Would  breathe  around  in  acrentssofl 

The  hallowM  ve9i[>er  hymn  ! 
And  as  tho  solenin  Ave  nmoto 

Vpitn  the  pilgrim's  car, 
Hi«  heart  hath  risen  with  encti  note 

Id  calm  und  thoughtful  ])ray'r. 

Here,  too,  thp  niitnrroiis  eidverin 

The  forest  glades  hath  woke 
From  pome  near  field  of  strife,  wlioec  din 

The  fane's  deep  rest  hath  bmlte. 
And  here  the  dying  hath  been  laid 

All  hhmd-Htain'd  to  be  shriven, 
^Vbilst.  hoiiding  o'er,  the  priesit  hath  hnde 

I'heir  last  looks  turn  to  Henven  ! 

Now  aU  Ih  changed,  tho  w<iod.s  are  raz'd, 

The  solitary's  cell ; 
The  cliantry  where  a  host  halli  praU'd, 

Their  Mtes  alone  doth  tell ! 
But  this  old  pile  yet  Rtandeth  now, 

Uniiear'd  and  ijuaint  in  form, 
With  added  strength  u|Htn  its  brow. 

To  cope  with  age  and  btorm  I 

The  moon  is  slmded  by  a  cloud. 

Night  closes  ri>uud  its  ve*t. 
The  dew  floats  in  a  rnihty  shroud 

Upon  e-nrlh's  slumbVing  breairt  ; 
Whilst,  through  the  gloum  that  gathers  round, 

That  old  mill  xeenis  to  be 
A  temple  in  the  wattte  profound 

To  Nature's  deity ! 
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BV  OBINKWATER    HEAOOW6. 


«<  AU  tbs  world  't  ■  bUg«.'* 

Mr.  Thornton  was  for  many  yeim  the  manager  of  several  theatres 
in  the  went  of  Englujid.  He  was  a  tiio«t  eccentric,  abs^ent,  and  forget- 
ful perhoii ;  and  fur  an  actor  to  be  ab&ent  or  fur^^etful  '*  is  most  intoler- 
able, and  not  to  be  endured."  Sir.  Thornton's  lack  of  memory  wiui 
most  exlraurdiuary,  particulai-Iy  «o  for  an  actor,  and  above  allfur  a 
manager. 

In  a  country  tbuatre>  "  no  more  cats  are  kept  than  catch  mice,"  u 
the  aayinj;  is,  and  "  each  man  in  las  time  plays  many  partH,"  fre- 
quently itva  in  the  &ame  piece,  wbich  is  profej>sionalIy  called  "  doub- 
ling." Actors  have  been  known,  fur  lack  of  numbers,  to  double  ttHH 
Casas  with  the  Sentinel,  and  Orozembowilh  the  Blind  Man  (Pizarro), 
Tressel  with  tbe  Earl  of  Richmond,  and  the  Lieutenant  of  tlie  Tower 
witb  the  Uuke  of  Buckiaglmm  (Richard  the  Third)  and  Juliet  has  been 
known  to  sin<;  at  her  own  funeral,  with  her  back  to  the  audience. 

The  variety  of  characters  performed  l>y  moKt  actors  in  small  country 
companies  is  also  very  great — "  to  wit,"  Younj^  Norval  and  Lubin  Log. 
I  have  seen  Doctor  Panglos,  Sir  Charles  Kockett,  and  Peter  Fidget 
played,  on  tbe  sume  nij^ht,  by  the  tame  actor,  in  his  own  hair,  so 
"  wonderfully  tratisform'd,"  as  to  answer  for  these  very  opiiosite  cha- 
nicters  ;  and  on  another  uccusioii  the  same  geutleman  acted,  on  the  same 
night,  Hamlet  and  tbe  Clovrn  in  a  pantomime. 

By  such  means  only,  in  those  days,  could  country  managers  keep 
their  theatres  open,  every  actor  W'ing  en^ged  to  make  himself  "ge- 
nerally useful ;"  in  a  few  instances,  "  menial  business  excepted  "  was 
inserted  in  the  enpigcmeut.  There  was  this  advantage  in  {lerfortuers 
thus  acting  everything,  —  they  discovered  at  length  what  tbev  were 
best  adapted  for.  Leadiug  tragedians  have,  in  many  instances,  com- 
menced their  theatrical  career  as  comedians,  and  several  Hrst-rate  co- 
Diedians  have  started  as  tragedians.  "  We  kuow  what  we  are,  but 
know  not  what  we  may  be." 

Mr.  ThurntoD  was  a  manager  who  always  had  an  eye  to  economy, 
and  tbe  lowest  "  peace  establish meot."  He  was  always  foremost  hini- 
»elf  in  taking  [mrts  at  "  a  short  notice,"— I  cannot  say  studying  them  ; 
for  be  either  had  not  the  application  or  the  memory  requisite  for  study. 
He  was  always  ready  to  double  or  Ireftic;  *'  for  his  ott>n  gjmd  all  causes 
did  give  way."  He  never  paused  to  consider  what  he  could  or  could 
nu(  du,  when  tbure  was  any  dilficulty  in  ubtaining  a  representative  fur 
any  particular  character,  hut  InKtnntlf  undertook  it. 

On  one  occasion  he  undertook  to  "goon"  for  Baron  Wildetiheim, 
in  Lovers'  Vows,  the  actor  who  usually  played  that  part  beinp  too  ill 
to  appear.  An  apology  was  made,  and  the  usual  "kind  indulgence" 
of  Cue  audience  claimed  for  Mr.  Thornton,  "who  had  undertaken  the 
character  at  a  very  short  notice." 

He  went  through  his  first  scene  tolerably  correctly  ./or  httn  ;  bat, 
alus!  when  be  was  called  for  bis  second,  he  had  hist  all  recoUectioa  ftf 
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the  tabject,  and  wm  under  tl»e  ntueiity  ot  eyfiljiin  to  U>  «U  friend 
the  pratnpter  for  —iiNnpe. 

Lorm*  Vowi  bang  tlien  rerj  pofmkr,  and  bmiig  faecn  acted  br 
the  companjr  ■ercra]  times,  tlie  promjiter  oalarany  inttginwl  theaa- 
azffCT,  above  all,  must  \te  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  p/orf,  aad  be 
awHre  that  neither  the  Boron  m^r  Frederick  are  soppaacd  to  hnnr  Chef 
are  father  aiid  ura  until  late  in  the  phiy,  when  the  abooray  fimna  ooe 
•f  th«  most  ioteretting  aoenea, — the  pronpter  therefiore  ntfely  aaid, 

"  In  thin  itccue>  sir,  jfou  are  sapposed  to  be  banting  with  CoiBit  Caa- 
wl— yon  meet  your  son,  who  ii  in  great  distress,  in  cooseqaeaee  of  the 
dmtitiile  situation  of  bis  mother,  and  his  inability  to  reUere  ber —  he 
solicits  yoQ  to  beston-  a  tritie  for  her  assistance — you  0Te  him  a  piece 
of  money — htt  aaks  for  more — you  refuse — he  draws  his  iwtvd— T«a 
csit  for  assistance — your  serrauts  eater — they  secure  him,  and  yon 
commit  liim  to  prison." 

"  Oh  !  very  well ;  I  underBtand  it.  You  may  begin  the  act.  Ring 
up — 1  am  ready." 

Up  went  the  drop-tcene,  and  the  act  commenced. 

"  Enter  Frbderick. 

To  rnturn  with  this  trifle,  for  which  I  have  stooped  to  b^l — return 
to  set)  my  mother  dying] — What  can  I  buy  with  this?  Ua!  what  do 
I  leo  ? — ti  tmbteinun.  I  suppose,  or  a  man  of  fortune — yes,  1  will  once 
more  U-g  fur  my  mother. 

[^Enlrr  Count  Ca&sbl,  to  whom  he  apptah  in  tftiim  ;  then  nUrn 
Hakon  Wiluknbbih. 

KuKiiKiucK.  Have  pity,  noble  sir,  and  relieve  the  distress  of  an  on- 
ftirtunutv  soil,  who  suppliciitvs  ftir  his  dying  mother. 

11a  HON.  I  think,  young  soldier,  it  would  be  better  if  you  were  with 
your  rrgimmt  on  duty,  instead  of  l>eggiiig. 

FnKnKnicH.  1  would  with  a]l  myTieart ;  but  at  tbis  moment  my 
sorrows  are  too  great.  [Barok  ^fircj^  him  a  pirceofmonr^,']  I  en- 
treat your  pardon — what  you  have  been  so  good  as  to  give  mc  is  not 
pnougti. 

Karon.  Not  cnongb  I 

FttHnRnicK,  No,  it  is  not  enough.  If  you  hare  a  charitable  heart, 
gir<>  me  one  dollar. 

lUnoN.  This  is  ibo  first  time  1  was  ever  dictated  to  by  a  beggar 
wimt  to  give  him. 

Frndkhiok.  With  one  dollar  you  will  save  a  distracted  man. 

Baron.  I  do  not  choose  to  pive  any  more. 

Frkokrick  ((iriifi'ing  his  fwwd,  and  teixittg  htm  6y  Mf  breast), 
Vmir  purse  or  your  life. 

Baron  (calling  hin  attndanU).  Seise  tnd  secure  him-" 


8o  Air  Thunitun  shuu/d  have  said,  and  "  n-ouW  have  said ;"  but 
nrmorjr  did  nut  "  htdd  a  seat  in  his  distracted  globe  ;"  therefore,  when 
Kredvnclc  stdicited  relief,  he  replied, 

"  Oh  I  I  sev,  I  se« — your  mother  *8  not  well  off,  eh  ? — Ah  1  no  won- 
der. It  bus  Wen  n  severe  winter — there  is  a  great  deal  of  distress  nnd 
uekhvst  In  llie  counUy— the  woulhcr  still  keejMi  cold,  and  the  potato 
I  hove  not  been  good.     Well,  there  *b  something  to  help  her;"— 


eropa  I 


THE    ABSENT  MANAGER. 


n 


can't  tell  which  you 


and,  on  Frederick 'fi  asking  for  mare,  he  conipHed,  saying,  *' Quite 
right.  I  dure  say  I  didn't  give  vou  as  much  as  I  ought,  ander  exist- 
ing circimistanctt! ;  so  there '»  ii  little  more  for  you." 

FrediTicIc  whispered  to  him,  not  to  be  heiird  by  the  audience,  "No, 
no;  jrou  must  nut  give  me  any  more,  sir;"  on  which  Thornton  burst 
into  a  {>a»s)un,  and  loudly  exclaimed,  to  the  horror  of  Frederick,  and 
the  destruction  of  the  plot, 

*'  D — n  it,  sir,  what  do  you  mean  by  n(»  more  ?  How  (lare  you  dic- 
tate to  me  P  Surely  I  have  lived  huig  enuci^h  tu  know  what  is  right 
and  proper  for  a  falber  to  give.  You  are  my  son,  and  I  must  not  see 
you  starve.  How  is  your  poor  mother,  and  how  many  moru  cliildren 
has  she  ?  Take  that,  and  be  a  good  boy  to  her.  Good  day."  And 
exit  tlie  Baron. 

Tliumton  had  his  peculiarities  off"  the  stage  as  well  as  on.  Mrs. 
Thornton  would  occasiunallr  ask  bim  what  the  performances  were  toi 
be  for  the  next  ereoing,  when  he  generally  replied  in  a  way  ao  very 
explicit  and  dear,  as  to  leave  her  quite  as  wise  as  she  was  before. 

"  The  play,  my  dear,"  (pulling  his  nose,)  "  is  to  be  tluit  whicli  we 
acted  last  winter," 

"  Which  Jo  you  mean,  my  dear  ?  " 
*'  Why,  niy  love,  that  comedy  wluch  we  acted." 
'*  Weu,  but,  my  dear,  us  we  acted  several,  I  ( 
mean." 

"  Dear,  dear,  dear,  my  dear,  I  mean  that  comedy  in  which  our 
lij(ht  comedian  acts  the  part,  you  know,  of  a  dashing  young  fellow." 

"Bless  me,  Mr.  T.,  there  is  generally  a  daHhiiig  young  fellow  in 
every  comedy.     Now,  ti'hai  play  i^'  you  mean  ?  " 

"  Good  heavens!  Mrs.  T.,  you  surely  ought  t»  know,  it's  that  play 
in  which  the  father  gives  his  daughter  to  the  young  man,  in  the  lost 
scene." 

"Why,  goodness-heart-alive)  Mr.  T.,  that  is  what  is  done  in  almost 
every  cumcdy.     Do, — pray  try  and  recollect  the  title." 

"  Mrs.  T.,  you  are  becuming  stupid.     You  ought  bv  this  time  to 

know  the  name  of  every  play.     It '»  that  tive-act  i:»ineay,  written  by 

I  the  autlior  who  wrote  the  pUiy  we  acted  one  night  only  for  a  bencHt." 

"  There,  tht;re,  that  will  do  ;  for  if  you  go  on  for  a  month  1  shall  be 

no  wiser,  I  sup{>ose.     I  sliall  see  what  tt  ia  to  be,  when  Uie  printer 

brings  the  proof-bill." 

"To  be  sure  you  will,  my  dear;  though,  as  he  received  his  orders 
from  me  what  tu  print,  1  can't  see  bow  he  can  possibly  tell  yuU  more 
than  I  can." 

Air.  Thornton,  having  written  a  letter,  would  sometimes  ring  for  a 
candle  to  seal  it,  go  to  the  window  to  read  it  with  the  candle  in  his 
hand,  though  the  sun  was  shining  full  in  bis  face,  fold  the  letter  up, 
and  give  it  to  the  servant  to  post,  unsealed  and  undirected. 

On  Mr.  Thornton's  return  once  from  Newbury  to  Heading,  after  an 
absence  of  two  or  three  days,  having  been  to  the  former  town  to  obtain 
a  licence  foropeninglhetheatreihere,flir8.  Thornton,  on  their  retiring 
to  rest,  tnquiri>d,  tis  she  unpacked  his  portmanteau,  where  his  ahirtj* 
were,  which  she  herself  liaci  packed  up  for  him  on  his  departure,  and 
which  now  were  not  forthcommg. 

"  WTiat  shirts,  my  dear?  "  pulling  his  nose. 

'•  Why,  my  dear,  the  three  I  put  up  for  you,  —  I  don't  see  one  of 
them." 
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"  Btess  me,  my  dear,"  a  pull,  "did  I  toke  any  with  me?  —  I  don't 
remember  it." 

"  Yes,  yes,  yes^you  did ;  three  of  your  new  set,  making,  with  the 
one  you  had  on,  four." 

"  Bless  me,  my  dear  Mn.  T."  another  pull,  "hmv  ynu  do  go  on  \  it 
is  as  plain  as  the  nose  on  my  face  tlmt  I  took  none  with  me  whatever  ; 
for,  if  I  had,  they  must  have  been  in  the  portmunleau,  and  I  never  saw 
them,  Ki  don't  bother.  You'll  find  them  in  the  morning,  when  you 
look  over  the  drawers.  Really  you  arc  getting  verj-  furgetful,  Mrs.  T., 
my  dear." 

"  Well,  I  'm  sure !  What  next,  I  wonder!  You  go  away  for  a  few 
dayN,  lose  yunr  Kltirtt  itR  well  as  your  memory,  and  then  accu&e  me  of 
having  last  my  memory,  ^femory,  indeed  I  A  nice  thing  you  miide 
of  Baron  Wildenheim  the  other  night.  Ruin'd  the  play  !  What  ymi 
would,  or  could  do  without  me,  I  can't  think  — (three  new  HhirtK  lust, 
well  1) — and  what  some  women  would  do  with  j/au,  I  can't  imngine.  I 
only  wonder,  (no  shirts  can  1  tiud,)  you  don't  furget  to  pay  your  iiala- 
ries  on  a  Saturday." 

"  No  fear  of  that,  my  dear."  —  a  pull,  —  "  for  the  actors  take  grest 
care  to  be  at  the  theatre  Meu  in  excellent  time,  and  aUvays  contrive, 
somehow  or  other,  to  remind  me  of  the  day  of  the  week." 

"  There  — there,  don't  stand  talking,  pulling  your  nose,  and  shiver- 
ing in  the  cold,  till  you  get  into  bed  like  an  animated  icicle ;  but  do 
make  haste,  —  do  now,  I  beg.  Why,  dear  me,  Mr.  T.,  you  are  for- 
getting to  put  on  your  night-sliirt!  What  will  you  forget  next?  I 
am  obliged,  positively,  to  remind  you  of  everything  you  have  to  do." 

Thornton  gave  first  a  pull  at  his  nose,  and  then  at  his  Irish  linen.  OIT 
it  came,  nnd  discovered  under  it  another  similar  garment,  to  Mrs.  T.'s 
infinite  delight ;  otf  i'  came  also,  and  disclosed  u  third,  which,  on  Ite- 
ing  removed,  to  make  way  in  like  manner  for  his  "  cotton  sleeper,"  ax 
he  called  it,  showed  ajburtk.  Good,  easy  man  !  he  was  perfectly  un- 
conscious of  his  Irish  bearing  and  possession. 

The  weather  during  his  few  dnys'  absence  had  been  exceeding  cold, 
and  daily,  either  from  absence  of  mind  or  laxiness,  he  had  drawn  one 
shirt  on  over  another,  until  his  travelling  stock  was  exhausted,  and  his 
portmanteau  emptied. 

On  the  close  of  the  theatre  at  Reading  the  company  removed  ta 
Newbury ;  and,  as  the  lodgings  engaged  there  for  Mr.  and  Airs.  T.  could 
not  be  ready  fiitheir  reception  on  their  arrival,  they  resolved  to  re- 
mnin  tliat  evening  at  tlie  inn. 

They  were  very  comfortably  seated  in  a  snug  sitting-room,  on  the 
6rst-H<Mr,  enjoying  their  tea  and  t»t»Ht,  Mr.  T.  now  and  then  forget- 
ting where  he  was,  but  never  forgetting  to  pull  his  muse,  or  remem- 
bering  that  he  had  done  so.  Afrs.  Thornton  was  looking  over  th» 
"  proof-hill  "  for  the  first  night's  performimce,  in  the  copy  of  which  she 
found  Mr.Thornton  had  neglected  to  insert  no  less  than  ihneqfthf 
princijMt  character*,  which  were  to  be  performed  by  "  first  Hpm>ar- 
ances  upon  that  stage,"  and,  on  her  naming  it  to  hini,  be  exclaimed, 
pulling  Vis  nose, 

'^  Dear,  dear,  dear!  Bless  me,  my  dear,  I  hadn't  the  can  of  the 
play  by  me  when  I  made  out  the  copy,  and  the  omission  cannot  be  of 
much  consequence ;  besides,  my  dear,  the  audience  will  l>e  agreeably 
surprised  in  seeing  more  characters  ou  the  stage  than  are  mentioned  in 
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Mrf.  Tliurnton>  until  she  heard  of  a  *M/>#rnHWfrory  Mrs.  Thornton, 
w&s  "  in  amaxemoiit  lost ;"  but  wfien  the  dreadful  disclosure  took  |>liice> 
ainl  the  landlady  had  made  her  exit,  »he  stood  erect  before  her  better 
half,  like  a  tragedy-fjueen." 

"  So,  3Ir.  T. — pretty  doings,  Mr.  T. — very  fine! — you  are,  indeed,  a 
nice  mm,  Mr.  T.  !^-quite  a  pnttern  for  husbands  and  managers  Mr. 
T. ! — pulling  your  nose,  lliere,  like  Cinderella  in  the  chimney-corner  I 
—tilts  is  your  leaving  home  for  a  licence  —  great  licence,  indeed !  —  I 
did  not  think  you  capable  of  sucli  a  thing !  —  you  mi^ht  well  forget 
where  your  shirta  were.     What  have  yoti  to  say  for  vourself  ?     What 


w  to  h«come  of  me,  and  the  theatre,  after  being  so  exposed  ?  What 
could  have  induced  yon,  sir,  to  act  so  f  Wasn't  1  always  all  von  could 
wish  for  in  a  wife?  Come,  how  wa«  it?  I  «*»'/  know  the  truth. 
We  hhall  be  turned  out  directly,  I  suppose.  Fortunately  I  ftare  got 
our  marriage-certificate  in  my  pocket-book.  This  woman  sliall  »ee 
thai  /  am  the  real  Mrs.  Thornton,  whoever  the  other  was,  I  insist 
upon  knowing  all,  Mr.  Thornton  !     Pray,  who  was  the  pro  tnn.  f  " 

Mr.  Thornton,  pulling  his  nose,  replied,  "  Bless  me,  my  dear,  how 
you  do  go  on,  and  bother  me  about  a  triHe.  I  have  no  recollection  of 
the  matter,  and  [  can  only  say,  tliat  in  the  multiplicity  of  business  I 
might  possibly  have  mistaken  one  lady  for  another;  but,  iul  /  do  not 
remenil>cr  anything  a/  all  of  it,  I  caji't  see  why  you  should  concern 
voursclf  about  it.  At  the  same  time,  my  firm  belief  is  the  landlady 
has  lost  her  senses/' 

At  this  moment,  just  as  Mrs.  Thornton  wns  about  to  insist  upon  a 
separation,  the  hostess  re-cntered,  smiling;  most  graciously,  undcourte- 
sying  most  gracefully  to  the  two  Thorntons,  assuring  them,  with  a 
thousand  apologies,  stie  had  been  lalrauring  under  a  very  sad  mistake, 
and  sincerely  hoped  thry  would  kindly  be  pleased  to  look  over  it. 

It  appeared,  as  she  had  before  stated,  she  had  not  seen  Mr.  Thorn- 
tun  at  all  on  his  late  visit,  but  only  the  lady  who  bore  that  name ;  and 
the  waiter,  to  whom  she  had  now  Hown  in  her  anger,  reminded  her 
that  at  the  time  of  Mr.  Thornton's  visit  there  chanced  to  be  a  traveller 
and  his  wife  in  Che  house,  of  the  same  designation,  and  that  she  only 
law  tlie  lady,  having,  in  the  absence  of  the  chamber-maid,  shown  her 
to  her  apartment ;  and  this  evening,  seeing  the  present  Mrs.  Thorutou 
in  person  so  very  unlike  the  absent  Mrs,  Thornton*  it  would,  sh* 
hoped,  excuse  her  behaviour,  especially  when  they  called  to  mind  her 
anxiety  to  keep  improper  characters  out  <>f "  The  King's  Arms." 

The  A]H.[i>jjy  was  accepted,  promises  were  given  by  our  hostess  to 
support  the  tlieatre  by  every  means  in  her  power,  and  a  request  made 
that  the  Thorntons  would  at  their  oarltest  leisure  |hiss  a  day  with  her, 
to  be  introduced  to  a  few  particular  friends.  She  hojied  they  would 
now  allow  her  to  scad  up  a  comfortable  "  cheerer"  each,  nnd  "  by  aU 
manner  of  means  "  &ulfer  the  chambermaid  to  warm  their  bed. 
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ICK,  I  '11  tell  you  what  1  was  thinking  of 
this  morning,  as  I  l;*y  in  b*<l,  said  Mrs. 
Brown  to  her  huftbund,  when  she  came 
down  to  breiikfa&t.  'Suppose  you  and 
I  take  little  Dick  to  Rchtutf  this  time,  and 
then,  as  we  happen  to  be  in  London,  wc 
can  have  a  bit  of*  an  '  out '  tor  ten  days,  or 
a  fortnight.  1  must  go  somewhere  liiia 
year,  or  I  shall  never  live  till  next" 

Now  Mr.  Brown  waa  an  c«sy  man, 
pretty  well  circumstanced,  engaged  in  a 
respectable  business,  and  was  always  will- 
ing to  indulf^  the  reasonable  wishes  of 
his  wife.  He  did  not,  Iiowever.  Imme- 
diately acquiesce  in  his  wife'ij  suggestion ; 
indeed,  he  threw  cold  wtiter  upon  it ;  but, 
secretly  thinking  it  might  prevent  a  more 
inipncticable  proposal,  determined  to  ve- 
rify  Mrs.  Brown's  morning  dream. 

Accordingly,  in  the  course  of  a  few 
days  he  and  his  wife  were  en  route  to 
that  well-frequentcd  spot,  London  Bridge 
Wharf.  Their  journe}'  was  slow  ond  sure. 
Jarvey  made  the  best  of  his  way,  and  at  length  informed  ftlr.  and 
Mrs,  BroTi-n  that  the  "  Rial  Villiam  "  vot>  alongside,  This  assurance 
was  confirmed  by  a  ticket-porter  accosting  Mr.  Brown  wiili  "  Mar- 
gate, sir  p  Be  quick  !  "  which  served  to  cheer  up  the  pleasure- seek- 
ing  pair. 

It  is  necessary  here  to  observe  that  Mr.  Brown  had  formerly  held 
a  provincial  office  of  responsibility,  cotmected  with  the  revenue,  and 
in  the  plenitude  of  his  official  dignity,  ha<l  set  up  n  rcgulHr  rcd- 
morocco-covcrcd-blue-silk-lined-BraiUiiii-Iock-and-keycd  diplumatic 
despatch-box,  with  name,  residence,  and  office,  all  duly  describe<I 
thereon  at  full  length  in  capital  letters  of  gold  ;  not  forgetting  to 
have  his  arms  —  for  he  had  arms  —  duly  embossed  on  a  sunken 
shield  in  the  centre. 

Although  his  occupation  was  gone^  he  was  unwilling  to  let  the 
dignity  go  also;  and,  therefore,  upon  all  suitable  occasions,  when  he 
went  from  home  this  box  went  with  him,  cotitainiug  what  he  called 
his  "  small  things;"  what  they  were  is  of  no  con&equcnce  ;  but,  as 
his  money  and  keys  were  always  amongst  them,  he  bad  the  double 
motive  ot  ostentation  and  necessity  to  make  him  watchful  of  the  box. 
Upon  the  present  occasion  he  stepped  from  the  hackney-coach 
with  this  box  in  one  hand,  an  umbrella  in  the  otlier ;  a  griral-coat 
over  one  arm,  and  a  Macintosh  over  the  other  ;  thus  encumbered,  he 
found  it  impossible  to  get  at  his  purse  without  emptying  the  hand 
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which  held  the  box.  Down  it  went,  and  the  great-coat  was  thrown 
over  it;  the  purse  was  abstracted  from  his  pocket,  but  the  money 
couid  not  be  got  out  without  emptying  the  other  hand  also,  so  down 
went  the  umbrella  upon  the  great  coat,  and  the  IMncintosh  over  that. 
There  whs  no  time  to  be  lost.  The  bell  was  ringing.  The  porter, 
urging  him  with  an  oath  to  "  be  alive,"  slung  their  luggage  over  his 
shoulder,  and  snatching  up  the  red  box,  umbrellu,  and  babiUments, 
proceeded  with  them  and  Mr?.  Brown  to  the  packet. 

Just  as  Airs.  Drown  stepped  on  board  the  vessel  started,  and  her 
husband  was  lefb  behind.  3Ir.  IJrown  soon  discovered  the  separa- 
tion ;  and,  although  he  did  not,  Leander-Hke,  plunge  into  the  angry 
tide,  and  endeavour  to  gain  the  packet  vi  et  armis.  he  did  —  as  all 
hiving  husbands  ought  to  do— make  an  attempt  to  regain  his  bereft 
spouse  by  means  more  eK|>ensive,  not  less  fooliah^  and  resulting  in 
precisely  the  same  effects. 

Atal^i^  tlie  loss  of  the  red  box,  he  boldly  offered  five  -■shillings  to 
any  waterman  who  would  overtake  the  packet,  and  put  him  aboard. 
"  That 's  impossible/'  said  a  dozen  of  these  coat-and-badge  men  at 
once,  but  they  would  (ry,  if  he  would  give  them  the  reward. 

As  soon  as  a  waterman  was  engaged^  and  had  obtained  permission 
to  pocket  the  money,  he  exclaimed, 

"Vy  air,  y'r  honner,  I'm  blow'd  if  the  Red  Rover  am't  right 
astarn  !  I  'II  clap  yon  aboard  in  the  twist  of  a  quid,  and  then  you  '11 
be  all  right."     No  sooner  said  thnn  dune. 

Mr.  Brown,  being  satisfied  that  he  was  in  a  steamer  actually  going 
to  Alargate,  began,  more  xno,  to  smooth  the  asperities  of  the  tnnrn- 
ing's  (litiasters,  and,  without  further  mishap,  set  his  foot  u|>on 
Alargate  Pier  at  six  o'clock,  in  his  accustomed  good  humour,  full 
of  anxiety  to  recover  his  lost  treasures. 

Scarcely  had  he  stepped  upon  the  pier  of  that  well-frcquented| 
but  not  very  fashionable  watering-place,  than 

Hut  we  must  return  to  Airs.  Brown. 

The  reader  has  already  been  informed  that  Mr.  Hrown  was  well  I 
do  in  the  world,  and  respectably  connected  ;  but  tlie  pretensions  < 
Mrs.  Drown  have  nut  yet  been  bct  forth. 

She  fully  realized  the  character  so  universally  esteemed  bygrave- 
stone.cutters,  being  a  loving  wife,  an  aficctionate  mother,  and  a  kind 
friend  ;  but  what  she  piqued  herself  upon  most  whs  her  family  con- 
nection, for  the  superiority  of  which  it  will  best  suit  our  history  to 
give  her  full  credit:  ^he  wag,  consequently,  alw.iys  most  attentive  to 
appearances  where  she  wos  known :  and,  although  she  did  not —  at 
convenient  opportiinifieK — hesitate  to  bo  both  condescending  and 
economical  incog.,  ahe  had  the  greatest  no^isible  horror  of  being  de- 
tected in  either  of  these  vulgar  vices.  Inseparable  IVoni  this  disposi- 
tion were  her  |>ersonal  vanity,  and  indefatigable  contrivances  to  be 
acquainted,  or  appear  to  be  acquainted,  with  great  people.  Her  na- 
tural sense  was  of  a  small  calibre,  her  education  n'li  ;  with  the  ex- 
ception, therefore,  of  a  few  common-place  to])icti  of  conversation,  an 
affected  love  of  poetry,  founded  upon  a  superficial  acquaintance  with 
"  The  Beauties  of  the  English  Poets,  in  one  vol.  flvo."  ;  a  capability 
of  working  Berlin  pattern  kottle-hoUlers  for  bjizaarn  for  promoting 
Christian  knowledge;  of  netting  strong  bniwn  purses  for  her  Dick, 
and  of  knitting  various- coloured  muflVtees  for  herself,  she  was  pos- 
teased  of  no  accomplishments,  and  was  profoundly  ignorant  of  every- 
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and  was  rather  good-looking.  To  Mrs.  Brown's  oft-repeated  que*- 
tion»  "  Pray,  ma'am,  do  y'"'  own  this  here  box  ?"  she  at  laxt  re- 
ceived the  welcome  affirmative,  inimediately  succeeded  by  the  justi- 
fiable inquiry,  "  What  are  9"«  doing  with  it  ?  " 

The  very  emphatic  tone  of  the  answer,  and  the  petulant  abrupt- 
net^s  of  the  question,  rather  disconcerted  Mrs.  Brovm  ;  but  she  re- 
conciled it  to  her  feelings,  on  the  score  of  its  being  undoubtedly 
arinlocratic,  and  replied,  with  becoming  humility, 

"  Why,  my  lady,  I  saw  the  box  upon  the  floor  of  the  ship,  with 
llie  string  broken  somehow  or  other ;  and,  as  1  dare  flay,  ma'am. — 
your  ladyship,  I  mean^ — will  find  the  things  prettily  tumbled,  I  con- 
aidered  it  my  duty  to  bring  the  box  to  your  ladyship,  and  tell  your 
ladytihip  all  about  it,  ma'am." 

"  Oh  !  I  'm  vastly  oblceged  to  you.     Are  you  the  stewardess  ?  " 

*'  I  certainly  have  the  honour  of  holding  that  situation,  mu'am — 1 
mean,  my  lady,"  replied  Airs.  Brown. 

Now,  Mrs.  Brown  being  anxious  to  play  off  the  most  diffm6cd 
pretensions  she  had,  referred  to  the  situatmn  she  had  filled,  with 
great  latisfaction  to  herself,  of  one  of  the  Btewardewjcs  of  the  Orphnns*. 
benevolent-clothing-and-putting-out-in- the- world -Society,  of  "  Rag- 
ton-super-naturalibus,"  a  hamlet  of  the  parish  in  which  she  resideil ; 
consequcTitly  she  replied  to  this  question  wit))  an  air  of  pnde. 

**  Hem,"  said  the  lady  ;  "  1  '11  tell  you  what,  good  woman, — just 
tie  the  tape  round  the  l>ox  again,  and  put  it  where  you  found  it/' 

*'  Oh  !  of  course,"  replied  Mrs.  Brown  ;  "  anything  to  oblige  your 
ladyship,  my  lady."     And  Mrs.  Brown  did  as  she  was  bidden. 

The  lady  Mrs.  Brown  had  contrived  to  introduce  herself  to  was, 
as  we  shulJ  find  in  the  sequel,  a  person  of  consequence,  and  appn. 
rently  by  no  means  unaccustomed  to  be  addressed  by  the  titular  dis- 
tinction which  Mrs.  Brown  at  once  attributed  to  her. 

The  opportunity  o'C  improving  such  un  aristocratic  acquaintance 
now  became  a  paramount  consideration  witli  Mrs.  Brown  ;  therefore, 
as  soon  as  she  had  deposited  the  box  as  ortlered,  she  relumed  to  her 
new  acquaintance,  who  was  smartly  pacing  the  deck  ;  for  the  wind 
blew  keenly  up  the  river. 

As  Mrs.  Brown  annroached,  she  was  relieved  from  a  little  anxiety 
as  to  how  she  should  resume  the  coiiversation^  by  the  lady  taking 
that  upon  herself. 

"  Now,  Mrs.  Thingumty,"  said  she, — "  stewardess,  get  me  a  glass  of 
brandy  and  water,  hot.  with  one  lump  of  sugar  ; — mind,  only  w<e." 

•■  Certainly,"  replied  Mrs.  Brown.  "I  put  your  ladyship's  box 
Mway  quite  safe.  It  really  gives  mc  great  pleasure  to  be  of  service 
to  so  distinguijihed  a  lady." 

She  had  again  renchetl  the  funnel  before  tbo  object  of  her  second 
mission  exactly  impressed  itself  U|M>n  her  perceptions,  when  she  waa 
suddenly  |>osed  to  know  where  brandy  and  water  waft  to  be  had.  Fur 
once  she  took  the  right  way  to  find  out,  by  asking  one  of  the  crew, 
who  to  her  inquiry  answered,  "  Go  a-alt,  nm'am,  and  a-ask  below." 

He  accompanied  his  lucid  reply  by  pointing  "  aft,"  which  was  the 
only  part  of  his  explanaliim  Mrs.  Brown  understood;  for  she  consi- 
dered his  words  as  neither  more  nor  less  than  downright  insult.  She 
went  "aft,"  and  was  more  successful  in  her  inquiry  from  an  elderly 
stout  gentleman  in  a  Alacintosh  jockey-cap,  who  politely  showed 
her  the  way  to  the  f^loon. 
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"What!  down  this  hole?"  exclaimed  Mtk.  Brown;  "down  into 
the  cellar  must  I  go  ?  " 

"  Yes,  ma'am.     It  isn't  called  the  cellar,  but  the  saloon." 

iSo  down  went  Mrs.  Brown  in  true  Aaitnr-like  fashii^n  ;  and  when 
she  reached  the  bottom  she  was  both  surprised  and  pleased, — such  a 
capiltf)  cohl  "  set-out,"  and  everything  so  comfortable,  as  she  at'ker- 
wards  told  her  husl>and. 

When  she  turned  round  and  stood  in  the  saloon  entrance,  she  was 
confronted  by  another  stotil  man,  hut  by  no  means  the  counterpart 
of  the  one  above.  This  was  a  rubicund,  hurley,  Ninirod-Iooking 
fellow,  at  least  six  feet  three  inches  high,  and  weighing  certainly  noi 
less  than  twenty  stone.  He  was  dressed  in  a  green  "cut-away" 
ritling-coat,  with  gilt  buttons,  white  cord  breeches,  leather  continua- 
tions, strong  shooting -shoes,  a  blue  silk  cravat  with  white  spots,  and 
a  low-crowned,  br<»ad-brimraed,  white  felt  hat,  knowingly  set  for- 
ward and  on  one  side,  so  as  to  shade  his  right  eye,  which,  with  the 
eyebrow,  was  rather  the  worse  fur  sixty  years'  wear,  and  a  slight 
paralytic  alVection  which  had  deranged  its  utility  a  few  years  before. 
This  gentleman  sat  astride  a  short  bench,  something  in  the  way  a 
crab  might  be  supposed  to  do  ;  one  hand  was  thrust  into  the  pocket 
of  a  striped  cotton  waistcoat,  and  the  other  held  a  glass  of  the  very 
beverage  Airs.  Ilrown  wanted. 

"  Pray,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Brown,  "  arc  you  the  landlord  ?  " 

"Why,  ma'am,  as  for  that,  I  live  upon  my  own  little  farm  oC  123 
acres,  and  have  no  other  tenant  but  myself.     But  why  ?  " 

"  O  dear  me !  —  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir  ;  I  did  not  mean  that.  I 
thought  perhaps  you  could  give  me  a  glass  of  brandy  and  water." 

"  What, — stand  treat,  aye.^  "Well,  I  don't  tare  about  that ;  but 
I  'd  as  leave  you  'd  been  rather  younger,  and  rather  better  looking." 

Mrs.  Brown  shrank  from  this  unpalatable  familiarity,  and  was 
perplexed  to  know  how  she  was  to  accomplish  her  errand,  when  one 
of  the  steward's  boys,  always  on  the  (jui  vhn  for  a  customer,  pre- 
sented himself  to  her  with  the  question,  "  Drandy  and  water  ?  " 

"Oh!  yes,  if  you  please,"  replied  Mrs*.  Brown;  "I  f/u  want  a 
glass  of  brandy  and  hot  water,  with  one  lump  of  sugar  in  it." 

The  word  passed  "  Hot  with,"  and  Iwfore  ilrs.  Brown  had  time  to 
take  a  second  glance  at  the  saloon,  the  brandy  and  water  was  forth- 
comiirs:.  and  a  shilling  duly  paid  for  the  same.  Mrs-  Brown  returned 
to  decK  again,  and  found  her  friend  as  impatient  as  a  vcrv  co]<l  lady 
ought  to  be,  whose  brandy  and  water  does  not  arrive  with  that  alacrity 
usually  characterizing  the  movements  of  stewardesses  of  steamers. 

When  the  lady  had  expressed  herself  somewhat  aristocratically 
upon  this  point,  Mrs.  Brown  was  despatched  below  a  second  time 
fur  a  plate  of  sandwiches,  with  an  emphatic  caution^  to  be  quicker 
in  her  movements,  a  hint  which  her  former  experience  enabled  her 
to  pro6t  by.  The  sandwiches  were  produced  with  a  celerity  which 
admitted  nu  reasonable  cause  of  complaint ;  and,  by  the  time  thia 
was  done,  her  ladyship  considered  that  a  second  glass  of  brandy  and 
water  might  be  disposed  of  to  her  bodily  comfort.  Uown  went  Mrs. 
Brown  a  third  time,  and,  singular  as  it  may  appear,  it  was  with 
considerable  satisfaction  she  handed  over  the  second  ]>otation  to  her 
friend,  and  perceived  no  disposition  to  repay  her  the  four  shillings 
which  she  had  disbursed  for  all  these  crvature-roniforts ;  "  for,"  as 
Mrs.  Brown  argued  with  herself,  "  this  trifling  obligalion  is  sure  to 
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he  rememberrd  by  licr  ladyiihip  at  some  future  time,  and  wilt  most 
certainly  secure  the  pleAsure  of  her  distinguished  civilities  at  a  time 
wheti  they  may  perliaps  be  worth  any  money." 

The  convermtion  between  Mrs.  Hrown  and  the  lady  had  hitherto 
lM»en  upon  indiflercnt  subjects,  and,  as  we  have  scen»  interrupted. 
Mrs.  Hrowti  hnd  uiic  Important  piece  of  information  to  obtain, 
which  the  near  approach  of  the  packet  to  i^Iargiitc  made  it  desirable 
to  elicit.  Thi»  was  the  destination  of  her  ludy-friend  ;  for  she  had 
detcrmincil  tn  regulate,  as  far  hh  she  could,  the  movements  of  herself 
and  Mr.  Urown — if  she  should  happily  meet  with  him  again — by 
those  of  her  ladyship. 

"  I  ftup|>uw,"  Mill  Mrs.  Brown,  opening  at  once  upon  the  maio 
subject,  "  that  your  ladyship  intenuA  to  spend  a  few  days  at  Mar- 
gate?' 

"Lawk!  you  wretched  old  stewardess!"  exclaimed  her  friend, 
holding  up  both  ImiidH,  brandy  and  water  and  nil.  and  turning  up 
her  eycH  very  hysterically,  "  how  could  you  supjHise  I  should  dream 
of  anything  so  'orrid  ?  Stay  at  Margate,  indet'il !  J-'or  my  part,  I 
slinll  be  wretched  till  I  ^et  a  mile  <iut  uf  the  place,  and  ohall  not  feel 
quite  comfortable  till  1  Imvc  been  a  day  at  Broadstairs.  I  generally 
travel  with  the  carriage,  and  avoid  these  (iahy  places." 

''  Dear  nie!  only  think  !  "  said  J^Irs,  Hruwn,  in  astonishment,  at 
her  friend's  account  of  Alargnte  ;  "  how  shocking !  So  your  lady- 
ship iH  <letermined  to  go  to  liroadstairti  ?  " 

"Certainly."  rfptic<l  the  lady.  "It's  the  only  place  in  these 
putji  (it  for  decent  people  to  Ik  seen  at ;  a]id  we  Jiave  been  there 
wveral  wi'eka,  anil — " 

Hang  cjmie  the  bows  of  the  steamer  against  Alargate  pier-head, 
iritli  Romewhal  mure  violence  thnn  usual,  the  eB'ect  ^i  which  threw 

e  moiety  «f  my  lady'a  »ec«n<l  glass  of  brandy  and  water  into  Mr«. 

own's  Up,  and  abruptly  c(»ncludcd  their  convcr&iition. 


EXPEDITION    DOWN    THE    THAMES. 


27 


A  few  flight  scrmms^  and  a  great  many  inelegant  oAths^  were 
speetlily  overruled  by  the  din  of  debnrkalion. 

A  swarm  nf  useful  iinpusUions,  called  ticket-porters,  pervaded  the 
deck  from  stem  to  utern,  and  (iought  for  the  employment  of  their 
services  with  moat  vociferous  diligence. 

Alra.  Brown  extricated  herself  witlmut  much  difficulty  from  the 
prcvaihnff  confusion  ;  and  with  the  aid  of  a  ticket-porter,  safely  es- 
tablished hergelf  and  "  things"  upon  the  pier- 

The  porter  had  deposited  "the  things"  on  his  barrow,  but  Mrs. 
Brown  Btrenuously  resisted  his  stirring  an  inch  with  them  ;  stating 
that  she  should  not  go  from  the  »pot  where  she  wa&,  until  a  gentle- 
man arrived  that  she  was  expecting.  In  vain  did  the  porter  offer  to 
go  and  inquire  for  the  gentleman, — in  vain  did  he  propoAe  that  Mrs. 
Brown  should  go  to  an  inn,  and  wait  for  him  ;  she  would  neither 
give  any  explanation,  or  bud^e  an  inch.  Down  she  sat  upon  the 
barrow,  and  no  argument  couhl  move  her. 

Her  attention  was  in  lesti  than  an  hour  attracted  to  the  near  ap- 
proach of  another  steamer,  which,  a.s  it  was  evidently  making  the  pier, 
occasioned  Airs.  Brown  to  entertain  lively  anticiputions  that  it  con- 
tained her  husband.  They  were  not  unfounded.  In  a  few  minutes  Mr. 
Brown  stepped  from  the  deck  of  the  Red  Rover.  Mrs.  Brown  pre- 
sented the  rc<l  box  and  henelf,  at  the  pier  side,  the  safety  of  which, 
being  ocularly  demonstrated  to  Mr.  Brown,  he  submitted  himself  to, 
nay,  even  returned  the  tender  embrace  of  AIr9.  Brown,  with  a  cor- 
diality rnthcr  unusual  in  such  situations. 

When  Mr.  Brown  inquired  of  the  porter  which  was  the  best  inn 
to  go  to,  he  was  cut  short,  and  failed  in  obtaining  any  upinion  what- 
ever upon  that  point,  by  Airs.  Brown's  most  decisive  declaration, — 
that  she  would  not  put  her  head  into  a  Margate  house.  No —  not 
u]»on  any  consideration  whatever ;  moreover,  she  insisted  upon 
quitting  the  place  Instantly ;  let  the  cost  be  what  it  would.  For- 
tunately, she  was  enabled  to"  c.irry  her  intention  into  effect  with  all 
possible  expedition,  and  at  no  great  cost. 

One  of  those  machines,  like  half  an  omnibus,  was  about  to  start. 
Their  luggage  wast,  theref<ire,  soon  tran.xfcrred  from  the  barrow  to 
Ihc  roof  of  the  vehicle,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown  were  riepoaited  in 
the  interior,  with  one  other  gentleman,  who  imiiiediHti:ly  invitedac- 
quaintance  with  them,  by  expressing  how  sorry  he  fell  that  some 
unlucky  circumstance  appeared  to  have  brought  them  into  collision 
with  some  rude  people. 

This  touched  a  chord  to  w  hich  the  heart  of  Mrs.  Brown  respond- 
ed. She  was  excessively  obligeil  to  receive  expressions  of  sympatliy 
from  a  well-brwl  gentleman,  and  soon  entered  upon  a  detailed 
account  of  her  voyage  from  London  to  Alargate.  Nothing  could  be 
more  a  profioJt  than  this  opportunity  of  reliiting  the  account,  as  it  at 
once  amused  the  gentleman,  informed  her  husband  of  that  which  up 
to  that  time  he  had  not  lewmt  the  details  of,  ond  afforded  herself  a 
glorious  opportunity  of  talking,  and  especially  of  communicating 
how  gratified  she  was  at  having  formed  tlie  acquaintance  of  "  The 
Dowager  Lady  Essex,"  in  a  manner  which,  she  had  reason  to  be- 
lieve, was  mutually  cordial  and  permanent. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown  having  arrived  nt  Broadstairs,  were  met  at 
the  entrance  of  the  Albion  Hotel  by  Mr.  B:illard  him.self,  the  civil, 
attentive,  obliging  young  landlord  of  the  house  ;  who  ai>surcd  them 
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that  they  would  find  everything  comlurtable  in  his  house,  auiJ  with 
a  alight  dcf^ree  of  excu»»ble  warmth,  informed  them  thAt  hia  hot«k 
WAS  JVequented  by  the  first  ]>eopIe  in  the  country.  To  this  AJr. 
Brown  replied  with  n  munosyltiibic  ejaculation,  something  between 
11  grunt  and  a  laugh,  and  then  uttered  another  nionasyllabtc  sound, 
which  striinpfly  resembled  the  word  "  Fudge." 

Mrs.  Brown  was  singuhirly  silent,  and  did  not  utter  a  word  until 
they  were  u«here<I  into  an  apartment  on  the  first-floor,  and  uscertJiin- 
ed  that  the  house  did  front  the  sea.  She  then  acutely  observed,  05 
soon  as  the  landlord  and  waiter  had  left  the  room, 

"Well!  ihif  is  the  t^cRt  however.  But  I  am  dreadfully  disap- 
pointed with  the  gentility  of  the  place,  I  must  say.  1  expected  we 
should  have  tbund  a  fine  large  hotel,  with  a  ^rand  entrance,  and  a 
large  green-and-goKI  c;a9-tanin  on  each  side  the  door,  and  a  tniddle- 
aged,  genttcmoniikc-looking  landlord,  and  a  fine  woman  of  a  land- 
lady, and  u  great  many  waiters  with  white  napkins,  and  black  silk- 
atockings,  and  several  lord.s'  Acrvants  with  powdered  hair,  and  two 
or  three  carriages  waiting  at  the  door,  with  the  coachmen  asleep 
upon  the  boxes,  and  a  great  many  b<-lU  ringing  at  the  iuune  time, 
and  a  very  strong  and  agreeable  smell  of  soup,  and " 

*'Oh!  ray  dear!"  interrupted  Mr.  Hrown,  "what's  the  u*e  of 
talking  in  tnis  way?  Here  we  are,  and  we  must  make  the  bent  of 
il;  we  shall  not  stay  long,  you  know." 

Here  the  landlord  re-entered,  and  inquired  whether  hii  guests 
would  p1ca»e  to  dine. 

At  length  dinner  was  served.  The  landlord  not  only  placed  llie 
first  diah  upon  the  table,  but  waited  upon  his  guests. 

"  Thii  docs  not  appear  to  be  a  very  large  place,"  said  Mr.  Drown. 

*'  No,  »ir,"  replied  the  hmdlord  ;  •■  but  it  i;*  well-frft|urnled.*' 

•'  Pray,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Brown,  *'  do  you  happen  to  know  whether 
the  Dowager  Lady  Essex  is  here  ?  " 

*'  Yet,  ma'am,  she  is ;  she  is  here  a  good  deal." 

**  I  suppose  you  know  her  when  you  *ee  her  ?  " 

"  Certamly,  ma'am  ;  I  see  her  frequently." 

"  She  is  not  in  your  house,  of  course  ?  " 

*'  No,  ma'am  ;  she  has-  a  private  house  ;  but  she  will  be  here  this 
evening.     She  is  coming  to  drink  tea  with  Mr.  Rogers." 

"  Indeed  I  "  said  Alrfl.  Brown. 

"  Umph  !  "  said  Mr.  Brown. 

'■  Wlio  ii  i\Ir.  Rogers?  "  naid  Mrs.  Brown. 

"Mr.  Rogers? — the  poet,  ma'am,"  replied  the  londlord. 

The  landlord  was  about  to  make  some  further  remark,  when  Airs. 
Brown  rose  from  her  seat,  and  daj>ping  her  hands  together,  ex- 
claimed, 

"  Rogers  the  poet .'' — Vou  don't  gay  so  r — What !  Rogers  the  poet 
in  this  very  house  ?  ^Vcll,  I  never  !  Air.  Brown,  niy  dear,  I  think 
we  ahould  have  a  bottle  of  wine." 

'*  Certainly,  my  love,"  replied  Atr.  Brown  ;  "  by  all  means,  if  you 
wish  it.  Air.  Landlord,  will  you  gA  us  a  buttle  of — What  would 
you  like,  love  ?  " 

**  Oh  !  1  don't  care.    Air.— what 's  your  name  f  "  said  Mrs.  Brown. 

"  ILnlUrd,  mn'am." 

"  Well,  then.  Air.  Ballad,  what  wine  does  Rogers  drink  ?  " 

'*  lie  generally  drinks  sherry,  uia'am." 


EXPEmriON    DOWN   THE    THAMES. 


S» 


■    "  Then  brinp  as  a  bottle,  Mr.  Rogers — Bnlktl,  I  mean." 

The  change  in  .Mrs.  Brown's  manner  could  not  fail  to  be  observcti 
even  by  Wr.  Brown,  who  did  not.  however,  quite  comprehend  the 
cause  why  such  a  name  nx  "  Hc^rs  "  should  produce  sucli  an  effect ; 
"  for,"  said  he,  "  I  see  nothing  particular  in  the  name." 

"  Nothing  in  the  name  I "  exclaimed  Mrs.  Brown.  "  Why,  surely. 
Mr.  Brown,  you  must  have  rorjfotlcn  yourself.  Don't  you  recollect 
tho»e  beautitiil  lines  I  have  read  so  otlen  to  you  and  the  children? 

*  Tlie  heart  that  has  once  loved  never  forgets, 

But  tcpepa  loving  that  whkh  it  nri7.4>B, 
So  tbe  suit-nowcr  turns  round  «ttu  the  sun  till  it  setK, 
And  turns  back  again  wlten  it  rises.' " 

As  soon  as  the  landlord  brought  the  wine,  Mrs.  Brown  returned 
to  this  engrostfin^  subject. 

"  Well,  now,  Air.  Ballad,"  (for  she  persiste^l  in  colling  him  "  Bal- 
lad,") "  do  tell  me — you  say  ^Ir.  Risers  is  really  living  litre  ?  " 

"  Yes,  ma'am,"  replied  the  landlord.  "  He  occupies  the  next 
room.     You  may  hear  him  talking  now." 

"  Well,  I  declare,  so  I  can  ! — delightful .'    Who  is  he  talking  to  ?  " 

"Mr.  Dickens,  ma'am." 

Now  came  Mr.  Brown's  turn  to  be  animated.  He  laid  down  his 
knife  and  fork,  looked  the  landlord  full  in  the  face,  and  exclaimed, 
"  Mr.  Dickens ! — you  don't  mean  to  say  *  Boz  ?  '  " 

"  Yes,  I  do,  sir,"  replied  the  landlord. 

"What!  the  real  Boz — the  Boz  that  wrote  the  Pickwick  Pa(>er8?" 

"  The  sjtme.     He  came  in  the  omnibus  with  you  from  Margate." 

"  You  don't  say  so  !  Only  think,  my  dear,  that  we  should  have 
been  talking  to  Box,  and  not  know  him  I     How  very  unlucky  !  " 

Mr,  and  Mr.s.  Brown  diiscussed  this  subject  during  the  remainder 
of  their  dinner  hour.  They  became  excessively  delighted  with 
Broad^tairs,  which  they  had  not  yet  seen  ;  praised  the  extreme  civi- 
lity of  the  landlord  ;  and,  in  fact,  found  everything  now  ao  comfort- 
able, that  they  resolved  to  stay  there  tbe  whole  week. 

As  soon  as  they  were  left  to  themselves,  they  began  seriously  to 
consider  hcnv  they  could  contrive  to  be  of  Rogers'  lea-party.  After 
considering  every  plan  likely  and  unlikely,  there  was  none  ao  good 
as  one  suggeste*!  by  Mrs.  Brown,  which  was  to  throw  herself  in  the 
way  of  Lady  Kssex  when  she  arrived,  and  point  blank  ask  her  to 
introduce  them  to  Mr  Rogers'  party.  She  had  no  doubt  that  her 
ladyship  would  be  glad  to  repay  the  civilities  she  had  received  from 
her  in  tne  packet,  by  an  act  so  easy  and  so  complimentary. 

The  plan  being  arranged,  Mrs.  Brown  left  the  room.  As  soon  as 
she  had  done  so  she  heard  voices  below,  «nd  presently  a  lady  in 
black  made  her  appearance,  attended  by  the  landlord  nnd  a  waiter. 
Mrs.  Brown  .saw  at  a  glance  that  it  was  not  Lady  Essex,  therefore 
she  merely  stared  her  in  the  face,  ami  passed  on.  As  the  landlord 
and  waiter  shortly  returned^  she  thought  she  might  as  well  inquire 
who  it  was. 

"  Lady  Essex,  ma'am,"  replied  the  obliging  landlord. 

'*  Pooh  !  nonsense  !  "  said  Mrs.  Brown,  with  the  air  of  a  person 
who  feels  that  they  are  either  being  laughed  at,  or  are  asking  inform- 
ation from  a  fool.     Mrs.  Brown  was  of  the  latter  opinion. 

Often  did  footstrp!>  attract  her  to  the  door  ;  but  no  one  made  their 
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•ppeiEuce,  except  now  and  then  the  tktm^tnamd.    Her  i 
became  alnwat  iotoknbleL    Tbe  dock  Uncfc 

BM  ■ttIvhL    JuiL  Bcovii  retsmea  gnewSMly  oi 

own  room,  vbere  she  Ibwid  JUr.  firon  fiMt  MMCp  ^jmb  the  i 

In  vftiii  did  Mrs.  Brova  opea  opoa  fain  facr  cd 
words,  rrom  the  becrv  aicul  «f  dnae  dova  t»  the 
cmermg.    8be  enoMfrf,  the  rfiaiMiiiielid, 
treaiea— dl  wu  in  Tsin.    Mr.  Brawn  pMardr  c»daMii ;  bni 
thing  could  rooic  him  to  a  reooondcntioQ  or  th«  bmmh  hoi 
aecompUsfa  Mn.  Brawv'ftahaiBd  denreu    At  !■■(  the  set  down 
cried>  and  then  the  ordered  te^  tmd  SmIIj  tfaey  doaed  the 
der  by  peacefally  retiring  to  bed. 

Befiire  they  went  to  fleep,  howerer,  Urm.  Brovn  ventured  a; 
thie  ooDioUKn^  obterration, 

*'  Well,  deer,  it  i«  tamtliimg  to  nv  that  we  ^MBt  the 
very  next  room  to  the  Dcnreger  I^y  Kaaex,  _    _, 

The  following  morning,  as  looa  as  breakfast  was  om,  they 
out  to  see  the  pUce ;  and,  as  they  praeecded  alocic  the  t«naer« 
were  suddenly  approached  by  a  lady  who  emerged  from  the 
As  eoon  as  Mrs.  Brown  saw  her,  she  pt-rct-ivcd  it  was  her 
friend ;  and,  without  communicating  the  fact  to  her  fau 
commenced  a  series  of  bobbing  courtaejs»  which  the  Udy 
ledged  by  a  nod  as  she  passed. 

«  That 's  the  Dowager  Lady  Euex,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Brown, 
"  You  perceive  she  knew  me,   Now  who's  right  and  who  "s  wrong  ?" 

They  walked  a  little  farther,  when  a  thought  suddenly  struck 
Mrs.  Brown,  and  she  said  ihe  wiihed  to  go  into  the  Library.  Luck- 
ily, Just  us  fihc  was  about  to  enter  the  Library-,  who  should  encoun- 
ter her  but  ht-r  friend, 

Mrs.  Brown,  having  drawn  over  her  face  a  well-washed  Bucking, 
ham  lace  veil,  concluded  that  her  friend  did  not  recognise  her  ;  &he 
threw  it  back,  therefore,  and  immediately  addressed  herself  to  the 
sapponed  Lady  Essex,  in  her  usual  strain  of  compliment. 

"  Oh  t  my  good  woman,"  said  her  friend,  "  I  'm  very  much  obliged 
to  you ;  but  don't  call  me  '  my  lady '  here.  You  must  call  me  by 
my  right  name, — Mademoiselle  Romandin." 

*'  Ma'mNelle  Romandin  ! !  "  exclaimed  Mrs.  Brown,  turning  very 
pale.     "  Then,  are  you  not  the  Dowager  Lady  Essex  ? 

'*  No  ;  my  name  is  Louisa  Romandin." 

"Then,  pray  tvbal  are  you,  Mam'seUe  Louisa  Romandin  ?  "  asked 
Mrs.  Brown,  with  great  indignation. 

"Why,  Mrs.  .Su.war<Iess,  if  you  must  know,  I  am  the  Dowager 
Lady  Kkwx'h  own  lady  Vmaid." 

"  J^dy  E*»cx'» — mai — mai — a-a-a — " 

"  Gel  H  glass  of  water,  will  you,  my  goo<l  man  ?  "  said  Mr.  Brown, 
who  now  began  to  tinderstund  better  the  proceedings  of  his  wife 
during  the  lust  tweitty-four  hours. 

"  Well,  dear,"  obaerveil  .Mrs.  Brawn  to  her  husbaMd, nsthey  sat  in 
their  own  parlour  the  next  evening,  "  it  wan  loo  bad  of  thai  nasty 
slut  to  spoil  our  tour,  and  pawn  lierself  off  for  the  Dowager  Lady 
Essex— a  Imggnge!  However,  we  did  ulk  to  Buz  in  the  omnibus, — 
and  we  hrard  Itugers  talk, — and  1  stored  the  real  Dowoger  Lady  Es- 
sex full  in  the  face — that  s  something  tossy. — Dick,  are  you  asleep>" 
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BY    BDWASD    KBNBAl.Y. 

Therk  was  deep  ftilence  in  the  Senate's  waiU, — 

A  de«p  and  hrKathlem  ailonrc,  sucli  an  Tfiann 

In  the  lune  greenwood  when  the  pontic  Night, 

With  CO nstel latum*  round  her,  like  fair  nymjihn, 

And  in  her  train  the  Spirit  ol'  Repoiie, 

Comes,  with  her  snelle,  to  lull  the  wearied  world-— 

There  was  deep  Pilence,  and  the  husy  crowd 

Grew  still,  like  wutent  when  the  winds  tire  gone. 

When  lo  .'  amid  the  nuiiiy,  Oue  hIochI  forth, 

IJ|Kiii  wlttue  brow,  and  in  whose  soft,  hri^^ht  eyes, 

Voutli,  like  the  mominff-star,  serenely  nhone. 

1  mark'd  liim  as  he  row — lunff  while  hU  name 

Thy  Rvnonyme,  dii-ine  Philanthropy ! 

Had  fallen,  like  songs  of  aweetne^,  on  mine  ear. 

For  he.  re^rardtew  of  the  {(ilded  scenes 

Which  Fashion  open*  to  the  hiphly-born, 

Refrard!t>«$.  too,  of  aui(ht  that  could  entice 

Hitt  M>irit  from  its  own  most  god-like  tnsk,^ 

Iliid  been  where  Rank  nnd  M'ealth  but  seldom  tread, 

Hsid  seen  what  Kunk  and  ^Venlth  but  Eieldom  see, 

Or  teeing,  disre^nrd — the  poor  man':)  woe, 

The  miser)'  that  cUi^tertf  round  his  home, 

And  deaden!^  all  the  feelings  of  his  mtil. 

He  had  obaerv'd  it,  pitied,  and  reliev'd  ; 

He  had  been  aye  the  generous  friend  of  all 

Who  needed  kindness  in  this  icy  world  ; 

From  earliest  years  the  infant's  advocate. 

Who  bruke  the  bond.)  accur»  d  which  Av'rice  bound 

Round  Childhood's  frame, — And.  therefore,  much  mine  ejre* 

Desir'd  to  see,  and  ears  to  hear,  him  now. 

With  kindling  eloqiience  bis  words  came  forth, 

M'ith  eloipience  horn  of  the  heart,  not  head  ; 

Simple  and  unadom'd,  sueh  m  bci^eem'd 

One  on  high  mittszon  sent.     U'ith  words  that  wept, 

Methought,  at  the  oad  tidings  they  convey'd, 

He  pleaded  ChitdhoodV,  Ciirlhood'n,  Woman's  cause  ; 

The  veil  undrawn,  what  mis'ry  was  diacloa'd  ! 

What  infant  torture,  what  undream'd  of  wrongs, 

What  scenes  to  make  the  coldest  bosom  melt, 

And  paint  the  sternest  cheek  with  blush  of  shame  I 

Childhood,  that  once  iu  Rngttind'tf  golden  days. 

M'hen  Peace  and  Plenty  brighten'd  all  tlic  land, 

GamboI'd  with  fawn-like  freedom  u'er  the  sward, 

Liv'd  but  for  ]»ughter,  and  for  joyuuH  Kpurt, 

ltd  hnrdeiit  tattk  to  cull  the  vumnier-tloweni. 

Its  only  lesson  pniyerti  to  its  God, 

Its  happy  nnile,  and  rosy-beaming  face. 

And  eye*  that  spoke  the  rapture*  of  the  heart ; 

How  chang'd,  aia<i !  from  what  it  nnce  had  been. 

Condemn'd  to  work  in  mineii  in  summer's  heat 

And  winter's  frigid  days  and  drearj-  nights, 

Inur'd  to  misery  ere  it  well  could  crawl, 

Indentur'd  to  draw  chains,  to  creep  thruugh  cJiinks 

Dclug'd  almost  with  water,  anil  to  work 

Naked  fur  hours,  amid  a  puiwm'd  air ; 

To  bear  the  savage  blow  when  it  grew  weak. 

To  know  not  God,  nor  aunshinei  nor  a  »oul, 


32 


LINES   ON    LORD    ASHLEY'S   MOTION. 


To  live  the  life  thjit  never  beast  endiir'J, 
And  cur6«  the  day  thut  i^ave  it  to  the  world. 

And  Girlhuod,  ^ntle  Girlhood,  too,  the  slave 

To  Avarice,  nnd  victim  of  grey  UuJlt, 

Work'd  to  deforitiily,  crippl'd,  debaa'd. 

Its  finer  futirtiuns,  nil  it-t  n»bler  t^ifts. 

Given  for  great  ends  and  lijfLiet^t  jmrpows. 

Thoroughly  ruoted  out — niyi  e'en  a  trace 

Left  to  jHiint  out  if  they  had  ever  heen. 

Tho»c  li[M  bestow'd  by  ileaven  to  charm,  to  soothe, 

To  chant  Hiti  pmise:-!.  made  th'  unholy  fane 

On  which  obsceolty,  the  nioauter.  snt. 

Thuse  gentle  feelinf;^  (jewels  uf  the  ser) 

Corniiited  all,  and  turn'd  to  criminal  deeds 

I'hat  bloah  to  nee  the  lig^ht ;  their  fairness  l?one. 

And  hngparfl  wrinkle^  where  umiles  micht  have  bloom 'd; 

llcarti  harden'd,  itjir«deeinahle  ;  and  ttuuls 

That  scoru'd,  if  they  knew,  tlieir  i^ricelcse  worth. 

Womanhood  also  was  cruHh'd  down  like  weeds, 

And  knew  not  its  own  majexty ;  but  tuil'd 

From  day  to  day,  in  sickness  and  in  health. 

Even  to  Die  hour  of  travail  woman  toilM, 

Even  to  the  hour  muit  painful  of  all  houTH  ; — 

She  wore  nn  iron  fetter  round  her  wal^t. 

She  bore  a  pouderuu^t  Height  upon  her  hack, 

And  labour  d  naked  among  naked  men. 

She  too,  tihut  out  from  Heaven  and  heavenly  thingiif 

Careless  ufhuman,  reckless  of  dinne 

Contdderationtt,  liv'd  miwt  wretchedly. 

IlivalUnK  niiin  in  blasnliemy  and  tTime> 

A  wretched  libel  on  ttio  furin  »he  bore. 

Sueli  were  the  Hr-enen  by  Ashley's  aid  rcveal'd, — 

Such  were  the  tidinsB  that  in  burrur  burst 

On  KnglandV  crowded  Senate,  wakening  all 

To  )ntv.  and  a  burning  wish  to  stay 

Evils  like  this  in  mighty  Ent^land'ii  heart. 

And  thkv  small  be  AKittisTKii  in  thkiii  cuuukk! 

So  tiuy  the  Senatc—Ho  with  lou<l  atxlmm 

lle-(>ch(M»  England,  so  we  soon  tdiuU  find. 

^Vill  not  our  nobte-hearted  Queen  asriist, 

liv  countenance  and  favour,  t^i  aneep  off 

Ttiia  fatal  stain  which  Khamo<t  our  annals  thus? 

Will  Hhc  not  aid  to  elevate  her  Hex, 

lla|dc!is.  dem^adcd,  and  corrujjted  now, 

h'nini  that  numt  tntuiHtrnu^  boiulage  of  the  mineti  P 

My  life  u^Hin  her  aid !     The  Queen,  and  all 

11  ho  hear  thi>  hearts  of  men  within  their  breasts, 

\Vho've  ever  drojrp'd  a  tear  at  sorrow'*  tale. 

Who  'vc  ever  wip'd  the  dew  from  sorrow'^  eyei, 

Will  up,  and  fird  them  to  throw  off  this  foul 

And  naUoEiai  discredit  of  our  age — 

So  shall  their  names  be  honour'd  to  all  time  1 

So  than  the  deed  be  hallow'd  to  all  time  ! 

So  shall  our  isle  be  bleaaed  to  all  time  ! 

So  shall  their  rhildrcn's  children  reap  the  fruit 

( )f  prnyura  oent  up  tu  Ileaven  from  tnousand  beartx. 

Taught  even  nnw  to  b^ok  Wjond  tlii<i  life. 

To  turn  from  vice,  and  enter  virtue's  {uitlia, 

And  wend  the  nay  tliat  leads  to  God  and  Heaven. 
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NOTES  OF  AN  OVERLAND  JOURNEY  TO 
KENNINGTON. 

BY  OLD   BCRATCa. 

It  was  at  about  eight  o'clock  on  a  dull  November  morning  tbftt  out 
little  party,  conaiiting  of  myself  and  a  friend,  BLarte<l  forth  upon  our 
long-projected  expedition  to  Kennington.  After  about  a  quiirter  of  on 
haur'tt  hara<teing  hiip-skip-and-Jtimp  over  a  hedgey  and  ditchy  truct  of 
country,  we  came  into  the  main  road,  a  little  above  the  Fever  Hojipital 
in  Gray's  Inn  Lane,  and  instantly  struck  out  our  course  in  a  soutb- 
wpsterly  direction  towards  King's  Cmss,  where  we  hoped  to  arrive  in 
time  for  the  omnibus.  The  jwculiarlv  uninteresting  country  thut  lies 
between  the  point  at  whidi  wc  joined  the  grand  route  and  the  top  of 
Gray'H  Inn  Lane  will  hardly  repay  the  trouble  of  describing  it.  The 
inhabitants  are  distinguished  by  their  vigorous  exertionH  to  cultivate 
the  barren  tracts  of  soil  that  arc  fenced  in  before  their  humble  dwell- 
ings ;  but  their  efforts  seem  to  be  ill-repaid,  if  we  may  judge  by  the 
dying  datitiex  and  blackenc<l  stems  of  would-be  evcrgreena  tlmt  contri- 
bute their  gloominess  to  a  scene,  which  nature  and  the  trustees  of  the 
SmalUpox  and  Fever  Hospitals  appear  to  have  conspired  to  render 
desolate. 

Having  gained  tho  New  Road,  now  one  of  the  oldest  thoroughfares 
in  that  part  of  the  world,  we  pushed  boldly  across,  in  spite  of  a  partial 
interruption  from  a  native,  who  carried  a  broom  in  one  hand,  and 
stretched  out  the  other  towards  us,  in  an  attitude  denoting  that  he 
contemplated  the  exaction  of  tribute.  We  noAV  found  ourselves  at 
King's  Cross,  standing  close  to  that  splendid  piJe  nf  hierogljphical 
architecture,  which  has  baffled  the  skill  of  travellers  to  describe,  end  of 
which  no  one  on  earth,  but  least  of  all  its  luimerous  proprietors  and 
lessees,  could  ever  tell  the  utility-  King'tt  Cross  stands  in  the  centre  of 
about  six  roads,  and  was  originally  intended  to  serve  the  purpose  of  an 
enormous  pump  ;  but  the  projector  of  this  schemedying  before  its  com- 
pletion, both  pumps,  the  human  and  the  material,  were  forgotten.  It  af- 
terwards occurred  to  some  bold  and  speculative  individual  tliat  the  struc- 
ture was  the  very  place  for  a  clock,  and  one  was  immediately  put  up, 
which  answered  every  purpose  but  that  of  telling  the  time ;  for,  though 
the  clock  was  a  very  good  eight-day  affair,  it  was  necessarily  placed  so 
high  up,  that  no  one  could  distinguish  the  figures  marked  upon  it.  At 
the  suggestion  of  a  spirited  inhabitant,  it  was  resolved  that  the  clock 
should  be  rendered  transparent ;  and  transparent  it  certainly  became, 
for  everybody  could  see  right  through  the  face,  but  the  figures  remain- 
ed invisible.  This  idea  being  abandoned,  the  elegant  building  attract- 
ed the  attention  of  the  toll -col  lectors,  who  converted  it  into  a  toll- 
house, for  which  purpose  it  answered  admirably,  as  far  as  one  out  of 
the  six  roads  was  concerned  ;  but,  unfurtunatelVf  while  money  was 
being  taken  for  the  passing  of  a  vehicle  through  one  of  the  gates, 
carriages  were  bein^  driven  through  the  remaining  five  with  impunity. 

Myitelf  and  friend  now  ascended  the  omnibus  that  was  to  bear  us  on 
our  journey,  and  having  taken  our  scats  on  each  side  of  the  driver, — :i 
place  I  generally  prefer,  as  it  gives  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  coun- 
try, and  conversing  with  one  who  knows  it, — the  whip  was  thrust  into 
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my  hand,  and  the  reins  into  those  of  my  friend,  while  Jehu  and  the 
cad  tumod  into  one  of  the  four  public  bouses  which  stand  withiu  a 
Blone't  throw  of  each  other  at  the  spot  alluded  to* 

Durinf^  the  first  quarter  uf  an  hour  we  amused  ourselves  pretty  well 
by  conversing  on  the  probable  incident!!  of  our  (.'ctitemplated  trip,  and 
we  then  whiled  away  a  fciv  minutes  very  agreeably  in  talking  of  the 
weather, — niy  friend  observing  it  was  dusty,  and  I  replying  that  this 
miffht  perlid]>s  he  attributed  to  the  length  of  time  that  had  ehip^ed 
Ktnce  there  hud  been  any  rain,  —  a  view  of  the  tpiestion  in  which  my 
friend  at  length  concurrrd  with  complimentary  readiness. 

1'lie  peculiar  yell  u'hicli  is  common  to  the  whole  of  tlie  tribe  of  con- 
ductom,  or  cads  now  brohe  np^m  our  ears,  and  the  well-known  fthout 
of  "  Citif,  City, —  Hani:,  i^nwA,"— which  may  be  called  the  nntiuual 
melody  of  the  omnibus  men,  just  as  much  as  the  Jtaitz  des  I'achet  it 
said  to  be  the  aong  of  the  Alpine  milk-boys, — apprized  us  that  it  was 
nearly  the  time  for  starting.  The  driver  hiiviiig  niounted  the  box,  be 
■eized  the  reins  from  my  friend,  jerked  the  whiji  from  my  hand,  arid 
ingeniously  awoke  his  horses,  who,  like  Homer,  had  been  (Kx*asionnlly 
nodding,  by  suwing  at  thoir  mouths  fur  some  minutes  wiili  the  bits, 
and  lashing  tlie  ti])N  of  their  earn  wi[h  a  precision  that  culled  forth  our 
ndmirntion  of  his  great  ability-  A  Inud  slamming  of  the  door  set  riff* 
the  gallant  Kteedis  without  any  intinmtion  from  the  coachman,  and  wc 
were  now  fairly  off,  at  a  pace  just  Kufficient  to  ftatisfy  the  provisions  of 
thf>  BOl,  which  requirus  that  the  omnibus  should  keep  moving. 

Tho  6r»t  object  of  eurioHity  Avhich  we  came  to  waa  St.  Chad's  Wfll, 
a  culebruted  uiiiicrul  spring,  or  fipa,  to  which  a  pump  is  attached  ;  and 
theru  in,  or  wiin,  »  nKim  for  tht*  accotiiintHhition  of  subscribers,  fitted  up 
with  B  wooden  bench,  and  a  half-pint  mug  of  white  earthenware.  St. 
Chad  tH  little  known  ;  and,  upon  my  asking  for  information  from  the 
drivi.>r  regarding  the  saint,  he  only  Imiked  iu  my  face,  and  laughed, — 
wliich  I  thought  a  coufirumtiou  of  the  truth,  that  no  man  is  n  prophet 
iu  his  own  country  ;  fur  it  is  clear  tliat  Chad  is  not  venerated  as  a 
saint  ought  to  be  among  the  inhabitants  of  his  own  immediate  neigb. 
bourhood.  The  spa  is  seldom  resorted  to  except  by  those  who  carry 
linen  to  b«  mangled  on  the  premises;  for,  the  mineral  waters  having 
long;  ceased  to  be  attractive,  the  building  has  been  let  to  a  laundress, 
who  ke«'ps  up  the  board  which  announces  the  terms  of  subscription, 
rather  than  incur  the  trouble  and  cxjwnse  of  removing  it. 

Wo  uyvv  proceeded  at  a  better  pace,  ond  had  a  fine  view  on  our  left 
of  C-oldbuth-KicldK  prison,  which  stands  on  the  brow  of  Mount  Plea- 
aunt,  and  lookk  out  untn  the  quiet  little  rille  of  Penton.  The  view 
from  the  corner  of  Cilthor^te  Street,  is  one  of  the  finest  things  in  this 
part  of  the  country,  for  as  fur  as  the  eye  can  reach  it  travels  over  a 
cbequvrcd  hindscai>e  uf  hill  and  dale,  while  it  rests  at  lost,  hitigued 
with  its  lunuriant  repast,  upon  the  chimney-pots  of  the  Sir  Hugh  Mvd- 
dkton's  lieud,  and  catches  a  glimpse  o(  the  top  of  the  neightHmring 
waUrworka.  We  now  pushed  onwards,  and  parsed  the  lop  of  Liquor- 
pond  Street,  so  called  from  the  bursting  of  a  porter-vat  at  some  remote 
pwiod,  of  which  there  are  no  records,  and  when  the  liquor  filled  a  pood 
of  which  there  does  not  remain  at  present  the  smallest  vestige. 

We  pawed  in  rapid  succession  the  celebrated  outlets  which  run  from 
OrayVInn  Road  on  eithvr  side,  und  we  noticed  the  pretty  little  street 
of  VAAi,  in  which  there  is  nothing  remarkable  —  though  the  pawn- 
broker's shop  at  the  comer  is  an  uigect  of  no  ordinary  iulerest. 


OVEIILAND  JOURNEY  TO    KENNINOTON. 


S5 


Journeving  still  onwardtt,  our  vehicle  took  iin  eftsterly  <)irect(oti,  and 
leaving  Middle  Row  on  our  ri^Iit,  we  fuund  ourselves  ftt  Ifolburn  Bars, 
which  are  something  tike  the  North  Pole,  inasmuch  as  the  pole  and  the 
bars  are  neither  of  them  actual  snbutances,  but  certain  laitdtnarks  for 
the  guidance  of  tnivellers. 

We  soon  coniniencfd  the  perilous  dewent  of  Holborn  Hill,  whteh 
was  achieved  without  any  calamitous  result ;  and,  while  the  drag  was 
being  taken  off,  we  had  on  opportunity  of  observing  the  awful  steep  of 
Saow,  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  ceiebnited  picture  of  the  Saracen's 
Head  as  we  turned  off  by  the  street  of  Farringdou.  Here  the  roufe 
became  extremely  interesting,  for  on  one  ftide  is  the  market,  audon  the 
other  is  the  prison^  reminding  the  poetical  reader  of  Byron's  beautiful 
lines  :— 

"  I  stood  in  Venice,  on  tlic  nritlgt*  of  8igliti, 
A  prison  niii.1  a  )>iilacc  on  eacli  hand." 

The  linagination  has  only  to  picture  the  oninibu!>  on  which  we  were 
travelling  as  the  Bridge  of  Sighs, —  and  indeed  in  size  it  would  pretty 
well  corresjwnd, — while  fancy  might  easily  regard  the  market  as  a  pa- 
lace ;  and  there,  on  your  \eh,  is  the  prison,  to  complete  the  illusion. 
In  dreamn  like  these  I  was  almost  beginning  to  forget  where  I  was, 
when  a  shout  fnuu  behind  of  "  Tfie  Celerity 's  coming.  Bob  f  "  produced 
a  frightful  effect  upon  the  conduct  of  our  driver.  \Vith  one  hand  he 
plied  the  whip,  with  the  other  he  tuggetl  at  the  reins,  and  we  literally 
galloped  up  Bridge  Street,  at  a  pace  which  made  mc  fancy  I  was  in 
the  i^osieion  of  Mazeppa,  while  my  companion  became  so  alarmed  tliat 
he  looked  like  ])enth  upon  the  pale  horse,  himself  being  whiter  than 
the  colourless  animal.  Nothing  could  now  exceed  the  exciting  natun; 
of  my  position.  Placed  by  the  side  of  a  driver,  who  was  bolaWuring 
bis  team  with  fearful  energy,  while  the  cattle  snorted  in  the  breeze, 
and  clattered  through  the  dust;  a  ciut  clamouring  behind  me,  and  a 
timid  companion  shivering  at  my  elltow,  it  will  be  allowed  that  my 
situation  was  very  distressing.  In  the  midst  of  all  this  a  woman 
was  seen  on  the  pavement, — tb«re  was  a  shout  from  the  cad,  a  sudden 
pull  up  by  the  driver;  the  omnibus  behind  us  did  the  same  thing. 
Two  men  were  seen  struggling  with  one  female  ;  now  she  is  led  to  the 
left,  now  dragged  to  the  right;  she  ask  k  a  fjuestion ;  her  bundle  is 
snatched  from  her  hand,  and  she  clings  to  her  umbrella  (upon  which  a 
similar  attempt  t»  made)  with  desperate  energy.  The  irio  fell  a  little 
into  our  rear ;  th.'re  is  the  loud  talking  of  two  men,  amid  which  is  indis- 
tinctly heard  the  shrill  expostulations  of  one  woman  ;  awful  oaths  are 
exchanged;  there  is  a  scream,  a  yell,  a  slam  of  tlie  door,  and  all  in 
over, — we  are  on  our  road  to  the  Elephant. 

Having  waited  a  few  minutes  at  this  place,  I  am  enabled  to  say  from 
what  I  had  time  to  observe,  that  the  Elephant  and  Castle  might  pro- 
bably have  derived  its  name  from  an  old  castle,  which  formed,  perhaps, 
the  fortification  of  the  Old  Kent  Road,  by  wliich  CVsar  is  said  to  have 
entered  London.  If  any  castle  stood  there,  it  is  not  unlikely  to  have 
been  placed  on  an  elephant's  back ;  and  if  this  notion  be  correct,  the 
elephant  and  the  ca»llc  are  at  once  accounted  for. 

We  now  paKsed  onwards  at  a  good  pace,  and  presently  found  our- 
selves at  the  Horns,  —  an  inn  of  some  repute*  which  is  flanked  on  the 
west  by  a  cab-stand.  Here  we  alighted,  and  set  off  towards  the  com- 
mon, it  being  our  intention  to  make  vtme  geological  researches  into  the 
soil  in  the  neighbourhood. 
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We  found  it  to  consist  of  a  grassy  substance,  winch  had  been  much 
worn  by  people  paKsing  over  it.  Having  removed  a  little  of  the  vegeta- 
tion, we  came  to  a  mnddy  material,  which  we  had  no  hesitation  in  pro- 
nouncing to  he  of  the  same  quality  as  the  earth  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Islington,  which  had  been  the  scene  of  all  our  previous  researches. 
Having  satisfied  our  cnriosityj  and  completed  the  object  of  our  journey, 
we  got  into  the  same  omnibus  that  brought  us,  and  ultimately  reached 
King's  Cross,  fatigued  in  bndy  and  in  mind  by  the  various  exciting  in- 
cidents that  occurred  on  our  way  to  and  from  Kennington. 


EXCELSIOR. 


BY   W.    B.    LONCrELLOW. 


The  shades  of  nij^lit  were  falling  fart, 

As  tiiniugh  an  Al|une  tillage  passed 

A  youth,  who  bore,  'niidat  snow  uml  ice, 

A  banner  with  the  strange  device— Ex€^>l*ior  i 

Hill  britiw  van  Mid  ;  hia  eye  beneath 

Flashed  like  a  fnlchiun  frpm  its  sheath. 

And  like  a  silvtr  clarion  rung 

The  accents  of  that  unknown  tongue — Escetrior  t 

In  happy  homes  he  Raw  the  light 

or  household  ftrcti  pleam  clear  and  bright; 

Above  the  spectnil  glacier*  iihoiie, 

And  from  hts  lips  escaped  a  groan — Exeeltiorf 

"Try  not  the  pass  !  "  the  old  man  said  ; 
"Dark  lowers  the  tempest  overhead; 
The  roarioK  torrent  is  deep  and  wide  !  *' 
And  loud  that  clariun. voice  replied — ExceUiorl 

•*0  stay,"  the  maiden  said,  "  and  rest 

Thy  weary  head  upon  this  breast !  " 

A  tear  iitood  in  his  bright  blue  eye, 

But  still  he  answered  with  a  sigh — Ejvetti&r.' 

"  Beware  the  pine-tree's  withered  branch ! 

Beware  t)ic  awful  nvalanche  1 " 

This  was  the  pensant's  last  good-night ; 

A  voice  replied,  far  up  the  height — Exaltior  ! 

At  break  i/f  day.  us  heavenward 

The  pioufl  monks  of  Saint  Bernard 

Uttered  the  oft-repeated  pniycr, 

A  voioe  cried  through  the  frosty  air — Escttnor .' 

A  traveller,  by  the  fnithful  hound. 

Half-buried  in  the  sntiw  was  found. 

Still  grasping  in  his  hand  of  ice 

That  banner  with  the  strange  device— ifjwZricr  / 

There,  in  the  tHitittht  cold  and  grey, 

LifelcM,  but  beautiful,  he  lay. 

And  from  the  iiky,  serene  and  far. 

A  voice  fell,  like  a  falhug  star — ExctUiort 
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BV    UASR. 
WITH    AM    ILLUSTKATION    BY    OEORgB    CRUIKSHAHff. 

On  the  skirts  of  the  New  Forest,  and  deeply  embosomed  in  groves 
and  orchards,  stands  the  little  village  of  Beaalieu>  a  name  it  richly 
merits,  thouirh  the  inhabitants  have  been  pleased  to  vulgarize  this  de- 
scriptive appellation  into  the  unmeaning  sound  of  Jiercletf.  The 
ground,  in  fact,  may  be  called  a  circular  vnlley,  of  considerable  extent, 
and  is  surrounded  by  well-u'ooded  hills,  through  the  middle  of  which 
runs  a  furest-streani  to  the  extent  of  nearly  two  miles  above  the  vil- 
lage. Here,  however,  it  swells  into  an  ample  lake,  which  meets  the 
tide  from  Soutbtou  Water,  ebbin|*  and  flowing  with  it  ticneath  uU  that 
remains  of  the  ancient  abbey.  These  ruins,  which  form  the  present 
church,  were,  in  olden  time  —  alas  for  the  days  gone  by  !  —  the  re- 
fectiirium  of  the  monks  who  belonged  to  the  order  of  Benedictines. 

In  this  quiet  nook  dwelt,  some  few  years  ago,  Aliister  Nicodemus 
Bibbet,  who  throughout  all  the  villages  of  the  Nciv  Forest  was  popu- 
larly known  under  the  sobriquet  of  the  Barber  of  Beaulieu,  he  being, 
in  fact,  the  recognised  lion  of  the  district.  And  a  very  rare  specimen' 
of  the  genus  uoho  wos  this  same  Barber  of  Beaulieu.  It  was  gene- 
rally held  that  he  bore  a  striking  likeness  to  that  remarkable  charucter 
in  f|uadruped  history,  called  Puss  in  Boots,  his  face  being  manifestly 
formed  on  the  feline  model. 

Now,  it  must  be  obvious  to  the  discerning  reader  that  Nature,  who 
in  all  tilings  studies  a  certain  fitness  and  proportion  of  means  to  ends, 
would  ne\'er  have  dreamt  of  lodging  any  particularly  good  qualities  of 
head  or  heart  in  such  an  uncouth  tenement.  To  nave  vested  either 
genius  or  philosophy  in  a  form  like  this  would  indeed  have  been  to 
hide  her  candle  under  a  buxhel,  and  accordingly  the  thrifty  dame  had 
animated  this  feline  case  with  a  soul  that  by  no  means  deserved  a 
better  garment.  Like  George  Selwyn,  of  gallows-loving  memory,  the 
supreme  delight  of  our  Barber  was  in  witnessing  the  intlictiun  of 
death  either  on  man  or  animal,  but  more  particularly  the  former. 
Yet  Master  Nicodeinus  had  a  crook  in  his  lot: — it  had  never  been 
his  good  hap  to  see  a  man  strangled  on  tlie  gallows.  On  this  score, 
fate  seemed  to  owe  him  a  decided  grudge;  for  though  he  extended 
bis  range  of  travel  for  that  purpose  even  up  to  fifty  miles,  and  execu- 
tions had  occurred  over  and  over  again  within  that  limit,  still,  by 
some  unaccountable  chance,  he  had  invariably  been  dt&appoiuted. 

At  length  the  annual  assize  came  round  again,  and  again  the  net  of 
the  law  had  caught  a  victim  in  its  meshes-  This  time  it  was  a  woman, 
a  poor  servant-girl,  who  had  been  accused  of  attempting  to  poisou 
her  master  and  all  bis  family,  and  was  actually  condemned  upou  the 
evidence  of  the  very  scoundrel  that  had  himself  mixed  the  arsenic  in 
the  oatmeal.  Upim  these  glad  tidings,  our  barber  resolved  not  to  give 
a  chance  away  ;  but,  tinking  occasion  by  the  forelock,  he  set  out  for 
Winchester  two  days  previous  to  the  appointed  morning  of  execution. 

Even  then  hnw  slowly  did  the  time  cret-p  on  !  To  his  eager  fancy 
it  seemed  as  if  the  long  minute-hand  of  the  town-clock  had  been 
struck  with  palsy,  and,  instead  of  taking  huge  hops,  as  it  did  at  other 
times,  was  moving  along  ut  the  more  deliberate  pace  of  the  hour- 
hand.     At  length,  however,  the  blissful  moment  did  actually  arri\'e, 
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-^tlic  bell  tolled  out  tbe  deatb-sutnmons  to  the  living, —  tbe  plume- 
less  hejirse  stood  below  the  scaffold  ready  fur  the  body,  in  \rhich  the 
life-blood  was  Htill  tlowliig  aft  frt.>Hh  and  red  as  in  tlic  veins  of  any  of 
tlie  speculators, — the  hangman  pulled  the  white  cap  over  his  victim's 
face, — he  fixed  the  nnose  about  her  neck,  and — a  reprieve  came.  The 
girl's  innocence  bad  been  discovered  only  Just  in  time  to  save  buth 
judge  and  jury  from  the  crime  of  murder. 

Sad  and  dittconsolute  wa:i  the  condition  in  which  Nicodemus  returned 
home> — so  much  no,  indeed,  that  not  even  the  sharp  tongue  of  hi&  wife 
could  induce  him  to  resume  bis  usual  occupation.  For  ten  whole  days 
not  a  head  was  clipped,  not  a  beard  was  shaved  in  Beaulieu  ;  and  in 
fact  the  villagers  were  one  and  all  beginning  to  look  as  bristly  as  their 
own  swine  tbut  fed,  troop-wise,  in  the  forest ;  even  the  squire's  poodle 
remained  unshorn  ;  and  there  is  tio  |;ueHsing  what  might  have  been 
the  consequence;  when,  one  morning,  he  found  neither  butter  nor 
bread  upon  liis  break  fast- table — but  pure  water  —  cold  and  hot,  con- 
tained in  two  distinct  jugs  of  equal  sixe  for  bis  election.  Suddenly^ 
the  conviction  Hiisheil  acrxws  his  miiul,  that  to  eat  he  must  work  ;  and 
forthwith  he  hiuidled  his  comb  and  scissors,  stropped  his  razor,  and,  in- 
stead of  deluging  his  stomach  with  the  bot  water,  fiut  it  to  the  more 
legitimate  use  uf  work  ing  up  a  lutlicr  for  the  chins  of  bis  expectant  cus- 
tomers. Still  he  went  about  his  business  like  a  man  in  a  dream ;  he 
lost  his  appetite  ;  rarely  gossiped  ;  could  notMleepi/  nights;  nay,  what 
was  the  worst  sign  of  all,  being  invited  by  a  friendly  hutcher  to  attend 
the  slaughter  of  a  prlze-ox,  he  actually  declined  the  invitation.  After 
this,  it  was  evident  to  all  Hoauliou  that  their  barber  was  a  doomed  man. 
TJie  village-undertaker  already  began  to  talk  uf  him  as  a  certain  job  ; 
the  parwu  was  heard  to  wonder  if  he  would  leave  enough  to  pay  the 
church's  fees,  aa  was  the  <luty  of  every  good  Christian  ;  sundry  cronies 
of  his  Xantippe  published  Mtmewhat  loo  loudly  their  conjectures,  whe- 
ther hl8  widow  would  marry  the  sexton,  or  the  brewer's  head-clerk, 
while  a  few  whispered  their  voles  in  favour  of  his  apprentice,  a  tall, 
rawbi»iied  hid,  not  quite  seventeen  years  old,  with  locks  of  a  fiery  hue, 
a  most  capacious  mouth,  and  a  furnLidahle  squint  in  his  left  eye.  Sad 
and  dreiiry,  as  was  Nicodi'mue),  thoti^  friendly  purposes  had  not  escaped 
him,  and  forthwith  be  determined  to  disappoint  the  speculators.  Early 
one  line  morntnj,  without  previuus  notice  given  to  any  living  soul,  he 
decamped  with  his  wife  and  liuusehold  goods,  including  the  fiery-hsired 
unprentice,  and  set  himself  down  in  the  Modern  Babylon — need  I  ex- 
plain ? — in  I^jndun. 

BeliuUI  our  barber  now  safely  establtmhed  in  the  metropolis,  his  tent 
being  pitclied  on  the  skirls  of  the  classical  Saint  Ciile8,-where  a  long 
pole,  duly  garlanded  witli  red  circlets^  announced  liis  occupation  to  all 
whom  it  might  concern. 

About  this  time  legal  murder  bad  begun  to  gn>w  somewhat  out  of 

fuKhtnn  ;  and  the  disappointed  hangman  even  went  so  for  as  to  petition 

the  civic  nuthurities  fur  an  increase  of  salary,  upon  the  ground  that 

ugh  he  was  as  ready  and  willing  as  ever  to  exercise  his  func- 

vet  the  supply  of  necks  for  the  halter  was  so  scanty  that  be  could 

»arn  salt  to  his  porrid(;e.    Whether  the  palrfntvnscripti  of  the 

worshipful  Lord  iMayor  and  Aldermen  were  moved  so  far  by 

t  of  their  faithful  hervant  as  to  open  their  purse-strings, 

lear  upon  the  record ;  but  just  now  an  event  occurred  that 

tUo'ft  occupation  was  not  yet  gone,  and  considerably  mill- 
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gated  his  doluur.  Courvoiftier  (for  it  is  of  this  worthy  we  are  about  to 
speak,)  impelled  by  a  vindictive  spirit,  and  not  less,  perhups,  by  his 
titirst  of  gold,  aiisassiiinted,  it  will  he  reoiembered,  Lord  William  Rus- 
sell. Tlie  miscreant — for  CourvoiRier  really  was  a  miscreant,  and  one 
whom  nu  man  cuuld  pity, — was  duly  tried,  and  sentenced  to  be  lianj^- 
ed  by  the  neck  till  he  was  dead,  though  hid  learned  cuunscl  swore  by 
bU  the  saints  in  the  calendar  tlrat  they  were  condemning  a  poor  crea- 
ture, who  was  as  innocent  as  them&elves.  It  was  truly  a  fine  burnt  of 
Irish  eloquence,  strong  and  fiery  bs  Pat's  darling  poteen  when  from 
the  illicit  still  ;  but  the  judge  tuld  the  jury  it  was  all  blarney  and 
botheration.  Nicodemus  had  watched  the  whule  course  uf  the  trial 
with  nu  much  earnestness  as  if  his  own  life  had  depended  upon  its 
issue ;  it  was  a  rare  sight  to  see  how  his  face  lengthened  or  shortened, 
and  his  jaw  fell  or  rose,  according  to  the  fihifting  nature  of  the  evi- 
dence, and  when  the  judge  put  on  his  black  cup  to  pronounce  sen- 
tence, he  verily  thought  he  bad  never  beheld  a  more  bec*»ming  head- 
dress. It  was  the  evening  of  the  day  previous  to  the  execution.  Nico- 
demuii  sat  in  hiH  buck-parlour,  luxuriating,  over  a  glass  of  toddy,  in 
sundry  pleasing  fancies  on  tlic  spectacle  of  the  morrow.  He  wontfered 
how  the  murderer  would  look  and  act;  what  would  be  say?  would 
he  die  craven,  or  make  a  bidd  face  at  the  gallows  r' —  what  was  he 
about  at  that  very  moment  ?  — praying,  eating,  or  sleeping,  and,  if  he 
slept,  of  what  stuff  were  his  dreams  made  of?  —  did  they  allow  him  a 
lamp  in  his  celU 

"  I  would  give  half  my  shop,"  said  Nicodemus  to  himself,  "and  my 
wife  into  the  bargain,  to  have  a  peep  et  him  —  only  one  little  peep.  I 
wonder  if  tliey  have  ahiived  him  yet,  — his  beard  was  terribly  long  at 
the  trial." 

This  was  a  grave  doubt,  and  Nicodemus  felt  it  to  be  so,  wherefore  he 
rocked  himself  to  and  fro  in  his  unn-chuir,  and  look  a  long  pull  at  the 
toddy-jug  to  help  him  in  the  solution,  t'nder  the  combined  influence 
of  these  twoiitimuli,  his  imagination  expanded  most  murvelluusly.  AU 
the  paraphernalia  uf  the  morrow  sliaped  them^'lves  out  to  him  in  the 
fire  as  vividly  as  if  they  bad  been  limned  on  canvass  by  the  hand  of 
some  skilful  artist  j  there  were  the  gallows,  and  the  culprit,  and  Jack 
Ketch,  with  the  parson  at  his  elbow,  all  flashing  aud  twlukbng  as  the 
live  coals  flashed  and  twiukled,  and  shifting  us  they  shifted,  with  the 
falling  together  of  the  emiMTS. 

The  clock  from  St.  Giles's  church  struck  nine,  and  Nicodemus,  toss- 
ing off  what  remained  of  his  toddy,  started  up  in  a  prodigious  hurry. 
"ft  is  time;  I  must  be  off,  and  secure  a  place  near  the  scafftdd,  or 
the  mob  will  be  beforehand  with  me,  and  then  I  shall  see  nothing,  or 
next  to  nothing.  'ZtrnikA  !  I  would  not  give  a  rush  to  be  there,  unless 
I  could  look  into  the  fellow's  eye,  and  hear  his  teeth  chattfr." 

'I'hus  saying,  he  wrapt  about  him  the  cloak  that  served  himself  and 
his  wife  in  common,  it  being,  by  virtue  of  a  family  compact,  her  pro- 

Eerty  when  she  went  to  umrket  in  the  morning,  and  devolving  again  on 
im,  when  he  paid  his  nightly  visits  to  the  public-house  at  the  corner. 
But,  Just  as  he  emerged  from  his  little  snuggery  into  the  sliop,  a 
stranger  made  his  a))pearance  from  the  street.  He  was  a  short,  bruad- 
ihouldcred  figure,  with  a  hooked  imse,  a  long  chin,  a  monstrously- high 
forelitad,  and  ears  that  looked  very  like  twu  horns,  both  from  hliape 
and  situation,  for  they  had  a  marvellous  curl  with  them,  and  grew 
much  higher  up  than  is  usual  with  such  appeudages.      Then,  too. 
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both  his  feet  were  dulbed,  the  ri^ht  much  more  so  than  tlie  left,  ivhich 
produced  an  owkward  Hmp  in  hta  walk.  His  dress,  moreovefj  wob  to 
the  full  as  oulrv  as  hiK  figure,  that  ix,  according  to  tlie  jireHent  ideas  uf 
dreits,  though,  probably,  at  one  time  it  was  the  height  of  fashion ;  hia 
breeches  were  of  black  velvet,  large  and  swellinfj,  like  a  Dutchman's 
itlopa  ;  his  frock-coat  was  of  the  same  material ;  his  Ho^rered  silk  waist- 
coat being  thrown  open,  and  held  only  by  a  single  biitton,  discovered  a 
curiously-sla-shed  bhirt,  much  in  the  style  of  an  antique  watch-jiaper; 
and  hia  collar,  rolled  back,  presented  to  view  a  stout  bull-neck,  that 
was  excellently-well  caJculated  to  uphold  the  superincumbent  weight 
uf  head  and  face — a  burthen  certainly  much  too  great  for  any  throat  of 
ordinary  dimensions. 

"  I  want  to  be  tthaved,"  exclaimed  this  odd-looking  customer. 

"You  do,  indeed  I  "  involuntarily  ejaculated  Nicodemus,  struck  br 
the  bristly  black  chin  of  his  visitant ;  "Courvoiiuer's  beard  was  not  haff 
KO  long, — it  may  be,  though,  by  this  lime." 

"  You  are  out  there,"  replied  the  stranger,  taking  out  his  watch ; 
"  tea  minutes  past  nine  1  they  hare  tliis  moment  done  shaving  huD." 

"  You  don't  say  so  J  "  cried  the  barber,  in  amazement. 

"  I  do  say  so,"  repeated  the  stranger  j  '*  they  have  this  moment  dona 
shaving  him." 

Nicmlemus  was  tliunders truck.  He  could  neither  more  nor  apeak 
from  the  excess  of  his  astonishment. 

"  And  you  had  best  do  as  much  for  mCi"  continued  the  stranger,  "or 
you  '11  be  too  late  for  the  show." 

"  It  must  be  Jack  Ketch  1 "  murmured  the  barber,  elated  beyond 
measure  at  coming  in  contact  with  so  illustrious  a  personage.  '*  It  must 
bo  Jack  Ketch  !  "  he  repeated  to  himself  with  increasing  animation  ; 
"who  else  could  know  thus  precisely  what  was  going  on  within  the 
walls  of  NewMte  ?  " 

8o  profound  was  the  barber's  veneration  ft  r  this  supposed  dispenser 
of  the  law's  last  favour,  that  he  did  for  him  what  he  would  nut  have 
done  fur  any  other  customer  in  London,  though  that  other  had  been  the 
Lord  Mayor  in  person.  Albeit,  dying  ivitli  impatience  to  set  off"  for 
Newgate,  yet  he  placed  the  arm-chair  for  him,  stropped  his  best  razor, 
worked  up  a  lather  fit  for  king  or  kaisar,  and  tied  a  clean  napkin  un> 
der  his  chm,  though  this  lost  was,  in  general,  only  a  Sunday  luxury. 

"  Aly  beard  is  tough,"  growled  the  stranger,  as  Nicudemus  prepared 
to  make  the  first  sweep. 

"  D y  ! "  replied  the  barber,  surprized  for  the  moment  out  of 

his  ]K)tIteness  by  the  unexpected  resistance  of  a  beard  that  was  more 
like  hog's  bristles  than  the  natural  product  of  the  human  chin.  Never 
before  had  he  come  in  contact  with  such  a  beard.  But,  then,  the  cus- 
tomer was  Jack  Ketch, — at  least,  he  thought  so, — and  it  would  not  do 
to  disoblige  a  man  of  his  functions  in  the  state.  Nicodemus,  therefore, 
toc^  a  fresh  raaor,  and  made  n  renewed  attack  upon  the  tough,  grisly 
stnbble.  Uut,  with  all  his  efforts  he  did  not  gain  much  ground,  or 
rather  diin-H-at/,  and  the  stranger  winced  grievoualy  under  the  opera- 
tion. Alarmed  at  these  unpromising  signs,  he  asked,  with  a  great 
ihow  of  sympathy,  "  Do  1  hurt  you,  sir .'  " 

"  D y  I  "  repl  ied  tlie  stranger,  giving  him  back  his  own  exclama- 

•nd  precisely  in  his  own  tones, 
barber  laughed,  or  at  least  affected  to  laugh,  with  inBnite  hila- 
ifaia  imitation  of  himself,  that  he  might  keep  the  great  man  in 


THE  BARBER   OP    BEAULIEU. 


41 


good  humour ;  utid  tliis  nic«  piece  of  flattery  in  some  measure  effected 
Its  object.  The  stranger  replied  to  it  by  a  gracious  cachinnotinn  on  hiH 
part,  and  calling  Xicodenms  a  fuol,  bade  liim  proceed  with  his  work, 
an  injnnctinn  to  which  the  latter  wax  not  slow  in  attending.  jXgain  he 
commenced  operations,  and  with  such  determined  energy,  that  the 
wiry  beard  rmtped  and  grated  agaiast  the  razor,  till  it  set  his  teeth  on 
edge  to  bear  it. 

"The  devil!"  exclaimed  Xicodemus. "Just  bo!"  replied  the 

stranger. 

Nicoderaus  thought  this  a  very  odd  reply ;  indeed,  he  did  not  know 
exactly  what  to  make  of  it ;  but  he  shaved  away  with  might  and  main 
notwithstanding.     The  cluck  chimed  three  quarters. 

'*I  &l]aU  be  too  late  I  "  he  mentally  exclaimu'd,  and  made  a  desperate 
out  at  the  obstinate  b«anl,  when  the  blade  was  forced  back  by  the  re- 
sistance offered  to  it,  cutting  the  operator's  fingers  to  the  very  bone. 
"  Lord  have  mercy  on  me  !  "  ejaculuted  the  barber. 
"  Don't  swear,  man,"  said  the  stranger,  hastily,  with  a  most  Rinister 
frown,  or  rather  scowl,  hi»  bushy  brows  contracting  so  as  almost  to  veil 
his  eves,—*'  don't  swear  man  ;  I  '11  not  allow  it  in  my  presence." 
"  i  beg  ten  thousand  pardons,"  said  the  barber ;  "but  really — " 
"Lather  away,  fooll "  roared  tlie  stranger,  stamping  venemently 
with  his  club-feet. 

It  woH  plain  that  the  stranger  was  a  hasty  gentleman,  and  one  who 
in  his  wrathful  mood  might  do  mischief.  Xicodemus,  therefore,  did 
not  venture  a  reply,  hut  assiduously  applied  himself  to  his  wearisome 
and,  as  it  well-nigh  seemed,  hopeless  ta&k  of  rasping  away  at  the  re- 
fractory beard.     The  clock  struck  ten. 

<'Tuo  late,  bv  Heavens  F "  muttered  Nicodcmus,  forgetting  at  the 
moment  oil  pru^entiHt  considerations. 

The  stranger  said  nothing,  but  gave  him  a  look  that  indeed  ren- 
dered all  words  huperfluoiis.  It  made  hia  teeth  chatter,  and  his  knees 
tremble,  and  caused  him  to  resume  his  work  more  earnestly  than  ever. 
One  quarter — two  quarters  —  three  quarters  —  and  the  long  grisly 
chin  was  still  little  more  than  hulf  shaven.  Tlie  perspiration  trickled 
down  the  barber's  fuce  as  much  from  exertion  as  from  the  agony  of  his 
impatience.  There  must  surely,  he  thought,  be  some  trick,  some  jug- 
gling in  all  this  ;  for  mere  mortal  hair  never  could  have  resisted  the 

razor's  edge  in  such  a  fashion.    Or  was  the  stranger  tlie .   No;  he 

would  not  pronounce  the  word  even  to  hioiself.  Such  au  idea  was  too 
ridiculous  ;  and  yet  he  could  not  help  looking  down  very  suspiciously 
at  the  club-feet.  Rapid  as  the  glance  was,  it  did  not  escape  the  notice 
of  the  stranger. 

"  Handsome  legs,  are  they  not  ?  "  said  he,  stretching  them  out,  as  If 
to  invite  a  more  close  inspection.  Hod  they,  indeed,  been  modelled 
after  the  Belvidere  Apollo,  he  could  not  have  regarded  ihera  with 
greater  complact'ncy. 

"  HmuUonie  feet,  are  they  not  .* "  he  repeated,  in  the  happiest  tone 
of  self-satisfaction. 

"  Very,"  replied  the  barber,  scarcely  knowing  what  he  said,  in  an- 
swer to  such  an  awkward  question. 

"  Ho !  ho  !  ho !  "  laughed  the  stranger ;  '•  you  're  a  man  of  taste,  I 
find — ho  I  ho !  bo  I    But  sliave  on — share  on,  my  fine  fellow ;  it 's  get- 
ting late." 
"  Vou  need  not  (ell  me  that,"  cried  Nicodemus,  agaiu  carried  away 
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by  his  itnpatience,  for  Just  then  the  clock  struck  eleven, — "you  need 
not  tell  me  that." 

"  Certninly  not,"  replied  the  stranger,  mildly.  "  Yoa  seem  to  have 
a  tolvrably  lonfj;  pair  uf  ears  on  your  head  ;  and,  as  they  are  not  piuti- 
ciilarly  ornamental,  it  is  hut  fair  to  Kiipposo  they  may  be  useful.  Of 
course  vou  heard  the  clock  from  St.  Gileb's  steeple." 

Ntcoflemua  was  half  mad  ivith  vexation,  and  no  doubt  his  wrath 
would  bare  boiled  over  in  words,  had  it  nut  been  considerably  cooled 
and  qualitied  bv  fear.  Still  he  could  not  control  the  irritation  that 
tint^Ied  in  his  lingers ;  and  making  a  last  desperate  s^v-eep  at  the  re- 
maining portion  uf  beard,  it  yielded  to  the  Kteel,  crackling  aud  spark- 
ling like  an  electric  ball.  Between  joy  at  bis  accomplished  tafck  and 
anger  at  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  lie  tore  the  napkin  from  the  stranger's 
neck,  and  fell  to  snapping  his  tingcrs,  dancing  about  at  the  same  Ume, 
as  if  possessed  by  the  spirit  of  St.  Vitus. 

"  What  am  I  to  pay  ?  "  lutked  the  stranger,  a«  if  quite  insensible  to 
the  flgitutioQ  of  poor  Nicodemus. 

"  Nut  a  penny — not  a  furtliing,"  exclaimed  the  latter.  *'  Only  leav« 
my  shop,  or  let  me  leave  it.  Death  and  the  Bevil !  wiU  you  stand  out 
of  mv  way  ?  " 

*'  Very  good,"  said  the  stranger,  quietly  taking  a  pinch  of  snulT,  and 
placing  himself  in  the  dnorwuy,  so  as  etfectually  to  prevent  hia  boat's 
egress. 

"  Curses  ! "  cried  the  barber. 

"  As  many  as  you  like,"  said  the  stranger.  "Go  oii.  I  like  yoa 
wonderfully." 

"  And  1  wish  vou  at  the  devil  I "  shouted  the  infuriated  barber. 

"  No,  you  don't,"  was  the  co«l  reply. 

*'  May  I  be  d d,  then  !  "  cried  Nicodemus. 

"  Humph  !  "  exclaimed  the  striuiger  ;  "  there  's  no  need  of  putting 
It  on  that  fiHiting  either,  seeing  the  triHing  matter  you  allude  to  waa 
settled  long  ago.  But  I  see  you  are  one  of  the  right  aort,  and  1  '11  help 
you  to  your  wishes." 

"Jack  Ketch,  after  alll  "exclaimed  the  barber:  "  1  have  been  think- 
ing 80  this  half  hour,  ISIy  dear,  good,  invaluable  friend! — to  think 
that  1  should  ever  have  the  honour  uf  .seeing  so  great  a  man  in  my  poor 
domicile  !—Jteat«d  in  my  own  arm-chair  I— my  towel  about  his  throat! 
—my  hand  upon  his  no»e !  Nicodemus  I  Nicodemus!  little  did«,the 
mother  who  bore  you  dream  of  your  living  to  such  an  hour  I " 

"  Calm  your  traosportK,"  said  the  stranger,  with  one  of  his  singular 
smiles.     "  I  am  not  exactly  he  whom  you  take  me  fur." 

"  Not  Jack  Ketch  ?  "  sighed  the  hurber,  his  under-jaw  dropping  oon- 
■iderably — "  you  are  not  Jack  Ketch  ?  ** 

"  Don't  let  that  disturb  you,"  said  the  stranger.  "  You  will  soon 
see  enough  of  him,  1  promise  you." 

The  barber *s  jaw  resumed  its  natural  positlonj  aud  bis  face  became 
radiant  with  suiiles. 

"  But  let  us  cut  the  matter  short,  for  the  hour  wears  late/'  continued 
his  visitor. 

"It  does  indeed !"  groaned  Nicodemus.  his  thoughts  reverting  in 
Newgate,  and  the  small  chance  that  now  remaine-d  to  him  of  getting  a 
convenient  place  fur  the  morrow. 

"Nevermind;  1  will  take  you  into  Newgate  —  into  Courvoi»ier*a 
very  cell ;  and  1  promise  you  the  very  best  place  upon  the  scaffold." 
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These  last  words  were  again  accompaiiie<l  by  one  of  the  stranget^s 
peculiar  leers  ;  but  the  delighted  barber  onljr  ejaculated  in  his  truRH- 
port,  "  Good  Heavens  !  "  Hereupon  the  farmer  stamped  with  his  club- 
feet till  the  dust  Hew  up,  exclaiming,  "  Hnve  1  not  tnld  you  of  this  be- 
fore ?     Swear  again,  and  that  instant  I  quit  your  house." 

"  A  thouttniid  |mrdon!4,"  cried  the  barber  ;  "  but  will  you  indeed  be 
so  kind  tis  to  help  me  to  a  place  on  the  scaffuld?  " 

'*  1  have  helped  many  a  man  before  now  to  as  high  a  place,"  replied 
the  stranger. 

"  Have  yoUj  indeed  ?  WelL  I  shall  always  remember  the  obliga- 
tion." 

"  1  hare  no  doubt  you  will,"  said  the  stranger,  and  ngntn  he  gave 
one  of  his  singular  smiles, — "ay,  to  the  last  niument  of  your  life,  I  "U 
be  sworn  for  you.     But  put  on  your  wife's  cloak,  nnd — ." 

"  Excuse  me,"  interrupted  Nicodemus,  with  unusual  vivacity*  "not 
my  wife's  cloak,  hut  mine,  except  in  the  morning." 

"  No  matter  ;  wrap  the  old  blanket  about  you,  and  follow  me  ;  for 
the  night  is  waning  rapidly-" 

Nicodemus  did  as  hi.-  wn«  directed,  and  forthwith  the  two  singular 
companions  threaded  their  wiiy  to  Newgate,  where  door  after  door 
opened  as  if  by  magic  at  the  titrunger's  kniK^k,  till,  at  length,  they  found 
tfiemaelves  in  the  very  cell  of  the  murderer.  But  what  was  the  bar- 
ber's surprise  wlien  he  discovered  in  Courvui»ier  the  exact  similitude  of 
bis  own  form  and  figure,  as  he  had  often  seen  them  rcHeuted  in  the 
glass.  Scarcelv  could  he  credit  the  testimony  of  his  senses: — a  resem- 
blance of  this  itind  seemed  to  gf»  beyond  all  the  bounds  of  possibility, 
lie  had  tittle  time,  however,  to  dwi-11  upon  such  feelings;  they  were 
quickly  swallowed  up  in  tlie  revelutions  that  now  took  place ;  for  his 
cumpunion  had  the  singular  faculty  of  drawing  from  the  culprit  a  con- 
fession fur  beyond  what  judge  or  jury  hud  been  able  to  extract,  even 
witli  the  priest  to  buck  ilit-m.  To  tliis  trenicndcms  tale  of  guilt  our 
barber  li&tened  with  breathless  uttfution,  till  hi^s  bhvod  ran  cold,  and  the 
hair  stood  erect  upon  his  head.  The  cell  seemed  to  grow  colder,  the 
dull  light  got  dimmer,  and  the  bell  of  St.  f^epulchre'a  tolled  out  yet 
moru  hollowly,  while  the  murderer  narrated  how  be  bad  stolen  to  his 
victim's  couch) — liow  for  a,  moment — only  for  a  moment— he  had  hesi- 
tated to  do  the  deed,  nnd  had  palled  in  resulutiun  ;  bow,  when  he  struck 
the  Hr.st  inetfectual  bbni',  the  wounded  man  struggled  and  prayed  fur 
life  ;  bow,  when  the  victim  rotted  at  his  feet  a  lifeless  corpse,  the  wliole 
room  F.uddenly  appeared  to  be  in  flames — the  tiames  of  hell, — while  all 
manner  uf  strange  and  fearful  shapes  flitted  about  him,  and  his  hearing 
was  tituuiied  by  wild  cries  and  uncouth  laugtiter,  and  sounds  that  did 
not  belong  to  earth,  —  attd  then,  again,  bow  the  mere  howling  of  a 
Watcb-dog,  by  the  very  alarm  his  voice  inspired  had  at  once  restored 
him  to  his  self-possession.  Nicodemus  felt  relieved  when  the  noise  of 
unbarring  bolts  announced  that  the  jailer  was  at  hand  to  warn  them  of 
it  being  time  to  quit  the  prison. 

"  Now,  f^entlemen  !  "  exclaimed  the  jailer,  as  he  entered,  followed 
for  greater  security,  by  a  stout,  grim-looking  satellite,"  I  dare  not  let 
you  stay  ony  longer." 

No  reply  was  made  ;  but  the  stranger  and  Courvoisier  rose  to  leave 
the  dungeon,  arm  in  arm,  much  to  the  surprise  of  Nicodemus,  who  wai 
about  to  follow  them,  when  he  was  stopped  by  the  heavy  hand  o(  the 
chief  Cerberus. 
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'*  Where  ar«  you  going  to^  my  fine  fellow?"  growled  tbe  man  of 
many  keys. 

"  WLere  ?  "  repeuted  the  barber,  somewhat  disconcerted  by  this  sud- 
den check  upon  bis  free  will,  "  why,  home,  if  yon  have  no  tibjection." 

"  Hi) !  ho !  ho  !  "  shouted  the  jailers  in  unison,  while  the  stranger 
sigbed  out  compassionately,  in  hi»  blandest  tones,  "  poor  fellow  I  poor 
fellow !  " 

"  Why,  you  surely  don't  mean  to  keep  me  here  all  night  ?  "  cried 
Nicmlemus. 

"Of  course  not,"  said  Cerberus;  "not  by  no  manner  of  meant; 
only  fttand  back,  will  you,  and  let  the  centlenten  pans,  or  I  itball  be 
obligated  to  make  you,  and  I  should  not  like  that  either.  I  *m  too  ten- 
der-hearted, OS  everybody  says  who  knows  anythinp  of  Jem  Ward." 

During  this  self-eulogium  of  the  susceptible  jailer,  Nicodemus 
glanced  uneasily  from  one  to  tbe  other,  in  the  hope  of  discovering  tbe 
latent  juke,  hut  not  a  smile  could  he  detect  on  any  of  their  faces.  At 
onc»  the  idea  strnck  him  that,  from  the  peculiar  itemblauce  of  the  mur- 
dcrer  to  himself,  there  had  been  some  mistaking  of  persona,  under 
which  impression  he  hastily  exclaimed,  ''Good  heavens!  gentlemen, 
you  purely  do  not  mistake  me — me,  the  barber  of  Beanlieu, —  for  tbe 
unfurtunate  Courvoisier,  though  i  must  confess  the  extraordinary  like- 
ness." 

"  Very  like  indeed,"  cried  tbe  jailers,  with  a  grim  smile. 

Nicodemus  was  confounded,  as  well  ho  might  be,  though  by  do 
means  inclined  to  give  up  his  own  identity.  He  turned  imploringly  to 
tbe  stranger,  "  But  you,  my  good  frirnd,  —  surely  yon  must  know  me. 
since  it  '•  little  more  than  an  hour  or  so  that  I  shaved  you,  when  you 
promised  to  get  me  a  good  place  at  the  hanging." 

This  lost  notion  seemed  to  tickle  tlie  fancy  of  iKith  jailers.  They 
actually  relaxed  into  a  hind  laugh, —  a  most  unusual  sound  in  the  cells 
and  pa&soges  of  Newgate. 

"  A  good  place  at  the  hanging?  "  repeated  the  chief  Cerberus,  when 
the  transient  6t  had  passed  away,—"  a  good  place  at  tbe  banging!  you 
may  take  your  bible  oath  of  that — tbe  very  best — and  no  mistake." 

"  Poor  wretch  !"  said  the  stranger ;  "he  has  gone  mad  from  sheer 
fright  and  agony,  and  now  fanciojt  himself  some  other  person." 

"  Why,  surely  I  am  the  barber  of  Benulieu,"  half  muttered  Nlcode- 
mus  to  himself,  with  some  incipient  misgivings  as  to  his  actual  ideolity. 
"  1  wish  1  had  ■  glass  to  see  myself." 

"Come  along!  come  along  I"  cried  Cerberus;  "he'll  be  quiet 
enough  when  he's  alone,  I  warrant  you,  and  if  he  is  not,  it  'a  no  great 
matter  ;  bis  nonsense  won't  do  no  harm  to  nobody." 

"  Stop  a  moment,  if  you  please,"  said  tbe  stranger  compasJiionately  ; 
"it  may,  perhaps,  soothe  Lix  frenzy,  and  make  him  bettor  able  to  at- 
tend his  religious  dutieK,  if  I  gratify  him  in  this  trifling  matter.  I«ook 
here,  my  poor  fellow,"  he  continued,  holding  up  a  small  pocket-mirror, 
-^"  look  here,  and  know  vourself." 

KicodemuH  started  bacic  aghast.  The  mirror  reflected  not  his  face, 
as  be  h:id  known  it  for  many  years  in  his  diurnal  shavings  and  waah- 
ingi,  but  presented  a  lank,  cadaverous  visage,  of  a  foreign  mould,  and 
a  huge  heail  covered  with  long,  black  hair,  that  shone  as  if  it  had  been 
steeped  in  oil.  Anything  more  at  variance  with  his  previous  ideas  of 
himself  could  not  well  liave  been  imagined.  Was  he  mad?  or  only 
drank  f  «r  did  he  dream  ?  His  braiu  weut  round,  whirring  and  wbixx- 
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Dgi  like  a  mill  in  a  high  wind ;  and.  before  be  could  recover  himself, 
^-w>  as  to  collect  liia  ideas,  and  give  them  words,  they  bud  all  gone.  He 
n^as  alone  !  alone  in  the  condemned  cell !  that  fearful  spot,  where  so 
many  before  him  had  passed  through  the  horrors  of  their  last  night.'  In 
the  frenzy  of  the  moment  he  shrieked  uluud,  begging  and  cursing  by 
turns,  but  not  a  step  sounded  along  the  vaulted  passages,  and,  when 
his  voice  ceased  from  pure  exbau&tinn,  the  gloomy  silence  of  the  prison 
seemed  to  settle  down  more  deep  and  full  of  awe  than  ever. 

In  the  transient  calm  of  mind  that  now  ensued,  he  endeavoured  to 
account  for  bis  Bituation,  to  reason  with  himself  upon  the  facts  about 
him,  and  extort  the  truth  from  them.  That  lie  wa.s  no  longer  himiself 
in  outward  semblance  was  too  plain  for  doubt,  and  yet  the  idea  of  his 
inivard  identity  was  not  the  weaker  from  this  conviction.  He  was 
conscious  of  the  same  thoughts,  the  same  recollections,  that  for  years 
had  occupied  him  ;  and,  therefore,  he  not  unreasonably  argued,  he  must 
be  the  same  man,  in  spite  of  any  outward  appearances  to  the  contrary. 
But,  how  was  he  to  bring  over  ulhcr*  to  his  opinion  ?  how  was  ho  to 
make  the  world  believe  a  story  which  he  scarcely  could  believe  himself? 
No;  he  must  die  upon  the  scaffold,  innocent  as  he  was,  by  the  bands 
of  the  common  hangman,  amidst  the  execrations  of  thousands,  who 
would  rejoice  at  the  death  of  the  supposed  murderer.  For  the  first 
time  in  his  life  he  began  to  think  it  was  a  wtj  cruel  cnrioaity  that  led 
people  to  run  after  the  execution  of  a  fellow-creature.  As  »  corollary 
to  this  very  natural  idea,  his  conscience  twitted  him  with  liis  own  ap- 
petite for  such  exhibitions.  Of  course  be  could  not  deny  it ;  and  the 
inward  monster  growing  more  violent  the  more  be  was  ItHtened  to,  at 
last  suggested  that  the  present  mysterious  change,  with  all  its  unplea- 
sant accompaniments,  past  and  prospective,  was  no  mure  than  a  Biting 
retribution  for  the  olfence. 

But  poor  Nicodcmux,  though  considerably  beaten  down  by  theso 
Inward  prickings  and  obiurgation-i,  was  not  the  more  reconciled  to 
the  idea  of  being  the  chief  performer  in  the  morning's  spectacle.  On 
the  contrary,  he  dwelt  on  the  image  of  the  gallows,  till  the  cold 
sweat  of  agony  ran  down  his  brow,  and  the  teeth  chattered  in  his  head, 
as  if  under  the  inHuence  of  a  bitter  frost.  Then  came  the  fever-5t  of 
terror  ;  his  tongue  was  scorched  till  be  felt  as  if  a  hot  cinder  were 
rolling  in  his  mouth,  his  brain  seemed  literally  on  fire,  and  in  the  fn- 
tcnscness  of  his  agony  he  made  sundry  efforts  to  smash  his  skull  against 
the  walls,  though,  from  want  of  sufficient  courage  to  do  the  deed  effect- 
ually, he  reaped  only  pain  and  bruises  from  his  desperate  mood. 

At  length  the  morning  broke,  and  found  him  still  a  watdier  ;  not  a 
single  wink  of  sleep  had  closed  his  eyes  the  whole  of  this  long  and  fear- 
ful night.  Then  came  the  visit  of  the  minister  — the  summons  to  the 
chamber  where  his  hands  and  arms  were  to  be  pinioned, — the  finst 
shock  of  the  bell  that  solemnly  tolled  out  the  funeral  of  the  living 
man, — the  march  in  grand  procession  through  dreary  passages,  where 
daylight  and  lamplight  faintly  struggled  with  the  darkness,— 'the  nn- 
barring  of  gate  after  gate,  which,  when  they  once  closed  behind  him, 
would  never  again  open  to  him  in  this  life, — and,  sad  close  of  all !  the 
scaffold,  with  its  fearful  appendages,  and  the  croud  of  spectators  be- 
low, eager  as  he  himself  had  been  for  the  cruel  exhibition.  And  now 
the  cat)  was  drawn  over  his  face;  the  noose  was  fastened  under  his 
ear ;  Jack  Ketch,  as  if  in  mockery  of  his  odious  ofhce,  had  actually 
shaken  hands  with  him,  the  suuie  fingers  tvhich  had  tied  the  rope,  and 
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wbadi  would  |»<eMiitlT  withdraw  the  bolt,  ptdlotiiig  liim  wiA  the  mimic 
grasp  of  ffood-will  mnd  friendship ;  another  minate  onlj,  and  he  would 
be  strolling  in  the  death-throes.  But  in  that  minate  what  a  world 
<rf  thoughts  passed  through  his  brain !  what  yean  of  his  by-gone  life 
were  arted  over  again  in  that  little  speck  of  time !  how  inexpressibly 
dear  to  him  beciune  on  the  sodden  the  shop  where  he  bad  almost 
■tarred,  and  had  foolishly  imagined  that  human  wretchedness  could 
scarcely  go  beyraid  his !  how  gladly,  how  more  than  gladly,  would  he 
have  exchanged  lots  with  the  poorest  b^gar  in  the  streets,  ay,  eren 
with  the  wretdied  convict,  who  earned  a  scanty  meal  of  bread  and 
water,  with  gyred  limbs,  and  gradually-wasting  straigth,  till  be  sank 
into  the  grave  hopeless  and  umamente^. 

*'  Oh,  that  I  cmild  but  call  back  the  last  two  days  !  **  he  exclaimed 
in  agony  of  heart,  "only  the  last  two  daysl  ^and  that  this  was  no 
more  than  a  frigbtfol  dream  ! " 

Scarcely  had  the  last  words  syllabled  themselves  npon  his  trembling 
lips,  when — he  awoke ;  and  found  himself  sitting  in  his  little  parlour, 
befbre  the  expiring  embers  of  the  neglected  fire.  The  dream,  however, 
had  made  an  impresuon  as  deep  as  it  was  salutary.  From  that  time 
forth  the  barber  was  an  altered  man,  the  change  in  his  inward  self  be^ 
ing  as  wonderful  as  the  outward  change  he  had  just  been  dreaming  of 
in  his  person.  He  no  longer  hunted  i^er  executions,  but  grew  aick  at 
the  sight,  or  even  the  talk,  of  blood ;  so  that  when  at  length  he  died, 
in  the  folness  of  years,  the  whole  village  followed  him  to  the  grave- 
Even  to  this  hour,  when  a  child  is  seen  prone  to  cruelty,  the  village- 
elders  will  send  the  young  delinquent  to  the  spot,  where  rest  the  re- 
mains of  The  Barber  of  Beaulieu, 


THE  FAIRIES'  RING.* 

BY   WILLIAM   JONBS. 

In  the  glowing  light  of  a  summer  sky. 

When  the  fields  are  clad  with  green. 
Oft  in  their  midst,  with  a  sunnier  dye. 

May  the  Fairies*  Rinfr  be  seen ! 
'Tis  a  circle  furro'd  by  the  tiny  feet 

Of  the  elves,  as  they  dance  around : 
When  the  moon  rides  high  it  is  there  they  meet. 

And  merrily  tread  the  ground  ! 

The  Furies'  Ring !  'tis  a  hallowing  spot. 

That  the  plough  itself  doth  spare ; 
And  verdant  still  is  the  fadele^  plot. 

Though  Nature  around  is  bare ! 
Woe,  woe  to  him,  who  fthall  scornful  tread, 

For  many  a  curse  'twill  bring, 
But  a  blessinff  rests  on  the  good  man's  head 

Who  loveth  the  Fairies'  Ring. 

*  la  aDwdon  to  the  superstition  prenlent  In  country.placet,  that  the  ring;*  often 
■Imiisil  in  fields  are  the  work  of  elves,  and  are  respectMl  accordingly. 


47 


A  VISIT  TO  THE  BANK  OF  FRANCE. 

BY    FRANCIS    LLOTD. 

My  friend,  M.  Delamane-Martin  DiJier,  a  receut  (as  tlie  directors 
are  called)  of  the  Bank  of  Fnincei  having  offered  tu  conduct  me  over 
tkut  noble  estiibliitliiaent,  1  gUdlf  embraced  bis  ofTer ;   nnd  to-dujr 
spent  two  hours  there,  in  compoDy  with  my  very  politi:  and  obliging 
escort;*  wlm^  unlike  Frenchmen  in  general,  seemed  most  anxious  to 
alfiird  me  infiirmation  on  every  branch  of  the  bank's  affairs,  without  the 
slightest  attempt  at  mystilicatinn  or  concealment.     French  "  men  of 
buNincsH^"  who  really  arc  men  of  huaiQe&s,  practically  as  well  as  theo- 
retically, are,  in  my  opinion,  by  far  the  most  agreeable  of  any  through- 
out Europe.     In  finance,  and  all  matters  bearing  upon  accounts  and 
figures,  the  French  and  Germaus  are  system  at  iisertt  to  an  extent  dilli- 
cult  to  conceive  by  persons  unacquainted  with  their  habits.      But, 
though  the  book-keeping  of  the  former  is  perfect,  thetr  stock-keeping 
is  quite  contemptible.    They  have,  however,  this  advantage  over  us,— 
a  uniformity  of  system  is  not  only  adopted,  but  enforced  upon  all  by 
the  syndicate  of  the  Tribunal  of  Commerce  at  Paris,  and  bv  th«  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce  in  all  the  liirger  towns.     Every  tradei^man  is  obliged 
to  keep  a  cush-b<iok.  journal,  day-book,  and  ledger,  under  penaities,  or 
what  are  equivalent  to  penalties,  and  very  severe  ones  too.     Even  the 
books  of  small  shopkeepers  are  numbered  in  printed  figures  by  the  au- 
thorities of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce.    Xo  interleaving  or  abstraction 
of  pages  can  pass  in  France,  should  a   tradesman   become  insolvent. 
The  enactments  relative  to  bimkruptcy  are  almost  penal,  and  anything 
like  a  delusion  would  inevitably  cause  the  imprisonment  and  ruin  of 
the  bankrupt.     I  know  several  men,  who.  under  the  indulgent   laws 
of  England  have  practised  the  grossest  frauds  in  all  their  commercial 
transactions ;   have  raised  money  by  bills  of  exchange  for  which  no 
bond  jff/e  consideration   was   ever  given  ;  have  borrowed  large  sums 
from  tbeir  bankers  under  represeutalions  utterly  false  ;  and  have,  after 
becoming  bankrupts  for  enormtius  liabilities,  persuaded  their  creditors 
to  sign  their  certificuies  of  release  before  a  dividend  was  paid,  start- 
ed afresh,  and  unblusliingly  figured  away  in  tlie  world  as  If  nntliing  of 
the  sort  had  happened.     Some  of  these  Hagrant  examples  of  our  im- 
perfect system,  which  rather  incites  tlnm  discournges  fraud,  may  be 
seen  driving  blood-horses  in  handsome  equipages  about  the  sireets  of 
Liverpool,  nirniingham,  and  Manchester,  as  I  know  to  my  cost ;  whilst 
the  duped  tradesmen  their  rascality  boa  ruined  arc  obliged  to  wulk 
through  the  dirt.     Whatever  may  be  the  laxity  of  morals,  which  it  ia 
our  wont  to  attribute  to  the  French  (and  how  fond  we  are,  too,  of  talk- 
ing about  English  morality  !)  certain  it  is,  that  the  assurance  with 
which  a  bankrupt  in  England  claims  reinstation  in  society,  before  ho 
has  paid  one  quarter  of  his  debts,  avowing  his  intention  openly  never 
to  pay  the  other  three-quarters  at  ail,  ts  unparalleled  in  any  other 
country  except  the  United  States. 

The  accuracy  and  redundancy  of  cheques  in  French  hook-keeping,  is 

*  This  fccnilenuin  ia  a  banker  in  Paris  (DelamiLnD  Merlin  Didirr  &  Co.);  In 
London,  t«nker«  are  IneliKiblp  for  lUf  direction  of  the  Dank  nf  Enitluid. 


4S 


A    VISIT    TO   THE    BANK    OF   FRANCK. 


nlion'Ti  to  perfL>ction  in  the  Bank  uf  Kraticc.  1  do  love  to  see  u  set  of 
well-kt])!  iKHik.t.  Those  of  the  Hank  of  England  are  well  and  neatly 
kept.  No  erasure  is  on  any  account  tillowed,  under  patn  of  dismissal ; 
but  even  its  noted  hyper-correctness,  which  often  becomes  a  subject  of 
joke  amongst  the  clerks  of  the  private  bankers  acain&t  those  of  the 
"Old  Lady  of  Threadneodle-Street,"  sinks  into  slatternliness  when 
tested  by  ttic  double-double  entry  and  duplicate- posting,  rou^h  wonte- 
books,  fair  waste-books,  cash-books,  and  ledgers,  nomen  Hits  Ugio, 
through  which  every  entry  must  run  the  gnuntlet  before  it  become  a 
debit  or  a  credit  with  the  Bank  of  Frauce-  Mark  the  superfluity  of 
entries  in  the  initiatory  step,  before  the  sum  becomes,  as  it  were, 
adopted  iuto  the  great  books  of  the  concern.  I  take  a  cheque— «ay  for 
2000f.  (£<{0.)— drawn  by  A.B.,  to  the  counter  of  the  bank.  I  drop  it 
through  an  aperture  similar  to  that  of  a  post-oflice  letter-box.  A  clerk 
sitting  below  thisreceptacle  takes  thecheque.  turns  to  the  account  of  A. B. 
in  a  rough  balance-book,  a  fresh  one,  posted  «p  to  cperif  day,  under  a 
letter-press  heading,  being  ]ilaced  on  his  desk  every  morning.  There 
being  sufficient  in  the  account  to  cover  this  cheque,  he  marks  it,  and 
hands  it  to  a  second  clerk,  who  fills  up  a  warrant  for  its  payment,  and 
entera  it  in  the  fair  wo&tc-book,  which  warrant  in  handed  to  a  third 
clerk.  Clerk  No.  3.  enters  it  in  form  in  the  cash-bouk ;  then  Bles  it, 
and  notifiea  in  a  loud  voice  to  a  fourth  clerk  in  the  "cause,"  or  money- 
counter,  (fortified  nil  round,  up  to  the  ceiling,  with  strong  iron  wire,) 
thuBt — **  Deujc  mi  tie  francs,  A.B."  I  move  round  to  a  little  aperture 
in  the  "cause,"  and  say  whether  I  will  have  it  in  four  bilU  of  the 
Bank  of  France,  or  in  aoldor  silver;  if  in  gold,  five  francs  are  deducted. 

During  the  time  that  this  formality  la  solemnly  and  silently  pro- 
ceeding, the  cashier  at  my  bankers  in  London  would  pay  twenty  cheques 
to  twenty  different  persons.  At  the  Bank  of  England  a  cheque  passes 
ihrnugh  two  hands  before  it  be  posted  in  the  cash-book  ;  but  the  same 
clerk  who  notes  the  cheque  at  the  counter,  pays  it.  V^Hiat  would  be 
thought  in  London  if  the  bankers  were  gravely  to  inform  the  public 
some  fine  morning  that  a  small  premium  would  be  expected  if  sove- 
reigns were  required  for  cashing  a  cheque  over  the  counter?  The 
Bank  of  England  had  better  take  the  hint  —  it  would  thereby  he 
spared  the  humiliating  necessity  of  going  a  begging,  as  of  late,  for  gold 
to  the  Bank  of  Frauce;  a  circumstance  I  never  think  of  without  a 
blush  of  shame.  I  would  remtirk,  tliat  the  Bank  nf  France  neither 
borrows  from  Government,  nor  lends  to  Government  —  a  wise  plan. 
Another  feature  which  I  think  our  Bank  of  Knglaad  might  borrow 
from  it  with  advantage,  is  the  tenure  of  the  Governor's  otlJice.  He  is 
appointed  for  life  by  Government,  and  is  geiierilly  the  ablest  and  best- 
fitted  individual  that  cun  be  found  to  fill  u  post  of  such  high  responsi- 
bility. Our  Government  borrowed  at  one  time  thirteen  millions  from 
the  Bunk  of  England,  which  was  repaid  in  sums  of  about  six  hundred 
thousand  pounds  annually;  aud  I  question  whether  not  le&s  than  nine 
millions  und  a  half  be  not  still  unpaid. 

The  Bunk  of  France  transacts  more  businesa  —  essentially  banking 
bnsineKs — than  the  Bank  of  England,  independently  of  the  transactions 
of  the  latter  with  Government ;  ivith  no  part  of  which  operations  hus 
the  Bank  of  France  anything  ti>  do.  This  complete  isiilation  from  the 
admiiMMtrntinn  of  the  country  places  the  Bank  of  France  in  the  same 

E»xition,  in  that  respect,  as  that  of  any  other  bank  in  the  Metropidiii. 
ut*  at  the  same  time>  the  Bobk  of  Frauce  discharges  fuactioiu  wluch 
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the  Bank  of  England  does  not,  nnr  probably  ever  n-3).  The  Pariaian 
btinkers  perform  little  more  thnn  the  functions  of  credit  merchants, 
such  OS  Uarings,  Rotlischilds,  Ilaldtmand  and  Co.,  and  many  others, 
upon  whom  driifts  are  drawn  fri>m  nbruad  and  from  tlic  country,  for 
credits  lodfted  for  them  to  honour.  The  Huris  bunkers  are  in  llie  habit 
of  paying  into  the  Bank  of  France  their  bills  nf  exchange  for  collection 
in  the  Metropolis :  and  as  there  is  no  "clearing-house,"  as  in  London, 
and  acceptors  make  their  bills  payable  at  their  own  rtfiidencint,  a  spe- 
cial labour  is  attached  to  the  colli'ction  of  each  bill.  These  collecting 
clerkii,  who  have  each  a  district  of  Pariit  allotted  to  them,  are  sixty-five 
in  number  ;  their  de&ks  are  partitioned  off  apart  from  each  other,  and 
the  doors  and  windows  wired  over  in  the  ustial  French  precautionary 
fasbitiii.  Due  long  room  contains  them  all—  an  npartniont  resembling 
the  "  Long  Room  "  at  the  Li>nd(tn  Custom  Hnuse,  or  more  nearly,  per- 
haps, to  tliose  corridors  of  Greenwich  Hospitid,  where  the  veterans  are 
Iwxed  up  right  and  left  in  their  berths, — and  you  have  seen  how  snug 
and  biisv  the  old  fellows  are  in  that  haven  which  is  henceforward  all 
the  world  to  them  after  their  Umg  and  perilous  career  llie  chief  of 
this  department  very  politely  drew  my  attention  to  all  the  leading 
features  of  thai  important  portion  of  the  business  nf  the  l^tik.  I  in- 
spected the  books,  questioned  the  clerks,  and,  in  fact,  made  myself  ac- 
quainted with  every  point  upon  which  I  desired  infurmiitinn,  or  where- 
in I  porceived  a  deviation  from  the  system  of  bilb  col  lection  as  practised 
in  London. 

It  was  three  o'clock  when  I  entered  the  "  Collecting  Room  :"  I  found 
that  the  gross  numt)cr  of  bills  ]]rescuted  to-day  in  Paris  by  tlm  bank 
was  iltlfif  amounting  to  -lOS^liOIK)  francs  (averaging  4<l/.  each  bill, 
opt  (if  an  amount  of  l,f>00.000/.  sterling,)  and  of  these  6,000  were  un- 
paid; but  the  Chief  BilbComptrollcr  told  me  he  had  no  doubt  but  that 
all  these  will  be,  as  no  grace  is  allowed  ;  and,  if  taken  up  before  twelve 
o'clock  to-morrow  no  exj>ense  will  be  incurred.  Tliese  sixtv-five  clerks 
had  to-day  called  at  17,-420  bouseu.  On  the  thirty-first  chiy  of  every 
month  a  greater  number  falls  due  than  on  aoy  other.  In  tlie  average 
of  the  four  hut  months,  on  the  hist  day  of  each  of  these  months,  each 
clerk  called  at  three  hundred  bouses  pei-  diem ;  and  in  seven  out  of 
eight  instances  received  sums  of  silver  and  copper,  with  a  few  notes  of 
the  Bank  of  France,  am!  dtipiedand  gave  receipt  furtliu  bills  be  thus  left. 
I  found  to-day  that  upwards  of  121,000,000  francs  were  received  by  the 
bank  in  Paris  from  different  sources,  and  that  last  year  about  7(*'K0(M) 
bills  were  discounted,  amounting  to  it;')n,(KKt,(XM)  francs.  The  clerks 
are  obliged  to  return  from  their  l>eat  to  the  iJank  of  France  many 
times  in  the  course  of  the  day,  owing  to  the  accumulation  of  specie  that 
weighs  them  doivn  ;  whilst  those  of  the  Bank  of  Englnnd  traverse 
PimlicD  and  I^Iarylebone,  collect  bill:!,  and  return  at  one  journey  with 
their  proceeds  within  the  leaves  <if  their  pocket-lHinks ;  bank-notes 
and  cheques  performing  the  parts  of  napoleons  and  6ve-franc  pieces, 
and  the  jMwket-btwk  conveniently  performing  the  part  of  clumsy  course 
bagging,  of  which  their  nioney-sackg  are  made. 

I  ex]ilained  to  the  regents  of  the  bank  the  operation  of  the  London 
Clearing- House ;  that  system  so  economic  of  time  and  trouble,  and 
without  whidi  concentration  and  rapid  settlement,  the  enormous 
halavces  between  the  banking-houses  in  the  great  emporium  of  the 
commercial  world  could  not  be  so  promptly  struck, —  or  the  wheels  of 
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?uick1y.  I  have  always  thought  timt  the  system  of  making  bills,  drawn 
rom  whatever  quarter  of  the  world,  or  from  wliutever  town  or  rillage 
in  Greut  I3ritain,  upoD  all  parts  of  Great  Britain,  payable  in  one  place, 
i.  e.  OS  eiFectetl  daily  by  one  hour's  ntljustment  of  the  cl ea ring-house— 
that  such  united  regnlation  and  nccelenitiun  of  finance  is  to  the  com* 
plex  machinery  of  l«inking  what  the  flv-viheel  and  governor  is  to  the 
8tettm-«ngine.  You  may  tma^^ine  the  regent's  surprise  when  I  told 
him  that  in  the  London  "Clearing  Housej"  (a  plwin  room,  on  part  of 
the  site  of  the  old  posl-offu*e  in  Liuiilmrd  Street,)  a  clerk  from  each 
private  bank  in  London  attended  twice  a  day  for  but  half  an  hour ;  and 
commercial  ohligationa  were  collectively  discharged  to  the  amount  of 
three  niilIion»  sterling  every  day  in  the  year;  with  not  more  than  a 
fifteenth  of  this  sum  in  biink-notes.  That,  as  to  using  coin,  silver  and 
copper,  I  could  readily  picture  to  myself  the  contemptuous  and  dori- 
tdve  expression  of  face  which  the  most  juvenile  of  these  clearing- clerks 
would  assume  at  the  bare  suggestion.  A  thouRand  millionR  of  ponnda 
sterling,  I  told  him,  were  paid  last  year  in  this  room  by  these  clerks, 
not  more  than  forty  in  number. — a  sum  larger  than  the  national  debt; 
and  that  oil  the  money  used  for  the  operation  —  this  balancing  of  a 
year's  commercial  enterprise  in  all  quarters  of  the  globe, — was  effected 
without  a  single  error,  a  moment's  delay,  and  with  bits  of  paper  only 
—the  proniiiisory  notes  of  the  Bank  of  England. 

The  annual  circulation  of  monev  through  alt  the  branches  of  the 
Bank  of  France  is  about  eight  millionii.  When  I  had  explained  the 
clearing  system  in  all  its  bearings  to  the  regents,  and  the  great  facility 
it  conferred  on  banking  operations,  they  unanimously  expressed  their 
admiration,  and  one  said, 

"  All !  sir,  would  to  God  that  we  could  concentrate  the  energies  of 
this  country  upon  objects  conducive  to  its  wealth  and  prosperity,  m  you 
English  are  doing.  We  have  energy  enough  and  to  spare  in  F'rance, 
but,  unhappily,  that  energy  is,  for  the  mmt  part,  misdirected  by  those 
who  ought  to  know  belter." 

This  was  the  candid  avowal  of  a  wealthy  ond  intelligent  man,  emu- 
lous of  the  true  glory  of  his  country  ;  and  the  sentiments  it  contained 
appeared  to  coincide  with  those  of  the  other  regents  who  did  me  the 
honour  to  receive  me  to-day. 

To  retuni  for  a  moment  to  the  book-keeping  system.  In  the  ledger 
departmeiLt  is  a  feature  I  could  wish  to  see  adopted  in  all  great  banking- 
bouses.  Daily  after  the  bank  closes  for  receipts  and  payments,  sheets 
are  filled  in  with  the  balance  of  tvery  man's  account.  The  Bank  of 
France  may  have  »evenil  thousands,  and  the  titles  of  each  are  printed 
on  the  sheets,  with  sufficient  space  between  for  tho  eniry  of  tbe  diur- 
nal transactions  in  each  account-  These  form  a  folio  volume,  placed 
before  tbe  clerk  who  first  receives  the  cheques  through  the  aperture 
already  descri!)ed  to  you,  and  the  sum  of  bis  entries  at  the  close  of 
the  duy  ought  to  agree  witJi  the  sum  of  the  clerk  of  the  cash-book — 
in  fact,  be  a  duplicate  of  the  ledger.  Here  I  remarked  how  decimal 
divisions  of  value  shortened  labour,  and  lessened  error.  A  specific 
return  is  also  invariably  made  up,  under  printed  forms  of  great  mi- 
nuteness ;  alfording  at  one  view  the  exact  state  of  the  Bank  every 
evening. 

With  two  regenU,  and  one  of  the  censors,  I  then  passed  through  the 
entire  establi-shment — from  the  gold  vaults  to  the  splendid  apartments 
of  Count  d'Argout,  the  governor,  who  resides  within  the  walla.     The 
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silrer  coin  is  henpod  tip  in  b»rrelK,  placed  in  spacious  cellars,  rosem- 
bling  tile  Kubttirrunean  stnrc-Iiouseii  of  a  hrewerj-.  EhcIi  tub,  liolding 
fifty  thousand  fruncs  in  live-franc  pieces,  and  weiglnng  a1>oi)t  six  hun- 
dred pdunds.  There  were,  I  was  told,  eight  hundred  barrels  piled  up 
t«  the  very  crown  of  the  arches,  and  rising  much  h)j;her  than  my  head. 
We  u'alked  through  a  long  alley  of  theiie  t>arrels  for  some  time,  until 
we  came  to  a  lnrj:e  stone-roofed  and  iron-floored  apartment,  wherein 
are  to  be  wen  large,  square,  leaden  cases,  reseniblint;  thiise  used  at 
vitriol  and  sulphuric-acid  workn.  Eoch  of  these  holds  twenty  thou- 
sand bags  of  one  thout^nd  francs  each,  end  the  whole  are  aoldered  up 
hermetically  within  the  cases;  several  of  which,  it  appears,  have  not 
been  opened  for  nearly  forty  years,  and,  a  regent  told  me,  wnnld  pro- 
bly  remain  untouched  a  hundred  years  longer,  and  would  be  the  last  of 
Iheir  stock  dipped  into.  In  these  leaden  reservoirs  the  treasure  of  the 
Bank  of  France  is  kept  perfectly  dry,  and  free,  also,  from  any  varia- 
tion of  temperature.  The  stiiirs  leading  totliese  regions  of  Plutua  are 
narrow,  and  admit  of  only  one  person  at  a  time,  ascending  or  descend, 
ing  with  a  candle.  Thin  has  been  expressly  contrived  for  protection 
and  defence,  and  a  litrge  quantity  of  sand  is  kept  in  a  room  neor  the 
door  at  the  head  of  the  steps,  sulbcieut  to  till  the  staircase,  in  the  event 
of  an  attack  upon  the  bank  by  a  mob.  The  regents  t'lld  me  that  (from 
the  steepness  and  narrowneiis  of  these  stone  stair-flights,)  a  cou]>le  of 
days,  it  was  colcnlated,  would  be  spent  in  clearing  a  passage,  even 
were  an  insurgent  force  in  poKsessiun  of  the  bank  itself.  In  one  of  the 
treasure- vaults  are  the  precious  deposits  of  the  Kothschilds,  and  other 
wealthy  capitalists,  left  for  safety  with  the  bunk.  To  give  you  the 
length,  brendtb,  and  thickness  of  the  inc'^'*  "^  K"!'^  pi'^'^^  "P  '•*  ^^^ 
ceiling  in  this  subterranean  ch^imber  would  be  fruitle^ss,  as  well  as  un- 
sfltiit factory,  for  neither  of  our  names  did  I  see  labelled  on  the  tempt- 
ing blocks. 

Private  individuds  are  in  the  habit  of  depositing  their  plate  and 
valuables  in  these  well-guarded  strongholds-  The  richost  noble  of  Eu- 
rope, Prince  Dcmidoff,  has  requested  the  Bank  of  France  to  keep  his 
jewels  in  its  custody  ;  and  on  one  of  the  shelves  I  saw  a  casket  of 
diamonds  belonging  to  the  Russian  Cro?sus,  valued  at  a  million  ster- 
ling. If  the  French  bad  faith  in  one  another,  as  Engliahnien  have,  thja 
great  stock  of  bullion  would  never  be  needed.  Want  of  confidence 
obligea  the  Bank  of  France  to  keep  in  its  vaults  a  sum  which  mi^ht  be 
reduced  to  a  fourth,  or  even  to  an  eighth  part,  with  sufety  to  itsirlf, 
and  of  incalculable  advantuge  to  the  wealth  and  prosperity  of  the 
country.  As  commerce,  and  dealings  between  man  and  man  are  at 
present  carried  on  in  France,  this  sacrifice  is  unavoidable  ;  for  in  this 
country  there  is,  and  has  been  since  Louis  XIV.  lirst  turned  the  heads 
of  the  peojile  fur  conqueHt,  or  wholesale  robbery,  which  is  the  same 
thing,  a  lamentable  want  of  good  faith,  engendered  by  the  habit  of 
plundering  their  neighbours. 

A  plan  was  suggested  to  me  not  long  ago  for  establishing  a  bank 
here,  which  should  circulate  small  bills  of  exchange  not  re-rssuable, 
based  upon  ample  capital,  in  connection  with  the  post-house  stations, 
of  which  there  are  six  hundred  principal  ones,  as  agencies  for  redeem- 
ing the  notes.  The  postmasters  are  always  men  of  aub!>tance  and 
character,  and  pay  in  some  instances  enormous  sums  for  their  brevets, 
or  licenses,  which  are  under  the  regulations  of  Government.  1  have 
known  as  much  as  twelve  thousand  pounds  sterling  given  for  a  brevet, 
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the  loivest  |mce  of  a  brevet  being  two  hundred  pounds  sterling.  Sooner 
or  later  n  system  of  bonks-of- issue  uDalogous  to  ours,  either  as  sepa- 
rate e&tabliEihmentjt,  or  bused  u|>on  those  already  estabb^bed  agencies, 
must  prevsil.  Gold  and  silver  form  an  inadequate  medium  in  trade  to 
any  profitable  extent.  The  regents  of  the  Bank  of  France  are  fully 
aware  of  tbis;  but  they  cannot  change  the  disiiositions  of  their  coun- 
trymen.  At  Fontainbleau,  not  thirty  miles  from  Puri»,  I  found  it 
dirticiilt  to  obtain  change  for  a  five  hundred  franc  note  (only  twenty 
pounds  sterlinf;,)  and  in  many  towns  ut  the  South  of  France  it  might 
be  attempted  for  a  week  iu  vain. 

In  a  Htatement  shown  to  me  of  the  present  condition  of  the  Bank  uf 
Prance,  it  appears  that  the  specie  in  the  Bank  amounts  to  \WiA77t7^^ 
francs;  the  bills  discounted,  to  15H,37R,7~1I  francs;  the  advances  on 
bullion,  to  4,43(>,(MN)  francs ;  and  the  loans  on  public  securities,  to 
8,t>9ti,580  francs.  The  other  side  of  the  account  shows  that  the  amount 
of  notes  in  circulation  was  22:(,<jH5,^0<I  francs;  the  balance  due  to  the 
treasury  in  account  current,  ]04/207,37f>  franco  ;  and  the  balanced  due 
upon  private  accounts  current,  to  4-l,92l),tl7  franca.  It  appears, 
therefore,  that  the  specie  in  the  Bank  of  France  on  the  day  this  ac- 
count was  made  up,  is  only  33j211,465  francs  less  than  the  amount  of 
their  notes  in  circutatinn  (a  ditference  equal  to  about  1,3(M),(M.H)/.  ster* 
ling),  or,  in  other  words,  they  hold  about  7i470,(MH)/.  specie,  against  an 
issue  of  about  8,770,000/.  sterling  of  notes.  1  compared  this  with  the 
official  statement  for  the  end  of  lfl4(),  and  it  appears  that  the  decrease 
in  the  specie  is  42,750,017  francs  ;  the  increase  in  the  amount  of  bills 
discounted  is  2,ri02,(i21  francs;  the  decrease  in  the  advances  on  bul- 
lion h  ]!>^34<1,I)(K)  francs ;  the  increase  on  the  advances  on  Ktock  is 
Sl'p/JfK'i  fnincs ;  on  the  other  side  of  the  account,  the  decrease  in  the 
amount  of  notes  iu  circulation  is  17i!^3(!,8]0  francs  ;  the  decrease  in  the 
baEance  due  to  the  treasury  is  1,819,247  francs  ;  and  the  decrease  of 
the  amount  due  upon  deposit  account!<  in  2.'t,7^'4,l>20  francs. 

If  1  compare  the  operations  of  the  Bank  of  France  with  those  of  the 
Dank  uf  Eimland.  I  tind  a  remarkahli.'  dillerfnce  in  the  management  of 
the  two  establishments.  The  Bunk  of  France,  with  a  circuLitioii  of 
about  8,700,(KH>/.  sterling,  holds  nearly  7,.0OO,OO()/.  in  specie.  Th*; 
Bank  of  England  issues  H>,000,000/.  of  circulation,  with  a  provision  uf 
bullion  of  about  5,000,000/.;  or,  taking  the  average  of  the  last  eight 
years,  from  U{:i2  to  Ut3^,  the  circulation  of  the  Bunk  of  England  was 
about  18,30f»,000/.  with  an  average  slock  of  bullion  of  alwut  7.2i»(),00()/. 
The  amount  of  bills  under  discount  by  the  Bank  of  France  is  about 
6,200,(X)0/.  sterling,  whilst  the  advances  on  public  securities  are  only 
340,000/.  Now  compare  this  with  the  amount  of  hills  under  discount 
by  the  Bunk  of  England.  From  tlie  return  published  by  the  last 
Bank  Committee,  it  appears  that  there  have  been  periods  when  the 
circulation  was  above  20,(K¥),000/.  and  the  amount  of  private  bills  un- 
der dineount  below  l,0(Ht,0(X»/.  and,  with  ibe  exception  of  the  hitter 
end  of  IU3fi,  and  the  year  1837.  when  the  B.ink  discounts  were  un- 
usually large,  it  will  be  fuund  that  the  average  of  the  amount  is  much 
below  that  of  the  Bunk  of  France. 

In  fact,  witli  the  Bunk  of  France  the  bills  under  discount  form  the 
principal  item  in  the  account  of  their  securities ;  whereiis,  with  tite 
Bank  of  England  the  case  is  completely  reversed,  and  the  securities 
tre  chiefly  uiad4;  up  by  advances  ou  Government  funds. 
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In  concluaiun,  I  may  add  tliat  the  Bank  of  France  is  directed  by 
men  of  unquestionaLEif  tuleni,  frtniiid  judgment,  nnd  tii{^1i  principle.  It 
was  founded  in  1B03»  by  a  low  wliicb  gave  it  tbc  exoliisivo  privilege  of 
issuing  notes  during  a  period  of  forty  years.  It  is  directed  by  a  Go- 
vernor, two  deputy -governors,  fifteen  regents,  and  three  censors.  It 
discounts  bills,  guaranteed  by  at  li^ust  three  signatures,  including  the 
druwer,  and  trun&acts  the  ordinary  bnsineas  of  bankers  ;  besides  taking 
charge  of  ingutii,  foreign  coin,  diauiondH,  &c.  at  u  comuu^hion  which 
cannot  exceed  an  eiglith  per  cent,  for  every  period  of  six  months.  The 
capital  of  the  bank  is  ii  hundred  and  eight  millions  of  francs,  in  ninety 
thousand  sLures  of  ttvt:lve  hundred  Jruncti  uacli,  upon  which  a  dividend 
of  from  twelve  to  fifteen  per  cent,  iu  generally  paid.  It  is  admirably 
managed,  and  rarely  becomes  the  subject  of  those  unseemly  cimtro- 
versies  and  jierjjiirtual  conimentariea  in  neM'spant-rs  which  prove  so 
weakening  to  the  moral  force  of  the  Bank  uf  Erjgland.  I  never  rend  a 
tiinglu  article  of  critical  dis<juiHition  on  the  alfairs  of  the  Bonk  of 
France  during  the  pa.st  year  that  I  have  been  in  Paris  ;  wliilt^t,  on  thtj 
other  hand,  I  never  take  up  the  "Times"  or  *'  Post"  nt  Galignani's 
reading-room  withont  finding  interminable  columns  of  angry  nnd  un- 
profitable squabbles  between  the  Whigs  and  Tories  of  our  monetary 
system — for,  in  finance,  as  in  poHtics,  there  are  conservatives  and 
nidicals. 

Above  all,  ive  Hliall  never,  I  hope,  disgrace  our  ctiuntry  by  asking  as- 
sistance again  from  other  nations  of  the  Continent ;  fur,  rely  upon  it^ 
our  credit  as  a  e<niiniercial  country  suffers  thereby  to  an  extent  which 
people  in  England  c«n  form  but  little  idea  of.  I  never  lieur  it  mention- 
ed lit  the  tables  of  bankers  and  commercial  men  except  in  a  tone  of 
self-compLiceucy,  while  glances  at  myself,  and  affected  consideration 
for  my  woundeil  feelings,  acconijinny  llitir  provoking  attempts  to  change 
the  unwelcome  topic  of  conversation.  Count  d'Argout,  tue  governor, 
is  a  peer,  and  a  proud  one ;  he  has  all  the  acumen  and  tact  of  Lord 
Lyndhurst,  ivith  the  ready  conception  for  accounts  and  industry  of  Lord 
Ripon.  He  is  a  favourite  of  the  King's  ;  but  his  position  as  governor 
for  life  of  the  Bank  of  France  renders  his  lordship  not  only  independ- 
ent, but  disregardful  of  tlie  frowns  or  smiles  of  the  Tuilcrics-  1  only 
wish  the  cabinet  of  Downing  Street  had  an  acquaintarce  equally 
slight  with  that  of  the  "  Old  Lady  in  Threadneedle  Street." 

Still,  in  what  commercial  city  of  the  world,  except  London,  are  men 
like  the  Gurneys,  the  Mastermana,  and  the  Barings,  to  be  found  ? 
Honour  intact  in  its  highest  sense;  with  every  quality  that  should 
appertain  to  the  great  and  good,  and  every  attribute  of  a  practical  and 
disciplined  Christian  gentleman,  have  deservedly  raised  to  their  pre- 
sent eminence  these  wealthy  individuals,  of  whom  the  metropolis  moy 
be  justly  proud.  You  may  seek  Paris,  Frankfort,  or  Hamburg,  in 
vain,  for  such  men ;  and,  let  me  tell  you,  you  cannot  be  too  sufficient- 
ly thankful  for  the  privilege  of  having  sudi  examples  perpetually 
before  the  public  eyes ;  and  ahto,  that  a  cycle  of  our  great  bankers 
and  merchants  is  sutticient  to  redeem  the  character  4if  our  country, 
financially  compromised  aa  it  has  so  often  been  by  incompetent 
statesmen. 


AX  ACCOCVr  OP  THE  iAST  DERBV  DAY. 

(■■MIB»  VXTMOCT  BATOra  BKCN  TO  TBS  KACS.) 
mW   AXASBT  811 ITB. 

Wa  are  W  a*  ■«■»  a  apfrtng  dancter.  We  nerer  kept  a  racer  ; 
«e  ^  aoc  cu«  a  straw  wiaA  k«ia  via*  ar  laaes ;  and  bare  aboat 
■■AUaaaf  what  iiMeaBt  brtbeflDctnatitaof  tbeoddiin  the 
■vfinaaaaaf  tW  arwapapen  aa  wcfaareaf  plnriag  apoa  tlie  , 
cfcMty — aa  laalxnaKBt  w«  ncrcr  canld  faring  ounelTca  lo  learns  for  U 
af  aiaie  <ay  taihBag  nua  it  wad  acfw  bring  Ward  of  again.  Neiilier 
fid  w*  cfcr  iMfe  a  htt  «b  tW  eamae  bi^Mr  tban  half  a  down  pairs  of 
b  aanw  dark-ered  Peri  in  lined  noalin  and  guiriandrt  Ju. 
,  «r  a  fcafiA  balMrown  at  a  roalctte-tahlex — a  very  precarioiu 
-  in  oAcr  gbsk,  Wc  know  aa  macb  of  Tattersall's  as  Geuffrey 
fTlBi*!  did  af  Hnawd't  qnadriUet ;  and  jel  we  alwajs  look  forward 
••  tbe  Detby  aa  ane  «f  tbe  peatcst  treata  in  the  whole  twelveinontba. 

Wilb  tbcae  acMiBcnu  it  any  be  conceived  thftt  wc  were  not  over- 
fleawd  at  bcng  i  w|w  Hi  d  ta  staj  in  town  oa  the  lost  Derby  davy-^ 
Aa  ■DW  aa^  Ibat  ««  bad  already  meived  wTeral  invitations ;  and  si- 
ailn'  dn^HlRbes  to  the  ftlWwing  were  contiaoally  dropping  in : — 


No.L 
nivnied  writing:,  and  no  wafirr:  faroaght  by  a  little  boy  in  buttooa.^ 

*-I>xxn  Au 

"  AVill  you  baTe  a  go  in  at  a  drag  to  EpMim  ?  It  won't  cume  to 
much — about  £2.  10*.  eacbj,  including  feed.  We  shall  lake  luimething 
tn'tttiT  than  cajie  and  eno^berry-  Let  'e  know  suon  ;  and  learn  *  Tbe 
Moak»  of  Old  '  and  '  Tbe  Irish  Qnodrilln '  on  your  cornet. 

"  Yours  ahvofs, 

"ilABBY 

Llnooln'*  Ina.** 

This  utu  rcftii^ed,  (or  obviotis  reasons  berpnftcr  fitated.  BeaSdai^  wm 
know  how  thi-sd  parties  alway*  end,  wbere  the  churm  of  female  Mfllc^ 
ii  wiuiiini;  to  check  tbe  exuberniicc  of  juuthful  spirits.  We  joined  ona 
•vmo  time  buck>  of  which  our  last  reminiscence  is  that  of  enaearoaring 
til  rut  up  a  ctiltl  fowl  with  the  cork-screw,  and  drinking  champagne 
put  of  a  mustard-pot.  We  have  a  faint  idea  of  leaving  tbe  coorae 
with  a  thoiiKttnd  other  vehicles,  all  joHtling  along  in  one  whirling  cloud 
of  du&t  und  confujiinn,  and  disputing  about  a  turnpike  ticket — some- 
wbt'rv,— ond  offering  to  decide  the  quarrel  by  the  ancient  ordeal  of  trial 
by  iMittle  i^-ith  the  loDmtui ;  but  this  scene  is  as  indistinct  and  evanea- 
cent  n»  nu  unfixed  Uuguerreotype. 

No.  II. 

[Lace-work  envelope,  scented  paper,  medallion  wafer,  stamped  with 
go  uuliitelligihle  coat-nf-urmR,  and  small,  formal,  angular  haiidwntiug 
M»|i  g<H)d  Hpecinicri  of  "  a  stylo  after  h\x  Ichhoiis/'^ 

•*  Airs. is  very  happy  in  being  able  u*  offer  Mr.  A a  wat 
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in  her  landau  to  Kpsom.     Should  he  feel  inclined  to  join  her  party* 
an  early  answer  will  obli^^e." 

This  was  received,  and  also  refused,  on  Tuesday  morning.  We  were 
evidently  pitched  upun  to  611  up  a  sudden  biatUA  at  the  eltrvciith  hour: 
besides  three  very  plain  dau^hterit,  all  sinnlp,  and  carrying  fluriiig 
panisols  all  ditfcTent,  —  st'rvnnts  in  guudv  liveries,  who  would  have 
made  capital  hurK-cpiius  if  put  intti  a  Icalet^uscope,— tiothiug  fur  lunch 
but  warm  sandwiches  and  Haliby  cucuuiber,  peppered  with  dust, — to- 
gether with  an  air  of  intense  parvenu  dash  flung  over  the  whole  set- 
out; — all  these  combined  were  too  much  even  fur  the  sake  of  a  cast  to 
llie  Derby. 

No.  ni. 

[A  dirty  piece  of  paper,  folded  in  that  peculiarly  ingentimft  and  in- 
trio.)te  manner  which  only  the  inferior  orders  can  contrive ;  closed 
with  u  coniuion  red  wiifer,  ornautented  with  five  distinct  iinpretoitiuti  of 
the  end  of  a  watch-key.] 

"  Hond  xir  i  Take  the  tihrty  to  Inform  you  of  A  wan  aB  will  start 
from  My  shop  <ui  Wensday  fur  The  Darby  to  epsni  for  a  Sovrin  there 
And  back  and  ^haU  be  onnurd  by  yuur  cumpny  ttow  your  obedient  and 
Ilumbil  serveut 

"John  Higos," 

This  was  from  our  friend  the  ereen-grocer  in  the  next  street,  and 
was  gratefully  declined,  ns  wait  also  the  request  from  a  ueighbotiring 
shopkeeper  that  we  would  inspect  the  celebrated  nix-and-sixpenny 
Derby  blouse.  But  these  were  iiotaJl  the  inducements  to  go.  A  kind 
friend,  who  resides  close  to  the  downs,  actually  ojTered  us  a  bed  before 
and  after  the  race.  Placards  of  "superior  four-horse  coaches  to  Ep- 
som "  stared  at  us  from  every  oflice  in  London  ;  all  the  railways,  anni- 
hilating every  idea  of  space,  endeavoured,  we  know  not  how,  to  prove 
that  some  of  their  stations  were  near  the  course,  —  we  are  not  certain 
whether  we  were  not  told  that  the  Eastern  Counties  was  the  best  line 
to  take  ;  and  all  the  world  ]<«cined  wrapped  up  in  the  idea  that  the 
Queen  would  grace  the  course,  —  which  not  proving  true,  was  a  re- 
markable instance  of  the  Derby  and  hoax  taking  place  on  the  same 
day-  We  believe  the  joke  to  be  original ;  if  not,  we  buntbly  crave 
pardon  for  having  introduced  it. 

To  be  candid,  the  plain  truth  of  the  mutter  was,  that  we  could  nut 
afford  the  trip.  The  (ieaKon  had  bi-en,  up  to  the  period  in  cjue&iion, 
comparatively  very  expensive,  nnd  much  more  gaiety  was  yet  tu  follow, 
which  would  make  a  great  diminution  in  our  exchequer,  although  we 
inhabit  chambers  on  the  tifih  Hiior  in  a  cheap  inn  (of  court),  and  con- 
trive occasionally,  by  dint  of  extreme  aiution,  to  make  the  «ime  pair  of 
white  trowscrs  appear  two  consecntive  days  in  Regent  Street.  But 
our  darling  boots — the  e&pecial  favourites  with  the  bronze  niuroccu 
tops  and  patent  feet  —  had  begun  to  evince  the  first  symptoms  of  de- 
cline in  the  soles,  brought  on  by  over-waltzing.  IMoreover,  the  in- 
vincible stock,  witli  the  tiny  bouquets  embroidered  thereon,  seemed  to 
Iiavti  fallen  nut  with  our  chin,  unfortunately,  "like  a  stubble  land  at 
harvest-home,"  and  was  also  on  the  decay  ;  and  a  new  black  waistcoat 
of  plain  satin  had  been  sliot  by  wime  champagne,  and  lawtefully  orna- 
mented ivitli  re<l  spots,  more  palpable  than  pleasing,  which  rendered 
another  absolutely  necessary.     We  argued  with  ourselves  a  long  time, 
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which  contriivcny  is  always  an  obstinate  one ;  and  at  last,  reflectiii| 
tltat  the  nionviy  which  we  should  kick  down  at  the  Deriiy  would  go  i 
^rtilll  wuy  towards  replacing  these  things,  if  it  did  not  actoallf  corei 
tliM  I'xpuiisui  we  decided  not  to  go. 

Tlie  instant  we  had  come  to  this  determination  we  assumed  a  calls 
rt'siKiiatioii,  which  was  almost  supernatural,  when  the  sacrifice  wlucA 
wti  hud  made  is  considered.  This  lasted  until  the  evening  before  tbc 
day,  and  then  our  first  discomforts  bt?gan.  We  gradually  became  rest< 
h'lM  and  unoasy,  fueling  as  satisfied  as  a  person  who,  upon  priadi^ 
ulunts  has  uiveu  up  attending  a  pleasant  evening  party  "  to  go  to  bed 
i*arly,"  and  consequuntly  lies  awake  until  four  in  the  morning,  pie- 
tiiriii|t  ti)  hiniHi'lf  all  the  tinie  what  is  going  on  at  the  reunion  in  one*- 
tiun,  and  liHtt>ning  to  chimerical  cornets- a-piston  playing  imaginary 
«iuudrillt>s,  until  every  article  on  bis  wash-hand-stand  appears  having  i 
uanoe  tu  itsvlf  in  derision. 

\V(i  wiMtt  lo  the  theatre  tu  help  out  the  evening ;  and  when  it  was 
Mvor.  not  fi^olittg  tiroil,  we  entered  one  of  the  night-taverns  to  sappevi 
It  was  Kvuuii*,  and  the  room  was  crowded  with  sporting  meny— -the 
Iwu  uaiHoa  "  (\ildreuick  **  and  *'Attila"  perpetually  ringing  in  onz 
i^rti.  This  rtMuiude*)  us  too  keenly  of  our  position,  so  we  rushed  away 
X\i  tho  Tvdor  (Vllurs:  here  the  same  subject  formed  the  only  topic  ol 
wmwrwithm.  It  was  the  same  at  the  Albion  and  the  Coal-Hole^ — fat 
it)  our  iu'rv\ms  irritability  we  took  supper  at  all, — we  do  not  think  we 
vv^r  MIihI  so  many  intacbed  eggs  in  our  life ;  and  finally,  when  we 
dr«t|t}HHl  inlu  the  Wivkiiit  where  the  usual  talk  is  unmixedly  theatrical, 
xw  l^uud  the  sam»  two  uames  still  echoing  in  every  corner  of  the 
nHt\»,  W<t  uow  g«v«  up  all  ideafcs  of  distraction,  and  went  moodily 
\\\u\\v  Xv>  IxhI. 

\N'o  AW  uot  au  e«TU  ri^^T :  but  on  the  Wednesday  morning  a  villan- 
tws  i'UkK  thot  han^  in  our  rxHUii.  whu»e  alarum  has  obstinately  refused 
t\k  rtittf  tW  umnv  uHoiihiL.  ucni  otf  by  itself  at  fire  in  the  morning,  and 
hmM^T  u«  (txmt  a  tT\mld«>d  slumber.  In  our  anger  we  seised  a  boot 
Ihal  \«a»  x^iihiu^RNftcb..  and  ttiib  a  guod  aim  entirely  stopped  its  pro- 
%^HHl)t^»  ;  tt  will  uv'vvr  riikj;  uKur«.  iioing  to  sleep  again  was  out  of 
|h«^  t^iu^tt^^U'  Tho  uu«rmu):  was  must  lovely,  and  the  bustle  all  over 
\\w  h\m»NN  i^«t««)  at  thai  «<<trly  h^mr,  prwvvJ  that  the  happy  men  who 
y\\Nhiv  )^\iit)i  l\t  K)VMa»  had  a!rv«dy  c«Mnmenc«ei]  their  preparations^ 
.VutMt  ts«»t<-  ail  UHw\wi«d  cUll«^r  tMf  n-hicles  in  the  tbiHrougfafiu*  bakm ; 
t^x^Mr\  ihi^uttt  a  iVvvJi  jWr  wi'  l<ys  bMinded  up  alternate  stain;  and  once 
ut  «>\v4r\  iv«  mmutiM  a  ktnvli  w»s  giwn  at  our  door  by  one  or  the 
\«4lM^r  «^'  itw  lt«Hm«  Iw  Uwivw  4k  cKvkscrew.  a  dotbes'  brush,  a  wicker- 
i'^tx^MNsl  lHwl4v>r„  a  |«ep|vr^tfai»ior,  tv  swsaethinx  «>f  the  kind.  Theae 
aH»«t\aiK^'«  \kvr«'  bnmisbl  lo  aotiiua\  at  s^nna  o'clock  by  the  iatmsHn 
«4'  A  w r%tcbr4  lv\ .  who  in&iMeil  Ufmai  Iwring  a  taiaed  paie^  wkidi,  he 
aatd>  «t«  had  tvdoivd  aud  paid  Kv  tW  day  t«iwv>  at  sume  pie-boiUers 
M  ibv  Straud.  We  w^iii  a  U^x-jack  afk««  bim  d«vQ  stairs  in  extreme 
wHlh^  l^4|i^lii^  at  th«r  nhMuent  tkal  Mtr  ova  oane  bnag  bv  no 
Hw<aH«  t>\v^wuw ««  uiK\MttMMik«  ibet*  w^»  a  man  ca  the  grouBd>'flear 

^Wrt  r«Vvllr4  i«  lh<  MUU«  MKlUau  l.\^C»tMHlUUtMI. 

IImi  UHivv«<Md  «\xiid<f¥biMt.  tW  sua.  bad  b«eo  hatcU^  the  anatlcaa 
»V«Mt»<MrtWd«^  i«kk4ai:tMtt  £w  s«ne  b<Mu«  —  ia  rdain  terms,  h  was 
«ibiMk(  tMk  *o)mIl  wWm  ««  liiuiiked  brv«ktft»i.  Bt  ^t  ubm oot  iw%b- 
ImM  ImmI  all  U<«M«««t  «im1  a  www  <tf  owrvWlw^  vTc«diednc«a 
<HW  WU  <»»     iMaMMK  i^iUM  M  bat.  ttaiskaUteJ  uUiid>  a^l  tiu  an- 
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civut  oianner  who  shut  tlie  ulbatro»s  in  IjIk  lune]y  tHmt, — Jacqaes  fial- 
mat,  when  lit*  ^^ot  i<>  the  Uip  of  Mont  Bliuic,  —  and  Sinbiid  cho  Sailor, 
wliun  hv  jjot  to  thii  bottom  tjf  the  Diamimd  Valley,  —  Mr.  Green,  the 
ueronuut,  up  in  u  balloou  at  nn  altitude  of  twelve  tliousnnd  fuel,— 
uud  Mr.  DeiLtie.  tbe  diver,  uniidat  tlm  seu-buuiid  relics  uf  the  Itoyol 
Georj^e, —  Klizabetb  Woodcock,  when  she  was  frozen  in  the  snow, — 
the  onlv  Sunday  occupant  of  a  Bow-Street  cell,  having  fulled  to  obtain 
l>uil, — u  Greshjii)  lecturer — ^tiie  liiMt  muii  of  the  sensou,^iniiy  all  havo 
their  ]ieculiiir  ideiis  of  solitude,  but  they  were  cheerful  to  our  owu 
loueliiiewi.  We  were  the  lefl-behind  of  o  pilgrim  ctiravuii, — the  loco- 
motive oasis  of  a  vuKt  de»ert  l 

After  wntkiiig  uj)  iitid  ihiwn  our  room  for  about  hulf  an  hour,  in  the 
maniifr  of  a  caj^ed  panther  at  the  Surrey  Zoological  GarJenit  duriiiir 
the  fireworks  from  St.  Angelo,  we  determined  to  sally  forth  into  the 
streets;  and,  mechanically  following  the  sun,  we  bent  our  steps  to- 
wurdii  the  West.  Several  carriages  on  their 'way  to  Kpsom  passed  us  ; 
wu  iiragined  their  inmates  looked  upon  ui  with  pityin^r  cyes^  and  per- 
ceived that  vvc  were  completely  within  the  rule:^  of  our  own  ill-tem> 
(ler.  We  felt  almost  ashamed  of  being  Keen,  and  we  sought  the  relire- 
ment  of  by-courts  and  l>ack-t  borough  fares. 

At  the  liegent  Circus  all  was  Life  and  g;aiety.  The  thoroughfare 
wofl  literally  blocked  up  with  carriiiges  about  to  start,  on  nearly  all  of 
which  we  recognised  an  acquuintauce,  who  bawled  out  in  a  satirtcal 
and  inHuUin<;  manner,  "  I  supjfose  we  shall  see  you  on  tlie  Oownit." 
Ooo  even  piiaht-d  bis  cruelty  no  far  aa  to  inform  us  that  we  »ihould  tinil 
lubstcr-salad  after  the  race  ut  their  dru);  on  the  hill.  They  wont  off, 
and  others  arrived  :  we  scarcely  thought  there  were  so  niuuy  vchicleN 
and  horsL'S  in  London  uk,  until  half-past  twelve,  collected  between  the 
County  Fire-Ottice  and  Carlton  Chambers.  At  length  the  very  hiKt 
turn-out  rolled  away  down  Regent-Street :  It  seemed  to  be  the  tie  that 
bound  us  to  the  world.  "  The  la&t  links  were  broken,"  and  when  we 
had  fullo\ved  it  with  our  eyes  until  it  diniinisbed  in  the  distance,  and 
turned  round  the  corner  of  Poll  Alall,  we  could  have  cried  forvery»de- 
spondency. 

The  Quadrant  was  deserted  as  we  strolled  up  it.  Here  and  there 
two  or  three  perwns  in  thick  boots,  and  badly-cut  straplt-ss  trousers, 
carrying  dn)p»icid  umbrelbus,  were  staring  in  at  the  Klmps :  but  these, 
and  others  of  the  tiame  uninteresting  class,  constituted  the  sole  occu- 
pants of  the  culunuade.  We  turned  sulkily  into  one  of  the  billiard- 
rooms  fur  distraction.  There  was  no  clicking  df  bulls  as  we  ascended 
the  stairs  :  the  public  sallc  was  unoccujiied,  the  marker  amusing  him- 
self, M  markers  alw^iy^  do,  with  countless  endeavours  to  perpetrate  Im- 
possible CMiiuoii!!.  Our  apparttiuu  did  not  interfere  with  his  |mhtime. 
It  was  evident  that  he  thought  nothini-  of  a  man  who  could  coolly  walk 
into  a  billiiurd-room  at  the  same  instant  that  the  horses  were  exercising 
iu  the  Warren,^ that  we  could  be  nobody  worth  caring  for,  or  we 
should  not  be  in  London.  lie  regarded  us  for  a  minute  with  a  glance 
of  mingled  contempt  and  unconcern;  then  whistled  part  of  '*  Drlt 
COM  te"  out  of  tune,  made  a  rcil  hazard,  drunk  some  beer  from  a  pewter- 
pot,  that  stiMHl  on  the  mantelpii^ce,  and  continued  his  sport. 

The  troitmr  of  Regent-Street  was  e<iuaUy  lonely.  It  presented  no- 
thing but  a  line  of  unrelieved  hot  pavement,  which  blinded  you  to  look 
ut :  over  which,  at  certain  intervals,  a  few  individualb  of  that  clu^s  of 
the  animal  kingdom  known  and  spoken  of  as  "  gcuts."  were  endeavour- 
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iiig  to  ittrut  their  little  hour  in  tlie  abttence  of  the  usual 
Jlatteurs,  like  the  German  cotnpariy  attempting  NDrnia   upon  the  i 
Rtttge  and  ivith  the  Hiime  Ncenerv  »n(l  up|Miii)tuiciit   that  had  whilom 
lieen  graced  hy  Adelaide  Keoible,  and  her  vocal  »>iilein|K>rarieK- 

We  had  heard  a  great  de;il  ahuut  Catliii's  Anii'riinin  Itidiani;, — 
the  Alatidaus,  Ojihljewayt^,  .Stumiclcii.tucb.s  aad  other  euphonical  tribes, 
and  we  determined  ujiari  {Mying  them  a  \U\X  at  the  E<;ypti3n  Hall,  to 
carry  un  time.  But  the  same  unpleasantly  pursued  us,  —  the  exhibi- 
tion bad  closed  the  day  before^  and  there  wa»  nothing  to  he  seen  hut  a 
diagram  t>f  the  Alishouri  Lfviatlmn,  and  a  notice  that  the  rmim  was  to 
he  let.  As  we  turned  auny  in  sorrow,  a  Kew-Bridce  omnibus  passed. 
Lucky  idcu  !  we  had  a  pretty  cotl^in  at  a  young  ladiex'  efitabliiihnieDt 
at  Turnham-Greeo,  and  we  would  pay  her  a  visit.  "  Oesl  «'  geutiUe 
— d'avair  nne  belle  cousiue,"  as  Paol  de  Koek  say» :  and,  beaideit,  per- 
haps we  might  see  some  of  the  other  girls— who  cnuld  tell  ?  We  hail- 
ml  the  omuibuH,  and,  ufler  wuiti]i<!  at  the  White  I  lornc  Cellar  until 
we  had  inspected  all  the  perambulating  manufactures  there  ntfered  for 
sale,  we  proceeded  on  our  jouroeyj  and  were  finally  put  down  at  the 
seminary. 

After  knocking  twice  at  the  door,  hearing  a  bell  ring  inside,  and  see- 
ing divers  heads  cu  jmfiiUitles  hob  up  over  the  front  blinds,  and  tlien  bub 
down  again  with  motit  extraordinary  celerity,  we  were  allowed  to  enter, 
and  were  shown  into  a  room  that  waa  the  perfect  picture  of  a  school- 
parlour.  There  was  a  cabinet-piano  (not  for  the  pupilti,)  and  apairof 
globes ;  Home  chalk  copit;s  uf  French  heads  ;  a  rase  of  dead  flowers,  to 
ureeiiish  water,  on  the  table ;  and  eome  Avnrsted  ones  in  a  paper-bas- 
ket on  the  cheffonier,  planted  in  a  bung  wrapped  round  with  frizzled 
green  paper;  straw  spill-casea  on  the  mantel-piece,  and  pasteboard 
card-racks  at  the  sides,  adorned  with  little  square  views  of  gentlemen's 
(teats  cut  owt  of  the  last  year's  pocket-books,  and  stuck  on  with  gum. 
These  things,  together  with  a  snudl  table,  on  which  were  displayed  a 
■tulfed  bird,  two  blown-gljss  ships,  u  guitar  pin-ciuihinn,  and  a  pen- 
wiper made  of  little  round  bits  of  coloured  cloth,  mth  a  tnmsfer  card- 
case,  completed  the  garniture  of  the  room,  —  not  to  omit  two  grape- 
jars,  paiuted  green,  aud  covered  with  birds  cut  from  chintz  bed-furni- 
ture. The  mi&treu  chanced  to  be  engaged  for  a  few  minutes,— 
school mistresitcs  always  are  when  you  coll.  During  which  time  we  in- 
sfwcted  the  curiosities  of  the  room  ;  liuteued  to  the  jingling  of  the 
practising  piano  through  the  wnU,  pitied  the  teacher,  and  then  began 
to  think  wjiiit  a  gotl-send  BrittoI-boKril,  perforated  curds,  and  coloured 
flotw-ailk  must  have  been  to  young  ladies'  establishments,  until  the 
mistress  herself  entered.  Accumulation  of  despair  !  we  were  informed 
that,  pursuant  to  tigreement,  some  friends  had  called  for  onr  cousin 
that  very  morning  about  ten  o'clock,  to  lake  her  to  Epsom  !  We  made 
a  muHt  ungainly  cong^  to  the  lady,  and,  nuitting  the  liou-te,  savugrly 
stopped  an  omnibus  on  the  high-road,  and,  violently  forcing  our  way 
into  the  interior,  travelled  hack  to  London.  We  then  wandered — we 
cannot  tell  bow,  to  Iluugerfurd  Market;  and,  having  ItKiked  at  all  the 
shrimps  and  periwinkles  until  we  knew  them  by  heart,  we  inspected 
the  preparations  for  the  /oot-bridge,  mid  then  made  a  fourpennv  tour  to 
Vauxball  in  the"  Lightning"  steamboat, retuniing  in  the"  Thunder," 
by  way  of  variety. 

We  scarcely  know  in  what  manuer  the  rest  of  the  day  passed :  Iwt 
erening  at  length  arrivedi  and  we  sauntered  over  to  Kenuington  turn- 
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pike,  to  see  tlie  rnce^gaers  return.  After  waiting  tliere  an  hour,  a  car- 
riage-full of  friends  drew  up  cluse  to  whert:  vre  were  standing,  its  pn>- 
gress  being  interrupted  by  the  ticket-nuisance  at  the  gate.  There  was 
m  vacant  se.it  in  tlie  rumble,  and,  upon  the  invitation  of  the  owner  we 
took  pooession  of  it,  heartily  glad  to  have  some  one  to  speak  to.  The 
party  had  all  been  winners,  and  were  returning  home,  in  high  spirits, 
to  a  ca]utul  supper,  at  which  they  were  good  enough  to  request  our 
oompaay.  But  we  KtedfuKtly  refused^  aud  gut  down  at  WaterliK) 
Bridge,  feeling  do  incliuuliou  to  join  a  party  where  all  the  conver^tioa 
would  necfs&urilv  turn  u|M>n  au  eveut  which  we  knew  nothing  about. 
A  comfortable  repast  ia  our  own  chambers  did  nut  put  u.s  in  Wtter 
humour,  and  we  retired  to  bed  at  an  edrly  hour,  after  the  dullest  duy 
we  ever  remember  to  have  spent;  inwardly  resolviug  we  would  nvvvr 
again  niiss  seeing  the  Derby  run,  if  wo  were  even  compelled  by  dr« 
cumstauceb  to  travel  thither  on  the  top  of  a  ginger-beer  curt. 


THE  RUINED  TREE. 

BY  WILLIAM  JOME8. 


A  BLIGHT  hath  fall'n  on  the  forest  king. 

His  days  iire  numb'ring  fant ; 
He  who  hath  wuke  ut  the  breath  of  spring. 
And  niock'd  tho  wbiriwiQii's  Ulajjl, — 
With  dark'd  form  rear'd. 
By  lightning  soar'd. 
Is  mourning  the  days  of  his  glory  past  t 

Lonely  he  Ktnndi  In  his  rutn'd  state, 

Spoil'd  of  his  sceptred  right ; 
A  thuuKimd  years  may  have  been  the  date 
lie  grew  in  uoble  heiylit ! 
But  now  not  a  loaf 
Doth  whisper  his  grief 
To  the  breeze  that  oomes  on  the  wing  of  night  * 

The  veteran  t  many  a  tide  he  Itears 

Of  ages  long  since  o'er. 
Young  Love,  with  its  trembling  hopes  and  fears, 
ilaLh  hreath'd  them  there  of  yore  I 
In  many  a  vow, 
'Neath  its  shelt'rins  bough. 
But  the  trysting  haunt  is  known  no  more ! 

And,  now,  how  clinng'd !  with  buughti  outapread, 

Scaring  the  pasaer-by, 
With  a  weird-Uko  form  for  ever  dead. 
E'en  'neatk  a  summer  iky. 
A  relic  of  eld, 
In  itM  beauty  fell'd, 
Left  like  a  fluw'r  uprooted — to  die ! 


T  the  base  of  the  long  ami   be«u- 
Ulul  line  of  chalk  hills  which  run 
from    Dover    to    Folkstone,    and 
thence  tuw.inis  Lyminge,  m>l  far 
removed  from  that  ilull  and  quiet 
<ea-baihing   place,  Sondpat*.*,    lies 
the  village  of  Cheriton.   There  ore 
r-everal  roa<l'i  and  byewuys  to  this 
rural  ;«pot ;  but  the  one  which  we 
shall  now  describe  is   that  which 
conduct!!    us    from    Folkbtone    to 
"The  Boot!"  Tlie  road  from  Folk- 
stone  to  Sandgate  in  interesting  to 
the  geologist,  the  lover  of  nature, 
and  the  admirer  of  sea-views  and 
tif  hilly  scenery.     The  old  church 
uf  Folkstone  rises  on  the  rocks  aa 
a  fine  and  glorious  t^ignal  to  the 
homeward-bound    mariner.       On 
the  right,  at  a  disUnce  of  about 
two  milcc,  lie  the  splendid  chain 
of  hills  we  have  already  mentioned.     TJiere  is  the  Sugar-loaf  Hill, 
so  symmetrical  and   pretty,  with  the  sheep-walks,  and  the  aheep 
too,  oy  hundreds,  feeding  on  its  short  grass.     There  h  the  Castle 
Hill,  behind  which  Ca^snr  once  hud  a   magnificent  and  command^ 
ing  camp,  and  about  which  hill  it  is  said,  by  the  lovers  of  old  tales 
and  legends,  tliat  the  castle  which  once  stood  upon  its  summit  was 
removed,  stone  by  stone,  by  a  fairy  band,  to  its  present  site,  in 
trantniil  and  monotonous  Sandgate.     Then  there  is  the  Cherry-or- 
chard, i<itnate  in  a  hollow  l>ctween  two  fine,  bold,  )>erpcndicular  nills, 
with  its  gushing  stream  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain^  and  its  cottage, 
where  the  traveller  or  the  wanderer  may  obtain  frugal  refreshment 
and  temporary  repose.      'J'here  are  aleo  the  little   woods  and  copses, 
where  nutting  and  blaekberrying  amuse  even  more  than  the  yon/A- 
/((/  population,  and  where,  it  is  said,  you  may  meet   "  the  Old  Gen- 
tleman himsi'lf,  on  a  certain  dny  in  October,"  on  which  said  day  he 
i»  always  to  be  foiinil  "nutting."     Then  there  is  the  pretty  hamlet 
of  Foord,  whose  chalybeate  spring  ileserves  notice,  and  whose  sylvan 
and   rustic  scenery  and   population  merit  the  attention  of  the  so- 
journer   or   traveller    in   the?e   interesting    parts.      Foord   has    no 
ehurch,  no  lawyer,  no  doctor;  but  it  has  flowers,  springs,  streams, 
lanes,  hills,  frhades.  and  a  notable  "  Hed  Cow,"  whose  milk,  however, 
U  '•  Anh's  Kiitire,"  hi  the  Khttpe  of  good  beer  and  excellent  ale. 

Uut  we  mnit  leave  all  these  to  our  right,  and  pursue  the  straight 
Macadamised  iiJgh  rojid  from  Folkslone  to  Sandgate  ;  and  an  ad- 
mirable r<Mid  it  Is,  The  mighty  hca,  with  its  innumerable  ve$»el8 
tver  and  anon  la  be  seen  on  the  left ;  whilst  to  the  right  high- 
tiilU  bound  the  liorixun.     At  about  the  distance  of  a  milq 
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from  Folkstone  the  descent  to  Sandgatc  commences,  and  both  aea 
and  litlU  are  lost  for  a  short  time  between  the  high  nntl  groasy  bnnks. 
On  nrrivMjjj  half  way  down  the  hill,  the  ecenery  again  opcna  ;  the 
fine  boy,  whicJi  extends  from  Dunfjeness  to  Folkstone,  now  pre&ents 
itself  to  the  view  ;  and  there  lies,  sleeping  in  the  v:illey,  the  C-ii^tle 
of  Saudgatc,  and  its  few  surrounding  house:!.  But  at  this  moment  u 
small  country-road  presents  itself  to  the  right,  and  h  finger-post  in- 
dicutcK  that  it  conducts  the  gypsies,  the  higglers,  the  HtrollerA,  the 
tjramps,  and  ull  honest  people  as  well,  t^>  "Chkhiton  ami  Nkwing- 
TON."  'i'his  country-road  is  a.  great  fnvourite  with  the  dwellers  in 
tents  ;  for  the  hedges  are  high,  and  protect  them  from  that  terrible 
Bouth'west  wind  which  renders  Sjtiidgnle,  diirin|r  :i  great  portion  of 
the  year,  HO  unpleasant  a  resting-place;  and  besides  which,  in  this 
country-lane  no  "  Peelers "  from  Folkstone  can  interfere  with  the 
vagrant's  life,  nr  disturb  thrir  arrangements  fur  vi;«iting  the  fine 
houses  in  the  neighbourhood.  And  oh  f  how  pretty  a  lane  it  is  I 
The  sea  behind,  and  in  the  distance;  close,  high,  warm  hedges, 
with  the  sloe,  the  blackl>erry,  the  elder,  the  thorn,  and  tlumsands 
of  weeds,  and  herbs,  and  flowers  around  !  And  before,  the  broad 
high  hiils,  with  the  fine  seat  of  Dcachborouj^h  ;  to  the  \et\,  the  pret- 
ty fir-trees  overlooking  the  valley  of  Horn  Street ;  to  the  right,  the 
gumke  of  a  lime-kiln  gracefully  creeping  along  the  side  of  a  hill ; 
and  Cheriton  and  Newington  churches  in  the  distance,  reminding  us 
of  generations*  long  since  passed  away,  and  of  those  "rude  forefa- 
thers" of  hamlets,  which  have  been  unchanged  by  time,  and  unal- 
tered by  the  foot  cither  of  civilization  or  the  schoolmaster. 

When  the  sun  shines  warmly,  and  when  the  hedges  are  in  their 
prime.  utuI  the  wind  is  not  south-weet,  this  lane  is  one  of  the  pret- 
tiest things  we  know  in  almost  any  part  of  Kent,  and  conducts  to 
some  farms  and  cottages  called  Coulinge.  There,  "  retired,  the 
world  shut  out,"  witli  flowers,  banks,  hilh,  and  hedges,  the  moral- 
ist might  moralise,  An<l  even  the  politician  might  muse;  but  as  we 
leave  Coidinge,  and  walk  up  the  rising-ground,  a  stile,  h  large 
gate,  and  a  newly-painted  windmill  will  be  seen  to  the  left.  We 
must  open  the  gate,  or  cross  the  stile,  according  to  taste,  avoid  the 
cottage,  keep  under  the  hedge,  and  proceed  in  the  direction  of  the 
new  wind]iiill.  The  (tld  barracks  and  the  Imrrack-g round,  where 
once  twelve  thousand  troops  were  assembled,  and  where  the  Duke 
of  York  passed  many  of  the  happiest  days  u^  hts  life,  at  the  time 
of  the  threatened  ilescent  of  the  French  upon  our  sea-girt  shore, 
now  appear  in  sight,  an<l  now  n  sudden  descent  conducts  us 
into  a  sntall  and  close  valley,  where  hills  and  woods,  sea  and  bar- 
racks, are  all  obscured  from  the  view,  and  where  "  green  grow  the 
rushes,"  as  a  rippling  brook  runs  over  land  as  yet  unturned  by  the 
plough.  In  this  sort  of  long  slip,  or  valley,  lying  between  two 
high  grniiiids.  we  wIU  repose  a  few  minutes  ;  for  here  it  is  that 
professed  mcndicunts  of  various  degrees  assemble,  in  small  and  large 
parties,  when  the  weather  is  favourable,  and  their  urrangcnients  per- 
mit, to  relator  to  each  other  their  discoveries  of  the  places  which  nre 
to  be  avoidetl,  as  well  as  to  send  their  kiddies  to  beg  bread  in  Sand< 
gale,  Cheriton,  and  the  environs,  and  to  tell  "the  folk  their  poor 
muflder  's  bad  at  the  lodging-house,  and  tliat  their  farder  's  at  home 
nursing  mudder." 

But  what  18  that  little  barn,  and  what  arc  those  thatched  roofs, 
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not  fifty  ysadi  from  where  we  ar«  silting  ?  There  are  /iro  extreniw 
to  this  corner  in  the  world,  to  this  "  TofS-in-the-liole  "  sort  ofplsce, 
— the  one  hy  the  route  we  have  followed,— the  pfiths  and  byewan 
across  the  fields  ;  the  other  by  CherJton  Street,  and  a  thorough  i 
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sey-lookin^  lane  which  turns  out  of  it,  and  conducts  to  Taylor't 
farm.  This  "  Toad-in-the-hole," — this  "World's  end," — thi»  place, 
which  looks  Hkc  "  nothinp;  more  beyond  it,"  with  ils  l>eggarB'  bam, 
where  tramps  and  p(K>r  travellers,  gypsies  and  higglers,  match-sellers 
and  wandering  merchants,  each  seek  In  their  turns  shelter  and.  itraw^ 
is  no  leas  a  place  of  note  and  importance  than 
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ffTiy  it  is  called  "  The  Hoot"  we  have  not  been  able  to  asc 
and  what  fiools  it  to  our  readers  ?  since  it  has  long  since  been  de 
that  "an  onion  will  smell  as  strong  with  any  otiier  name."     So  here 
we  are  at  "Thk  Boot." 

*'  Where  are  you  going  to  now  ?"  I  asked  a  little  girl,  who  had 
entreated  me  in  the  most  pitiful  terms  to  give  her  alms,  and  had 
made  up  a  capital  story. 

"  I  am  going  to  '  The  Boot,'  "  replied  Hannah  Bray,  who  had  the 
tone  and  manner  of  a  woman  of  forty,  but  on  whose  young  and 
guilty  head  only  twelve  summers  had  rolled, 
"  And  what  are  you  going  to  '  The  Boot  *  for  ?  " 
"  To  enjoy  ourselves." 
"What  with,  and  how  ?  "  was  my  inquiry. 

"Oh  !  we  have  made  a  good  day  of  it,  and  we  are  going  to  have  a 
fire  under  the  hedge  outside  in  the  lane,  and  be  very  comfortable." 
"  And  who  are  you  going  to  meet  at  *  The  Boot  ? ' " 
*'  I  don't  know,  I  'ra  sure.  There's  a  good  lot  o'  them,  I  believe. 
There  's  muddy,  fardy,  and  three  kiddies,  besides  myself;  and  they 
say  Bob  Johnstone  will  be  there  to-night, — he  was  at  Dover  yester- 
day,— and  a  good  many  others,** 

"  And  who  h  Bob  Johnstone  ?  "  we  inquired,  with  some  curiosity, 
as  the  child  spoke  of  him  with  evident  enthusiiism. 

•«  Oh  !  he 's  the  great  matchmnn,"  repUed  Hannah  Bray.  "  Don't 
you  know  Bob  Johnstone  P  Have  you  never  heard  of  him?  I 
thought  everybody  knew  Bob  Johnstone." 

It  was  quite  clear  to  us  that  nui  to  know  Bob  Johnstone  was,  ac- 
cording to  this  young  vagrant,  to  "  argue  ourselves  unknown," — and 
lo  we  replied,  at  mere  random, 

"  Ah  t  the  fashionable  matchmaker, — the  genteel  matchmaker  ?  " 

•*  Vea,"  replied  Hannah  ;  "  I  see  you  know  htui.    He  shaves  every 

day,  wiuhcs  his  own  cravat,  brushes  his  hat,  and  puts  on  a  clean 

handkt-rcliief  every  morning,    lie  made  nine  shillings  and  fourpcncft 

matches  U^t  Monday  as  ever  was  at  Dover,  and  seven  shillinga 

Tivrpence  on  Tuesday.     Oh  !  if  fardy  could  but  be  ai  lucky  oi 

le  wouldn't  sleep  at  '  The  Boot '  to-night,  but  go  to  '  The  Tnrea 

srel.' " 

,nd  where  arc  *  The  Three  Mackerel  ? '"  I  asked  Hannah  Bray. 
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and  clothes,  they  won't  believe  U8;  but  wc  «oon  shimid  want  if  we 
did  not  ffo  brggiiig." 

"  Which  do  you  like  best — the  big  towns  or  the  country  ?  " 
"  Oh  \  »onietimef(  one,  and  sometimes  the  other.   When  the  Peeler* 
are  not  very  bad  to  us,  wc  like  big  towns  ;  but  when  thev  are,  we 
like  farm-houses.     We  had  a  capital  dinner  yesterday  up  by  a  farm- 
house, near  Folkstone,  at  T *s  farm.     The  farmer  was  very  jjood 

to  us ;  and  we  had  two  puddingB>  one  with  meat  in  it,  and  another 
without  any  meat;  and  some  tea,  and  milk,  anil  sugar." 

During  this  conversation  Hannah  had  been  wending  her  way 
along  the  lane  we  liave  described  towards  CouHnge,  in  the  direction 
of  "  The  IJoot."  She  had  made  a  good  day's  work.  One  uf  her 
little  sisters,  Betsy,  was  by  her  side.  She  looked  about  six  years  of 
age,  but  could  **  patter  "  with  her  tongue  nearly  as  well  as  the  elder 
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one.  Of  a  sudden  Hannali  slackened  her  pace.  She  had  come  lo 
the  gate  and  the  side  which  conducted  to  the  field  and  iVwlpaih 
eadmg  to  "  The  Boot,"  and  it  appeared  evident  to  us  that  she  no 
longer  wished  to  be  followed.  Her  conversation  slackened,  ber 
fingers  played  with  eacli  other,  ..r  picked  up  stones  and  threw  them 
short  distances ;  then  she  sat  down  by  the  rrwd-side,  called  her 
younger  sister  lo  her,  and  said  sonielhing  in  a  low  tone  of  voice 
who.  with  her,  set  up  a  loud  laugh ;  and,  finally,  as  wc  .lid  not  niovt- 
oil.  said  she  was  nut  going  further  that  day,  but  should  stop  there 
all  night.  ' 

Wc  asked  her  where  was  "  The  Bool  ?  " 
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She  aoid  she  did  not  know,  had  lost  her  way,  and  b^fan  to 
cry. 

We  oflferet.!  to  go  back  a  few  steps  to  CouHnge  and  mquirc  at  the 
cottages ;  but  she  said,  "No — she  and  her  little  sister  wished  to  l>e 
altiuf." 

The  «l\eriiocm  was  a  grey  one,  occasional  snatches  of  sunshine 
passed  over  the  uplands  which  were  before  us,  and  the  autumn  was 
not  sufficiently  advanced  to  be  either  cold,  damp,  or  gloomy.  Han- 
nah Bray  and  her  sister  evidently  desired  to  reach  "  Tlie  Boot  " 
without  us  for  their  companions  ;  wFierens  our  object  was  to  6nd  out 
the  spot  in  question,  which  had  hitherto  wholly  escaped  our  notice. 
Indee<l,  nn  one  would  know  of  the  existence  of  "The  Boot/' without 
it  was  pointed  out  to  them,  since  the  entrance  to  the  beggar's  bnm 
is  from  the  inner  yard  of  an  outer  farm-yard  with  a  footpath  across 
it,  and  the  back  o^  llie  slrrping  barn  is  the  only  part  of  the  building 
visible. 

"Come,  Hannah,  show  us  the  way  to  'The  Boot;'  or  go  first,  if 
you  like  that  better,  and  we  will  keep  in  the  distance.  Here  's  a 
silver  sixpence  for  you  ;  but  mind,  if  you  make  another  stop  on  the 
road,  or  play  us  any  trick,  we  will  send  the  Folkstone  police  after 
you." 

Hannah  began  to  titter,  and  then  to  laugh,  and  her  little  sister 
evidently  knew  her  secret-  It  was  only,  however,  that  of  her  joy  at 
being  able  to  make  so  good  a  report  on  her  reaching  hcad-nuarters. 
Plenty  of  victuals,  and  two  shillings  and  twopence  collected  by  her 
sister  and  herself,  were  enough  to  turn  the  head  even  of  a  beggar- 
girl.  Having  now  twirted  and  twirled  a  few  times  round  and  round 
in  whizzing  and  giddying  movements,  our  guides  crossed  the  stite, 
marched  rapidly  along  the  fields,  and  neither  spake,  laughed,  nor 
slackened  their  steps  until  they  arrived  near  the  brow  of  a  Kudden, 
though  short,  descent.  Hannah  then  returned  on  her  steps,  ami 
with  a  serious  air  "  begged  us  not  to  come  any  farther  for  a  tew  mi- 
nutes, that  neither  her  muddy  nor  fardy,  nor  any  of  the  travellers, 
might  think  she  had  taken  us  to  '  The  Boot;*"  and  told  us  "  that 
we  could  not  miss  our  way,  as  the  barn  was  straight  before  us,  and 
we  should  be  sure  to  see  some  people  about."  She  and  her  sister 
then  left  us. 

After  &  brief  interval  we  descended  the  short  and  rapid  declivity 
and  reached  the  quiet  dell  to  which  we  have  already  adverted.  To 
the  right  we  saw  a  higgler's  cart,  painted  green  and  red,  with  a  small 
chimney,  from  which  issued  dense  bSack  smoke.  Two  horses  grazed 
in  the  gypsy  lane,  with  the  avidity  of  those  who  eat  seldom  but  eat 
much.  Three  or  four  dogs  basked  or  played  with  each  other 
amongst  the  rushes.  Several  half-clad  children  were  grouped  about, 
most  of  whom  came  running  towards  us  to  ask  for  charity  as  we 
approached.  Hannah  and  Betsy  were  not  among  the  number ; 
they  were  liiddcn  at  "The  Boot"  in  the  slecping-b,irn.  A  tall  man, 
with  pantaloons  of  varied  hues,  adorned  with  patches,  but  artfully 
holey  at  the  knees,  so  as  to  show  his  skin,  with  dark  sandy  hair 
hanging  in  profusion  over  his  cheeks,  with  a  black  coat  which  had 
once  been  a  frock,  but  had  been  by  him  converted  into  a  sort  of 
hunting-coat,  his  feet  unsliud.and  with  a  hat  of  indescribable  colour 
placed  waggishly  on  one  side  of  his  head,  was  sitting  at  the  root  of 
TOL.  XII.  r 
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a  fallen  tree.  As  we  neared  him,  he  rose,  saluted  us  with  an  air  of 
ceremony,  and  then  anked  ua,  ironically,  ijtie  had  come  to  take  iotfg- 
iitgs  at  "  The  Boot."  A  short,  idiot-looking  woman,  imrsing  a 
squalid  child,  was  seated  on  the  ground,  ifi  nn  attitude  by  no  meank 
pictures(|ue,  and  looked  at  the  tall,  gravelly- haired  man  with  ap- 
parent respect,  but  when  he  saluted  ami  ttpoke  to  us  in  so  eitraor- 
dinary  a  manner,  burst  into  a  i-iolent  fit  of  laughter. 

"  You  have  pleasant  quarters  indeed,"  we  replied,  "  and  any  one 
might  be  tempted  to  lodge  at '  The  Boot '  such  fine  weather  as  this  ; 
but  we  are  merely  rovers,  who  have  rambled  ns  far  as  this  to  see  the 
vallev." 

"  fla !  ha  !  ha  1  "  ahoute<l  the  tall  man, — "  that 's  a  good  un,  at  any 
rate !  Corae  to  '  The  Boot '  to  see  tJic  valley !  not  to  see  the  beg- 
gars i  " 

''Cadgers,"  we  replied,  "sir,  not  b^^ars.  We  know  your  craft 
better  than  thus  to  insult  you." 

In  less  than  one  minute  the  tenants  at  "  The  Boot,"  who  lay  con- 
cealed in  the  little  bam  on  that  particular  day,  made  ttieir  ap- 
pearance, and  we  were  by  no  means  pleased  with  their  aspect. 

Bub  Johnstone,  the  king  or  the  prince  of  the  match-makers,  was 
the  dandy  of  the  party.  lie  looked  like  a  worn-out  tradesman, 
Hhabby -genteel ;  for  his  coat,  though  clean  from  mud  and  dirt,  was 
literally  l>right  with  brushing,  and  white  with  age.  The  colour  had 
once  been  black  ;  and  tlicn  ttic  seam^  having  become  white,  had  been 
inke<l  over.  He  told  us  he  wns  a  draper  who  had  failed  in  business, 
and  apologized  for  being  found  in  such  low  company,  since  match- 
sellers  of  his  stanip^  we  were  led  to  infer,  never  kept  company  with 
cadgers  either  on  the  iforvungfit  or  on  thejly,  much  less  with  the  sort 
of  iMerry-Andrcw  fellow  who  had  just  saluted  us,  and  whose  wife 
had  sounded  the  alarm. 

Bob  Johnstone  li.id  a  pair  of  drill  pantaloons  curiously  patched 
with  bits  of  nankeen  and  blue  stripes,  and  shoes  which  he  had  saved 
from  his  former  stock  "of  tlie  genteelest  cut";  his  whiskers  might 
have  vied  with  some  of  the  pcrruquier'a  models  in  the  Palais-Koyal. 
He  t-ilked  Huently  as  to  his  former  condition,  and  imaginary  woes. 
He  showed  us  his  matches,  which  he  declared  were  the  best  in  the 
traile,  and  accounted  fur  this  by  the  fad  that  be  purchased  the  best 
wood,  and  the  be<iit  sulphur,  forgetting  that  he  always  begs  his  wooti 
at  carpenter's  shops,  and  often,  too,  asks  for  sulpliur  instead  of  half- 
pence from  chariubic  shopkeepers.  This  fashionable  match-maker 
seemed  ashamed  of  his  company,  and  said  he  was  not  in  the  habit  of 
sleeping  in  barns,  and  that  ne  meant  to  get  on  to  Hythc  that  night. 
This  was  not  true,  since  "  The  Boot "  had  been  chosen  as  the  place  of 
rendezvous  for  himself  and  some  of  his  fraternity  prior  to  the  break- 
ing up  of  the  sea-bathing  season  on  the  southern  coast.  Bub  is  the 
most  successful  of  tlie  match-making  trade,  but  he  does  not  live 
irhollif  on  his  profetision. 

He  leaves  his  bundle  of  matches  at  some  central  spot :  then  places 
a  shilling's  worth  in  his  hat ;  visits  gentlemen's  houses  for  victuals 
and  pence,  only  shows  the  matchept  when  liis  oificr  importunities  fail ; 
and  returns  to  his  bundle  when  his  shilling's  worth  o{  slips  of  wood, 
dipped   in    sulphur,    are    exhausted.       Thus    he    '<  caagM "    and 
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'"  DLotches  "  together,  and  makes  aometimes  seven,  eight,  and  even 
nine  shinfngs  per  diem. 

We  observed  at  the  entrance  of  a  sort  of  inner  farm-yard»  where 
the  sleeping-barn  is  situoted,  a  ^roung  woman  of  greiit  personal  beau- 
ty. She  apfteared  to  be  thoughtful  and  dcjecied.  She  couUt  not  be 
more  tlian  twenty;  yet  Borrow  had  shaded  her  youth,  and  had 
8tani|>ed  ibt  seal  un  her  vittage.  She  saw  us  noticing  her,  and  her 
first  movement  was  that  of  one  desirous  of  retreating.  She  Keemed 
to  think  we  knew  her>  as  she  explained  afterwards,  and  a  sense  of 
shame  was  the  first  feeling  which  our  observation  of  her  excited;  as 
we  advanced  towards  her.  talkitig  all  the  while  to  Bob  Johnstone, 
her  cheeks  became  mantled  with  no  ufTecied  blushes.  She  was  right: 
we  had  known  her  in  childhood  ;  but  some  years  had  passed  away, 
and  her  face  and  figure  were  ao  altered,  that  we  had  not  ttic  slightest 
recollection  of  her. 

"  I  see  you  know  me,"  said  Maria.  **  I  know  ^ou  too.  It  is  all 
my  father's  fault.     He  refused  to  forgive  me." 

"  Ha !  ha !  ha !  "  shouted  the  idiot-looking  woman,  who  followed 
close  on  our  heels,  "here's  Miss  Molly  fretting  again  about  her  old 
fiither.     What  a  fool ! " 

We  turned  round  to  reprove  her  for  her  heartlcssncsa*;  but  she 
abused  Maria  the  more,  and  it  was  not  till  we  turned  into  the  inner- 
yard,  and  leaned  against  the  posts  o^  llie  sleeping-barn  that  she  de- 
sisted from  her  interference.  A  few  pence  had  operated  quite  ma- 
gically on  the  troublesome  creature,  and  Alaria  told  us  the  tale  of 
her  sorrow  and  suffering. 

"  Vou  knew  me  when  a  little  ^rl  at  Ramsgnte.  In  an  evil  hour 
I  was  betrayed,  deceived.  He  to  whom  I  looked  for  protection  for- 
sook me  as  soon  as  my  condition  would  not  allow  of  conce^ilment, 
and  my  father  turned  me  out  of  doors.  In  my  helpless  condition,  I 
then  went  to  my  aunt's.  She  shut  the  door  in  my  face.  1  had  no 
other  relations.  My  whole  stock  of  money  wiis  five  shillinga,  and  I 
had  only  one  change  of  clothing.  I  was  con6ned  of  my  child  in  a 
barn.  No  bed,  no  linen,  no  doctor,  no  nurse.  The  child  died, 
thank  God  !  and  the  world  was  before  me.  The  beggars  had  com- 
passion on  me.     I  was  also  helped  by  the  parish  ;  and  <lurlng  apart 

of  last  winter  1  was  taken  into  the  union  at  .     1  wrote  to  my 

father,  and  made  him  acquainted  with  all  my  misery  and  woe ;  and 
prayed  for  forgiveness.  He  did  not  answer  me.  I  wrote  again. 
The  master  of  the  union  wrote  too  ;  but  no  reply  arrived  ;  and  when 
the  spring  weatlier  opened,  I  was  sent  from  the  union  to  seek  my 
fortune — and  a  pretty  fortune  it  is!  As  I  have  no  one  to  protect 
me,  I  am  often  insulted,  and  sometimes  ill-used.  I  travel  about  witli 
others  for  the  sake  of  company,  and  carry  other  women's  children, 
and  beg  my  daily  bread." 

"Whom  are  you  travelling  with,  now  ?  "  we  inquired. 

"  With  that  Merry-Andrew  kind  of  man  you  spoke  to  just  now, 
whose  wife  laughed  at  me  for  telling  you  about  my  father.  He 
knows  something  of  fortune-telling,  of  juggling,  and  sleight  of  hand  ; 
and  in  villages  and  places  where  there  ore  no  policemen,  he  will  get 
sometimes  three  or  four  shillings  a  day.  He  employs  me  a  little  in 
carrying  the  smallest  child,  or  else  the  little  uble  on  which  he  places 
bis  conjuring-cupSf  and  for  this  I  have  a  right  to  a  part  of  the  broken 
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^Amd,anym»  Mat  oAni  exposed  t»  luLbeii,  iiirw  i»,  and  bad 
caadact  oa  the  part  of  rear  feflov-tiaTcDas  ?  ~ 

"  ^crr  oAcB,  Jadtrd.  WIicb  I  knv  a  «*|*— c^  or  AiHing-  of  my 
own  orcr  and  above  bit  lodeinfr,  I  Icstv  it  witli  the  landlord  b»- 
fiore  I  ^  to  bed.  for  ftar  it  dwid  otbervise  be  rtolen  frooi  me  in 
the  iridic.*' 

**  Bat  vfar  do  jroa  not  tir  to  qoit  tbts  laode  of  life,  and  beoonoe  a 
■errant,  or  work  at  wwfaing,  irona^  or  ncedlemort,  or  eren  labour 
in  the  fields." 

"  1  hare  tried  often,  but  alvay*  fidled.  Peofile  t31  not  beliere 
my  itorj.  Tbey  ask  that  same  one  rimald  be  answerable  for  my 
dmracter.  1  camMit  bfame  tbem.  Tbey  are  afraid  of  taking  a  Uii«f 
mto  their  boase,  I  sopfMise.  Bat  I  am  no  dtieC  I  was  nnfortanate 
enoogfa  to  betiere  the  man  who  sedooed  me,  and  now  I  am  a  beggar 
and  a  ragabond,  bat  not  a  thief." 

We  asked  her  if  she  would  go  to  aenrice,  provided  we  oonld  find 
ber  a  place. 

'*  To  be  sure  I  would,"  she  replied ;  "  but,  how  am  I  to  know 
whether  you  find  me  one  ?  To-morrow  I  shall  not  be  here.  Whidi 
road  the  conjuror  is  going  he  never  tells  even  his  own  wife,  and,  in- 
deed, I  think  he  oftra  does  not  know  himself.  Much  depends  on 
the  weather,  and  on  the  news  he  picks  up  as  to  where  there  is  the 
best  chance  of  success.  "  But,  let  me  see,"  placing  her  beautifully- 
formed  hand  on  her  sorrow-lined  forehead,  — "  let  me  see.  I  know 
we  are  going  to  Hastings.  If  you  write  to  me  in  the  course  of  a 
week  to  the  post-office  there  by  ray  real  name,  I  could  get  the  letter. 
If  there  be  no  letter  for  me  at  Hastings,"  she  said,  "  I  will  write  to 


once." 

In  the  whole  of  this  scene  there  was  no  affectation,  no  display,  no 
other  tesri  than  those  which  the  heart  shed,  and  to  which  our  hearts 
responded. 

"  There  is  hope  for  you,"  we  said,  as  we  placed  half-a-crown  in 
htr  hands. 

Our  exertions  were  Buccessful.  We  wrote  to  the  master  of  the 
union  at  -— -s  We  inquired  at  Ramsgate  all  the  particulars  of  her 
•ad  history.  We  corresponded  with  her  at  Brighton,  and  she  is  now 
eomfortalMy  settled  in  Uie  family  of  a  country  clergyman,  who,  with 
4  perftot  knowledge  of  all  her  sorrows  and  sins,  has  received  her  into 
hb  happy  uid  innocent  circle,  where  she  is  "/Ae  best  servant  he  ever 
Ud  in  iU  lifer 
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But,  to  return  to  "  The  Bool."     A»  we  turned  out  of  the  inner 

yard,  and  gained  the  lane  whiclt  we  have  styled  "  The  Gipxy  Lane" 
and  winch  Icad-s  into  Chertton  rood*  the  inliabitants  of  the  red  and 
green  cart  uict  us,  and  eyed  us  attentively  "  from  lop  to  toe."  The 
man  had  the  Hp|>earance  of  a  runaway  soldier,  who  had  chnngcd  not 
only  his  dress,  but  his  hair,  whiskers,  and  general  loHrimn;  to  es- 
cape detection.  He  was  many  years  younger  than  hia  female  com- 
panion, who  waA  at  once  conimaiiding,  arch,  and  playful.  We  re- 
marked on  the  disparity  of  ages  between  herself  and  her  husband. 
She  sintle<l  most  waggislily. 

Thia  is  rnvjifth  husband,  and  I  never  had  an  oUt  one. 
"  Your  fifth  husband  I "  we  exclaimed  ;  "  why  you  cannot  be  above 
thirty. 

"Thirty  this  very  day,"  replied  the  higgler;  "and  eo  you've 
made  a  good  guess  uf  it.' 

We  aiiked  them  what  tliey  did  in  that  part  of  the  country  ? 
"  Sell  brushes  and  brooms,  mend  choirs  and  stools,  deal  in  old 
clothes,  and  hats,  and  anything  else  to  gel  an  /lotiesf  penny,"  replied 
the  female  merchant,  laying  a  strung  ucuent  on  tlie  word  honest. 
"Or  tell  fortunes ?"  we  inquired. 

"No — not  much  of  that;  but  if  you  walk  round  the  corner  there, 
you  may  see  the  oldest  fortune-teller  in  all  England.  Never  was  the 
like  of  her.     She  'd  puzzle  old  Scratch,  that  she  would." 

Tlieyoung  merchant  looked  up  at  his  wife,  wlio  was  at  least  a  foot 
taller  than  himself,  with  evident  Hatisfaction.  She  was  hi&  goddeas. 
The  chiklrcn  who  surrounded  them,  five  in  number,  were  the  off- 
spring, nut  uf  her  present,  but  her  post  husbands ;  yet  the  fifih  hus- 
band seemed  to  take  u  deep  interest  in  them  .ill.  None  of  them  beg- 
ged of  us  ;  but  3ill  smiled  as  we  put  our  hands  to  our  pockets  ;  and 
these  itinerant  kiddies  were  instructed  to  be  mostapt  in  genuflexions 
(m  the  receipt  of  our  coin.  Some  knelt,  others  bowed,  and  tlic  rest 
curtsyed,  but  all  were  profoundly  grateful.  The  green  and  red 
Cart  wofi  guarded  by  right-trusty  dogs.  The  woman  returned  with 
UB  to  her  four-wheeled  messuage,  and  showed  us  the  interior.  At 
the  front  was  a  hatf-dcwr,  which  opened  or  shut  at  pteawure.  The 
under  part  was  clotfcd  during  both  day  and  night;  but  the  upper 
half  vios  only  closed  at  night.  At  the  back  part  of  the  cart  was  a 
bed,  or,  rather,  a  sort  mattress,  on  a  bedstead, — on  which  slept  her- 
self, her  young  husband,  and  two  of  the  youngest  of  the  children. 
Thia  bedstead,  and  its  fittings-up,  took  up  at  least  one-third  of  the 
cart.  Hjilf  way  between  the  bedstead  and  the  door,  on  one  side  of 
the  cart,  was  the  Uttle  iron  stove,  small,  but  serviceable,  and  over 
which  hung  a  small  cauldron.  It  contained  pork  and  greens,  and 
was  !i>immering  away  in  a  manner  most  satisfactory  to  nnr  guide. 
On  the  same  side,  in  the  corner  of  the  cart,  was  a  cupboard  nailed 
against  llie  wooden  boards,  on  which  were  hung  the  small  kitchen- 
gear  —  for  we  cannot  call  them  ware.  On  the  opposite  aide  was  a 
sort  of  one-sided  Cot,  into  which  three  children  were  stowed  at  night, 
two  with  tlieir  heads  towards  the  bedstead,  and  one  with  the  head 
towards  the  door.  Tliere  were  no  chairs,  but  stools ;  no  plates,  but 
small  earthenware  dishes;  no  mirror,  but  a  fourpenny  naud-look- 
ing-glass ;  no  silver,  but  three  or  four  iron,  apoons  ;  no  carpel,  but 
a  piece  uf  bluut  matting  ;  and  when  all  the  five  children,  and  the 
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young  husband,  with  his  thirtt -years-old  wift,  were  shut  up  for  the 
night,  we  iuspect  the  heat  must  have  verj  much  resembled,  in  cha- 
rncter,  that  of  the  black-hole  at  Calcutta. 

The  red-and-grecn  cart  stood  with  iu  back  to  the  gipsy  tent, 
which  WHS  planted  at  the  comer  ofGiptiy  Lane,  on  the  road  towards 
Newington.  The  tent  was  ugly,  dirty,  and  uninviting  ;  and  we  were 
really  hcoilating  as  to  whether  we  should  visit  it,  when  a  tall,  Meg 
Bf  errilies  sort  of  woman  started  on  her  legs,  more  than  half  naked  ; 
and  two  other  beings  of  the  gentler  sex,  but  scarcely  more  gentle» 
followed  her  example. 

"Come  here,  my  pretty  gentleracn,  —  come  here,  and  lirten  to 
what  the  poor  old  gipsy  woman  has  to  tell  ye.  Don't  be  afraid  ; 
there  's  no  harm  in  a  gipsy  tent ;  but  I  've  much  to  tell  ye,  so  come 
lhi«  way — come  this  way," 

And  there  stood  before  us,  leaning  over  a  bar  of  wood,  fixed  at 
one  end  into  the  hedge,  and  at  the  other  to  a  pole  made  fast  in  the 
ground,  three  of  the  most  awful-looking  women  we  have  ever  yet 
met  with  in  this  world  of  beauty.  Their  hair  was  neither  curled, 
bound  up,  nor  even  brushed  ;  in  fact,  they  heard  our  voices  as  they 
were  engaged  in  their  evening  toilette.  From  the  bar  of  wood  on 
which  they  reposed  their  six  brawny,  uncovered  arms,  hung  a  piece 
of  sacking.  This  was  one  of  the  aides  of  the  tent-  Without  stock- 
ings, and  with  only  a  petticoat  on  each  of  them,  and  some  sort  of  ex- 
cuse for  a  shawl  on  each  of  their  shoulders,  they  received  us  at  the 
entrance  of  their  uncovered  tent.  The  fire  burnt  deadly.  Their 
faithful,  gruwlitig,  clever,  almost  speaking  dog,  regarded  us  with 
fixctl  eyes,  and  resolute  air.  Whilst  his  patronesses  were  all  civility, 
he  looked  all  suspicion.  He  was  the  only  male  of  the  party,  and 
seemed  to  object  tu  interlopers  of  his  own  sex. 

"  Let  me  tell  you  your  fortune,  my  pretty  gentlemen,"  cried  the 
old  granny,  at  the  lop  of  her  broken,  but  yet  piercing  voice  ;  '*  I  see 
by  your  noble  forehead  that  you  arc  born  of  high  family,  well  and 
huiiournbly  known  to  all  the  great  folk  in  this  land.  I  %(X  by  your 
eycH,  and  the  planet  that  governs  your  fate,  that  you  also  will  live 
to  see  great  events,  and  wonderful  advancement.  You  have  had 
much  trouble — very  much  ;  but  the  light  in  your  eye  shall  become  a 
strong  blaxe,  and  joy  shall  come  after  sorrow,  as  morning  comes  af\er 
night.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  I  will  tell  you  something  more ; 
but  firKt  cross  the  pour  old  gipsy- woman's  hand  with  a  piece  of 
silver." 

One  of  us  took  out  a  sixpence.  It  was  loo  little.  We  exchanged 
it  for  a  shilling.  She  received  it  without  apparent  sattsftiction  j  but 
when  we  udded  to  it  the  original  sixpence,  a  smile  was  to  be  aeen  on 
her  aged  liu9,  mid  she  eontinued  as  follows  : — 

"  1  see  by  your  hand,  pretty  gentleman,  that  you  have  loved  a 
fair  latly,  but  she  has  been  faithless.  Never  mind,  pretty  gentle, 
man,  she  will  love  you  yet.  She  already  mourns  for  vou  ;  and  you 
will  receive  a  letter  from  her.  But  what  have  you  done  with  the 
hroH'H  lady  ?  Did  you  not  desert  her  for  the  fair  one?  Fie  on  you  ! 
fte  on  yon  I  Hut  alt  shall  be  right  in  the  end.  Much  happiness  is 
ill  stoic  for  you,  my  pretty  gentleman,  but  not  yet.  Wait  a  little 
while  with  pstience,  and  nil  will  he  explained.  Then  shall  you  hear 
of  the  hiippiiiCHS  of  the  brown  bidy,  and  she  shall  give  you  a  pledge 
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of  her  love,  and  you  shall  be  liappy,  most  happy,  to  the  close  of  your 
days." 

Ami  tlien,  approaching  her  mnuth  to  the  ears  of  the  *'  pretty  gen- 
tleman," she  whispered  as  well  as  she  coulj, 

"  You  are  fond  of  the  ladies.  Vou  love  good  company.  Vou  have 
a  right  merry  heart.  But,  take  care.  The  wine-bowl  has  poison  in 
it.     Flattery  is  destructive.     Bevare  of  a  false  friend." 

Tiien,  relea&ing  my  hand,  she  asked,  "What  have  you  to  say  to 
the  old  gipsy-woman  now,  ray  pretty  gentleman,  have  I  not,  loldynu 
your  true  fortune  ?  " 

"Not  as  I  understand  my  own  fortune/'  I  replied;  on  which 
she  turned  from  me,  with  evident  diagiistj  to  the  other  member  of 
our  party. 

"  Come  now,  my  pretty  gentleman,"  continued  the  old  hag,  "  let 
me  tell  you  i/atir  fortune.  I  can  ace  by  your  planet  that  there  is 
something  remarkable  in  your  destiny." 

"  I  would  rather  it  nhould  remain  in  the  planet,"  he  replied  ;  "  ' » 
fool  and  his  money  are  soon  parted' ;  1  do  not  mean  to  wa»te  good 
silver  for  bad  fortunes." 

"Then  keep  your  money  to  yourself,"  growled  Meg  Merrilies  ; 
*'  but  it  shall  melt,  it  shall  waste,  it  shall  fly.  Your  purse  shall  have 
no  bottom.  Your  goM  shall  turn  out  counterfeit.  Your  bankers 
shall  fail.  Your  houses  shall  be  destroyed  by  fire,  li'yoti  will  not 
remember  the  old  gipsy  in  your  alms,  she  will  not  forget  you  in  her 
curses." 

Then,  turning  from  us  both,  she  screamed  at  one  of  her  grand- 
daughters, who  was  evidently  deaf,  "  to  put  some  sticks  on  the  fire," 
and  we  got  from  her  clutches  and  her  curses  with  all  convenient  ra- 
pidity. The  dog  followed  us,  barking;  the  twilight  had  come 
rather  suddenly  upon  us;  the  old  fortune-teller's  ravings  were  to  be 
heard  in  the  disUnce  ;  and  we  left  the  environs  of  "  The  Boot "  with 
mingled  feelings  of  pity  and  interest.  Oh  !  how  little  do  the  van. 
ous  classes  and  grades  of  human  society  know  of  the  other  grades 
and  classes  to  which  they  do  not  individually  belong ! 

When  we  arrived  at  home  we  were  both  mi»ux  one  silk  handker- 
chief; but  how  and  where  we  lost  them  we  could  not  tell.  Still  we 
resolved  on  visiting  "  The  Boot"  again,  and  on  becoming  still  better 
acquainted  with  the  manners  and  modes  of  life  of  that  large  and  de- 
plorably increasing  class  of  our  fellow- subjects,  who  wander  from 
time  to  time,  or  from  county  to  county,  some  in  search  of  work, 
others  of  bread,  of  lodging,  and  of  the  means  of  exittteiice.  Some 
are  entitletl  to  our  compaMion,  some  to  our  anger,  and  many  to  our 
rebuke;  but  all  who,  like  ourselves,  have  known  and  seen  thcro, 
must  admit  that  this  rap  idly -in  creasing  bystem  of  mendicity  cannot 
continue,  without  danger  to  the  property,  morals,  and  lives  of  a  very 
large  portion  of  our  population. 
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CHAPTER    XXTtn. 

In  wkidi  tlM  hero  of  lU>  hbitory,  and  hit  two  eoaipaniuiiB,  tiiUd  up  Umu-  luui^  M 

the  Old  Bftilny  ^  and  wWn^a  U  will  be  won  thu  all  rriminiJ»  arc  nnt  priionan 
in  Newgktti. 

>\'iiRN  we  were  first  taken  to  the  Gatc-hause,  and  consi^ctl  Co 
our  hBveral  celU,  such  was  tlie  disturbance  in  my  mind,  such  the 
confusion  of  the  past  ttcene  within  it,  that  there  was  no  room  tor  dia 
entertainment  of  nope,  or  for  the  admittance  of  fear. 

The  paved  yard  was  set  round  with  siniilar  cells.  Of  the«e  all,  or 
nearly  all,  were  occupied  ;  some  by  fellowH  who  clamorously  com- 
plained againit  the  abuse  of  power  that  had  placed  them  there, 
—  others  by  penitent  ur  fear-begnawn  rogues,  who  as  loudly  U- 
mented  their  unhappy  condition,  —  others  by  gentlemen  who  had 
met  Justice  face  to  face  to  often,  or  who  had  so  little  care  about 
seeing  her,  that  they  wore  out  the  lime  till  she  held  her  levee  with 
merry  tongs  and  catches. 

"What  a  relief  to  be  drugged  (as  we  were,  with  great  rudeness  And 
umiecesftary  violence)  before  the  three  ju»ticcs,  who  heard  the  charge 
against  us  with  a  solemn  indifference  of  mien  that  greatly  fortified 
the  courage  of  Merchant,  who  listened  to  the  suggestions  of  hup«  ju 
readily  as  he  obeyed  the  impulse  of  fear,  and  who  mistook  llie  com'* 

Sotiure  of  tlie  justices,  which  was  the  result  of  a  long- accustomed 
itimacy  with  simiUr  caf.e5,  for  a  belief  on  their  parts  that  our  par- 
[  Ocular  case  was  no  more  tluin  an  ordinary  tavern  brawl,  which  would 
rbe  visited  with  a  light  .itul  transient  punifthnient. 

Delure  we  were  remanded,  Gregory  solicited  and  obtained  leRv* 
to  send  to  an  attorney,  a  friend  of  his  father.     On  the  arrival  of  thi« 
'  gentleman  at  the  Oate-housc,  we  laid  our  case  fully  before  him,  uul 
craved  bis  profes^ionjil  advice  and  assistance. 

lie  presently  let\  us,  to  seek  out  the  men  who  had  witnessed  the 
'  affray .  and  to  rake  up  such  evidence  against  the  characters  of  Nuttjd, 
Mrs.  Edersby,  and  the  rest,  as  would  weaken  the.  eflect  of  their  tc*- 
timony  against  us.  He  prumiiietl,  at  the  same  time,  to  break  the 
particulars  of  the  calamity  that  hud  befallen  Irim  to  Gregory's  father, 
and  to  his  intended  father-in-law,  Mr.  Myte,  who,  Gregory  assured 
himself,  would  set  his  wits  to  work,  and  nis  legs  in  motion,  to  serve 
ut  by  every  means  in  his  power. 

We  were  removed  lo  Newgate  by  the  cnnstables,  where  a  more  ' 
humane  treatment  awaited  us.     We  were   placed   apart  from  the 
cuinman  criminals,  and  confined  in  the  Press  Yard  with  others  in 
like  circumstances  to  ourselves,  tliat  is  to  say,  with  pc'rsons  who  had 
ot  yrt  stood  their  trial. 
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In  the  meauiiine  Mr.  French  visited  us,  niid  let  uit  know  that  the 
coroner's  jury  liad  brought  in  a  verdict  of  inaniilaughter  against  us  ; 
and  this,  after  hearing  the  witnesses,  who  had  mndc  a  much  wor&e 
case  than  they  hiid  presented  tu  the  justiceH.  He  augured  truni 
thence  chnt  the  grand  jury  could  not  6nd  a  true  hill  against  us  for 
murder. 

Wc  were  surprisctl  on  the  following  day  by  a  visit  from  Burridge. 
He  accosted  us  very  gravely. 

"And  so,  gentlemen/'  said  he,  "you  have  killed  between  you 
your  old  schoolfellow  and  friend.  What  may  a  plain  man  think  of 
this,  who  never  carried  a  sword  but  to  use  it  in  self-defence !  O 
Richard  Savage  !  O  .fames  Gregory  !  " 

"  My  dear  sir,"  began  Gregory.     I  stopped  him. 

"  Had  Sinclair  done  so,  Mr.  Burridge,"  said  I,  "  he  had  lived,  and 
might,  perhaps,  have  continued  to  listen  to  your  exhortations  with 
patience,  which,  I  confess,  I  shidl  hardly  do,  if  you  come  here  to  in- 
ault  without  provocation,  or  to  condemn  without  knowtedge." 

'•  Do  I  deserve  this?  "  said  he,  turning  to  Gregory  ;  "you  know  I 
do  not.  Mr.  Savage,  I  remember  I  once  asked  you  in  jest  never  to 
proclaim  yourself  my  pupil.  I  hope  you  will  not  give  rac  cause  to 
make  that  request  in  earnest." 

"  In  our  condititm,  dear  sir,"  said  Gregory,  *'much  may  be  for- 
given. We  are  wrongfully  charged  with  a  heinous  crime ;  and  when 
our  best  friends  doubt  us,  may  we  not  stand  excused  ?  " 

"Ah,  well!  say  no  more,"  cried  the  old  man,  taking  us  by  the 
hand ;  "  perhaps  1  was  too  hasty.  The  poor  lad's  dreadful  death 
has  touched  me,  as  the  death  of  one  of  you  had  done.  Cannot  we 
sit  down  here  P  I  want  to  bdk  awhile  with  you. — You  will  now, 
young  men,"  said  he,  when  we  had  retired  to  a  Usa  crowded  part  of 
the  yard,  "have  it  in  your  power  to  separate  your  real  from  your 
nonnnal  friends,  I  am  sorry  to  say  tliat  flir.  Alyte,  whom  I  have 
called  upon  on  your  account,  is  one  of  your  iiondnal  friends.  His 
son-in-law,  Mr.  Langley,  however,  is  concerned  for  you,  and  will 
come  to  see  you." 

He  now  inquired  whether  it  was  chance  alone  that  had  carried  us 
to  Robinson's  Coffee-house ;  '*  for  Lemery,  one  of  the  fellows,  tells 
me,"  said  he,  *'  that  Mr.  Merchant  knew  Sinclair  had  returned  from 
Scotland,  and  might  have  been  pretty  certain  of  lightiuc^  upon  him 
at  that  place.  Lemery  says,  he  himself  informed  Mcrchaut  that  it 
was  Siuclair'B  usual  haunt  after  midnight." 

Upon  hearing  this,  I  beckoned  Merchant  towards  us.  Ho  ac- 
knowledged that  he  knew  Sinclair  was  in  town ;  and  confessed  he 
was  aware  Robinson's  was  his  common  resort.  He  said  it  was  pos- 
sible he  might  have  taken  us  there  with  a  view  of  setting  us  together 
by  the  ears  ;  "  for  what  will  not  drunken  men  do?  "  sntd  he ;  but  he 
did  not  recollect  whether  he  had  such  a  design ;  "  for  what  do 
drunken  men  remember?" 

Rurridgc  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "  Lemery  says  he  mean*  to 
swear  to  the  truth  ;  for  he  has,  it  seems,  a  great  respect  for  you, 
Oick.  I  hope  he  umy  show  some  respect  for  truth  ;  but  he  tells  me 
there  is  one  Mrs.  Rock  who  is  inveterately  malignant  against  you." 

"  I  believe  she  is,  although  I  never  gave  her  cause  to  be  so,"  said 
I,     «  Mrs.  Lutllow,  sir." 

Burridge  waa  lust  in  astonishment.     His  aurpri^  was,  if  not  ill- 
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creased,  prulongctl  when  !  related  all  that  had  passed  between  Sin- 
clair and  me  on  a  former  occasion  at  Robinson's. 

Burridge  then  went  away,  promising  to  see  us  again  before  the 
day  of  tiial. 

Whatever  hopes  we  might  have  entertained  of  the  issue  oi*  our 
trial  were  well-nij^h  swept  away  by  the  intimation  made  to  as  oo 
the  day  before,  that  Justice  Page  was  to  preside  at  it.  Paffe,  like 
his  betters,  lell  his  cliaractcr  behind  him,  which  was  this: — He  was 
a  (fross,  facetious  dog,  but  only  towards  mi*f(»rtune  and  misery.  The 
calamitous  were  sure  of  hi»  scornful  jeer,  his  evil  eye,  his  malignant 
heart.  He  wielded  the  law,  not  as  a  sword  to  punish  the  w  icked,  but 
as  a  dagger  to  stab  the  innocent. 

The  morning  of  our  trial  arrived.  We  were  led  into  court  guarded 
by  conatahles.  Gregory  had  maintained  from  the  first  a  decent 
niaiilinesB,  which  did  not  now  desert  him.  I  was  firm  and  com- 
posed ;  but  Alerchant  was  by  no  meant  present  to  himself.  A  more 
abject  spectacle  of  cowardly  weakness  never  held  up  his  hand,  or 
attempted  to  do  so,  at  the  bar.  His  appearance  excited  pity  amongst 
the  women,  of  whom  there  were  many,  and  from  the  men  provoked 
contempt.     The  court  was  crowded. 

The  indictment  was  laid  against  Thomas  Gregory,  Richard  ^Savagr, 
and  William  Alerchant ;  and  in  that  order  we  were  placed  at  tlie  bar. 
Whilst  Alerchant's  arraignment  was  proceeding,  I  had  leisure  to 
observe  the  countenance  of  Sir  Arthur  Page.  1  thought  I  could  per- 
ceive in  his  devilish  face  —  but  this  might  have  been  merely  preju- 
dice—that he  had  already  resolved  on  my  destruction.  There  was  at 
leaat  a  pleased  expression  in  it,  which  disclosed  the  delight  he  took  in 
the  trial  of  cases  that  contained  blood  in  them.  I  never  saw  such  a 
horrible  lieering,  vital  villain.  Had  his  father  made  him  anything 
else  but  a  lawyer,  he  had  been  hanged  to  a  certainty. 

The  counsel  for  the  prosecution,  who  stated  his  case  as  fairly  as  a 
lawyer  could,  —  for  I  defy  a  lawyer  to  state  any  case,  whether  legal 
or  otherwise,  quite  fairly, --having  closed  his  speech,  Nuttal  was 
called,  as  the  first  witness. 

Mr.  Nuttal  tendered  his  evidence  with  an  air  of  candour  that  re- 
commended him  to  the  attention  of  the  court.  He  detailed  the  iiv- 
sult  that  had  been  offered  by  Merchant,  which,  he  said,  I  drew  on 
the  instant  to  justify  ;  that  Gregory  then,  with  an  oath^  drawing, 
commanded  Sinclair  and  himself  to  give  up  their  swords,  which  they 
had  not  unsheathed, — but  that  when  he  was  about  to  do  so,  and,  as  he 
supposed,  Sinclair, — Gregory  flew  upon,  and  would  have  killed  him, 
but  that  he  (Nuttal)  seized  him  by  the  wrist  with  one  hand,  and 
snapped  his  sword  in  two  with  the  other ;  and  tliat,  while  the 
struggle  wa.<t  going  on  between  theni',  he  saw  me  stab  Sinclair,  who 
held  his  point  towards  the  ground. 

Lcmery  and  his  brother  were  in  one  story,  which  differed  slightly 
J'rom  Nuttal's  evidence.  They  acknowledged  that  Gregory  did  not 
demand  the  swords  till  Nuttal's  was  drawn  ;  and  thut  1  did  not  draw 
until  af\er  Sinclair  ha<l  put  himself  in  attitude.  They  said  further, 
that  they  did  not  see  the  wound  given, 

M  rs.  Scth  Lcmery,  her  husband  and  brother-in-law  having  seen 
too  little,  saw  too  much.  She  deposed  that  Gregory  struck  Sinclair's 
sword  out  of  his  h^nd,  and  that  I  stabbed  him  when  he  was  dis- 
aruted. 
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I  was  astonished  at  hearing  the  hideous  Airs.  Kdersby  speak  the 
truth.  She  had  notwitnesacd  the  brawl,  she  taidj  and  therefore  did 
not  know  by  whom  the  wound  had  been  given.  She  bad  supposed 
it  must  be  Merchant,  from  hi»  conduct  towards  her  before  the  pri- 
loners  entered  the  coffee-room,  and  from  his  rutihing  past  her  in  the 
pa&sage  iinnietfiately  afler  Klie  heard  the  clashing  of  sMrords.  She 
nad  been  since  informed,  however,  that  Mr.  Merchant  wore  no  sword 
on  the  occasion. 

When  Mts.  Rock  was  put  into  the  witness-box,  the  thronged  au- 
dience, who  had  listened  to  the  evidence  of  the  otherii  with  lireath- 
Ivus  attention,  re-arranged  themselves  in  their  seats,— such,  I  mean, 
of  them  as  had  obtained  a  sitting, — whilst  the  crowd  on  the  floor  of 
the  court  on  either  side  pressed  rtill  more  anxiously  forward.  Even 
Page  himself  seemed  to  interest  himself  in  the  appearance  of  this 
woman. 

Her  face  was  pale  to  ghnstlincKs,  licr  lipfi  livid,  her  teeth  dull  and 
chalky,  her  eves  dim,  and  deep-set  in  their  sockets;  but  there  was 
a  clamorous  loudnesB  in  her  voice,  and  an  energy  in  her  gestures, 
when  she  answered  the  questions  that  were  addressed  to  her,  which 
accorded  au  strangely  with  her  eiimciated  face  and  person,  as  to 
render  her  a  spectacle  to  shudder  at. 

Her  evidence,  which  referred  solely  to  me  (she  had  not  seen  tlie 
scuitle  between  Gregory  and  Nuttal),  was  given  at  first  with  a  luud 
confidence,  "  That  was  the  man  that  stabbed  him  before  he  had 
drawn  his  sword,"  with  n  bold  finger  shot  towards  me,  and  a  shake 
of  the  head,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  and  he  knows  I  speak  the  truth ;  " 
and  a  look  towards  me  at  the  same  time,  which  said,  "  Vou  know  I 
lie  ;  but  1  'LI  hang  you  tf  I  can  !" — 4t  first  it  was  all  this  ;  but  as  she 
proceeded,  and  became  involved  in  a  mesh  of  contradictory  state- 
ments,— more  hopeless  of  extrication  every  moment, — the  wretch 
absolutely  was  erabarra&i>ed,  ashamed,  confused. 

The  next  and  last  witness  against  us  was  the  doctor  who  attended 
Sinclair  in  his  last  moments.  I  forget  his  name,  nor  is  it  of  import- 
ance. 

He  recapitulated  bis  evidence  given  before  the  justices;  stating 
that,  frcnn  the  nature  of  the  wound,  and  from  the  direction  the 
sword  had  taken  he  could  not  conceive  how  a  man  standing  upon 
his  defence  could  have  received  such  an  injury,  unless  he  had  fenced 
with  the  lei^  hand. 

The  case  for  the  prosecution  being  closed,  a  moment's  pause  en- 
sued.    Gregory  nudged  me  with  his  elbow. 

•*  Savage,"  said  he.  not  louki  iig  at  me,  and  in  a  low  voice,  between 
hta  net  teeth,  "  there  is  a  woman  in  a  hood — a  lady,  on  the  ether  side 
of  the  court,  has  been  gazing  at  us  —  at  you  more  particularly,  ever 
since  we  have  stood  here.  Her  eyes  make  rae  quite  sick.  Avert 
your  head  from  her.     My  Ood  !  such  an  expression !  " 

•*  Mrs.  Brett,  no  doubt,"  said  I ;  "  1  thought  we  shouhl  Iiave  her 
company  here." 

'*  Gracious  Heaven  !  "  and  he  turned  very  pale,  "  atipport  your- 
self, my  dear  fellow,"  grasping  ray  hand.  "Go  through  it,  like  a 
hero.     I  pity  you." 

I  needed  not  Gregory's  pity.  Whatever  concern  I  might  hitherto 
have  felt,  and  did  at  that  instant  feel,  at  the  unhappy  fate  of  Sin- 
clair,  the  knowledge  that  his  friend  and  confederate  was  by,  watch- 
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tniKf  |>crlia|>9  heartening,  animating  the  baae  nog  in  thc-ir  rflbrts  to 
(Ici^uy  me,  at  once  tli^^ipated  it.  She  soppovd  snocher  motive  to 
me*  to  carry  myself  with  spirit  and  dignity.  The  uiifortofute  amy 
pomctJroes  break  down  under  the  sense  of  their  miifonuoea ;  but 
the  pursocuted  are  mostly  strengthened  by  their  oppressor,  and  do 
not  hill,  but  are  stricken  down. 

(Jrcgory  now  was  called  upon  for  his  defence.  He  was  %-ery  brie^ 
giving  11  plain  statement  of  as  much  as  had  otxurreil  in  the  coffee 
room,  as  his  active  share  in  the  quarrel  had  enabled  him  to  obaerve. 
He  submitted  that  testimony  &o  various,  and  in  some  points  so  con- 
tradirlory  as  had  been  brought  against  us,  was  not  entitled  to  crcxtit ; 
And  that  the  charactirrs  of  the  men  and  women  who  had  offervd  it 
were  so  infamous  that,  even  bad  they  preserved  a  consistence  and 
integrity  of  evidence,  it  would  not,  or  ought  not,  to  weigh  hnvily 
against  us. 

My  stMWcli  Dccupietl  a  considerable  time.  I  examined  and  sifted 
the  evidence  which  had  been  tcnderc<l  against  us.  I  laboured,  and  I 
believe  auccoBsf\iUy,  to  show  that,  with  tJic  exception  of  the  doctor's 
surmise,  it  was  utterly  unworthy  of  a  momenl's  consideration.  I 
e\|t1niiiiMl  hi>w  it  ciunc  to  pjisA  that  Sinclair  rectrivcd  his  wound  on 
the  Utl  iti(U*  nf  the  hmlv  ;  by  describing  how  Gregory's  arm,  sweep- 
ing in  the  ttireciiitn  of  Nuttal,  hat)  caught  Sinclair's  sword-arm,  and 
hail  swung  him  luilf  round.  But,  I  proceeded  to  contend  that,  even 
if  the  jury  were  to  believe  that  portion  of  Nuttal's  evidence,  (which, 
however,  like  tlie  rest,  was  fidse,)  which  asserted  that  I  hnd  stabbed 
Sbirlair  when  his  sword  was  held  towards  the  ground,  I  was  not,  in 
rraann  or  justice,  bound  to  wait  till  a  lunge  was  made  at  me,  which 
might  inrannciute  me  front  returning  it,  and  which,  had  1  so  wail- 
«U,  aiul  had  it  Ukcn  such  an  etfcct,  would  have  caused  Air.  Sinclair 
to  stnuil  whvre  I  then  stood. 

Atorchont,  by  a  niuiiun  of  the  head,  intimated  tliat  he  declined 
Myiiig  luiytliiiifl  ;  indeed,  he  subsequently  informed  me  that  his 
tongue  was  a*  dry  during  the  trial  as  an  old  shoe,  and  that  he  be- 
iievtil.  hiul  he  iitteinptfHl  to  utter  a  word,  he  should  have  been 
choked. 

Tho  three  men  who  had  run  into  the  coffee-room  during  the  affray 
were  then  called.  Their  evidence  varic<l  but  slightly.  There  was 
just  so  much  discrepance  in  it  as  it  was  natural  to  expect,  and  aa 
was  tiuiivuidnble,  cnn^drnng  tlie  hurry  and  tumult  of  the  whc^ 
prucMdiiig  ,-  and  it  supported  our  defence  in  all  iu  main  partJ- 
cttUra. 

ll  waa  ntxt  slmwn  on  our  behalf  that  Nuttal  was  a  fellow  who 
hung  liHHte  upon  itociciy,  that  he  was  a  man  accustomed  to  violence 
and  brawls,  and  tlmt  he  had  been  heard  to  threaten  that  he  would 
**  do  fur  us  "  if  wu  escaped  "  this  bout,"  and  he  could  catch  us  alune. 
The  liiMueryti,  and  the  wife  of  the  latter,  were  jjroved  to  be  disre- 
putable rreaturea,  —  the  woman  only  less  infamous  than  Airs.  Rock. 
ami  about  on  a  par  with  Mn.  Kilersby,  by  whom,  it  appeared,  both 
were  supported,  although  on  a  different  fooling, — which  I  need  not 
describe  or  exjJain.     The  house  itself  waa  well-known. 

I*4istly,  witnesses  were  called  to  our  characters.  The  gentlemen 
who  appeared  on  behalf  of  Gregory  were  all  of  them  of  the  highest 
rcspecUhility  ;  many  of  those  who  tcstlHed  to  mine  were  of  no  com- 
mon distinction.     Let  me  remember  amongut  theni  my  friends,  Mr. 
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Wilks  Btitl  Mr.  Aaron  Hill,  TItmnttun  and  Afullct,  I^ord  Tyrconnel 
and  AIiijor-Gcncml  Churchill,  the  friend  of  Airs.  Oldfield.  Langley 
and  Biirridge,  our  common  (riendd,  spoke  in  behalf  of  us  both  joint- 
ly. JVIyte  hung  about  the  court,  and  was  seen  both  hy  Gregory  and 
me;  but  by  no  inducement  could  he  be  prevaile<l  ui>on  tti  enter  the 
witness-box.  At  Icnglh,  tearing  him^eif  from  Lan^ley's  detaining 
grasp,  and  drawing  in  a  long  breath,  he  rushed  wildly  out  uf  the 
court. 

When  Page  was  about  to  sum  up,  a  woman  in  the  dress  of  n 
widow,  made  her  way  to  the  witness-box,  and  having  been  helped 
into  it,  after  bestowing  a  low  obeisance  upon  the  Judge,  turned  to- 
wards us,  and  smiling,  though  the  tears  rolled  plentifully  down  her 
face,  nndded  encouragingly  at  Gregory  and  me.  It  was  sonic  time 
before  I  recognized  her ;  but  when  at  lost  I  did,  the  spirit  that  hail 
upheld  me  all  along  had  wcll*nigh  deserted  me.  Had  I  not  check- 
ed on  a  sudden  a  rebellious  rising  in  my  throat,  my  eyes  had  over- 
flowed. 

"  Please  your  honourable  worship,"  said  poor  simple  Mrs.  Martin, 
with  a  low  curtsey,'*  I  know  the  two  young  gentlemen  yonder.  The 
youngest  of  "em  —  he  was  but  a  boy  then  —  came  to  lodge  with  my 
good  master  and  mc  (I  wish  be  was  alive  and  here, —  he  could  have 
told  you  better  than  1  can).  Well,  your  worshipful  lordship,"  curt- 
sying again,  "  he  was  treated  very  barbarously  by  his  lady-mother, 
one^ImSam  Brett- — -" 

"'  What  does  the  woman  mean  ?  "  cried  Pago, — *'  to  what  does  this 
lead  ?  What  do  you  know  of  the  prisoner  ?  What  have  you  to  say 
in  his  favour?  " 

"  I  was  coming  to  that,  pleaae  your  worship,"  cried  Mrs.  Martin. 
"She  wante<l  to  put  him  on  board  ship,  —  to  make  away  with  him, 
like.     Well,  my  master " 

"Stand  down,  woman  !  "  exclaimed  Page  roughly.  "  Wc  are  not 
to  be  amu!ied  with  these  old  wife's  tales.     Bid  her  stand  down." 

A  constable  laid  his  hand  upon  her  arm,  **  You  must  stand  down, 
missus." 

She  did  not  resist;  but,  curtsying  as  before,  went  out  of  the 
box. 

"  I  wouldn't  apeak  falsely  for  the  world,  and  all  it's  worth,"  saiil 
she,  appealing  to  the  people  about  her  ;  "  but,  gentlemen,  I  wanted 
to  say  this:  1  know  the  dear  young  creature  there,  whose  life's  in 
the  hands  of  God  Almighty,  not  in  no  one's  here,  wouldn't  kill  a  fly, 
much  more  a  Christian,  unless  he  had  call  to  do  it." 

The  contmotian  caused  by  this  little  incident  having  subsided. 
Page  proceeded  to  sum  up  the  evidence  against  us;  which  he  did 
with  extrnorclinary  unfairness  and  piirtiality.  He  remarked  that 
whntL'ver  tliHVrence  there  might  have  been,  and  was,  in  the  deposi- 
tions of  the  witnesses,  it  by  no  means  amounted  to  inconsistency, 
and  that  it  was  easily  explained  by  t!ie  suddenness  and  confusion 
with  which  the  whole  busmess  had  been  carried  on.  He  observed, 
further,  that  the  difference  itself  was  suflicieiit  to  satisfy  the  jury  of 
the  genera]  truth  of  the  testimony  offered  by  those  who  had  appear- 
ed against  n», 

"  If,"  said  he,  their  evidence  had  been  one,  it  might  reasonably  be 
suspected  that  it  was  false,  since  it  is  iin|)ossib]e  they  cuuld  each  have 
seen  all ;  or,  granting  that  possibility,  that  they  could  have  been  suf- 
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fidently  collected  to  have  remeraberetl  it  with  such 
would  jiKtify  you  in  giviiijir  implicit  crwHt  ta  it.  They  all  agree, 
nor  do  the  prisoner*  thnnmrlvcs  deny  it,  that  iMerchnnt  gave  the  first 
provociCJoii.  With  rep^ard  to  the  witnesses  ihey  have  called,  their 
evidence  can  weigh  bat  lightly  with  you,  as  they  were  not  present 
iHI  the  murder  was,  as  I  may  say,  on  iu  coun«e.  Rut,  gentlemen  of 
the  jury,"  raicinf^  his  voice,  and  castinf^  a  hideous  leer  first  towards 
us,  and  then  at  the  twelve  fellowii  in  the  box,  who,  having  enjoyed 
hj«  peculiar  humour  before,  or  having  heard  of  his  talents  that  way» 
relaxed  their  muscles,  and  sat  prepared  to  furnish  a  requiting  grin.— 
"  but,  gentlemen  of  the  jury,  this,  I  doubt  not  —  all  this  is  a  very 
light  matter  to  the  prisoners  at  the  bar,  more  especially  to  Mr.  8a- 
Tige,  who,  as  you  no  doubt  have  {>erceived,  ha!i  carried  himself  to- 
day as  though  killing  a  gentleman  were  a  very  praiseworthy  occupa* 
tion  of  a  gentleman's  time.  Must  we  not  teach  Mr.  Savage  a  differ- 
ent lesson  ?  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,  consider,  I  pray  you,  that  Mr. 
Savage  is  a  very  great  man,  — oh  !  a  great  man,  indeed, —  a  much 
greater  man  than  you  or  I,  gentlemen  of  the  jury.  But,  gentlemen 
of  the  jury,  is  it  not,  after  all,  a  hard  case,  a  rery  hard  case,  that  Mr. 
Savage  should,  therefore,  kill  you  or  me.  gentlemen  of  the  jury  *  " 

I  cannot  describe  the  rage,  norror,  and  disgust,  with  which  I  lis- 
tened to  the  infamous  harangue. 

"Gentlemen  of  the  jury,"  I  calle<]  out,  "this  judge,  whom  voo 
have  ju!)t  heanl,  appears  to  love  hix  joke  better  than  jtiHice.  I'his 
is  not  8mithfield,  this  is  a  court  of  law  ;  nor  ought  we  to  suffer  be- 
cause fortune  has  misplaced  him.  Mr.  Page,*  when  he  seeks  by  these 
means  to  obtain  n  conviction  against  me  for  murder,  is  endeavouring 
to  commit  one.     Gentlemen,  you  uuglit  not  to  listen—  —  ■" 

"  Silence,  fellow  1  "  interrupted  Page,  all  the  irresponwble  and  li- 
centious devil  flaming  forth  out  of  his  face, — "  silence  !  "  he  roared, 
"  take  the  fellow  from  the  court.  What !  does  he  resist  f  I^ag  him 
away  by  force  I  What  1  what !  what  I  do  you  mark  biui,  gentlemen 
of  the  jury  ?  " 

Three  fellows  laid  hands  upon  me,  and  haled  me  out  of  the  court, 
amid  the  murmurs  of  the  spectators. 

"  Yftu  11  hwing  for  this,  master,  I  'm  sorry  to  tell  you,"  said  one 
of  the  fellows.  "  Lord  bless  you  !  why  did  you  break  out  w?  it's 
only  his  way  ;  he  always  plays  with  his  fish  before  he  kills  'em." 

While  the  jury  were  deliberating,  I  was  re-odmitted,  that  I  might 
hear  the  verdict  promumccd.  They  were  closeted  mure  titan  au 
hour  ;  and  on  their  return  found  Gregory  and  me  guilty  of  murder, 
and  Merchant  of  manslaughter.  The  instant  it  was  pronounced,  a 
fVmnle  figure,  rising  from  her  seat,  uttered  a  piercing  shriek,  and 
went  into  slronc  convulsions.  My  ElizaWth!  A  crowd  gathered 
about  her  to  tender,  as  I  suppose,  assistance.  There  was  but  an  in- 
stant. The  gaolers  had  us  tiy  the  arms,  and  were  about  to  lead  us 
out  of  the  court.  In  the  centre  of  it,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  multitude 
prcasing  to  leave, —  for  the  court  had  risen,  —  I  beheld  Mrs.  Brett, 
Her  vytr*  encountere*!  mine.  tSuch  eyes !  I  wonder  not  they  sick- 
ened Gregory  to  look  upon  them.  A  smile,  loo,  upon  her  lip,  which 
•  stranger  would  have  calltd  irresistible;  but  of  which  I  knew  the 
deadly  im|>urt,  she  knowing  that  I  knew  it. 

•  PsjTP  was  Doi  knightrd  til!  mnie  ymn  afttr  San^**  trist 
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*'  Ia  pareMT  est  line  lieile  vertti 
Qu&nd  elle  irst  bien  entreteoue/* 

The  btHit  of  rami  have  ever  luvei)  re}inM>. — Tiiousnv. 

Pnnut  otiMum  eue  ((uim  oihil  agere. — Pliv.  Epist, 

Qiii«sini^ite<l((nnit,non  peocat,  qui  nnn  |»ereAt,  talvabitur,  ergo  qni  dnroiil  Ml- 
vnbitur. 
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YJiVTH   THB    FIRST. 


The  rivers  of  America  are  mngnifi- 
cent,  and  tlic  ino>;t  vaunting^  boasting, 
rlioclom unlading,  mendacious,  poetical, 
double-tungued,  polyoptical  Yankee  ain- 
not  by  the  finest  B^re  in  the  choice 
museum  of  his  mogniloquence  go  be- 
jroiiil  the  iimrk  in  describing  tbem. 
There  is  nothing  in  the  current  lan- 
guage of  the  New  or  the  Old  World 
that  can  possibly  bring  to  the  mind's 
eye  a  correct  idea  of  their  volume  and 
[CV    immensity- 

We  have  sailed  and  steamed  on  them 
a]],  and  have  anchored  in  their  natural 
bays  and  harbours,  and  landed  on  many 
of  the  innumerable  little  aits  or  islands 
which  stud  them — like  bright  emerald» 
on  the  heaving  InKtom  of  a  giuntess. 
But  we  have  sought  In  vain  from  map  or  man  to  discover  tliat  delec- 
table nver,— so  congenial  in  its  course  to  onr  owm  indolence,  —  lli&t 
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r'xvvr,  which  a  native  American  has  deftcriheil  as  "too  laxy  to  run  dotrn 
a  hill  1 "     What  a  gem  is  that  river — a  gem  of  the  first  tFitter  ! 

How  wiae  it  is  tu  keep  its  bed !  How  unlike  those  tiirbuleut  and 
unruly  fttrcanm — those  ^rnceleas  ruuafvajft,  that  are  oiily  fitted  by  Na- 
ture fur  the  sea  to  which  they  rush. 

YAWN    THS   SBCOKD. 

Man  is  a  machine,  ergo,  the  more  friction  he  suffers  from  activity, 
the  more  rapidly  will  he  wear  out.  That  ^p«X  philosopher,  Diogenes, 
whose  happiness  and  contcntnicnt  even  Alexander  envied,  was  so  per- 
fectly cnnvinccd  of  this  axiom,  that  he  wisoly  contracted  his  worldly 
estate  and  possessions  to  the  narroive«t  possible  limits,  and  tenanted  a 
tub-  Happy  mortal !  that,  like  a  snail,  could  carry  his  house  upon  his 
back. 

A  counterjiart  of  this  sape  <if  antiquity  was  that  simple  shepherd* 
who  vvi-slied  for  wealth  that  he  niiglit  eat  ul  bacon,  and  kwinj<:  all  day 
upon  a  gate  1 

Thomson,  the  poet  of  the  seasotis,  possessed  a  spice  of  this  enviable 
spirit ;  for  he  loved  to  saunter  about  his  cool  garden  at  a  tortoise-jtuce, 
—his  Imuds  resting  in  the  hulluwof  his  broad  hack,  and  ever  and  iinon 
to  stop  iind  nibble  the  ripe  peaches  as  they  hung  upon  the  wall.  What 
perfection  of  idleness .'  It  is  only  given  to  transcendent  genius  to  ar- 
rive at  thy  pingnifying  pinnacle. 
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"  Time  lost." 
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VAWN   THfi   TIITRn. 
A  portnut. 


Listless  Slow  was  theoretically  an  industrious  man,  —  practically  a 
pattern  of  indolence.  He  was  slec-k.  farr-luiircd,  jnul,  by  Imbit,  had 
HU|ierlnducrd  a  plumpness  that  bordereil  npon  the  clinbby.  The  house 
was  B  very  hive  of  industry,  and  ho  a  drone- 
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By  the  iiittiience  of  his 
fatlier-in-Iaw  be  had  oh- 
tftined  a  situatiun  under 
goTernment ;  ttie  fatigues 
of  office  were  his  constant 
theme,  and  the  ever  ready 
excuse  for  his  repose. 

Poor  feilow  1  lie  gene- 
rally took  bis  chocolate  in 
bed  at  eight,  read  lill 
nini»,  and  then,  by  an  ef- 
fort, leaped  into  his  dress- 
ing-gown and  slippers, 
and  submitted  his  chin  to 
the  operations  of  a  barber. 

At  ten  the  omnibus 
called  at  hiti  duor,  and 
trauHported  him  to  the  of- 
fice— the  hours  of  busi- 
ness being  from  eleven  to 
two  o'clock  —  where,  in 
winter,  he  sat  with  bit* 
feet  on  the  fender,  puncli- 
ing  the  Inoffensive  round 

coals  in  the  glowinj;  grale,  

while  a  junior  clerk  rc^id         T^/ffH^/    ^-^ 
the  newspaper  oioud. 

In  Hummer  he  ate  striin  -       w     fViV'  J       \  ' 
berries  or   cherries,   and    ^  ^  j  ^§^    \      ,  \ 
killed  time    by   sliootinj: 
at  the  blue-builles  which 

busily   buzzed  about   Imn       -^.^  *"'^  ILJ^^BT^  >"' 

prison,  for  &ucl)  he  deem- 
ed it. 

HariL^aed  with  the  toiU 
of  the  day, — having  pro- 
bably been  compi-licd  to 

mgn  his  name  half-a-dozen  times  in  the  courw  of  his  incarceration,  — 
he  hailed  the  advent  of  the  omnibus  with  ihe  glee  of  a  school-boy 
going  home  fur  the  holidiiyii ;  and  returned  to  his  domestic  relreut  to 
count  the  tardy  minutes  till  dinner  was  announced. 

His  little  active  ivife  and  chilcJren  all  synipathiAed  with  the  parent ; 
and  while  his  affectionate  partner  proffered  a  jelly  tir  an  ice,  or  an  un- 
cbovy  sandwich,  to  recruit  his  wasted  energies,  hi»  eldest  girl  would 
gently  lull  his  mind  by  playing  soft  airs  upon  the  piano,  while  he  lolled 
at  full  length  upon  the  yielding  sofa. 

In  fact,  he  hud  tlte  art  of  turning  all  their  tenderness  iind  activity  to 
the  promotion  of  his  own  peculiar  enjoymenL 

Poor  Slow  I  he  was  as  neurlv  arriving  at  perfection  In  the  art  of  idle- 
ness ait  any  mortal  breathing,  when,  unfortunately,  the  world  Kuddenty 
lost  the  iHiuefit  of  hi&  bright  eKamjile  and  profound  experii'nce,  tlirungh 
the  intervention  of  an  H])opIi.>ctic  ^t. 

"  Man  never  is,  but  olvraya  Ut  be,  blessed  1 '' 
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"  Under  government." 
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"  Building?" 

*'  Yes — cnstles  in  the  air ;  and  I  do  aamrc  yau  'tin  n  mmt  agreeable 
psHttme.     And  now,  what  do  rou  think  of  my  diKpoaitinn  ?  " 

"  Equitable  ar  'tis  uminble,  Tom,"  replied  his  friend  ;  *'  and  I  must 
positively  take  a  lenf  out  of  your  rfay-book." 

"  Jly  waWe-l>ook,  call  it,"  said  Tom,  "  in  which  the  initials  L.  S.  D. 
may  be  approjiriiitely  constnied  Lounginfj.  Smokinj;.  Dreaming,  and 
the  sum  total  the  luxury  of  Indolonct — llie  dolcn  far  niertte." 

Tom  u*as  a  philoao|)lier  o)f  the  Hchotd  of  Epicurus-  Life  was  made 
for  enjoyitifnt ;  it  is  n  delieion.s  draught,  which  your  laliourer  in  the 
vineyard  gulps  nith  the  aridity  of  thirst;  while  your  idle  man  sip*, 
and  nips,  and  enjoys  it  to  the  la.st  drop ! 

"  The  piea-sure  of  life  is  in  Activity,"  said  the  Bee. 

"The  pleasure  of  life  is  iNACTrvrTY,"  echoed  the  Tortoise. 
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And  we  agree  with  the  more  rational  reading  of  the  latter. 
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TAWN  TBB   PIPTB. 

The  most  commend uble  idleness  is,  perhaps,  that  whicli  assumes  the 
mask  of  industry.  Knitting,  knotting,  and  netting,  oriental  tinting, 
wafer-task et-maJting,  card-work  in  general,  and  rug  and  worsted-work 
in  particular,  are  all  tlie  labours  of  ingenious  idleness. 

Why.  w-e  have  seen 
young  ladie.s  under- 
take u  canvass  with 
all  the  earneRtnessof 
a  comuiittee-man   at 
a  contested  election, 
and  yet  give  up,  like 
an  unsuccessful  can-  , 
didikte,    as    soon    as   ^ 
ihev  got —  tporsted; 
while  some  have  ac- 
tually   spread    their   / 
canvass  fur  n  -mle  (at     - 
a  fancy  fmr),  and  yet 
never     passed     the 
needles  f 
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We  Bait,  hxurci.  my  ■  pane  tribstc  to  the  fur  Lvdndm.  She 
did  eaancaec  tmd  fanl^  a  pnr  «  ilippcv»  ia  tw«  rean,  which  ms 
tkmmt  the  i»te  •€  ■  wtitek  yer  Jiwj  far  whiA  ihe^uMd  oar  especial 
farovr*  ar,  M  we  v^ht  mor  tnly  cxpreM  it,  "  eat  the  len^rth  of  our 
fast,*  —  far  the  hedthcBfcttd;  iwl  we  aw  Mold  tbem  before  ns 
«a  ovr  Mi&»  iaall  ihebansfT  heaatf  of  their  Tviepted  colour*,  and, 
Boofth  ta  aay — oar  toes  axe  is  them  ! 

Dear,  inij  Jnit  Lmam^  (•*  feie«d  rf  117  jofe  /  **}  bow  amiable  doit 


A  aofa  ia  the  thraae  —  alippen  aad  laorwag-ywn  the  r^alia,  the 
yaranhf  laalia,  the  trappian  of  idleacaa  nuRpgoddcaa  of  tbedreanj- 
cye  f — mother  of  yawaa  1  —  patroaeaa  af  patnwodc !  vbooe  leaden 
hammer  m  ever  raued  with  nrarderoos  intent  againtt  the  renerable 
Miaee  of  oM  Tine  ! — alas !  bow  aAaTailmf;lT  ;  fv  tboo  dost  only  re* 
tard  him  in  hia  flight,  and  hammer  oat  the  old  greybeard  to  an  im- 
BkeaaoraUe  length ! 

TAWX   THB    KIOHTH. 

Fruitless  woold  prove  the  attempts  of  the  sapient  elephant  to  dance 
on  the  dghi-rope,  or  that  mimic-man,  the  mcmkeTf  to  excel  in  elocu- 
tion ;  but  three-fold  are  the  diSiciiUies  in  the  paths  of  oome  who  en- 
deavour to  reach  the  Temple  of  Idleness.  It  requires  a  rare  and  pecu- 
liar combination  of  mind,  bodr^  and  estate. 

The  mental  energies  of  many  are  in  such  a  motive  state  of  specula' 
tion  and  calculation  as  t4>ta]ly  un6ts  them  for  repose,  which  in  the 
broad  base— the  pedestal  on  which  the  loMe-robed  goddess  reclines. 

The  physical  ]iowers  of  others,  again,  render  them  so  peripatetic,  mj 
saltatory,  that  ynn  might  as  well  endearour  to  stop  a  c^innon-ball  or  a 
steam-carriai^c  in  it»  career  with  the  simple  index  of  your  ri(;ht  hand 
as  to  convince  them  of  the  lovelloeiut  of  a  lounge  ;  and,  however  they 
may  boast  of  their  habits  of  bu<tine-its,  certain  it  is  these  human  Iooch 
motives  would  never  succeed  in  the  stationary  line ;  fur  they  are  all 
legs  and  \vin<rH,  like  a  daddy-lon)£-le];s,  — which  rriU  buxz  and  rattle 
about,  till  it  ultimatelv  Iwbs  into  llie  dame  and  perixbes. 

And  lastly,  those  wfio  really  poKsesA  the  many  qualifications,  physical 
and  mental,  wtiicb  true  idleness  demands,  are  too  oft^>n  destitute  of  the 
means  \»  attain  the  desired  object. 

Money  alone — (ihe  golden  key  which  is  said  to  open  all  lockK — 
Cbubb's  and  Hrumah'ii  inclu}>ive)--is  uneless.  One  might  as  well  at- 
tempt to  enter  a  freemason's  lodge  without  the  sipi. 

Who  has  not  beard  of  the  rich  tallow-chandler  who,  dlspming  of  his 
business,  retired  to  indulge  in  the  luxury  {(ri'tum  cum  dignitate)  of  idle- 
ness P  —  and  who  returned  and  solicited  as  a  favour  that  he  might  be 
permitted  to  assist  his  successor  on  "  melting-days." 

Therefiire  when  we  hear  a  tirade  Sf^inst  idleness,  we  look  upon  the 

scoflVr  in  the  same  light  we  regard  an  old  maid,  who,  possessing  neither 

beauty  nor  money  U*  steal  11  henrl  or  buy  a  hnslmnd,  irreverently  rails 

Igainst  love  iinH  tnntriniuriy  from   the  ctjmniencenient  to  the  terminus 

rhcr  mortal  existi'nce. 

IdienrKi,  in  line,  innst  be  as  Insensible  to  external  influences  as  the 

tbler's  IspstiUK*  to  the  bummer — as  elastic  ax  a  horse-hair  cushion— 
ly  B»  an  old  ftlijijier. 
must  have  the  valuable  |iundero«ity  of  gold — and  its  malleability 
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— llitf  bright  reflectiuitD  tif  tlie  diamond  —  tliu  bmiiis  of  a  poet — tlic 
coffers  of  n  Crtrsux — tlu*  dige«ttoa  of  uii  o»tticli — tltc — But  wliy  xliould 
we  continue  the  catalogue  ? 

The  ignorant  detractors  uf  idleness  will  be  amply  gratified  with  this 
enumemtion  of  the  burrierii  and  impediments  which  oppose  the  pro- 
gress of  her  volurieit. 


\i 


■'^*». 


The  Drone  8  Soailway. 


ENSIGN  MARVEL'S  FIRST  DETACHMENT  AT  COR- 
GARFF,  AND  WHAT  HE  SAW  THERE. 

BY    BRNRY   CUBLIMO. 

This  caitle  hath  a  pleMKOt  aaat ;  ths  air 
Nimttly  Riid  ftwflplly  recnmmends  itself 
Uoto  uuT  gentle  senses. — :>HAKsrEABE. 

Tub  cantle  of  Corgartf  was,  as  we  have  seen,  no  air-bnilt  fortress-^ 
it  was  a  real  htmajiile  cutle — reul  oh  the  very  rock  its  foundation  was 
cemented  on,  and  fining  from  the  **  firmest  earth  "  us  harsh  and  hard- 
looking  aa  though  aome  huge  unhewn  block  of  granite  had  been  hurled 
from  the  mouO)  and  pitching  upun  t)ie  side  uf  one  of  the  most  barren 
and  ill-favoured  hills  in  Strutlidon,  had  there  lain  imbedded,  and 
blenching  in  the  gusts  of  heaven,  since  the  worJd  was  first  created.  I 
[had  indeed  at  length  achieved  it,  discovered  it,  made  my  way  to  it, 
iKjiite  of  the  fury  of  the  eleinenls,  and  the  Siberian  region  it  was  situ- 
ated in,  and  actually  Mtood  entombed  witltin  the  "  roundure  of  its  old- 
faced  waits."  I  looked  with  *'  lack-liustre  eye  "  at  the  drowsy  guards 
who,  shivering  in  their  grey  grent-coats,  hung  crouching  over  a  blazing 
turf-Hre  withintiide  a  sort  of  hole,  or  dog-kennel,  situated  close  beside 
the  gateway.  I  gazed  upun  the  BardoEphic-nosod  sergeant  who  stood 
before  nie  saluting  with  one  hand,  and  uprearlng  a  huge  fragment  of 
blazing  piim  in  the  other,  and  at  length  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  a.s  I 
ihought  that  fur  such  an  iron-bound  and  solitary -looking  bu&tue  1  luul 
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left  "  the  light,  the  life,"  the  new  SKrenes  uiid  uncommim  adventure*  of 
the  heatl-tiuurtvr  (iepiirtinenl,  and  all  its  pride  and  circuniiituice.  A 
huge  Hi(nkiii}>  wull,  pierced  evtry  three  wr  four  feet  with  l(Kit>-h{)l«s, 
surrounded  the  building,  which  was  a  square,  heiwily-buih,  ana  thick- 
ribbed  lower,  its  few  windows  bt^in<;  secured  by  iron  Ktunchions  more 
ittrong  and  massive  thiui  are  often  to  be  met  with  in  many  a  Scottish 
tuUbooth. 

Fresh  hopes,  however,  aaith  the  poet,  are  honrly  sown  in  furrowed 
bosoms;  uiid  my  next  thoughts  were  a  trifle  more  cheering  when  I 
riH^ollected  that  I  had  jiiKt  emancijfuted  myself  fniin  the  howling  wil* 
derne&s  without,  and  really  and  truly  was  at  length  safe — ai  home — at 
Corgarff. 

Tlie  worthy  non-cftm missioned  officer,  who  had  stood  with  military 
propriety,  rigid  as  his  own  halbert,  and  quietly  waiting  for  ordern, 
immediately  brought  down  his  saluting  palm,  and  clutching  tlie  hugv 
bunch  uf  keys  which  hung  at  liiH  girdle,  selected  that  particular 
one  which  unlocked  the  iron- stud  (led  door  giving  entrance  to  the 
building,  and,  coming  to  the  right-about  once  more,  lifted  his  torch  oa 
high,  and  ushered  me  into  the  interior  of  the  Ca«tte  of  Deiipnir.  After 
ascending  half  d  dozem  ateps  of  a  winding  stairca&e,  the  sergeant,  mjr 
conductor,  turned  to  the  left,  luid  opening  a  small  door,  admitted  me 
into  a  small  closet-like  apartment,  containing,  as  far  as  1  could  per- 
ceive by  the  flame  of  his  torch,  one  chair,  one  table,  one  beaman'i 
chest,  and  an  iron  bedstead  in  one  corner.  The  slimy  walls  were  of 
great  thickness,  the  chiirney  was  of  vast  sixe,  and  a  single  arrow-slit 
served  the  turn  of  window  to  the  dungeon.  Applying  his  flaming 
brand  to  the  candle,  which  stood  upon  the  table,  the  strgeant  thrust 
the  torcli  into  the  half-extinguished  turf  upon  the  hearth.  He  then 
informed  me  that  be  would  Irnd  »onie  place  fitting  for  my  steed, 
and  take  especial  care  of  the  guide  ;  saying  which,  he  made  one  salute 
towards  myself,  and  one  t^jwards  the  bed,  and  going  to  the  right- 
about, once  mure  he  belouk  himself  to  tlie  court  of  guard. 

•Supposing  the  sergeant  had  ushered  me  into  the  quarter  which  had 
been  in  the  occupation  of  my  subaltern  predt-cessor,  and  whose  hasty 
order  to  embark  with  a  draft  for  the  8ugnr  Uluiids  of  the  west  bad 
sent  nie  thither,  1  laid  violent  hands  upon  a  black  Imtlle  of  full-proof 
whiskey,  which  stood  most  invitingly  upon  the  table  beside  me,  and 
proceeded  to  help  myself  to  a  comfnrtnble  glass. 

No  one,  except  hf  bath  sat  in  the  dungeon  of  a  aolitory  tower. 
situated  in  the  mountainous  region  of  the  north,  somewhere  amongst 
the  Grampians,  and  during  the  depth  of  winter,  and  tbit,  too,  in  llie 
dead  of  night,  and  during  a  tempest  of  wind  and  snow,  can  conceive 
the  oddity  of  such  a  situation,  and  the  villanuus  compound  of  liorrible 
■Dunds  which  whistled,  shrieked,  and  Mlowed  around  the  castle  of 
Copgnrlf.  The  winds  roared  like  the  continuous  rush  of  some  mighty 
cataract,  tlie  chimney  piped  and  groaned  in  concert,  whilst  the  senti- 
nels who  paced  around  tlie  building,  calling  to  each  other  with  "  dire 
yell,"  and  naming  the  progress  of  die  night  every  quiurtcr  of  an  hour, 
added  to  the  disoord. 


**  Lamcatatioiu  hninl  I'  the  uir,  •trange  i 


I  of  death," 


ilMMighl  I.     O  worthy  Sliukspe,ire  !  what  »ilualinn  during  life's  lilfuF 
/hver  atn  we  he  placed  iu  that  we  do  not  think  iipim  thef  and  thy 
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wondrous  page  P  ''A  largess  universal  like  the  sun  "  thou  art  to  us 
poor  mortals.  The  roaring  and  whxstlinff  of  the  storm  become  music 
as  I  thought  upon  the  >veiril  listers  untying  the  winds  to  tight  against 
the  churches,  "making  the  yvhty  wiirv».  (xiiifound  and  swallow  uaviga- 
tiou  up/'  and  "  toppling  custles  on  their  warders'  heads." 

"  On  such  a  night  ai  this,"  methuught,  "  did  Duncan's  horses, 
BeauttHiuK  and  Hwift,  the  minionri  of  their  race. 
Turn  wild  In  nuturu,  break  their  tfLaUti,  Hlng  out^ 
And  eat  each  other." 

The  thick-walled  and  chilly  cell»  in  which  I  was  a  sort  of  prisoner, 
immediately  became  of  intercut  as  I  thought  upon  the  words  of  the 
bard,  and  remembered  that  I  was  in  the  country  of  the  Highland 
Thane, — nay,  perhaps,  "  neighboured  by  his  battlementa," — und  I  be- 
gan to  consider  seriously,  and  compute  from  all  I  knew,  all  I  had  ga- 
thered rn  route,  and  the  way  1  bad  that  day  travelled,  whereabouts  I 
really  and  truly  had  got  to. 

"  Here,"  said  I,  rising,  and  taking  up  niT  sheathed  rapier  from  the 
table  where,  having  unbuckled  it,  I  had  luld  it  on  my  entrance,— 
"  here,  where  I  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises.  '  which  is  a  great  way 
growing  in  the  soutli ;'  and  here  lies  Toumantoul.  Here/'  continued 
I,  turning  to  my  right,  "here  lies  Inverness,  as  I  conceive  some  fifty 
miles  away  across  the  hills.  Here."  said  I.  coming  to  tlie  right-about, 
"lies  Perth  and  'bonny  Dundee;'  and  here,"— 1  was  about  to  con- 
clude, UB  I  turned  to  the  other  quarter  of  the  globe, — "  here  lies — " 

"  Captain  Archibald  Fergussoii  M'Tovish  jVI'l.ean,"said  a  voice  out 
of  the  corner  of  the  apartment  I  was  pointing  towards,  "  vcrtf  much  at 
^our  itrvice." 


T 


IL 


•'^'Y- 


,';f 


"  Angels  uitd  ministers  of  grace  1  "  I  was  about  to  say,  as  my  eyes, 
now  fullr  directed  for  tlie  first  time  towards  the  corner  of  the  room 


wben  the  tnicld«<-b«4  ww  drpaniteJ,  bsbfU  an  esrerdinejr  Ixnk 
raap,  luniwiniifHi  bf  s  tbick  red  vooDeo  aifEbt-«ap,  0irfBa%  lift  »• 
weU  m  Imi  tW  Mvcrtct,  and  itare  at  me  wiUi  do  wmmk  MmmmemtaH, 

'C^|NdB  AkUUU  PcTgaavm  M'Tarah  M'Lean,  nrr  nMb  at 
jrmr  ■aiikj,"  ^pia  repntcd  the  bcai  "  11^  I  beg  tbe  &Taar  of 
jrnrrnaaw?* 

I  w»  nwiwTit  ttardcd  lA  As  inddeB  marituia.  Tbe  flicker^ 
mm  ladkGgbt,  which  in  tbe  gnMr*  ■taae-wallea.  usd  drnry  mam  bad 
■ntt  ^**^g**  emplornent  to  heU  ka  fttfnl  Aane  apon  ita  own  poti- 
HHltf  wide,  witboat  bein^  at  tbe  traaUc  of  Jiapeiniiig  ■aficient  li^ 
BlVae*  erca  to  tbe  extremit j  ef  (be  dnageoo,  gare  me  oat  an  imperrect 
view  of  tbe  speaker;  and  the  torf-fire,  dtinue  my  meditAtiona  apoa 
tbe  weird  siatera,  tbe  blacted  beatb.  and  the  Thanes  of  GUmis,  Caw> 
dor*  and  Fife,  bad  altogether  bees  oiowrd  oat  and  had  rxpired.  Tbe 
repetHioo,  bowevcTj  of  the  name  which  tbe  anned  (or  rather  nighc- 
capped)  bead  cave  itaelf,  at  once  explained  the  drcumstance  of  mj 
baring  be«n  shown  into,  and  in  coo«rquence  broken  tbe  reat  of  tbe 
cauiuiandant  of  tbe  gnrrisoa ;  and,  after  beggh^  DBtdon  tor  my  unee- 
tmonioos  and  free-and-easy  condoctt  1  proceeweo  to  do  that  at  hiat, 
whicb  I  tiufrht  Co  hare  tboo^t  of  at  first,  and  reported  to  Captain 
Archibald  M'Lean  my  arrnral  at  the  castle  of  CorgarlT. 

Tbe  Captain  waa  extremely  glad  to  make  my  acqnalntance, — wet- 
corned  me  to  the  Highlands,  —  told  me  to  take  down  and  sound  three 
note^t  upon  a  bugle  which  hung  over  the  fire-place,  as  a  summons  to 
hia  rascal,  u  he  was  pleased  to  term  his  serrant,  —  and  thraxting  his 
Highland  kga  oat  of  bed,  proceeded  to  encase  himself  in  his  outward 
garments,  in  order  to  give  me  a  regular  "  Highland  letlcome."  So  that  in 
a  few  minute»  we  had  a  roaring  turf-fire,  which  sent  twice  as  mnch  smoke 
into  the  room  as  up  the  chimney,  a  kettle  of  water  thereon,  clean  tum- 
blers fragrant  cigars,  the  befure-named  bottle  of  full-proiif  whiskey, 
and  part  of  n  hat  appeared  to  be  the  buttock  of  a  full-grown  donkey, 
but  tvhicb  in  reality  was  red-deer  venison,  set  beA>re  us; — and,  hot 
thit  the  thick  smoke  from  tbe  turf-fire  was  continually  blown  with  vic^ 
leoce  into  the  cell,  and  rolling  in  huge  volumes,  enwreathed  as  so 
completely  that  occuxinally  we  were  bidden  from  each  otber'a  sight, 
we  might  have  absolutely  felt  comfortable. 

"  To  a  man,"  said  the  Cuplain,  bitching  to  tlie  fire  tbe  tub  of  spirits 
his  servant  had  n>lled  from  U-nenth  his  bed,  and  which  be  had  appro- 
priated as  a  sent,  for  want  of  a  second  chair,  —  "  to  a  mun  who  h  tie- 
eluded  here,  like  Uun  Quixote  in  the  Brown  Mountain,  believe  me, 
Knu^ii  Murvcl,  it  is  no  small  gratification  to  get  up  in  tbe  dead  of  th« 
night  to  moke  you  WL>lcame ;  and,  although  I  am  extremely  delighted 
to  act  f  OU  at  Corgurtf,  I  urn  free  to  confess  that  I  marvel  exceedingly, 
Gniugn  Marvel,  how  the  devil  you  have  managed  to  get  here.  Fill 
jruur  glass." 

••  What  masks,"  said  I,  willing  to  turn  the  conversotion,  "  what 
dantiK.  what  abridgmeut  have  yuu  to  ease  the  aneuish  uf  the  tortur- 
ing hour«  in  this  lune  and  desolate  Curgarff?  IIow  aboil  we  be- 
guile tbe  laay  time,  if  nut  with  some  device?  " 

"Ha!  ha!"  returned  the  Captain.  "There  spoke  the  juvenile, 
wboHC  i<nU'  idea  iK,  that  tu  dunce  itt  u  bull  xvith  n  ehivAlrous  port,  and  b 
Uced  i:)cket,  forms  one  of  the  must  essential  emplnvuient.i  of  tbe  sol- 
dier's life*  Diid  here  i>»  au  Hctuid  Hubalternof  IligbUnders,  hardly  three 
hnnn  old  ut  bis  first  detachment,  and  already  almost  disgusted  with 
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the  service.  Depend  on't,  my  good  hit,  if  vou  look  with  my  experi- 
ence upon  the  matter,  yoii  will  Hnd  youraeli  in  exceeding  good  quar- 
ters here  at  Cor^^arlT.  tar  mine  own  part  1  volunteered  here  out  of  my 
tuin,  und  mean  to  remain  the  wliule  two  years  I  coDceive  this  party 
u'ill  be  kept  employed  iijion  the  hills. 

"  Two  years  !  "  l  exclaimed  in  dismay,  —  **  two  years,  my  dear  air ! 
Did  you  say  two  yearn  was  the  likely  term  we  ure  tu  be  employed  in 
this  service  ^  Give  nie  hut  a  tiergcant's  [>arty,  two  days  rations,  and 
full  powers,  and  I  swear  to  thee  by  the  white  ridge  of  Benlidi  that  I 
will  destrov  every  Wthie  in  Strathdon.  Two  years!  Captain  Al'Lean, 
perish  the  idea  of  such  a  waste  of  life." 

"And  when,  pray,  do  you  expect,  Ensign  Marvel,  to  return  to 
bead-quarters  ?  "  inquired  the  Captain. 

"  Certainly,  sir,"  1  replied,  "  at  the  end  of  tlirce  months  (the  usual 
term,)  when  anotlier  subaltern  will  be  sent  out  to  relieve  me." 

"  Indrkd  I  "  returned  the  Captain,  "  the  idea  is  not  an  unpleasant 
one ;  but^  unhappily,  no  such  regulation  exists.  There  is  no  stated 
period  for  relief  of  this  detachment,  Mr.  Marvel.  Once  here,  you  wil] 
remain  until  tlic  regiment  ^ts  a  route  for  some  other  quarter  of  the 
globe.  Ves,  Ensign  Marvel,  you  are  a  young  soldier,  and  have  much 
to  lenrn.     Fill  vour  glass.     How  long  did  you  say  you  bad  juined  ?  " 

"  Tivo  months."     I  sighed. 

"But  two  months.  Cood.  Then  you  have  been  sent  here  out  of 
your  turn.  You  will,  I  see  plainly,  be  out  here  four  years  instead  of 
two,  unless,  indeed,  (which  is  more  than  probable  from  the  quantity  of 
deaths  I  i)erceive  by  the  last  returns  from  the  west,)  you  are  wanted 
to  feed  the  land-crabs  in  Demerara." 

"  ]  11  volunteer  tliere,"  said  I.  "  Immediately  send  in  my  name  to 
head-quarters,  Captain,  if  you  love  me." 

"  Ah  !  uli  1 "  said  the  commandant ;  "  so  will  the  whole  detachment, 
drummer,  piper,  pioneer,  and  all,  if  the  Coloael  would  but  listen  to 
their  cravings.  That's  the  buitben  of  tlie  song  —  anywhere  but  Cor- 
garff." 

By  this  time  our  bottle  had  become  a  body  without  a  soul.  The 
Captain's  iiose  gave  token  that  he  was  in  the  arms  of  "  Nature's  soft 
nurse;"  the  rush-candle  bad  burnt  dotvn  to  a  snutf;  tlie  wind  sound- 
ed in  the  huge  chimney,  like  some  demon  struggling  to  burst  his  tor* 
ments ;  the  turf-fire  was  alti^ber  swamped  ;  and  the  shivering  senti* 
nels  within  the  loop-holed  walls,  "the  third  hour  of  drowsy  morning 
named."  So  the  Captain's  highland  serving-man  having  ere  he  re- 
tired, with  infinite  celerity  and  cleverness,  shaken  down  a  quantity  of 
cluaks  und  blankets  beside  his  muster's  bed,  by  way  of  a  couch  for  me, 
1  followed  the  example  of  my  superior,  anil,  rolling  myself  up  amongst 
these  habiliments,  xvas  stsm  fast  as  "  weariness  uixni  the  Hiiit." 

By  computation,  and  the  report  of  the  stilUhowling  sentineU,  I  must 
have  enjoyed  some  two  hours  repose,  when  the  loud  beat  of  an  un- 
braced sheepskin,  rattling  and  rolling  scurce  ten  feet  above,  "  drummed 
In  my  &u"  at  which,  starting,  1  awoke, 

"  And,  liein^  thut>  frighted,  swore  a  prayer  or  two> 
And  tried  to  sluep  ngidn.'' 

Frwently,  however,  the  ear-piercing  fife  went  through  my  brain 
like  a  sharp  bodkin,  and  eflectuaJly  aroused  me.    If  the  reader  has 
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never  lietrd  an  infantry  bnt&.s<drum,  tieuten  as  a  BritJsii  drummer  oui 
and  will  beat  it,  and  that,  too,  uniler  the  name  roof  with  him»elf,— al- 
thoucb  he  tnav  have,  Petnidiio-like,  listened  to  '*  great  orduance  in 
the  neld,"  and  "  Heaven's  artillery  in  the  skies,"  heiu^  Itons  roar,  and 
even  been  violently  assailed  by  wonimi's  tongue,— he  can  yel  have  no 
proper  conrei)tion  uf  the  villnnous  compound  of  noises  wbidi  now  dis- 
turbed "  the  curtuin'd  sleep  "  at  Corgarif. 

To  add  to  this  concord  of  sweet  soiindK,  the  screaming  skirl  of  a  High- 
land bagpipe,  btaivn  with  tremendous  energy,  and  rendered  ten  times 
more  villanously  discordant  than  1  Iiad  ever  before  heard  that  sweet 
instrument,  from  the  circumstanceof  its  being  apparently  almost  Jnilie 
same  apartment,  began  also  to  blow  up  a  terrible  yell,  whilst  the 
heavy  tread  of  si>me  sixty  or  seventy  individuaU  rushing  from  tbeir 
beds,  added  to  the  clamour. 

"  Hallo!  "  said  I,  sitting  up  in  my  "flinty  and  steel  couch,"  *'  this 
will  prove  a  brave  kingdom  to  me,  where  I  shall  have  all  my  music  for 
nothing.  What,  in  the  name  of  the  fiend,  is  the  matter  now !  The 
place  Hmells  like  a  jail.  What  a  horrible  bavour  of  rank  tobacco  and 
vinegar  wine.  Best  rouse  the  captain  ;  the  castle  's  surely  on  fire  I 
What,  Lucius,  ho  I  Lucius,  awake,  I  say  .'  '  I  would  it  were  my  fault 
to  sleep  BO  soundly.'  " 

"  Hallo,  there !  what  "s  ado  ?  "  growled  M'Lean.  *'  Wbat  the  de'il, 
man,  are  ye  making  such  a  rout  amut^  Go  to  ideep,  Ensign  Alorvel, 
—go  to  sleep*  man." 

"  Sleep,  my  good,  sir,"  I  said,  "  do  you  tulk  of  sleep  amidst  such  a 
din  as  that  above.  Get  up.  Captain,  and  iitrike  a  light,  for  the  love  uf 
Heaven  !  the  castle  's  sure  on  nre,  or  tlie  frame  of  tilings  disjoint." 

'*  Pithiiw  I "  Maid  the  Captain,  tuniiug  on  his  pillow.  "  (lO  to  sleep. 
Ensign  Miirvi'l,  tilt  parude-time.  You  'Jl  find  plenty  of  dull  hours  un 
hand  at  Corgarff,  n  ithout  stealing  them  from  the  night.  That 's  only 
the  reveille  sounding.  When  you  have  been  fain  to  eat,  drink,  and 
sleep  at  the  sound  of  the  drum  for  forty  years  yon  '11  repose  as  soundly 
to  its  accompaniment  as  I  do." 

"  O  heaven !  methought,  better  be  with  the  dead,  as  Macbeth 
says,  than  be  obliged  to  sleep  in  tlie  alHictiun  of  theM!  terrible  drtfams, 
that  (apparentiv  here,)  shake  us  nightly." 

Curses  both  loud  and  deep  also  now  began  to  ring  out,  as  the  men 
in  the  ill-boarded  door  above  jostled  and  scrambled  about,  in  the  en- 
deavour to  get  lights,  don  tlieir  clothes  and  turn  out  at  the  summons 
of  the  non-commissioned  otticers.  Aleanwhile,  the  noise  having  in  some 
sort  subsided,  and  the  men  huring  rather  rushed  dmvn  than  descended 
the  winding  stairs,  borne  open  the  huge  door  with  their  united  strength, 
and  commenced  digging  the  custle  out  of  the  dn4}W,  ("  their  custom 
idways  in  the  early  da^vu/')  I  ventured  ngain  tu  cuax  myself  itita  a 
■urt  of  fitful  and  feverish  sluniber,  from  which  I  was  awoke  by  a  tre- 
mendnUK  bulfcti  which  seemed  to  have  demolished  half  the  teetli  in 
my  head. 

'•  Hallo  there  !  "  I  exclaimed,  as  soon  as  I  in  some  measure  rccorcied 
my  brejith  and  sense^.  "  what  kind  of  treatment  is  this  for  a  gen- 
tleman  and  a  soldier,     ('aptain,  thou    ahuminsble   d d   cheater  I 

—thou  rascally,  yoa,  forsiHtth,  knave  !— thou  whorv»on  Ahithuphel !  if 
You  have  put  this  thing  upon  me,  tliou  shalt  rue  tbc  hour  within  the 
hour." 
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Satying  tbis>  I  tried  to  aribi; ;  but  apparently  nne  of  the  copinj^- 
stones  of  tlie  tower  liiid  fulleii  from  it»  pinnacle^  luid  been  dallied  in  tnr 
face,  whilst  a.  sort  of  crosis-beam  lay  athwurt  nty  legs,  and  a  dead 
weight  pressed  heuvily  upon  my  rpigasirum.  I  chitclied  the  offending 
object  nearest  to  my  ii;ii)d!i,  and,  hurling  it  into  the  air,  transferred  it 
from  my  own  features  to  the  proboscis  uf  Ciiptuin  AI'Lean,  who  in  turn 
Bent  it  spinning  to  the  other  side  of  the  dungeon,  with  a  bellow  like 
the  roar  of  a  highluod  bull. 

"  Eh.  sirs  !  God  be  here  1  but  what 's  yon  —  Ensign  Marvel,  sir, 
wliut  's  this  you  hiive  done  to  me  ?  " 

*'  ]  know  not.  Captain,"  I  replied,  "  the  usa||;es  of  this  fortress ;  but 
it  appears  to  me  '  some  airy  devil  hovers  in  the  sky  and  pours  down 
mischief.'  I  am  battered  and  hruifted  here  in  a  uiusi  utihandsooie 
style.  To  all  appearance  tlie  roof  of  the  tower  above  is  beiny  blown 
piecemeal  into  the  Dee,  uiid  fragmeuttt  of  the  battlements  are  fulling 
upon  our  heads.  For  my  own  pnrt  I  'II  take  it  on  my  damnation, 
there 's  not  a  square  inch  of  my  body  that  is  not  pounded  into  muuimv, 
my  none  la  flattened  to  my  face,  aud  my  jaws  apparently  are  half- 
disfurnished. 

"Donald  Al'Dunnie,"  said  the  Captain  to  the  serving-man,  \rho 
just  at  that  moment  entered  the  cell,  in  order  to  advertise  his  maa- 
ter  that  it  was  time  he  rose,  and  prepared  for  the  morning-parade,— 
"  Donald,  man,  look  upon  tliat  knup^uck,  pouch,  drelock,  and  bayonet, 
and  observe  which  of  my  uiducky  scoundrels  has  allowed  them  to  fall 
through  ihe  tluoriug  above  us." 

It  wa&  even  so:  the  tluortng  oser  bead  was  in  so  dilapidated  a  con- 
dition thai  it  WU8  tio  uriconimuu  circumstance  for  the  men's  accoutre- 
tuents  to  come  tumbling  through  some  chasm  into  the  apartment  be- 
neath. 

Such  was  CoTgaiff,  and  such  was  my  first  night  un  detachment  in 
the  Highlands. 

"  Ensign  Marvel,"  continued  theCcptain  as  soon  as  the  serving-man 
hiid  left  the  room,  1  presume  v»u  hear  the  clamour  uf  that  drum, 
which,  reverberating  over  the  hills  wt  pleusantlVf  advertise*  us  that  the 
men  are  on  parade.  Perhaiia  you  will  excuse  my  soliciting  the  favour 
ufyour  111 It'iidanee  upon  that  ceremony;  after  which  you  will  oblige 
me  by  rejoining  me  here  at  breakfast,  and  reporting  the  state  of  t]ie 
detachment." 

Upon  this  order  I  patched  up  my  dilapidated  jaws,  replaced  some 
half-do2en  of  my  front  t#elh,  arose,  and  shook  myself  like  a  New- 
foundland dog,  and  girding  on  my  rapier,  sallied  outside  the  walls  of 
the  cuatle. 

1  looked  around  me  as  soon  as  I  emerged  from  the  sally-port  in  the 
IfHipholcd  walla,  and  was  fairly  outside  the  building,  in  order  to  ob- 
serve the  outdoor  aspect  and  appearance  of  the  extraordinary  region  I 
hud  got  into.  There  vva^i  nut  much  to  interest  or  make  me  in  love 
with  the  view  prosi'nted.  Dreary  wastes  of  snow  extended  for  miles 
and  miles  eastward,  fogit  and  bogs,  mosses  and  morasses,  were  to  the 
westward;  craggy  cliffh,  and  thunder-battered  hilU,  were  to  the 
north  ;  and  a  lonesome  glen,  througli  ivbich  the  rapid  Dee  tround  its 
course,  was  to  the  south.  No  tree  was  to  he  ohtterved,  no  hut  or  c»t* 
tage  was  to  Ite  soon.  The  castle  looked  like  some  tomb  or  pynimid  of 
the  dewrt ;  and  the  druut.  which  rattled  out.  and  ivhm  iMirnt*  far  away 
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in  the  nifthing  blast,  sounded  like  a  hopeless  signal  of  distreas  from  a 
solitary  Tesscl  iilone  in  un  unknuvvn  »ea. 

The  detJichmcnt,  canKiHtinp  of  iteventy  hapless  exiles»  including  my- 
self, and  the  *'  still  sleeping  Captain,"  u-as  assembled  upoD  a  little  es- 
planade, which  had  been  cut  out  by  themselves  for  the  purpose  of 
parading  on,  a  sort  of  shelf  in  the  rock,  where  they  stood  two  deep  in 
rank,  and  kuee-deep  iu  snow.  They  stood  with  ordered  arms,  and 
quite  at  ease, — albeit  thut,  unlike  any  other  soldiers  I  bad  ever  before 
seen,  they  were  so  far  from  carrying  themselves  erect  and  soldier-like 
OS  tliey  stood,  that  each  muu  was  Ueut  forwards  into  a  hoop ;  and,  such 
was  the  force  and  fury  of  the  winds  on  the  hill  upon  which  the  castle 
was  situated,  that  it  was  all  they  could  do  to  stand  at  all. 

*'  The  |M>wer  of  man,"  says  a  great  writer,  '*  at  no  time  appears  more 
contemptible  than  when  it  is  placed  in  contrast  with  scenes  of  natural 
terror  and  dignity-  The  army  uf  Montmse,  when  in  the  act  of  ascend- 
ing the  passes,  nod  tniversin^  the  ITighlHiuU,  seemed  a  ctmlemptible 
handful  of  stragglers  about  to  be  devoured  by  the  jaxvs  of  the  nioun« 
tain."  The  truth  of  this  saying  of  the  great  Sir  Walter  struck  forci- 
bly u^Kin  me  an  1  regarded  the  handful  of  individuuls  before  me,  tlieir 
tartaiut  fluttering,  and  their  accoutrements  clattering  in  the  furious 
blast,  huddled  "siihuulder  to  :thoulder,"  and  locking  like  a  flock  of 
scartK,  vT  hejt-giilts,  perched  upon  the  shelving  nick,  and  almost  frozen 
to  the  spot  they  ching  to. 

"Comjmny  —  at-ten-tion!  "  shouted  the  Bardolphic  Sergeant,  us  be 
stepped  up>  and  presented  me  with  a  small  strip  nf  p^per,  containing 
the  state  and  history  of  his  jwwer.  "  The  men  are  all  present,  sir, 
except  tliose  employed  to  slaughter  the  ox,  — those  employed  to  bake 
oat-cakes  and  Imrley-scons, — those  eui^iloytd  to  heave  the  snow  out  of 
the  rooms  and  dungeons  of  the  castle,  and  those  employed  in  heating 
water  for  the  men  who  will  be  frost-bitten  when  parade  is  over.  Have 
a  care,  sir,  how  you  move !  "  he  continued,  as  I  was  about  to  approach 
the  company,  in  order  lo  peruse  them  in  rank;  "  if  you  get  too  much 
headway  in  this  wind,  you  '11  be  carried  clean  down  the  mountain-stde, 
an  awn  over  the  hills,  into  luvernesshire.  Wc  've  already  lost  four 
men  in  that  way  sin'  we  came  here,  who  have  been  reported  us  de- 
serters ever  since." 

Now,  be  it  known  this  was  the  first  time  I  had  ever  liad  greatness 
thrust  upon  me,  and  been  in  command  on  pamde.  But  two  months 
joined,  saving  the  goose  step,  part  of  the  manual  and  platoon,  and 
right  and  left  about,  I  was  perfectly  innocent  of  the  knowledge  of 
miUtary  matters,  had  never  "  set  a  sr^uadron  in  the  tield,  nor  the 
division  of  a  battle  knew  more  than  a  spinster."  , 

In  few,  the  Highlanders  were  infinitely  amused  with  the  oddity  of 
this  drill  parade.  Their  features,  spite  of  discipline,  becume  affected 
with  sundry  convulsive  twitchings  ;  and  even  the  face  of  the  grim  ser- 
geant, which  ordinarily  bore  a  most  unaccouulable  resemblance  to  a 
bass  viol,  was  now  (in  his  elforts  at  maintaining  a  jiroper  and  dignified 
iJcportnicnt,  drawn  into  the  exact  resemblance  of  a  s|>out. 

Finisliing  the  exercise  by  a  volley,  which  sent  sixty  bullets  across 
the  waste,  and  awakened  all  the  echoes  from  LiHiach  to  Leichtsoidhar, 
I  was  about  to  express  my  satisfaction  at  the  efiiciency  of  the  detach- 
ment, when  a  harsh  voice  beside  me,  superseded  me  iu  commuud,  aud 
reduced  me  to  a  cipher. 
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'*  Sergeant  Bpnilochie.  order  arms,  nnfix  baynnets^  and  marcli  the 
men  in.  Ensign  Alunrel,  sir,  you  are  under  arrest  —  mindj  close 
arrest." 

I  turned  round,  and  belield  Captain  Archibald  M'Lean  "Ktandlng 
in  Hiippen,  which  his  humble  haste  had  falsely  thrust  upon  contrary 
feet." 

"  Go  to  your  room/'  he  said. 

I  attempted  to  expoRtalate,  but  it  was  all  in  vain. 

"The  room.  Corporal  Alactavish.  below  the  foundations  of  the  cas- 
tle, the  aiibiiltern's  quarter,  show  Jfr.  Marvel  into.  Place  a  Dentine! 
over  him,  and  order  my  servant  to  bring  me  breakfa&t  immediately." 


Angry  winter  passed  away,  and  the  approach  of  spring  still  found  us 
howling  in  the  wilderness,  and  lying  at  pleasure  at  Corgartf.  Encli 
day  woa  a  month.  Captain  M'Lean,  having  so  effective  an  officer,  had 
given  himself  leave  of  absence,  and  left  me  sole  and  solitary  in  com- 
mand, and  king  of  Strathdon.  To  incessant  snow  had  succeeded  con- 
stant rain.  I  had  laboured  in  my  vocation,  and  carried  the  war  so  suc- 
cessfully into  the  glens  and  fastnesses  around,  that  the  blackened 
rafters  and  umberetl  remains  of  what  were  once  the  bothies  of  the 
hardy  whiskey-brewers,  are  now  alt  that  the  adventurous  grouse- 
shooter  can  discover  of  that  popular  trade,  when,  one  wet  morning,  the 
Captain,  returning  in  haste,  ordered  a  heaiy  marching-order  parade, 
formed  an  rtdvance  and  roarguardH,  locked  up  the  castle,  and  putting 
the  key  in  his  pnckct,  prepared  to  depurl. 

"  Seid  sttox  !  "  he  snouted,  aa  he  drew  his  claymore,  "  strike  up 
there — quick  march  ! " 

The  detachment  moved  fonvards ;  they  descended  the  slope  ui^n 
which  the  castle  was  situated,  and,  as  the  head  uf  the  party  was  seen  to 
emerge  from  the  mists  they  had  so  lone  been  dwellers  in,  the  pipe«(, 
after  sending  forth  awaiting  cry,  struck  up  the  celebrated  dirge  with 
which  the  ni;;hlanders  march  to  the  shore  when  about  tu  embark  to 
some  distant  clime — "  Cha  till  mi  tuille, — we  return  no  more.* 

"Al'Lean,"  I  said,  as  I  venturfd  to  occost  liim.  after  ue  hud  liafuly 
stemnied  the  torrent  of  the  rushing  Dee,  "are  we  fairly  quit  uf  these 
^tnesst^s?  Do  you  really  mean  to  say  wc  are  sounding  'farewell  to 
Strathdon  ?'  " 

"  Even  »o.  Ensign  Marvel,"  he  replied  ;  "  I  believe  we  hare  now 
quite  done  with  that '  loveliest  spot  of  earth.'  " 

"  And  our  destination  ?  "  I  said,  "  is  it  head-quarters,  Rl  'Lean  ?  " 

"There  lies  my  way — due  west,"  said  the  chief,  pointing  hia  clay- 
more down  the  puss  before  us." 

"Then,  westward,  ho!"  said  I  joyfully,  "for  England,  cousin,  if 
that  be  the  case     — " 

"Not  so,  good  Hwahher,"  returned  the  Captain,  putting  an  official 
into  my  hand ;  "  you  are  to  bull  here  a  little  longer.  Although  the 
mortality  in  the  west  hath  made  it  necessary  to  order  out  an  extra 
draft,  till  we  haiI,  good  sir,  we  have  to  pursue  our  present  employ- 
ment. Accordingly,  I  am  marching  this  morning,  Ensign  Alarvel,  to 
relieve  the  detachment  of  the  furty-twa  stationed  in  the  castle  of 
Brieniiir." 
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ILLt'RTRATKI)    BY    AI.FRKD    CROWQUIM.. 

I.    PBKLIUINAIir    rRKIMRATIOKS.  ^^  _^^ 

In  the  vicinity  of  Addle  Street,  and 
near  unto  Little  Britain,  dwelt  a  happy 

Eoir,  wlio  kept  a  Rtiiall  concern  in  the 
osiery  and  haberdashery  line,  —  a  slat- 
ternly little  girl,  called  a  loaid-of-alKwork. 
— and  a  shopman,  familiarly  called  Jim 
Slftttcr,  about  two-and-lwcntyj  who  was 
a  great  adept  at  insinuation,  att  the*  goods 
he  ticketed  proved  ;  far  when  the  passer-- 
by were  drawn  in  by  the  display  of  a 
silk  handkerchief,  which  he  innocently 
thought  was  only  marked  two  shillings, 
he  found,  upon  a  close  int^pection,  that 
there  waa  ten- pence-halfpenny  duwn  in 
pale  pencil  figures,  as  plain  us  the  nose 
upon  his  face.  Tlien,  again,  all  his  six- 
tecn-i>ences  proved  one-and-sixpcnccs  ; 
and  his  articles  of  "  silk  "  were  preceded 

by  the  drawback  "equal  to"  down  in  little.  In  fact,  he  was  a  i 
feet  mavtcr  of  his  business,  having  bt*en  an  ohMerving  errand-boy  in 
a  first-rate  establishment,  when  he  was  transplanted  to  Oiggs's,  and 
first  combed  up  his  lank  hair  to  the  semblance  of  a  Brutus 

He  nojisesjted  a  great  flow  of  that  peculiar  kind  of  eloquence  called 
■'  small  talk/'  and  was  a  particular  favourite  with  alt  llie  old  women 
mnd  servants  who  came  for  a  ball  of  cotton,  a  skein  of  thread,  a  pa^r 
of  "  Whitechapel  pints,"  or  a  "paper  o' pins."  As  for  measurmg 
tapes  or  ribands,  he  was  "  beyond  measure  "  excellent.  What  be- 
tween the  brass-nails  on  the  counter  and  his  adroit  thuml>-nail»,  he 
generally  made  eleven  yards  measure  twelve.     The  only  wonder  h. 
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Iiow  Jim  Slnttcr  could  sleep  under  that  counter  over  wliicli  lie  daily 
exhibited  hi^  tricks ;  but  his  early  education  hnd  aeiired  his  con- 
science, and  he  certainly  did  lie  there  without  any  feeling  of  com- 
punction. 

Air,  and  Mrs.  Diggs's  estimation  of  Jim  Sl&tter  was  only  excelled 
by  his  own.  In  the  course  of  business  he  became  acquainted  with 
Tom  Sharpwit,  the  town-traveller  of  a  wholesale  house,  —  a  man 
who,  according  to  his  oft-axserted  dictum,  was  up  to  a  thing  or  two, 
and  down  to  everything.  He  HrRt  i)lanted  the  seeds  of  ambition  in 
the  humble  brea-st  of  the  (piietJim  Slatter,  and  it  was  really  amazing 
how  they  flourished.  The  consequence  of  several  whisperin/rs  across 
the  counter  was  the  resolution  to  endeavour  to  obtain  a  holiday  of 
his  governor,  and  accompany  Sharpwit  to  Epaotn  lo  witness  the 
Derby.  After  considerable  raauteuvring  he  gaine^l  his  point,  and  de- 
terniine<l  to  do  the  thing  handsome  ; 

Sharpwit   was  to  borrow  the  vehicle  x. 

—that  is,  he  proposed  to  drive  down, 
instead  of  going  his  ustial  rounds,  and 
excuse  his  want  of  onlcrs  to  the  Ep-  „.      ^^     ,^ 

sum  excitement.  Hir      ^niiL^il  . 

Of  course  Diggs  was  not  let  into 
the  secret^  and  entertained  no  suspi- 
cion   that   his    steady  shopman    was 

going  to  exiiibit  on  the  Downs.    Aiter     ^  .  JT  I   ^C„^.^    j^- 

a  great  deal  of  "  lying  like  truth,"  he  '      " 

was  permitted  to  sleep  out  the  night 

Preceding  the  auspicious  day  ;  luid 
Irs.  Diggs,  impressing  uii  his  mind 
the  necessity  of  being  in  before  eleven, 
generously  gave  him  half-a-crown  to  A  funny  rig. 

s()end  on  his  holiday. 

II.    TUK    SUPPER. 

"  Well,  old  fellow,"  exclaimed  Sharpwit,  as  Jim  Slatter  entered 
his  lodging,  "  1  began  to  think  the  old  uu  had  smelt  a  rat,  and  nailed 
you  to  the  counter,  in  order  lo  preserve  your  morals.  I  know  they 
are  stiff  uns." 

"  I  'm  not  so  easily  put  out,"  said  Jim. 

*'  No ;  but  I  thought  you  might  be  easily  kept  in,"  replied  Sharp- 
wit. "  But  come,  we  won't  waste  time.  See,  here  are  the  togs,"— 
opening  a  box,—"  all  mug  and  apicy  ;  there  'b  u  pair  o'  cords  !— and 
look  at  these  mud.pipes." 

"  Prime  !  "  exclaimed  the  gratified  Jim,  as  he  reviewed  the  sport- 
ing suit  in  which  he  was  to  appear  on  tlie  morrow,  and  all  procured 
a  bargain  by  his  kind  friend. 

"  IIow  much  tin  have  you  scraped  together  ?  "  demanded  Sharp- 
wit. 

"  Twelve  pun  ten,  and  an  odd  half-crown,"  answered  Jim, 

"  Excellent !  "  cried  his  friend.  "  I  think,  with  a  little  of  my  ad- 
vice, you  may  double  it.  But  let 's  to  supper.  Mother  Davis  is 
doing  us  a  di.sn  of  steaks  ami  onions,  ami — what  do  you  drink  ?" 

"  Usually  a  pint  of  half-and-half." 

*'  Uulf-and-lialf ! "  exclaimed  Sharpwit.  "  That  '11  never  do  for  a 
sporting  man.     No — we  must  prime  with  gin  or  rum  and  water." 

*'  You  know  best,"  said  Slatter ;  "  I  put  myself  under  your  wing 
entirely.     In  for  a  penny  in  for  a  pounil — it 's  on'y  once  a-year," 


M 


96 

"  Bravo !  spolie  like  a  man  of  ^i- 
rit.  I  fJiall  make  something  of^-ou^ 
I  see." 

*'  No  doubt  of  it,"  said  Jim.    And 
Slmrpwit  really  had  no  doubt  of  it. 
The  savoury  dish  was  served  up, 
and  the  two  friends  sat  down  with 
a  glorious  appetite. 

"  Kattier  done  too  much,  as  the 
jockey  said,  when  he  betted  fifty  to 
^'s,one  and    lost,"  observed  Sharpwil, 
^  )^'  hulding  the  steak  upon  his  Urrk. 
^J     *'  Smoked  and  black  —  wanted  ■ 
_  clear  fire.  Mother  Davis,"  remarked 

'"'^  ■  ■■     ■ "^  Slatter. 

A  Jte.jvy  BfU 

"  Yes,  very  like  aweep-f/trflt*,"  said  Sharpwiu  "  However,  we 
are  both  hungry  as  hunters,  and  the  'course'  is  of  very  little  im- 
portance to  a  couple  of  *  bolters.'  But  you  don't  drink— mix  for 
yourself,  my  Trojan  —  fill  as  you  like  —  but  drink  what  you  fill,  as 
we  say  at  our  club.  By  tlie  by,  I  must  propose  you.  I  assure  you 
we  are  a  joUy  set.  Here 's  your  health*  Slatter^  and  to  our  better 
acquaintance." 

**  You  do  me  proud/*  said  Jim  ;  "and  may  you  live  as  long  as 
life  'b  agreeable  to  you.     Here  's  jfour  health  !  '* 

And  fio  they  continued  to  eat,  and  drink,  and  talk  for  an  hour  or 
more,  Shnrpwit  discoursing  learnedly  upon  horse-flesh,  and  enlight- 
ening his  friend,  who  was  at  lust  obliged  to  yield  to  the  overpower- 
ing influence  of  sleep  and  grog,  and  retired  to  bed,  — dreaming  of 
horses,  and  suHering  from  nightmare. 


III.    TUB    BOAD. 

At  the  Elephant  and  Castle,  at  nine  o'clock  on  the  following  morn- 
ing, Sharpwit  and  Slatter  were  imbibing  brandy  and  soda-water. 
The  "  turn-out"  looked  very  well ;  and  Slatter,  with  his  white  cords, 
"  Ciit-away  Newmarket"  coal,  with  gilt  buttons,  his  green  neckcr> 
chief,  and  tops.  lnoke<l  very  "  spicy," — and  exceedingly  pole*  from 
the  effects  of  his  last  night's  excess. 

Vehicles  of  all  sorts,  shapes,  and  sizes  were  on  the  road, — four- 
horse  coaches,  tandems,  cabs,  omnibuses,  wagons,  vans,  gu-carts 
with  horses  that  had  but  little  "  go"  in  them,  and  chaise-carta  with 
six  and  eight  fellows  sitting  "  frteni  foremost"  to  the  spectators,— 

§ingcr-beer  carts  and  trucks  looking  very  spruce,  —  the  splendid 
rags  of  the  nobility  and  the  s^jualid  dregs  of  the  mobility,  all 
mingled  and  crowded  together,  nobs  and  snobs,  cobs  and  cabs,  pre- 
sented to  Slatter  a  novel  and  entertaining  mixture,  all  pressing  tor- 
ward  to  witness  the  doings  of  the  day  of  days,  swearing,  laughing, 
1'oking,  poking  quips  and  whips,  formintf  altogether  a  variety  which, 
ike  the  discord  of  harmony,  was  charmnig  from  its  very  confusion. 
When  within  sight  of  Kennington  turnpike  there  wu  a  fuU  stop. 
"  What  "s  the  matter  now  ?  "  said  Jim. 

'■  Himic  gentleman  in  a  donkey-cart  wanting  change  for  a  five. 
pound  note  at  the  'pike,  1  suppose,"  replied  Sharpwit.  "  Sec  what 
a  line  there  is." 

"  \c9,  a  precious  line  you  've  got  nie  into,"  uiid  Slatter. 
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"  The  '  stationary  line  '  at  present,''  said  Sharpwit ;  "  and  yet  it  'a 
something  like  an  angler's,  too, —  for  you  see  tliere  's  a  '  pike  '  at  the 
end  of  it." 

"  Uray vol "  exclaimed  Slatter,  on  whom  the  brandy  and  soda- 
waler  bt-gan  to  have  an  exhilarating  influence. 

At  last,  af\er  no  small  trial  ol*  patience,  our  two  heroex  succeeded 
in  getting  through  the  turnpike, — or,  us  Sharpwtt  eaid,  they  "were 
called  to  the  har,"  and  passed. 

"Ain't  this  prime,  Jim,  eb  ^  "  remarked  Tom.  "No  scene  in  a 
Cobiirg  nieloftiaina  was  ever  more  "^  moving.'  There's  all  sorts, 
though  una-SHorted.  Look  at  that  litiff'  cove  in  a  borrowed  turn-out 
trying  to  Uwi  a  tit,  that  seeuis  hh  if  he  had  raorc  corns  in  his  tight 
shocH  than  corn  in  his  digester,  he  shoua  such  a  precious  deal  of  day- 
light under  his  girth.  And  look  how  iligantly  his  sweetheart  loflti 
back  ill  the  iihay,  a-fretting  the  buckoflRT  satin  spenser,  and  trying 
to  do  it  handsomely." 

"  Look  ye,  Tom  !  '*  exclaimed  8)attcr  ;  "  there  'sfour  bulking  fel- 
lows in  a  tlonkey-cart,  with  a  driver  on  the  fthafts.  They  are  surely 
not  '  going  down  ?  ' " 

"  Ain't  they  ?  "  answered  Sharpwit.  "  Look  !  Dapple  won't  stand 
it— -he  kneels  in  the  road — and  it 's  down  with  the  dust  they  arc,  and 
no  mistake!  Now,  gentlemen,  dniw  your  Arabian  on  one  side,  or 
you  'II  tie  a  knot  in  the  line.  You  had  better  get  up  ami  go  home  ; 
for  you'll  never  gt-t  down  with  that  spirited  animal !  If  you  want 
a«-istance,  there  's  plenty  more  donkeys  on  the  road." 

"  There  goea  a  tight-laced  stay-maker,"  cried  one  of  the  '*  fallen." 

"  Exactly  !  "  replied  Tom  ;  "  but  I  only  work  at  home  ;  you  make 
a  stay  on  tEe  highway.  Good-b'ye."  And^  whipping  up  his  nag,  he 
passed  on. 


IV.    PRAOHBNTAny    GOLLOQUIKB. 

Such  a  medley  of  high  and  low,  polite  and  vulgar,  trampers,  beg. 
gars,  lords  of  high  degree,  and  ladles  of  no  degree,  men  of  character, 
and  women  of  none  ;  dustmen  and  dandies,  jugglers,  higgler.s,  cab- 
men, gentlemen  in  carriages,  and  gentlemen  of  no  carriage  at  all, — 
prwluced  n  scene,  if  not  of  instruction,  of  great  excitement  and 
amusement,^ — the  languitge  being  a  Babylonish  mixture  of  St.  James'A 
an<l  St.  Giles's,  with  all  their  vnrieticM  of  dialect. 

Had  we  as  many  arms  as  Bnareus,  or  as  many  quills  as  a  flock  of 
geese,  it  would  be  a  vain  and  fruitless  attempt  to  chronicle  all  the 
sayings  and  doings  on  the  way  —  a  task  as  bootless  as  a  red-l^gcd 
Irish  gossoon  or  bog-trotter. 

We  shall,  therefore,  confine  ourselves  to  a  few  elegant  extracts^ 
which  may,  perhaps,  serve  as  choice  morceaux  for  contributors  to 
ladies'  albums,  or  other  repertories  of  scrawled  nonsense. 


*' Hullo !"  exclaimed  a  red-faced  bagsman,  with  a  broad  brim- 
med hat,  and  a  green  shawl  round  his  bull-like  neck.  "  Where  arc 
you  driving  to?  Why,  you've  scratched  the  back  o'  my  shay  with 
your  pole,  you  have  ! " 

"  Come,  that '«  a  good  'tin/'  said  the  driver  of  tiic  van,  •*  for  you 
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for  to  go  for  to  cry  out  ven  you  've  actilly  scratched  my  pole  with 
your  anay.     A  man  as  {>ac/nr  a  oss  aa  voii't  go— must  be  a  mule !  " 

"  You  're  right,  I  am  a  mule,  for  I  'm.  just  now  between  a  hone 
and  an  as8>"  replied  the  bagsman. 

"  Now,  old  stick-in-the-mud !  slip  your  tile  over  your  led  ear,  and 
pay  into  the  ribs  of  that  piece  o*  hanimated  dogVmeat  o'  yourn." 
"  Vot  can  I  do?  would  you  have  me  drive  into  that  *erc  wan  ?  " 
"No!  that's  impossible!  you'll  never  be  in  the  van,  try  yoar 
best,  nor  get  that  knacker's  delight  o'  yourn  Into  a  rear^^aa  long  as 
you  breathe.  If  your  nuither  don't  know  you  're  out,  how  distre^ed 
the  old  'un  will  be,  for  you'll  never  get  home  to-night  with  that 
specimen  o'  horsc-Hcsh !  Ac  '11  be  doubled  up  like  a  clothes-horse,  and 
come  to  a  sland  long  before  he  reaches  the  course." 

"  Now,  drive  on,  mister, — vy  don't  ye  drive  on  ?  Vip  up  that  'ere 
haniinal  o'  yourn,  vill  you  >  " 

"  Would  you  have  me  drive  over  a  coal-waggon?  How  can  I 
drive  on  ?     I  wish  you  'd  hold  your  nagging." 

"  And  I  wish  you  would  not  hold  your  nag  in,  but  go  for'ard !  — 
Hist  I  hist !  " 

"  Keep  on  your  right  side,"  said  a  smart  fellow  in  a  chaise-<art, 
with  a  sorry  nag.     "  There,  now,  you  've  grazed  my  vehicle,  fellow." 

*'  If  I  had  grazed  your  tit,  instead  of  your'  vehicle,  as  you  call  it," 
replied  the  other,  "it  would  hnve  been  a  charity," 

"  r  'II  bring  an  action  for  damages." 

"  Haven't  you  got  damages  enough  by  the  action  already  ?  Come, 
go  a-head,  there '»  a  good  young  gentleman  ;  a  slight  brush  will 
mend  what  a  slight  brush  has  done-  It  'U  coat  more  to  panel  a  jury 
than  to  new  panel  your  preciuus  vehicle." 

"  That  'ere  seems  »J'att  horse  of  yours,"  snid  an  omnibus-driver  to 
a  man  who  was  in  vain  endeavouring  by  dint  of  whipping  to  make 
his  horse  draw  his  chaise-cart  out  of  a  ditch,  into  which  he  had 
driven  it. 

"  Werry  ! "  said  the  man,  grinning. 


V.  THE    nOWNS. 

Wc  once  saw  an  immense.  Daniel  Lambert  sort  of  harlequin  exhi- 
bited in  a  Christmas  pantumiine ;  and  the  patched  and  variously  civ 
loured  crowd  reminded  us  of  tliat  parti -coloured  hero.  We  ima- 
gined thnt  the  obese  Agilily,  wearied  with  his  exertions,  bad  spread 
nimself  over  the  Downs  in  a  sort  of  restless  repose,  as  if  turobliog 
about  the  wide  e.Kpan8e  in  a  nightmare  sleep  !  Swarthy  gipsies,  ana 
fair  women, — saline,  velvets,  silks,  an<l  rags,  were  intermingled. 

There  were  people  of  diilinction  mingling  with  people  of  no  dis- 
tinction.— there  was  a  perfect  cciuality  in  the  plea^iures  and  pursuits 
of  the  day,  —  the  men  of  low  degree  found  themselves  on  a  level 
with  their  betters, — for  there  were  betters  among  the  lowest. 

The  Queen  (Goi  bless  her  !)  was  there;  and  there  was  no  lack  of 


soverrrgTia  lo  keep  her  in  countenuiice,  which   appeared   and  disap- 
pearcd  rapitUy  at  the   variouii  ganiblitig-boothti,   thinil)It:-riga,   and 
other  temptAtions  to  the  votaries  of  chance,  whogot  beggared,  iti  the 
hope  of  bettering  their  condition. 
Toutcra,  policemen^  pickpockets,  baltad-singers,  tumblers,  jugglers. 
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knock-'eni-downs,  and  the  distributors  of  Dorling's  cards,  with  cor- 
rect liBtB  of  the  horses,  all  contributed  to  the  Babylonish  clamour. 

"  My  heye  !  "  exclaimed  Jim  Slattcr, "  what  a  precious  lot  o'  peo- 
ple.    I  can  see  nothing  but  heads." 

"  r  il  show  you  plenty  of  legs  presently,"  replied  Tom. 

"  When  will  the  fun  begin  ?  Where  'b  the  racers  ?  "  said  Jim  im- 
patiently. 

"  Don't  be  in  a  hurry,  Jim/'  said  Tora.  "  I  must  show  you  some 
of  the  life  on  a  race-course  yet.  You  see  that  fellow  with  a  tliree- 
legged  table,  with  a  parcel  o'  fools  about  him,  with  more  money  than 
wit*  —  be 's  a  thimble-rigger.  That  smart  cove  on  his  right  hand, 
and  the  country^joskin  on  the  \e(i  are  bonnets." 


A" 


The  Ruffian  anil  Swell  Biiniicta. 


•'  Bonnets  ?  "  said  Jim.     "  What  do  they  call  'em  bonnets  for?  " 

"  Because  they're  men  of  straw,  I  suppose.  lie  let^  them  win  in 
order  to  decoy  the  innocents  to  stake  their  crowns  and  sovcreipis." 

Sharpwit,  who  appeiired  as  much  at  home  on  the  "turf"  as  a 
caged  saylurk,  then  took  him  to  the  various  booths  and  stands,  and 
explained  all  the  process  of  conveyancing,  and  easing  gentlemen  of 
their  personal  property  in  the  most  handsome  manner.  At  length 
the  bell  rang  for  saddling,  and  they  returned  to  their  vehicle,  in  or- 
der to  have  a  good  sight  of  the  running,  and  in  about  half  an  hour 
the  horses  started. 

There  was  an  unusual  movement  of  the  whole  body,  — beta  were 
offered  and  taken,  and  the  utmost  excitement  prevailed. 

"  Talk  of  the  immnrallty  of  a  race-course,"  said  Tom.  "  I  say  it 
Is  the  best  place  in  the  world  for  improvement ;  for  here  many  a 
good  man  becomes  a  belter,  and  yet  sometimes  finds  himself  the  fror^e 
for  it," 

Jim  followed  the  advice  of  Tom,  and  betted  only  with  him,  and 
aOcr  the  horses  were  in,  which,  of  course,  Sharpwit  was  not  aware 
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A  TRIP  TO  KILKENNY. 

iXV  WAITER. —  BEROAHS    AND    BLAHNKY.— THK   COMFORm" 

of  an  irish  shay. cbo?b  tountry  road9. 

sportsuan's  hall,  and  tub  ballybaooet  hounds. 

by  william  collirr, 
author  of  '•  katk  kkarnkv." 

Rrader,  if  you  liave  never  been  in  IrelAnd,  you  have  a  treat  in 
sture,  and  one  tlmt  will  amply  repay  you  for  rour  tiine  and  trouble. 
After  on  ubtence  of  several  years  from  poor  oltf  Erin,  tlie  land  of  my 
birth,  I  returned  to  it  for  a  bhort  vitiit.  In  tbe  winter  of  1841,  with  all 
my  feelings  of  nationnlity  ftesbly  awakened,  and  full  of  that  liighly* 
wrought  exTiectation  with  wliicli,  wlien  the  mysteriuuti  interest  of  the 
"Great  Unlcnown  "  was  in  its  zenitli,  we  used  to  open  bis  labt  "just 
published  "  □o\'e),  anticipating,  from  the  pleasure  ittt  predecessors  hud 
afforded  us,  a  rich  and  varifd  treut.-  Aletnorj-  gave  back  to  me  the 
scenes  of  my  youth,  the  frolics  I  had  sliared  in,  and  the  kind-hearted 
characters  I  had  encountered ;  and  imagination,  ^dewing  tlif  past 
through  the  gauzy  medium  nbich  old  father  Time  throws  over  all  he 
touches,  gave  to  the  retrospect  a  tingu  of  that  romance  which  heightens 
feeling,  but  too  frequentiv  blinds  the  judgment. 

Imbued  nith  this  sentiment,  I  looked  forward  to  my  vibit  us  a  source 
of  tsnmixed  pleasure  and  agreeable  excitement.  I  culcuEuted  upon  en- 
countering  at  every  turn  humour,  wit,  ludicrous  adventure,  and  droll 
character, —  in  short,  I  prepared  my  note-book  after  the  fashion  of  the 
day,  with  the  determination  uf  totally  eclipsing  all  that  Mrs.  Ilail,  or 
oil  the  other  ladies  of  the  creation,  had  done  towards  the  portraiture  of 
the  suns  of  the  Emerald  lUe  ;  anil  more  particularly  that  |>ortion  of 
ihem  known  as  "  The  Boys  of  Kilkenny."  But,  alas  !  I  had  yet  to 
learn  what  my  slumbering  judgment  should  »t  once  have  suggested, 
that  Time  hao  been  busy  with  all  that  I  was  about  to  revisit ;  and, 
amidst  the  uianifotd  changes  he  hiid  cHVcted,  the  temperament  of  my 
own  mind  had  not  escaped  his  magic  influence;  and  tnut  I  could  nu 
longer  clothe  reality  with  the  beauteous  but  deceitful  robe  of  fancyi  as 
-in  early  youth  I  waa  wont. 

Tho8«  scenes  so  charming, 

Mv  young  heart  warming, 
How  oft  in  some  beautiful  vision  I  've  seen; 

Tby  valleys  and  mounlaiDS, 

Brojul  lakes,  and  bright  ruuntainsi 
Seeni'd  brilliaota  surrounded  by  emerald  green. 

A  very  brief  experience  served  to  dispel  all  my  enthusiastic  feeling ; 
where  I  looked  for  fun,  frolic,  and  drollery,  I  saw  but  sadnes.<i,  ^to- 
verty,  and  M)ui(lid  misery.  1  could  not  look  upon  the  truly  "dull 
reality,"  and  think  of  humour, — so  I  threw  attidc  my  note-book  "  more 
in  sorrow  than  in  anger."  Enough,  however,  of  what  occurred  during 
my  short  ramble  Uiruugh  the  country  lives  in  my  recollection  to  fur* 
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•  eMertainmeDt,  '*  lenten  "  though  it  may  be ;  and  for  my  own 
a,  if  BoC  for  that  of  my  reader,  I  itiU  thrnvv  tngetber  some 
few  aerapt  snd  facts  from  the  materiel  wbich  should  have  formed  my 
diarj. 

I  atcaaBcd  away  by  land  to  Liverpool,  and  by  sea  to  Dublin  ;  found 
tlw  «wrlaad  coav-eyance  rapid  but  uninteresting,  the  Kea-trip  delight- 
fnL  Cannot  help  railing  againit  railruod  travelling,  aa  compared  to 
the  good  old-fa&hioncd  stage-coach  and  fuur.  In  the  capital  I  fuund, 
MtwithstAnding  the  many  changes  in  the  circle  of  my  former  acciu&int- 
anera,  the  same  warm- hearted,  never-dying  hospitality  which  has  ever 
characteriied  the  nation.  Invitation&  came  in  thick  and  fast  us  hail, 
SD  that  I  was  fairly  bothered,  not  knowing  which  to  take,  or  which 
to  refuse  ;  in  short,  my  chief  embamuanient  urose  from  the  fact  of  my 
Wang  onable  to  take  the  fair  Capulet's  hint*  and  "  cut  me  up  in  little 
afears;"  or,  like  Sir  Buyle  K<Kiche'd  bird,  tu  be  in  two  places  at  once. 
I  aat  not  an  alderman,  nur  the  mn  of  one,  yet  I  hope  I  may  be  excused 
nyia^  tlsat  it  wiis  vexatiou!:,  though  unavoidable,  my  not  being  able 
ta  ^  ample  jttstke  to  a// the  invitAtions  that  xvere  heaped  upon  me. 
Mr  tnacv  too*  was  limited,  and  I  cimld  scarcely  do  more  than  snake  my 
•U  ffKiida  by  tHe  bandi,  being  obliged  to  ai^t  out  for  the  Kouth ;  but 
I  ynmSat  thm  I  will  toon  tue  another  trip,  and  then  won't  I  stay 
ware  than  a  Htde-while.  In  Dublin  I  was  joined  by  the  friend  who 
w*s  to  aocompatiy  me  to  Kilkenny.  lie  was  an  excfllent  fi^llow,  an 
•rtor  wW  had  done  the  stage  some  service  ;  full  of  nuble  and  exalted 
fiwliag,  whoUr  exempt  from  selfishness,  and  that  professional  pride  of 
persaa  which  is  xhv  besetting  sin  of  half  thnt  tribe. 

At  the  end  of  our  first  day's  journey  (fur  my  friend  the  actor  liked 
Jainwii  \mm  by  ea^  lOi^ch)  ^>^  foand  oarselrcs  comfortably  seated 
J^tntim  a  ne^^  turf-lire,  in  the  moat  respectable  inn  of  tlie  town  of 
riartarlingtoa ;  supplied  with  all  that  moderation  could  require  in  the 
war  of  tomfortj  which  is  at  all  times  meant  to  include  some  excellent 
whisker,  parliamentary  or  pottfm ;  and  most  admirably  attended  by 
old  Mike  Dolau^  the  head-waiter.  Now,  Mike  was  a  bit  of  a  charac- 
ter in  his  way.  He  could  tell  the  traveller  all  about  everybody  of  any 
conaequence,  or  of  the  nobodys  of  no  confluence,  for  miles  round  about 
him,  and.  accordingly,  the  o^ces  which  his  duty  refjuired  him  to  per- 
form. \eere  very  agreeably  relieved  by  converttatiun  "amusing  and  in- 
stnictive."  Mike  was  a  mighty  good  waiter,  but  he  had  one  weakness 
u|ton  him, —  and  who  has  not.^  He  could  not  hear  to  see  the  good 
things  of  this  life  wasted,  soj  after  the porlnur-guests  were  gone  tubed, 
if  he  found  any  whiskey  left  in  a  stray  bottle,  or  decanter,  he  would 
tor  i-ery  grief  and  shame  at  their  want  of  taste,  sit  down  by  the  ^rv, 
and  endeavour  to  make  amends  for  their  remissness.  Thiii  amiable 
weakness  of  Alike'e,  however,  sometimes  led  him  into  particularly  un- 
pleaMint  scrapes,  for,  if  the  guests  had  been  so  devoid  of  good  taste  aa 
to  leave  uiur/i  whiskey  after  ihein,  Mike  had  a  great  deal  to  encounter, 
snd,  consequently,  he  was  often  found  the  next  morning  "  alone  in  bis 
glorj* ;"  stretched  bt'fore  the  ashes  of  the  turf-fire,  arranging  in  his 
dream,  not  a  repeal  of  the  Union,  but  a  repeal  nf  the  bitter-bad  laws 
that  prevent  the  small  still,  or  **p(tltet7t'  dibtilliition.  This  was  the 
case  on  the  occasion  uf  our  viait :  Mike,  like  a  pig  refreshed  from  a 
•  muddy  slumber,  rose,  Phtcnix-like,  ^om  the  ashes  of  the  grate, 
wliichj  bv  lucatiun,  were  Wy-led  his  own.  Aroused,  when  morning 
ihtwned,  by  the  genllr  remonstrances  of  the  hou.<tehold,  and  renovated 
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by  tbe  extra  glass  which  he  woold  hare  taken  in  the  night,  had  he  not 
fallen  oftleep,  be  iras  able  to  get  oar  breakfast  with  a  tolenble  grace. 
Our  momiog  meal  over,  our  diaise  w«s  brought  round  in  style  to  the 
door,  and  we  prepared  to  beat  a  lafe  retreat.  At  the  door  of  the  inn 
stood  Alike  (outside)  napkin  in  hand,  shivering  and  shaking  ia  the 
cold  December  hliut,  like  a  pap  drinking  half-fruzen  bntter-inilk.  The 
cold  was  so  intense,  tlut  not  all  the  caloric  niy  friend  had  imbibed  the 
night  before  could  fortifr  him  against  it ;  his  light,  and  long,  but 
scanty  bair  streamed  n-ildly  in  the  u-ind,  like  tbe  fringe  of  tatters  vt-hich 
flutters  on  the  edge  of  a  fsded  and  well-wom  union-jack,  which  for 
years  "  had  braved  the  battle  and  the  breeze ;"  bis  little  grey  eyes  just 
peeping  knowingly  from  amidit  the  Jong  laliyrinth  of  wrinkles  in 
which  they  were  embedded ;  his.  ncne  of  nne  expanse,  and  variegated 
hue,  giving  evidence  of  the  Ktrtiggle  that  was  going  on  between  the 
heat  wiibin  and  the  cold  without;  and  his  **  slirunk  shank  "  looking 
still  more  slender  for  the  hose,  which  were  '*  a  world  too  wide."  Be- 
hind thin  intereKting  specimen  of  an  Hil>emian  waiter  stood  the  buxom 
chambermaid,  bobbing  and  blushing  like  a  peony  in  the  summer- 
breese,  by  turns  all  simpers  and  smiles,  or  curlsys  and  grins;  and  in 
advance  of  both,  as  became  his  station,  was  the  landlord,  a  sedate  and 
sober-looking  person,  all  bows  and  blarney.  Forming  a  semi-circle  in 
Irunt  of  the  door  were  ranged  a  pojte  of  squalid  and  ragged,  but  fine- 
limbed  beggars  —  chiefly  females—- miserable  in  person,  yet  merry  in 
humour ;  clamouring  for  alms,  and  pleading  their  causes  with  altemute 
touches  of  pathos  and  of  wit,  of  entreaty  and  of  expostulation.  In  the 
distance  on  eitlier  side  and  around^  were  assembled  the  idlers  of  the 
town,  the  ''  Vnlgi  ttante  corona,"  collected  by  the  news  of  the  import- 
ant fact,  that  two  gentlemen  —  one  a  great  actor  —  were  about  to  set 
out  in  a  po$t>chaise !  Such  is  generally  the  scene  on  similar  occasions 
in  an  Irish  provincial  town.  Tormented  into  impatience  by  the  im- 
portunity of  the  beggars,  who  assailed  us  on  every  side,  I  exclaimed 
ratlier  tastily, 

"  I  wish  you  would  not  persecute  me  sa" 

"  Parsicute  ye  I  "  cried  a  woman,  who  seemed  the  boldest  of  tbe  bold 
group — a  sort  of  "  dus  femtHa  facti,"' — "  is  it  parsicute,  you  mane  ? — 
Sure,  then,  who  would  the  poor  parsicute.  in  Heaven's  name,  !f  they 
wouldn't  parsicute  them  that  has  got  something  more  than  a  thrifle  to 
give  away.  Arrah  I  then,  it 's  hard  times  these  is  for  the  poor  cra- 
turs,  and  a  cold  day  it  is  anyhow,  as  our  bones  know ;  and  we  nothing 
to  warm  us  within  or  without,  not  even  the  value  of  a  drop  of  whis- 
key ;  and  wouldn't  your  honour's  glory  be  afther  laving  us  a  thrifle  to 
remimber  you  by,  and  to  pray  for  your  honour's  father's  and  mother's 
souls  that 's  in  blessed  purgatory  ;  and  that  your  honour  might  have  a 
safe  journey  this  cold  day  ?  " 

"  But/'  said  my  frienn.  "  it  is  impoeaible  to  give  to  all.  What  can 
we  do  amongst  so  many  ?  " 

"Good  look  to  your  elegant  happy  face  this  blessed  mornin',  its 
yourself  that  will  iavc  a  light  heart  in  our  bmsomi  before  yuu  go,  for 
its  your  honour  that  *s  kind  and  good  to  the  misfurtunate  ;  and  won't 
we  divide  among  us  whatever  your  honour  gives,  if  it 's  ever  such  a 
thrifle?" 

Here,  thinking  to  puxzle  the  old  one,  I  said, 

**  Huw  can  that  Iw,  if  I  only  give  you  a  halfpenny  ?  " 

With  the  quickness  of  lightning  she  answered  me. 
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"Sure,  then,  i»n't  U  a  liapVrtb  t>f  turf  we'll  buy,  and  divide  it 
among  uk  ;  and  won't  it  warm  the  |)iK>r  dark  woman  yonder,  who  can't 
see  that  your  face  is  as  sweet  as  your  voice,  and  that  would  wheedle 
the  very  birds  out  o'  the  bushes  ?  " 

I  have  always  prided  niystlf  upon  being  a  *'  kindly -spoken  man,"— ^ 
bow,  tlien^  could  I  resist  this  himie-tbniHt  ?  I  cnuUl  no  longer  hold 
out;  and,  throwing  a  triHc  amongst  them,  1  converted  the  scene  into 
a  scramble,  in  which  the  tamr  and  hli»d,  joined  with  equal  activity, 
and  I  freed  myself  fi»r  a  moment  from  the  annovanco-  Hy  this  time 
my  felJow-traveUer  was  comfortably  tteated  in  the  cbitiKe,  the  post-boy 
wiu  mounted,  and  my  foot  wa.s  on  the  Ktep,  when  I  recollected  that  it 
was  necessary  to  stipulate  for  the  advanta|{L'  of  being  driven  to  some 
good  poHting-houNe,  when  it  hbuuld  become  reijui&ite  to  change  chaiite 
and  horses.  Having  expressed  my  anxiety  on  this  very  important 
point  to  travellers  in  Ireland,  Mike  cried, 

"  Never  fear,  your  honour  ;  it  "a  an  eleji^ant  cbai&e,  and  magnificent 
bortfes,  (it  to  tak^  a  judge  to  the  assizes,  you  'II  get  in  Abbeyleix  ;  and 
that's  the  place  you  must  change  in.  Ho,  Durby>  you  devil]  mind 
and  chrive  the  real  gintfcmin  to  the  best  inn,  and  it  isn't  out  u'  pocket 
you  'II  be,  for  it 's  none  of  the  7nttshroutn-gintrtf  that 's  travallin'." 

With  this  assuranue.  and  showers  of  bles.'iingii,  pointed,  pleasant,  and 
poetic,  I  took  my  place,  and  we  were  driven  otTwith  all  the  eclat  that 
might  be  expected  from  the  scene  I  linve  described. 

Our  route  was  by  cross-country  roads,  along  which  n  public  convey- 
ance never  passes;  we  were,  therefore,  wholly  dependant  un  such  poKt- 
chaise  accuDiinudation  as  we  might  meet  with.  Our  post-boy  bad  a 
musical  turn,  and  chanted  away  right  merrily,  not  forgetting  tu  sound 
his  own  praises,  which  he  did  to  the  tune  of  the  "  Groves  of  Blarney," 
end  in  words  iwmewhat  after  the  following  style  : — 

"  A  nmmy  chaii^e  Ihiu, 

Fit  I'uT  n  liidy. 
Or  a  Lttri\  LiJImont  to  take  a  ridCj 

"y"\»  &afe  nnd  easy, 

All  for  to  plnse  ye. 
And  the  po«t-boy  civilj  can't  ba  deny'd." 

The  only  place  in  the  line  of  our  joumev  at  which  sucb  an  acciim- 
modatiun  as  n  chaise  was  to  be  met  with,  lav  full  seventeen  miles 
(IriHh)  before  us.  Hut  wlmi  of  that?  Mike  Jiud  assured  us  that  all 
would  be  right;  and,  disaiissiug  anxiety,  we  looked  forward  to  a 
speedy  arrival  at  Abbeyleix,  und  anticipated  the  comfort  of  a  lunch 
there.  However,  to  niiil<e  all  sure,  when  we  drew  near  the  town,  the 
name  of  which  has  so  much  comfort  und  music  in  itt>  sound,  I  charged 
our  post-boy  to  be  sure  to  drive  to  the  best  inn. 

**  Your  honour  may  depend  on  it,"  he  exclaimed,  "  I  'U  take  core  of 
ye." 

At  length  we  entered  the  towu  Abbeyleix;  and,  as  we  passed 
through  the  suburbs,  I  observed  that  our  ehuriutt^erquickt'ned  the  pace 
of  his  mteeds,  and  that  when  he  entered  the  main  street,  he  had,  by 
dint  of  voice  and  whip,  established  a  rapidity  of  motion  which  quite 
astonished  uie,  and  which  1  considered  ultogetlier  inconsistent  with  the 
work  the  horses  bad  already  done.  I,  however,  settled  the  matter  in 
my  oun  mind,  by  supposing  that  it  was  merely  a  bit  of  profcsuonal 
|inde  in  the  jio«t-bi>y,  that  induced  him — 


A    TRIP   TO   KILKENNT. 


107 


T«  rattle  oar  hones  over  lh«  cton«s. 

To  utoaUh  the  nativfs,  and  'waken  tbe  druDfs. 

We  pa6««^  a  tolerubly  decent -looking  ion,  outside  of  which  stood  a  r»- 
kpectable-lookiDg  chiuse,  as  if  oo  the  look-oat  far  a  tenant.  Here  we 
doubled  our  speed,  and  I  could  bare  no  doubt  that  this  was  the  se- 
cond-rate inn,  and  that  it  was  nece&sary  for  ovr  di^nitif  to  pass  it  in  a 
BMSt  slashing  and  trinmphaQt  masneT.  On  we  drove,  as  it  the  devil 
\va»  hot-fovt  after  u*,  to  the  great  admiration  of  the  loiterers,  and  as- 
tonishment of  the  partng-stooes.  I  looked  anxiousljr  oround  for  the 
"  Head  Inn,"  but  could  discover  nothing  claiming  that  title,  although 
we  had  passed  through  the  heart  of  the  town.  At  last  our  post-bof 
drew  up,  with  a  magnificent  flourish,  oppoaite  a  wretched-looking 
sMeAeitH,  or  small  pubhic-buuse. 

*'  Tim  Nolan,"  he  shouted,  as  he  threw  the  ribands  on  the  backs  of 
his  panting  steeds,  "  Tim,  mv  darUat,  is  the  horses  at  home  ?  " 

A  brief  pause  ensued,  during  which  Tim  seemed  considerablv  flab- 
berjpsted  at  the  question;  it  was,  however,  soun  terminated  bv  some 
Buuonic  or  telegraphic  sign  from  our  pust-boy,  and  Tim,  as  if  newly- 
eslighti-ned,  exclaimed,  "To  be  sure  ibey  is  —  where  would  they 
be?" 

"  Orther  them  out,  then,  for  the  gintlemin's  iu  hiiste,"  said  our  post- 
boy, aft  he  leaped  to  the  ground.  The  door  vn»  opened,  and  we  alight- 
ed. 1  inquired  fur  the  ion,  and  was  informed  it  was  "  hurd-hy-"  A 
chaise  of  must  exceptiutmble  appearance  stood  near,  uud  to  it  some 
half-dozen  fellows  b^an  to  transfer  our  luggage,  without  \vaiting  for 
orders.  I  was  too  hungry  to  parley,  so  I  sutTered  the  tranMfcT  of  our 
travel  ling-stock  to  proceed,  and  begged  to  be  conducted  to  the  house. 
A  gossoon  led  the  way,  and  we  were  ushered  into  the  uforesaid  shtbtati. 
We  were  d  little  astounded,  but, 

"  To  be  nice  about  trifles  is  not  over  wise." 

An  uncultivated -looking  damsel,  rough-headed  and  barefooted,  was 
rocking  herself  bnckwards  and  foruuruK  before  a  good  turf-fire;  she 
ruse  on  our  entrance,  and  presented  herself  to  wait  on  us.  She  was  a 
perfect  re|ireseiitatiun  of  the  fair  one  described  in  the  fullowiog  old 
Irish  ditiy  :— 

"  My  shilling  dij^sy, 
You  *re  black  and  greasy. 
And  tilwuys  lazy. 
To  spin  yotir  uheel; 
"I'ls  III  liie  mnrnitt' 
When  you  rbw  early. 
It 's  in  the  ashes 
You  slick  your  heel." 

To  our  demand  of  what  we  could  have  fur  lunch,  she  answered, 
"anything  we  wished."  After  divers  inquiries,  bo^rever,  this  "any- 
thing" resolved  itself  into  une  thing,  ond  that,  nothing  like  what  it 
Avas  intended  to  represent ;  for,  by  the  shade  of  the  great  kitchener,  it 
was  a  beefsteak,  as  tongh  and  tasteless  as  a  blacksmith's  apron,  and 
about  the  same  colour!  However,  tiecesnity  bus  no  law — we  contrived 
to  sivalluvv,  though  we  could  not  masticate,  so  that,  by  dint  of  hard 
labour,  ive  uiaoaged  to  bolt  u  sort  of  luucli-     This  operation  being  orur. 
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wc  Wtaalc  mmiaelfta  t*  ihe  ipat  wWee  we  ]«d  left  mw  ^agpigt,  and 
tkcn  we  Anna  it  cmAAjr  pihdud  m  Md  VTM  Cte  chow  £k  «»  to 
b«  oT  eetWMce  to  ITilti— jr.  TtefcuieM  ■myt  to,  ("—re  such 
ft  pair!')  and  all  «w  readf  Mr  MivtiM^ — anv  the  catdcw  K«v  for 
the  fint  UBc,  hoafer  benig  p«qM«e(^««  hai  ksBC  to  iaqifrli  <rar 
cgnip^r.  Aji4  lacb  aa  cmiMe!  Oac  of  tW  hanca  was  sUme- 
fauad  aa4  brakca-wiadcd,  tW  adicr  laaie  af  at  Icart  two  legi.  The 
kn«e«  of  boCli  bore  yiiift  of  tWir  devaat  piaakaa ;  aoJ  both  wm  to 
htgbtB  booe,aadlaviBicib,tbat  h  weemtd  ifanat  iaaaailj  to  expect 
Ibca  to  Bove  aa  iaefc.  "ne  baiaea— b«C  tbat  defica  aO  deacriptiao — 
it  waa  a  aiixli>re  of  odda  aad  cada,  aade  dd  •£  all  acrta,  mm  the 
pkngb  to  tbe  jaoiitieg'Car*  ncerit  that  it  ooold  baaat  of  *«*fci*«£  pro- 
perlf  brlonjdnR  to  a  chaise,  ana  it  waa  erideatly  in  a  state  of  rapid 
decay.  Ooe  bortc  had  no  wioken.  (aod  he  waa  aot  tbe  blind  one,) 
and  the  winken  of  the  other  inrohintanly  boi^  backwards*  as  if  con- 
itcioiu  that  to  a  Uind  borae  tbey  could  be  of  no  ose.  What  could  be 
traced  of  tbe  traces  threatened  to  snap  at  the  first  poll ;  and  the  rexrm 
ccrtaioljr  would  have  asrailed  nothing  in  case  of  a  nin-awajr ;  for  they 
would  hare  gone  like  ribands.  Bot  of  thit  there  wu  no  danger.  The 
only  doutic  was  whether  tbe  horses  could  move  at  all ;  or,  if  they  could* 
if  they  might  not  make  good  tbe  words  of  our  immortal  bard,  and 

"  Die  with  harocta  on  their  bocliB." 

Tbe  chaise  itself  presented  a  most  disheartening  appearance.  The 
braces  which  auspended  it  to  the  springH  were  in  a  perilotM  condition, 
and  teemed  aa  if  one  good  jolt  must  sever  them  for  ever.  The  body 
hung  in  a  position  which  might  def^cribe  an  angle  of  about  forty-Bve 
dfgrccn,  lenning  to  tlip  otTor  light-hand  side;  and,  altf^ether,  the  ex- 
tenor  of  the  fubric  waH  most  uninviting  to  the  eye.  But  what  was  our 
horror  when  we  twheld  the  interior  !  Not  an  atom  of  lining  graced  its 
sides — all,  all  wb»  gone — it  was  a  cold,  comfortless  shell ;  ana  the  cu- 
ahfoHH,  snch  as  they  were,  had  evidently  been  borrowed  for  tbe  occa^ 
aion.  When  the  door  waa  opened,  and  this  naked  truth,  this  appalling 
night,  was  revealed  to  us,  we  shrunk  back  aghast,  and  declared  we 
could  not  travel  by  Kuch  n  conveyance.  But  expostulation  and  remon- 
strance were  vain  ;  wc  were  doomed  men.  The  fellows  about  us  an- 
iwcred  all  our  objectionn  with  some  pleasantry  or  other,  and  actually 
by  a  coup  dc  main,  with  good-natured  force,  forced  us  to  enter  the 
chaise.  All  our  objectiouH  were  jocularly  overruled.  As  to  thehorsesj 
tbey  Bsid  "  they  were 

"  Hunt  'uns  to  look  nt,  but  (?ood  'uns  to  go. 
Fit  to  run  any  roce,  and  win  it  too." 

"  Tlien.  for  iho  lininii — to  be  sure  it  waa  gone — it  was  torn  out  n  few 
nicbln  iicn  by  some  gintlemin  for  n  spree  ;  and  a  good  riddance  of  bad 
rubbttih  tt  wus  ;  for  it  was  awfully  inoculated  by  the  moths.  But  atill 
tlie  Mhrt^  waa  uiitjlity  comfortabln  and  convenient  to  ride  in,  in  wet 
wentlier,  itnd  a  d  —  ■  d  deal  better  nor  a  sedan  nith  no  bottom,  any- 
how I " 

In  abort,  evening  wan  coming  on  ;  we  had  seventeen  miles  to  travel 
thmngb  a  somewhitt  dungrrouH  country,  and  there  watt  no  time  to  be 
lolit.  NVe  knew  we  had  been  itn|K>sed  upon,  and  that  the  post-boy,  to 
■crtv  tome  crtmif  of  hid  own,  bad  brought  us  post  the  proper  inn  to  the 
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wretched  house  where  we  had  been  m  miserably  serred.  We  saw  that 
the  hcrses  were  just  borrowed  from  the  plough,  and  that  the  chuise  had 
not  been  tenanted  nince  the  Union,  and  was  only  waiting  for  the  Jie- 
peal  to  he  renovated,  or^  perhaps,  more  disunitea.  But  time  pre8sed> 
and  we  wore  fain  to  moke  the  best  of  a  bad  bargain, 

la  a  state  of  feeling  mighty  far  from  agreeable  I  set  out  upon  this 
part  of  the  journey,  having  before  my  eyes  the  dread  of  a  breuk-down 
on  the  one  hand,  and  a  broken  head  on  the  other ;  for  we  bad  to  pass 
through  one  of  the  most  disturbied  districts  in  the  country.  My  fellow- 
traveller,  however,  made  himself  quite  easy.  lie  said  he  was  alone  in 
the  world — nobody  cared  whether  he  lived  or  died  ;  and  if  he  fell,  he 
should  not  he  missed,  not  ev&a  by  an  "  eulightened  Rritish  public," 
before  whom  he  had  not  had  the  good  fortune  to  appear  for  the  two 
last  seasons.  He  therefore  enveloped  himself  closely  in  his  travelling- 
chiult,  aud^  fancying  himself  either  Cato  or  Coriolanus,  tried  to  sleep. 
But,  unfortunately  for  his  promised  repose,  he  wns  on  the  side  to 
which  the  angle  I  have  mentioned  declined ;  and  I  could  not  avoid 
continually  sliding  down  from  my  exalted  position  upon  him,  so  sleep 
he  could  not.  Besides,  to  increase  his  comfort,  rain  began  to  pour 
down  in  torrents.  He  was  on  the  weather,  as  well  as  the  nether,  side 
of  the  «/tay,  and  neither  force  nor  cunning  could  raise  the  glass,  if 
there  was  one,  so  that  he  had  the  "full  benejit  "  of  the  storm.  He 
was  a  patient,  enduring  fellow,  and  bore  his  misery  like  a  martyr. 
Night  ctime  on^  and  with  it  my  nervous  trepidation  incressod.  I  ex- 
pected every  moment  to  hear  the  springs  give  way,  to  leave  us  desolate 
in  u  barren  wild,  far  from  house  or  home,  or  to  hear  the  word  "  Stop  I" 
in  a  voice  that  tvoutd  be  obeyed.  I  was  determined,  however,  in  the 
latter  cose,  to  have  a  bit  of  a  fight  for  it,  bo  got  the  barking-irons 
ready,  and  laid  them  betiide  me  on  the  seat.  Pleasant  travelling  this ! 
I  knew  I  was  in  the  midst  of  the  "  White.fect,"  and  that,  if  any  of  the 
hous  were  out,  we  stood  a  chance  of  t>eing  shot  at  by  mistake  for  sotne 
onending  party,  if  not  for  the  sake  of  mere  plunder.  But,  as  luck 
would  have  it,  we  escaped  unharmed,  though  somewhat  agitated  in 
mind  and  body  ;  and,  after  a  little  patient  endurance,  (for  sulferance 
should  be  the  badge  of  all  post-shay  travellers  in  Ireland,)  we  reached 
the  elegant  town  of  Ballyragget  with  whole  skins.  "  Here,"  thought 
I,  "  some  portion  of  onr  suifering  must  end  ;  for  we  shall  get  another 
and  a  better  chaise."     But  when  I  questioned  the  driver,  he  said, 

"  Chaise,  indeed ! — the  devil  a  chaise  there 's  in  the  town,  barring  a 
jaunting-car,  and  that's  gone  to  Kilkenny  to-day  to  a  wedding." 

He  tlien  called  for  some  "male  and  wather"  for  his  horses,  and,  to 
my  terror,  he  took  off  the  bridles  mthout  letting  us  out  of  the  con- 
veyance- 

''  Bad  luck  to  you,  yon  scoundrel  1— ^open  the  door,  and  let  tu  out," 
I  cried. 

"  Softly,"  said  ray  fellow-traveller ;  "  don't  alarm  youraelf.  You 
may  take  my  word  for  it,  the  sorry  jades  won't  run  away." 

A  moment's  reflection  told  me  that  they  could  not,  poor  devils ! — 
and  I  again  became  patient,  —  as  patient  as  a  man  in  such  circum- 
stances could  be.  The  horses  and  driver  having  been  refreshed,  we 
again  set  forward,  and  had  not  gone  much  nutre  than  four  miles  from 

Ballyragget,  when  we  were  somewhat  startled  by  a   most   d e 

thump  on  the  back  of  the  chaise.     The  post-boy  immediately  turned 
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round,  and  in  anoMt  mysterious  sort  of  n-hisper  snitl,  "Did  ye's  bear 
that  ?  " 

On  our  inquiring  what  it  was,  he  informed  us,  "  It  was  the  warning 
—a  stone  that  was  threw  at  us,  as  iioticu  tu  stop.  We're  in  a  bad 
place.      IIitvt>  j-au  got  any  piKtnU  oIhiiu  you  ?  " 

Thinking  this  might  be  onJy  a  trick  to  try  whether  we  were  pre- 
pared, I  held  np  my  growlers,  and  said,  "  Here  they  are.  Would  row 
tike  to  hear  their  musiic?  They  don't  require  much  pressing  when 
called  upon  to  sing." 

"  I  am  glad  of  it,"  said  he  ;  "  hut  I  '11  push  on." 

And  push  on  he  did  for  some  miles,  and  no  mistake.  1  did  not  think 
the  horses  could  have  moved  so  briskly.  At  laiit  they  stopped  on  the 
rise  of  a  hill,  and  positively  refused  to  go  forward  another  inch  ;  their 
strength  was  exhausted  ;  the  chaise  was  actually  carrying  them  buck- 
wards  down  the  hil),  and  we  were  obligcnl  to  get  out  and  walk. 

*'  I  don't  care  now/'  said  our  charioteer,  "  we  *ro  safe-  But  that  was 
a  mortal  bad  place  we  was  in  n  while  ago.  There  was  two  jKilicemen 
almost  murthered  there  a  few  nights  since." 

"  Consolation  ioT  travellers,"  thought  I.  Fortunately  for  ns,  we  had 
e^oiped,  and  we  reached  the  city  of  Kilkenny  lale  at  night,  .ifter  a 
day  of  excitement,  such  us  1  have  no  wish  to  encounter  again. 

If  our  trip  to  the  far-fumed  city  of  Kilkenny  was  rather  unpleasant, 
we  were  amply  repaid  by  the  kind-hearted  and  warm  welcome  we  met 
with  during  our  visit  In  its  vicinity*  The  gentleman  at  whose  man- 
sion we  hud  taken  up  our  residence  was  a  fine  hearty  specimen  of  the 
Irish  fox-hunter.  His  hottse  was  large  and  well-stored,  his  gnHinda 
spacious  and  well-stocked,  and  the  heart  in  his  body  was  as  big  oa  a 
hushel.  He  lived  like  the  son  of  an  Irish  king,  spurting  by  day,  and 
feastinc  by  night,— was  an  excellent  companion,  (one  who  could  keep 
the  table  in  a  roar,) — sang  a  capital  song,  and  wrote  all  he  sung.  On 
the  second  day  of  our  visit,  there  was  a  great  metH  at  the  hall.  The 
Scarlets  came  out  iu  fine  fig,  and  they  had  a  glorious  run,  killing  in 
capital  style,  afier  a  desperate  run  of  some  fourteen  or  fifteen  miles. 
On  this  occasion  the  red-coat-hoys  dined  at  the  hall,  and  then  I  saw 
mine  host  in  all  bis  glory.  The  decanters  Itew  around  the  tables  so 
fast,  that  one  would  have  imagined  they  were  liuiititig  on  their  own 
account,  and  not  likely  to  meet  with  a  stiipper.  Hue  though  they  tra- 
velled fast,  they  did  not  run  long ;  for,  after  some  ten  or  a  dozen  loyal 
and  patriotic  toasts,  their  places  were  tukcn  by  a  creature  of  a  nKire 
congenial  spirit.  Sundry  jorums  of  well-brewed  punch  now  smooked 
upon  the  board,  and  every  man  tilled  a  bumper  to  do  honour  to  the 
totut  of  mine  host,  which  was  as  follows  :— 

I  Here  's  a  smiling  Uhs,  and  a  cbeerful  glass, 

Aod  Aucres>i  to  the  boytt  that  got  over  the  gnas. 

Drank  with  all  the  honours — Hip,  hip,  hurra!  —  and  delightfully 
wound  up  with  the  **  view  halloo."  Then  came  a  new  song  from  our 
worthy  host,  written  by  himself  for  the  occasion,  and  adapted  to  the 
popular  air  of  "  Rory  O'fllore." 

"  Here  goes,  boys,"  said  the  master  ;  "so  don't  forget  the  chorus." 

Oeh  t  the  finest  d'uxtrghn  that  's  under  the  sun 

Is  to  follow  the  game  on  uiir  xtoofls  or  with  gun ; 

To  he  up  in  the  viontin'  before  hreak  of  ilay, 

And  salute  Paildy  Phahus  with  "  Hark,  hark — away  I  " 
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To  ^alloD  on  piil}',  our  iloga  in  Aill  cry, 
Kucn  Ktnvlng  hi:*  conmtde  to  give  the  ^r^by, 
With  whip,  spur,  io  action  to  tee  every  mui. 
Och  !  these  lire  true  pleasure*,  deny  it  who  can. 

Chorus. 
For  the  finest  flivarJtiun  that  *fi  tinder  the  sun 
le  to  follow  the  )^nmo  on  our  steeds  or  uith  gun  ; 
To  be  up  in  the  momm'  before  hreak  of  day. 
And  sulutc  Paddy  Phoebus  with  "  Hark,  hnrk — away!" 

When  Ht  evening  we  sit  round  a  blnzitif;  titrf-fire. 

Each  hid  jorum  of  punch.^say,  "  What  heart  cin  desire 

A  happier  life  than  the  sportsman  enjoys. 

Free  from  care  and  vexation,  ill-humour  and  noise?" 

With  a  smile  on  the  brow  of  the  lass  we  adore. 

What  mortal  would  >*eek  for  a  kindlier  store  ? 

Then  who  half  so  huppy,  bo  merry  as  we, 

With  a  friend  nnd  a  gl<i98,  and  a  lass  on  our  knee. 

Chokl'8. 
Och  !  the  finest  rliifanrion  that 's  under  the  ^un 
U  to  follow  the  game  on  our  steeds  or  with  gun  ; 
To  be  up  ill  tlie  inornin'  before  break  uf  dny, 
And  salute  Paddy  Fhotbufl  with  "  Hark,  hark — away  J " 


'they 


The  scng  was  well  mng,  and  the  chorus  uncxceptioaable ;  iur 
were  tbe  bays  tlnit  could  do  it  in  style." 

A  dapper  little  country  squire,  who  was  seated  on  my  right  hand, 
now  broke  silence  by  iidtiressing  me  im  the  following  munner: — "  Ah  ! 
Ihin,  how  was  it  we  hadn't  the  honour  of  your  company  in  the  fiehl  to- 
day? We  bad  a  glorious  day's  sport, ™ devilish  hard  run,*— unit  I  'd 
the  good  luck  to  bear  away  the  brush.  Do  ue  ni'jtr  liunt,  Mr.  Col- 
lier?" 

"  I  never  followed  the  hounds  on  horseback  in  my  h'fe ;  hut  I  had 
the  misfurtane  to  try  it  once  in  a  gig,  und  nearly  broke  my  neck,"  I 
replied. 

"  Och  !  murder,  hoys ! — did  ye'a  ever  hear  the  likes  of  that.  ?  By 
the  holy-nelly,  but  you  're  a  mnrTellons  man  !  " 

"  You  may  well  say  '  marvellous,'  my  friend,"  said  I ;  *'  for  I  bad  a 
most  marvellous  escape ;  and  I  'II  ju-st  tell  yoti  huw  it  happened.  I 
was  returning  to  Dublin  from  the  county  Wicklow,  some  yean  ago, 
with  an  uncle  of  mine, — a  fine  gooJ-he.irted  fellow,  and  ns  fond  of  a 
l&rk  OS  any  man  ulive.  He  was  driving  a  splendid  liigh-cou raged 
blood-mare  at  a  quiet,  steady  pace,  when  all  of  a  sudden  uur  ears,  as 
well  as  those  of  the  mare,  caught  the  sound  of  the  '  sweet  voiceii'  of  a 
pack  in  fuU  cry.  The  mare  came  to  a  dead  stop  ;  up  went  her  ears, 
and  out  went  her  nostrils,  and  in  an  instant  she  faced  about  and  took 
the  ditch  on  the  otf-side  of  the  road  in  gallant  style.  *  Bess  means  to, 
give  us  a  bit  of  a  treat  this  morning  ;  so  sit  fiist,'  said  my  uncle,  '  and 
we  '11  let  her  have  a  ran,  if  it 's  only  for  the  novelty  of  the  thing.* 
And  run  she  did  for  at  least  two  miles,  across  a  common  covered  with 
furze,  and  I  verily  believe  would  have  come  well  up  with  the  pack, 
had  we  not  suddenly  descended  into  a  gravel-pit.  The  gig  was 
smashed  to  atoms, — both  knees  of  the  mare  were  broken, — while  uncle 
and  nephew,  '  marvellous '  to  relate,  escaped  with  only  a  few  slight 
bruises-  This,  gentlemen,  is  a  full,  true,  and  circumstantial  account 
of  my  first  and  last  exploit  when  out  with  the  hounds." 

"  Braro  t^)ravo  I "  shouted  my  merry  companions. 
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"  Hunting,  my  dear  sir,"  said  the  little  gentlcmoa  who  had  already 
■ddre&sed  me,  "  is,  us  our  worlli^  host  elegantly  expreftaed  it  in  hu « 
bran-new  iiong,  *  the  finest  divarnoa  that's  under  the  sun  ;'  and  I  'v^i 
no  objection  to  measure  (i»  paces  with  any  man  who  may  be  obliging 
enough  to  dilTer  in  opinion  with  me  ;  for  I  always  like  to  support  my 
assertions.  If,  however,  the  giHtlemiu  present  will  lend  me  their  ears 
for  a  few  minutes,  I  will  endeavour  to  describe  our  tnornin's  sport,  for 
the  anDiuiement  and,  I  hope,  edification  of  those  who  were  not  present 
at  it." 

"  Bravo,  Buck  Barton  ! "  shouted  the  scarlet-runners. 

"Wet  ynur  whistle  first,  and  Ihin  give  tongue,"  said  mine  h««t. 

"Well,  boys,  here  goes!  We  started  this  wjomin' soon  after  day- J 
break,  to  meet  the  Ballyragget  hounds  ;  for  we  hud  a  good  five  miles* 
to  ride  to  cover.  Tlie  momin  was  favourable,  and  tlie  company  pleas- 
ant ;  and  I  think,  ^in/Zcmm,  ye  will  all  allow  that  ye  have  seldom  wit- 
nessed a  finer  field  of  si>ortsmin.  In  about  tin  minutes  af^er  throwing 
into  cover,  a  favourite  hound  give  tongue,  and  didn't  he  discourse 
most  eloquent  music?  *  Steady,  boys!— steady  ! '  and  '  Hark  to  Char- 
nicrl'  was  now  the  only  sound  that  met  the  ear  frtjm  at  least  twenty 
voices.  The  knowing-ones  knew  all  was  right,  and  prepared  for  ac- 
tion. Charmer  spoke  to  his  game  again^  and  no  sooner  had  the  whole 
pack  sworn  to  it  than  the  view  halloo  was  given.  '  Charmer  has  it  I— • 
go  along! '—and  otf  started  a  fine  dog-fox,  the  houuds  close  to  hia 
brush,  and  all  in  full  cry.  Och  !  I  'II  be  liail  you  never  heard  such 
melody  within  the  wails  of  your  London  Opera-house.  On  he  went , 
helter-skelter,  turned  sharp  tu  the  left  of  the  liiKh  wood,  and  bore  awfl__ 
for  the  Castle-Comer  coal-pits,  where  we  dogged  a  little  for  a  few  se- 
conds, and  lost  sight  of  the  old  un.  Soon  unkennelled  bim,  again,  and 
uway  he  went  fur  the  hills,  with  a  stiff  uor-wesler  in  his  nose  —  being 
closely  pressed,  altered  his  scheme,  and  ran  down  wind  into  Blackthorn 
ford,  which  he  crossed  in  gallant  style,  and  away  he  went  for  dear  life 
at  a  killing  pace.  It  was  now  mighty  evident  that  this  game  could 
not  last  long  ;  for  the  old  uti  must  have  gut  a  stiff  neck,  as  he  never 
once  turned  to  bid  us  the  time  o'day.  The  field  by  this  time  began  to 
look  rather  shy ;  for  there  were  more  horsemen  in  the  mud  than  in  the 
meadows  —  some  were  cutting  a  Kplash  in  the  river,  with  more  water 
in  their  boots  than  they  could  conveniently  hold  ;  so  we  left  the  shy 
ones  to  shift  for  themselves  to  follow  old  Charmer,  who  still  had  the 
lead.  Glorious  dog  that  Charmer  i  After  a  gallant  run  of  two  hours 
and  a  quarter  we  came  to  n  check,  and  found  that  staunch  old  hound. 
Charmer,  busily  employed  unlacing  JMwster  Reynard's  jacket." 

During  this  description,  the  red-coat  boys  aptn-ared  highly  delighted, 
and  by  their  gestures  and  actions  gave  great  eclat  to  the  account  of  the 
"  run  with  the  Ballyragget  iHiuuds."  'The  glass  now  circulated  freely  ; 
and  long  aAer  my  host,  my  friend,  and  myself  had  retired  to  rest,  I 
heard  several  of  my  merry  companions  "  going  the  pace  in  style." 

"  Drink,  boys,  drink :  the  whiskey  's  good,  and  the  din/  a  head- 
ache's  in  a  bucket-full  of  tt,"  — a  fact  I  have  no  reason  to  doubt ;  fur 
next  morning  I  found  nearly  the  entire  party  in  their  old  situations,  lo 
tlie  full  enjoyment  of  a  most  comfortable  nap. 

These  are  some  of  the  sports  of  the  "Boys  of  Kilkenny  ;"  and  in 
another  chapter  1  may  relate  a  few  more  for  the  amusement  of  my 
readers. 
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I  HAD  been  very  much  struck  with  the  appenrance  of  the  horses  we 
passed  occasionally  in  enclosures,  or  p;athereu  round  some  lonely  road- 
wde  pine-wood  shop,  or  post-office,  fustened  to  trees  in  the  Rurroundint; 
forest,  and  wailing  for  their  riders.  I  liad  been  always  led  to  expect 
a  great  improvement  in  the  breed  of  horses  as  we  went  soutliward,  Htid 
the  appearance  of  those  I  saw  on  the  roud  was  certainly  in  favour  of 
the  claim-  They  were  generally  small,  but  in  good  condition,  and 
Teniarkably  well  made.  'I'hey  seemed  to  be  tolerably  well  cared  for, 
too ;  and  those  which  we  saw  caparisoin-d  were  omametiled  with  gay 
saddle-cloths,  and  rather  a  superfluity  of  trappings  for  civil  animals. 

At  our  dismal  halt  in  the  woods,  while  waiting  for  the  railroad  cars, 
among  our  uther  spectators  was  a  woman  on  horseback.  Her  steed 
was  uncommonly  pretty  and  well-limbed  ;  but  her  costume  was  quite 
the  most  eccentric  that  can  be  imagined,  accustomed  as  I  am  to  the 
not  over-rigid  equestrian  equipments  of  the  northern  villages.  But 
the  North-Caiolinian  damsel  tieat  all  Yankee  girls  I  ever  saw  hollow, 
in  the  glorious  contempt  she  exliibited  for  the  exterual  fituesa  of  things 
in  her  exceeding  short  skirts  and  huge  sun-bonnet. 

After  etur  departure  frnm  Ctdonel  's,  we  travelled  all  night  in  ii 

railroad  car.  One  of  my  children  slept  in  my  lap,  the  other  on  the 
narrow  seat  opposite  to  me,  from  which  she  was  jolted  off  everv  quarter 
of  an  hour  by  the  uneasy  motion  of  the  carriage,  and  the  checks  and 
gtops  of  the  engine,  which  was  out  of  order.  The  car,  though  full  of 
people,  was  heated  with  a  stove,  and  every  time  this  was  replenished 
with  coals  we  were  nlmost  surt'ocnted  with  the  clouds  of  bituminous 
smoke  which  filled  the  carriage.  Five  hours,  they  said,  was  the  usual 
time  cnnstjmed  in  this  part  of  the  JiMimey  ;  but  we  were  the  whole 
mortal  night  Ufwu  that  uncasv  railroad,  and  it  was  live  o'clock  in  the 
morning  before  we  reached  Wilmington,  North  Carolina.  When  the 
cars  stopped  it  was  yet  quite  dark,  and  most  bitterly  cold  ;  iieverthelesb', 
the  distance  from  the  railroad  to  the  only  Inn  where  we  could  be  ac- 
commodated was  nothing  \vm  than  a  mile;  and,  weary  and  worn-out, 
we  trudged  along,  the  poor  little  sleeping  children  carried  by  their  still 
more  unfortunate,  sleepless  nurses,  —  and  so  by  the  cheerless  winter 
starlight  we  walked  along  the  brink  of  the  Cape  Feur  river,  to  seek 
where  we  might  lay  our  heads.  \V^e  were  shown  into  a  room  without 
window-curtains  or  shutters,  the  windows,  aa  usual,  not  half  shut,  and 
wholly  incapable  of  shutting.  Here,  when  I  asked  if  we  could  have 
some  tea,  ^having  fasted  the  whole  previous  day,  with  the  exception  of 

Colonel  's  bountiful  supper.)  the  host  pleasantly  informed  us, 

th;*t  the  *'  public  breakfast  would  not  be  ready  for  sume  hours  yet."  I 
really  could  not  help  once  again  protesting  against  the  abominahle 
tyranny  of  the  travelling  many  over  the  travelling  few  in  this  free 
country.  It  is  supjioKed  impuissihle  that  any  individual  ain  hunger, 
thirst,  or  desire  sleep  at  any  other  than  the  "  public  hours/'— the  con- 
sequence is,  that  let  one  arrive  starved  at  an  inn,  one  can  obtain  no- 
thing till  such  hours  when  those  who  are  not  starving  desire  to  eat  ;— 
and  if  one  is  foredone  with  travel,  weary,  and  wanting  rest,  the  pitiless 
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afarcn  beZ!,  OklBq^  t^MNe  iiiMi  kbt  ^nr  lad  istliK  kan'  ileep  from 
t&Mor  icfdft,  miiK  «art2e  ihmt  -riwiisrc  wilj  jatt  daei  tkir  eres  for 
tW€nt  toK,  pezittfiST  &r  tiirw  to^iu,  —  as  if  tfevUe  tnTdting 
■PUT T'Bg'TT  v«sv  s^aB  St  111*' j^iii^i  iiiij—i,  ^id  M  if  •  pfmte  MmmoM 
W  d*  bwiiti  w  rhtm^tnmaad  Ut  aA  miiii  I  —  ■!  wM  not  •aswer  the 


Bt  ta*  vn-,  a  Xev  T«ic,  at  tiie  Aav  Honc^  they  are  beginning 
te  undenUs^  a  &n2e  better  tbe  eiaaiwtaUe  mi— ■wHifiim  of  tra- 
vtucTt ;  «xmI,  but  ftr  tbe  bamUe  g«a&  v^acb  the  aatinnal  taste  foe 
Wrins^  ta  est  readen  newur,  «ne  Bttar  lire  as  «pe  pleases  tiiere, 
prwnSed  one  pars  as  tber  please-  A  Clii^iaBlT  hame  it  is,  and  much 
t*  be  ouvaMnded  li«refvn-.  We  wnv,  bcnrerer,  s*  vttcrij  exhausted, 
than  mvung  for  the  pcblic  appetite  vas  oat  of  tfae  qnatioo ;  and,  by 
dins  «f  mncii  sopi^xation,  we  at  length  (ditaiaed  some  breakfast. 
When,  bunrercT,  we  stated  that  we  had  not  been  in  bed  (at  two  suc- 
ceanre  ni^ita.  and  aaked  to  be  shown  to  our  rooius,  the  same  gentle- 
man, our  host,  an  exceedingly  pleasant  person,  inlxHmed  as  tlat  oar 
chamber  was  prepared,  —  adding,  with  the  moat  faoetioos  &miliarity, 
when  I  exclaimed  **  our  chamber  !  "  (we  were  three,  and  two  children,) 

"  Oh  t  madam,  I  presume  von  will  hare  no  objection  to  sleeping 
with  ytmr  imfami"  (be  lumped  the  two  into  (me) ;  "  and  these  two 

ladies"  (Miss and )  "  will  sleep  together.     I  dare  say  they 

hare  done  it  a  hundred  times." 

This  unheard-of  proposition,  and  tfae  man's  cool  impudence  in 
making  it,  so  astonished  me,  that  I  could  hardly  speak.  At  last, 
howerer,  I  found  words  to  inform  him  that  none  of  our  party  were  in. 
the  habit  of  sleeping  with  each  other,  and  that  tfae  arrangement  was 
such  as  we  were  not  at  all  inclined  to  submit  to.  The  gentleman,  ap- 
parently yery  much  turpnsed  at  our  singular  habits,  said,  "  Oh  I  be 
didn't  know  that  the  laaies  were  not  acquainted,"  (as  if,  forsooth,  one 
went  to  bed  with  all  one's  acquaintance !)  "  but  thiat  he  had  but  that 
one  room  in  the  ladies'  part  of  the  house." 

Miss immediately  professed  her  readiness  to  take  one  io  the 

gentlemen's  "  part  of  the  bouse,"  when  it  appeared  that  there  was 
none  vacant  there  which  had  a  fire-place  in  it.  As  the  morning  was 
intensely  cold,  this  could  not  be  thought  of.  I  could  not  take  shelter 
in  my  husband's  room ;  for  he,  according  to  this  decent  and  comfort- 
able mode  of  lodging  travellers,  had  another  man  to  share  it  with  him. 
To  our  common  dormitory  we  therefore  repaired,  as  it  was  impossible 
that  wo  could  any  of  us  go  any  longer  without  rest.     I  established 

—      and  the  two  babies  in  the  lorgest  bed ;  poor  Miss betook 

hiTSt^lf  to  a  sort  of  curtainless  cut  that  stood  in  one  corner ;  and  I  laid 
inyitflfdown  on  a  mattress  on  the  floor;  and  we  soon  all  forgot  the 
Otfi)vii|iluncvN  of  a  Wilmington  hotel  in  the  supreme  convenience  of 
olmtp. 

It  WM  bright  morning,  and  drawing  towards  one  o'clock,  when  we 
rww  wp,  Biid  were  presently  summoned  to  the  "  public  dinner."  The 
dirt  and  dtscowfurt  of  everything  was  so  intolerable,  that  I  could  not 
(Mt  1  Aitd  having  obtained  some  tea,  we  set  forth  to  walk  to  the  steam- 
\mX*  (lovornor  Dudley,  which  was  to  convey  us  to  Charleston.  The 
mid-day  suu  tmtk  from  Wilmington  some  of  the  desolateness  which  the 
wintry  dnrkness  of  the  moruinu:  gave  it ;  yet  it  looked  to  me  like  a 
BbkVV  1  could  sooner  die  than  live  in, — ruinous,  yet  not  old, — poor, 
lUHyt  Ml J  WMW.  and  unrenerable  in  its  poverty  and  decay.    The  riva 
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that  runs  by  it  ih  called  Cape  Pear  rirer  ;  abore,  on  tlie  opposite  sliure. 
lies  Afount  Misery,  —  Hiid  heaven-forsaken  enough  seemed  place  and 
people  u>  me.  Haw  good  one  should  be  to  live  in  such  places  !  How 
heavenly  would  one'«  thoughts  and  imaginations  of  hard  necessity  be- 
come, if  one  existed  in  Wilmington,  North  Ciirolina !  Tlie  afternoon 
wa*  beautiful,  gulden,  mild,  and  bright, — the  boat  we  were  in  ex- 
tremely comfortable  and  clean,  and  the  captain  especially  courteous. 
The  whole  furnilure  of  this  ressel  was  remarkiibly  tasteful,  as  well  us 
conrenientf — not  forgetting  the  fawn-coloured  ana  blue  curtains  to  the 
bertha. 

By  the  by,  what  a  deplorable  mistake  it  is — be-draperytng  up  these 
narrow  nests,  so  as  to  impede  the  poor  mengrc  mouthfuls  of  air  which 
their  dimensions  alone  necessarily  limit  one  to-  These  crimson  'and 
yellow,  or  even  fawn-coloured  and  blue  silk  suffociitors,  are  a  poor 
compensation  for  free  ventilation  ;  und  I  always  hxik  at  these  eluhurate 
adornments  of  sen-beds  as  ingenious  and  elegant  incentives  to  sca-aick- 
ness,  crroceful  emetics  in  themselves,  alt  provocation  from  the  waters 
set  aside.  The  coptiitn's  wife  and  ourselves  were  the  only  passengers ; 
and,  after  a  most  delightful  walk  on  deck  in  the  afternoon,  and  com- 
fortable tea,  we  rtrtired  fur  the  night,  und  did  not  wake  till  we  bumped 
on  the  Charleston  bar  on  the  morning  of  Christmas-day. 

The  William  Seabrook,  the  buat  which  is  to  convey  us  firom  henoe 
to  Suvannah,  only  goes  once  «-week,  and  we  shall  therefore  be  com- 
pelled to  remain  hero  till  Friday.  This  unfirequent  communication 
between  the  principal  cities  of  the  great  southern  states  is  rather  a 
curious  contract  to  the  almost  unintermitting  intercourse  which  goes 
on  between  the  northern  towns.  The  boat  itself,  too,  is  a  species  of 
small  monopoly,  being  built  and  chiefly  used  for  the  convenience  of 
certain  wealthy  planters  residing  on  Kddisto  Island,  a  small  insulated 
tract  between  Charleston  and  Savannah,  where  the  tine^t  cotton  that 
is  raised  in  this  country  grows.  This  city  is  the  oldest  I  have  yet  seen 
in  America — I  should  think  it  must  be  the  oldest  in  it.  I  caiinut  suy 
that  the  first  impression  produced  by  the  wharf  at  which  we  hinded, 
or  the  streets  we  drove  through  in  reaching  our  hotel,  was  particularly 
lively.  Rickety,  dark,  dirtVi  tumble-down  streets  and  warehouses, 
with  every  now  and  then  a  mansion  of  lufuer  pretensions,  but  equally 
neglected  and  ruinous  in  its  appearance,  would  pmbably  not  have  been 
objects  of  special  admiration  to  many  people  on  this  side  the  water  ; 
but  I  belong  to  that  infiroi,  decrepit,  bed-riaden  old  country,  Kngtand, 
and  must  acknowledge,  with  a  blush  for  the  stupidity  of  the  prejudice, 
that  it  is  so  very  long  since  I  have  seen  anything  old,  that  the  lower 
streets  of  Charleston,  in  all  their  dinginess  and  decay,  were  a  refresh- 
ment and  a  rest  to  my  spirit, 

I  have  had  a  ]»erfect  red-brick-and-white-boord  fever  ever  KJnce  T 
came  to  this  country  ;  and  once  more  to  see  a  house  which  looks  as  if 
it  had  stood  long  enough  to  get  warmed  through,  is  a  balm  to  my 
senses,  oppressed  with  newness.  Boston  had  iwo  or  three  fine  old 
dwelling-houses,  with  antique  gardens  and  old-fashioned  court-yards; 
but  they  have  come  down  to  the  dust  Iwfore  the  improving  spirit  of 

the  age.     And  as  for  Philadelphia,  a  house owns,  and  which  has 

actiuilly  been  built  fifty  years,  is,  I  believe,  the  most  ancient  private 
tenement  in  it ;  and  no  day  passes  that  I  do  not  hear  it  reviled  for  an 
old  brick  ^lethuseliih,  that  should  be  mnde  to  cease  cumbering  the 
gruund.  One  would  ti3ink,  to  hear  the  people  talk,  that  after  ten  ynrs 
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a  liouse  gets  weak  in  the  knees.  Perhaps  these  houses  do ;  hot  I  bare 
lodged  under  roof-trees  that  have  stood  hundreds  of  year*,  aad  may 
HtAnd  hundreds  morC; — marry,  they  have  f^ood  foundations. 

In  walking;  about  CharU>f<ton,  I  was  furcihly  reminded  of  aane  «f  the 
older  country  towns  in  England  —  of  Southampton  a  little.  Tli«  ap- 
penrnnce  of  the  city  in  highly  picturtM^ue.  a  word  ivhich  can  apply  to 
none  othfr  of  the  American  towns;  and  although  the  place  is  certainly 
pervaded  with  an  air  of  decay,  'tis  a  genteel  infirmity,  an  might  be 
that  of  a  distressed  elderly  gentlewoman-  It  has  none  of  the  smug 
mercantile  primness  of  the  northern  cities,  but  a  look  of  state,  as  of 
ijaoniiam  wealth  and  importance,  a  little  gone  down  in  the  world,  yet 
remembering  still  its  former  dignity.  The  northern  towns,  compared 
with  it,  ore  as  the  spruce  citizen  rattling  by  the  faded  splendours  of  an 
old  famity-cooch  in  his  new-fangled  chariot  —  they  certainly  hare  got 
on  l>efure  it.  Charleston  has  an  nir  of  eccentricity,  too,  and  peculiaritTf 
which  formerly  were  not  deemed  unbecoming  the  well-hom  and  well- 
bred  gentlewoman,  which  her  gentility  itself  sanctioned  and  warranted 
— none  of  the  vulgar  dreiid  of  vulgar  opinion,  forcing  tho&e  who  are 
poBsessed  by  it  to  conform  to  a  general  standard  i>f  gentility,  nnahle  to 
conceive  one  peculiar  to  itself  This  "  What 'U-AIrs.-Grundy-say  " 
devotion  to  confurmitv  in  small  things  and  great,  which  pervades  the 
American  body-social  front  the  matter  of  cliurch-going  to  the  trimming 
of  women's  ]H'tticc»ts, — this  dread  of  singularity,  which  ha&  eaten  up 
oil  individuality  amoogst  them,  and  makes  their  population  like  »o 
many  moral  and  mental  lithognipbs,  and  their  houses  like  so  many 
thousand  hideous  brick-twins. 

I  lieliere  I  am  getting  excited  ;  but  the  fact  ift,  that  being  politically 
tlie  most  free  people  on  earth,  the  Americans  are  socially  the  least  so; 
and  it  iteemi  u  though,  ever  unce  that  little  affair  of  estahli.<ihing  their 
independeoce  amonff  nations,  which  they  managed  ro  successfully, 
every  American  mother's  son  of  them  has  Ibeen  doing  his  best  to  divpst 
himself  of  his  own  privuie  share  of  that  great  public  blessing,  Uberty. 

But  to  return  to  Clmrleston.  It  is  in  this  respect  a  far  more  aristo- 
cratic (should  I  not  say  democratic  ?)  city  than  any  I  have  yet  »een  in 
America,  inasmuch  as  every  house  seems  built  to  the  owner's  porti> 
cular  taste ;  and  iu  one  street  you  seem  to  be  in  an  old  English  town, 
and  in  another  in  some  continental  city  of  France  or  Italy.  Tbli 
A-ariety  is  extremely  pleafdng  to  the  eye ;  not  leas  so  is  the  intermix- 
ture of  trees  with  the  building,  almost  every  house  being  adorned,  and 
eracefullr  Mireened,  by  the  beautiful  foliage  of  evergreen  khmba. 
These,  like  miniKteriag  angeU,  cloak  with  nature's  kindly  ornaznenta 
the  ruins  and  decjiys  of  the  mansions  they  surround ;  and  the  latter. 
time<mellowed,  (I  will  not  say  stained,  and  a  painter  knows  the  dif- 
ference.) hiirnionise  in  their  forma  and  colouring  with  the  trees,  in  a 
manner  most  delightful  to  an  eye  that  knows  how  to  appreciate  tloa 
i>]KHrifs  of  beauty. 

There  are  sevvnd  public  buildings  of  considerable  architectural  pre- 
tensions in  Charleston,  all  of  them  apparently  of  some  antiquity,  (for 
the  New  ^Vnrld.)  except  a  rerr  luge  snd  luindsome  edi6ce  which  is 
but  )•  It'll,  and  which,  u^ton  imjuiry.  we  found  was  intended 

fur  H   ,_:  ^jse.     Its  very  extensive  dimensions  excited  our  lor^ 

\9W ;  but  a  man  who  was  at  work  about  it,  and  who  answered *a 

qotlhma  whh  a  mod  deal  of  intelli^ocr,  informed  lu  that  it  was  by 
tt»  tPMJBt  targrr  tun  the  nccmuties  of  the  city  required  ;  for  that  they 
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not  unfreqiientl^  had  between  fifty  anil  sixty  persons  (coloured  and 
white)  brought  in  liy  the  patrol  in  one  night." 

"  But,"  objected ,  "  the  coloured  people  I  thought  were  not 

allowed  to  go  out  without  passes  after  nine  o'clock. " 

"  Yes,"  replied  our  informant,  "but  they  will  do  it,  nevertheless; 
and  every  night  numbers  are  brought  in  who  have  been  caught  endea- 
vouring to  evade  tlie  patrol." 

This  explained  to  me  the  meaning  of  a  moat  ommuus  tolling  of  bells 
and  beating  of  drums,  which,  on  the  first  evening  of  my  arrival  in 
Charleston,  made  me  almost  fancy  myself  in  one  of  the  old  fortified 
frontier  toivns  of  the  ContineDt.  where  the  tocsin  is  sounded,  and  the 
evening  drum  beaten,  and  the  guard  set  as  regularly  every  night  as  if 
an  invasion  were  expected.  In  Charleston,  however,  it  is  not  the 
dread  of  foreign  invasion^  but  of  domestic  insurrection,  which  occasions 
these  nightly  precautions ;  and,  for  the  firxC  time  since  my  residence 
in  this  free  c^mntry,  the  curfew  (now  obsolete  in  mine,  except  in  some 
remote  districts,  where  the  ringing  of  an  old  church-bell  at  sunset,  is 
all  that  remains  of  tlie  tyrannous  custom)  recoiled  the  associations  of 
early  feudal  times,  and  the  oppressive  insecurity  of  our  Norman  con- 
querors. But  tniiy  it  seemed  rather  anomalous  berenbouts,  and  now- 
a-days;  though,  of  course,  it  is  very  necesiary  where  a  large  class  of 
persons  exist  in  the  very  busom  of  a  community  whose  interests  are 
Known  to  be  at  variance  and  incompatible  with  those  of  its  other 
members.  And  no  doubt  these  daily  and  uiglitty  precautions  arc  hut 
trifling  drawbacks  upon  the  manifold  blessings  of  slavery,  (for  wliich, 
if  the  reader  is  stupid,  and  cannot  conceive  them,  see  the  late  Gover- 
nor M'Duffy's  speeclies ;)  still  I  should  prefer  going  to  sleep,  without 
the  apprehension  of  mv  servants*  cutting  my  throat  in  mv  bed,  even  to 
having  B  guard  provided  to  prevent  their  doing  so.  However,  this 
peculiar  prejudice  of  mine  may  spring  from  the  fact  of  my  having 
known  many  instances  in  which  servants  were  the  trusted,  and  most 
trustworthy  friends  of  their  employers,  and  entertaining,  besides,  some 
odd  notions  of  the  reciprocal  duties  of  all  the  members  of  families,  one 
towards  the  other. 

The  extreme  emptiness  which  I  observed  in  the  streets,  and  absence 
of  everything  like  bustle  or  business,  is  chiefly  owing  to  the  season, 
which  the  inhabitants  of  Churleston,  with  something  akin  to  old  Eng- 
lish feeling,  generally  spend  in  hospitable  festivity  upon  their  estates ; 
a  goodly  custom,  at  least  in  my  mind.     Jt  is  so  rare  fur  any  of  the 

wealthier  people  to  remain  in  town  at  Christmas,  that  poor  Miss , 

who  had  come  on  with  us  to  pay  u  visit  to  some  friends,  w&s  not  a  little 
relieved  to  find  that  they  were  (contrary  to  their  custom)  still  in  the 
city.  I  went  to  take  my  usual  walk  thi^  mornings  and  found  tliat  the 
good  citizenEi  of  Charleston  were  providing  themselves  with  a  most 
delightful  promenade  upon  the  river,  a  fine,  broad,  well-pavcd  i-splu- 
nade,  of  considerable  length,  open  to  the  water  on  one  side,  and  ou  the 
other  overlooked  by  some  very  large  and  picturesque  old  houses,  whose 
piazzas,  arches,  and  sheltering  evergreens  reminded  me  of  buildings  in 
the  vicinity  of  Naples.  This  delightful  walk  is  not  yet  finishefl,  and 
1  fear,  when  it  is,  it  will  be  little  frequented  ;  for  the  southern  women, 
by  their  own  account,  arc  miserable  pedestrians,  — of  which  fact,  in- 
deed, I  had  one  curious  illustration  to-day  ;  for  I  received  a  visit  from 
a  young  lady  residing  in  the  same  street  where  we  lodged,  who  came 
in  her  carriage,  a  distance  of  less  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  to  call  upon 
me. 
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It  is  impcMsible  to  cooceire  anrthinff  funnier,  and  at  tbe  same  time 
more  provokinglr  stupid,  dirty,  ana  inefficitait,  than  the  tribe  of 
bUck-fawd  heathen  divinities  and  claMiicalities,  who  make  believe  to 
irait  upon  as  here.  —  the  Dianas,  Pliillises  Floras,  Caeaan,  et  cetera, 
who  stand  grinning  in  uuntleriDeiit  and  delight  round  our  table,  and 
vhom  I  find  it  impo&&ible,  bv  exbortation  or  entreatj*,  to  bani>b  from 
the  room,  to  great  is  their  amoaement  and  curi<witr  at  my  outlandish 

node  of  proceeding.     (I  pre&ume  it  must  be  me.  aa  jtU. ia  native, 

and  to  the  manner  bom.)  This  morning,  upon  my  entreating  them 
not  to  persist  in  ^ra)ting  upon  us  at  breakfast,  ibey  burst  into  an  un- 
governable titter,  and  withdrawing  from  oar  immediate  vicinity,  kept 
poking  their  woolly  beads  and  white  grinders  in  at  the  door  every  five 
minutes,  keeping  it  cuovenientiy  open  fur  that  purpose. 

A  fine  large  new  hotel  was  among  the  buildings  which  the  Ule  fire 
at  Charleston  destroyed,  and  the  bouse  where  we  now  are  is  the  best 
at  present  in  the  city.  It  is  kept  by  a  very  obliging  and  civil  coluured- 
woman,  who  Acems  extremely  desirous  of  accommodating  us  to  our 
minds ;  but  her  servants  (they  are  her  slaves,  in  spite  of  her  and  their 
oooimun  cuniplexiiin)  u'ould  defr  the  orderly  genius  of  il)t*  Kuperin- 
tendenc  of  the  Astor  llonse.  Their  laziness,  their  filthiness,  tbetr 
inconceivable  stupidity,  and  unconquerable  good  humour,  are  enough 
to  drive  one  stark-Ktoriug  mad.  The  sitting-room  we  occupy  is  spa- 
cious, and  not  ill-furnished,  and  especially  aixv,  having  four  windows 
and  a  dtxir,  none  of  which  can  or  will  shut.  \\'e  are  fortunately  rid 
of  that  familiar  fiend  of  the  north,  the  anthracite  coal,  but  do  not  enjoy 
the  luxury  of  burning  wiiod.  Bitiiminuus  cual,  &uch  as  is  generally 
used  in  England,  is  the  combustible  preferred  here;  and  all  mv  nn- 
tional  predtlt-ctions  cannot  reconcile  me  to  it,  in  preference  to  Lhe  bril- 
liant, cheerful,  wbrtlesome,  poetical  warmih  of  a  wood  fire.  Our  bed- 
ruonis  are  disni.il  dens,  open  to  "  a'  the  airts  the  wind  can  blnw,"  half- 
furnished,  and  not  by  any  means  half  clean.  The  furniture  itself  la 
old,  and  very  infirm, — the  tables  all  peach  with  one  or  other  leg,— the 
chairs  are  must  of  them  minus  one  or  two  bars,— the  tungs  cross  their 
feet  when  you  attempt  to  use  them, — and  one  poker  travels  from  room 
to  room,  that  being  our  whole  allowance  for  two  fires. 

We  have  hud  occasion  to  mdke  only  Iwu  trifling  purchases  since  we 
have  been  here ;  but  the  prices  (if  these  articlnt  are  any  criterion) 
must  be  tntinitely  higher  than  those  of  the  northern  aliopkeepers ;  but 
this  we  must  expect  as  we  go  further  south,  for,  of  course,  they  hare 
to  pay  double  profita  upon  all  the  comnuineot  necesstiries  of  life*  im- 
porting tbem,  as  they  do,  from  distant  districts.  I  mu»it  record  a  cu- 
rious observation  of  — — 's,  ou  her  return  from  church,  Tuesday  morn- 
ing. She  asked  me  if  the  people  of  this  jiluce  were  nol  very  proud  ? 
I  was  struck  with  the  question,  as  coinciding  with  a  remark  suniL'timea 
made  upon  the  south,  aod  suppr^sed  by  some  far-fetching  cauae- 
hunters  to  have  its  origin  in  Bome  of  their  "  donieDtic  in-.titutiona."  I 
told  her  that  I  knew  no  more  of  them  than  she  did  ;  and  that  I  had 
bad  no  opportunity  of  obaerving  whether  they  were  ur  nut. 

"  Well,"  she  replied,  "I  think  they  arc,  for  1  was  in  church  early, 
and  I  observed  the  countenances  and  manner  of  the  people  as  tbcf 
came  in.  and  they  struck  me  as  the  haughtiest,  proude&t-luuking  pe<H 
pie  I  ever  saw ! " 

Tliis  very  curious  piece  of  observation  of  Iiers  I  note  down  uitbimt 
comment.     I  asktd  her  if  she  had  ever  heard,  or  read,  the  remark  as 
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apjilied  to  the  soutliern  people  ?  She  said,  "  Nerer,"  and  I  was  mucU 
nmused  ut  tins  rettult  uf  htfr  physiognomical  clmrch  Kpeculations. 

La-st  TliurKday  erc*ning  we  left  our  hotel  in  CharU'Ston  for  the 
steam-boat  uliich  was  to  carry  us  to  Savannah :  it  was  not  to  start  un- 
til two  ill  the  nuiniing^  Lut,  uf  ciiuret^,  we  preferred  going  vn  bonrd 
rjlher  eiirli^T,  and  gelling  to  bed.  The  Indies'  cabin,  liowever,  was  so 
crowded  with  wDnien  ami  cbildreu*  and  su  inconveniently  small,  that 
sleeping  was  ont  uf  the  ipieHtiim  in  fincli  an  iitmrxHjihere.  I  derived 
much  amusement  from  the  very  empress-like  airs  of  an  uncommonly 
handsome  mulatto  woman,  who  officiated  as  atewardes?,  but  whnse  dis- 
charge of  her  duties  appeared  to  coiihist  in  telling  the  ladteK  what  they 
ought,  and  what  they  ougbt  not  to  do,  and  lounging  ab»ut  with  an  in- 
dulent  dignity,  which  was  irrettititibly  droll,  and  peculiarly  southern. 

The  biiat  in  which  wc  were,  not  biding  cnn.sidcred  sea-worthy,  an  she 
is  rather  old,  look  the  inner  pasKnge,  by  ^vhich  we  were  two  nights  and 
a  day  accomplishing  this  most  tedious  nuvigation,  creeping  through 
cuts  and  small  muddy  rivers,  where  we  stuck  sometimes  to  the  bottom, 
mid  Honietimes  to  the  banks,  whicli  presented  a  morst  diMmal  Kuccession 
of  dingy,  low,  yellow  swamps,  and  reedy  murithes,  beyond  cxpreiiHioti 
wearisome  tii  the  eye.  About  the  middle  uf  the  day  on  Friday,  we 
touched  at  the  island  of  Kddistn,  wliere  some  of  the  gentlemen-pasaen- 
gers  had  buHiness,  that  being  the  seat  of  their  plantations,  and  where 
the  several  families  reside — after  the  eldest  member  of  which,  Mr. 
— — ,  the  boat  we  were  in,  was  named. 

Eddisto,  as  I  liave  mentioned  before,  is  famous  for  producing  the 
£iiet*t  cotluu  in  America  —  therefore,  I  suppose,  in  the  world.  As  we 
were  to  wait  here  some  lime,  we  went  on  shore  to  walk.  'J'he  appear- 
ance of  the  coitiin-6e1ds  at  this  reason  of  the  year  was  barren  enmigh  ; 
but,  as  a  compensation,  I  here,  for  the  first  time,  saw  the  evergreen 
oak-trees  (the  ilex,  1  presume,)  of  the  south.  They  were  not  very  fine 
specimens  uf  their  kind,  and  di.sap|>ointed  me  a  good  deal.  The  ad- 
vantage they  have  uf  being  evergreen  is  count erbulanced  by  the  dark 
and  almost  dingy  colour  of  the  foliage,  and  the  leaf  being  minute  in 
size,  and  not  particularly  graceful  in  form.  These  trees  appeared  to 
me  far  from  cduiparable,  either  in  size  nrlicnuty,  to  the  European  oak, 
when  it  has  attained  its  full  growtb.  M'e  w-ere  walking  on  the  estate 
of  one  of  the  Air.  ii,  which  lay  unenclosed  »n  each  side  of  what  ap- 

peared to  be  tile  public  road  tlirou^ih  the  island. 

At  n  Hliort  distunce  from  ihe  lauding  we  came  to  what  is  termed  a 
giuning-house  —  a  building  appropriated  to  the  process  of  freeing  the 
cotton  from  the  seed.  It  appeared  to  be  open  to  inspection  ;  and  we 
walked  through  it.  Here  were  about  eight  or  ten  stalls  on  either  side, 
in  each  of  which  a  man  was  employed  at  a  machine,  worke<l  like  a  tur- 
ner's or  knife-grinder's  wheel,  by  the  foot,  winch,  as  fast  as  he  fed  ii 
with  cotton,  parted  the  snowy  flakes  from  the  little  black  first  cause, 
and  gave  them  forth  soft,  silky,  clean,  and  fit  to  be  woven  into  the 

finest  luce  or  muslin.     This  cotton  being  noted  for  ils  beauty, 

was  ver)'  desirous  of  securing  some  uf  the  seed,  and  sent  a  request  to 
Mr.  —  ^1  asking  leave  to  take  a  small  quantity,  which  demand  wms 
complied  with  immediately,  and  without  any  limitation  whatever. 
This  same  process  of  ginning  is  performed  in  many  places,  and  upon 
's  own  cotton-estate,  by  machinery;  the  objection  to  which,  how- 
ever, is,  that  the  staple  of  the  cotton — in  the  length  of  which  consists 
its  chief  excellence— 'is  supposed  by  some  planters  to  1>e  injured,  and 
the  threads  broken,  by  the  subftlitution  of  an  engine  for  the  task  per- 
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Wfenc  ^w  WW  wflDM^  %  jMti^  mui  on 
le  Ei^  ^^w  >B  **>T  iKtaraiqAe  eaucnpt  of 
■idam  ftiftii^  flkalBtdf  i»««d  ■?>■  dw  callv  «f  Uk  amt,  uut  u-u 
hbnh^HWn^  like  iWUercQca  traM»«ra*«HiL  On 
E^Mto  m^dA  ac^  a  ^dc  i*^'^!'ri  af  ndm^Mfitr  w«kU  pnhably 

Aft  we  ftwari  to»«ifa  tbe  boat  we  Mapped  to  exanuBe  an  uragu- 
br  scfuabliag  heAgt  tt  tbe  wild  ani^^  iinthfr  af  tike  exqnisiu 
ifeakaaf  tlupDa^K  af  cfcnncai.  TW  laca  aad  ibliage  o{  this 
■kat  «•  hawlifal.  and  iW  Waf,  beiag  kniifd.  cstmaalf  fingrant. 
■at,  aa  in  petfnt  ■■^' "■**>■.  it  k  a  fiak  paiaao,  OMitainmg  a  great 
piTtian  af  Marie  aod.  It  gnawiStaai  lalliugi  ia«dlya»dfinwity,aod 
■iglA  be  JaoMd  iaca  tba  aaat  pcHccc  bedgew  Mttg  wcU  adapted  by 
ite  daie  bwAy  ffwrtfc,  to  that  yrpf  ■ 

After  leanw  KJdiitii  «c  piuaiied  tLe  same  tcdioM  wmaAainn 
caan^  aver  tanid  vatext,  aad  bctweaa  lov-hii^  avampi,  till  tfat* 
g^tai^  dned  ia.  TW  afteraaea  had  beea  io^y,  and  rainy,  aiid 
vnCched.  The  cahia  waa  daAcaed  fay  the  Tanow  outer  protections 
a^iaat  the  weather,  to  thai  are  eoold  neiUwr  read  nor  work.  Oar 
partTr  on  learia^  the  bland,  had  receircd  an  addition  of  sotne  yoong 
tadtetj  arha  were  U>p*aa  than  aaia  in  the  middle  of  the  n^kt,  at  a 
rtepfaag  piaK  called  Hiltoa  Head.  As  they  did  not  intend  to  hleep, 
Um^  aecaaed  to  have  no  idea  of  aUowing  anyone  else  to  do  bo  ;  and  tlie 
gigzUngand  chAttfring  trith  which  tbey  eoIiTeatid  the  dreary  %ratcbn 
of  the  night,  certainly  rendpred  anything  like  repose  imponible;  so  I 
lay,  deroutly  wishing  fur  Hilton  Head,  where  tbe  boat  stopped  be- 
tween one  and  two  in  the  muroijig.  I  hsd  jutt  time  to  see  our  board- 
ing-sdwol  angels  leare  as,  and  a  monstroos  awkward  looking  woman, 
who  at  first  stmek  me  as  a  man  in  dtRguise,  enter  the  cabin,  before  my 
eyes  aealed  thenistrlres  in  sleep,  which  had  been  boTering  over  them, 
kept  aloof  unly  by  tbe  inoesaaat  oonrersational  racket  of  my  young  fel- 
low-trarellers. 

I  was  extremely  amused  at  two  little  ioddeoCs  which  occurred  the 
next  morning  before  wc  were  called  to  breakfut.  Tbt;  extraordinarr- 
looking  woman  who  came  into  the  boot  during  the  night,  and  who  was 
altogether  the  most  masculine-looking  Udy  I  ever  saw,  came  and  stood 
by  me,  and,  seeing  me  nursing  my  baby,  ubruptly  nddrew^ed  me,  with 
"  Got  a  baby  with  yon  ?  "  1  rtrplted  in  iht  athrtnativo,  which  trouble 
her  eyes  might  hare  tipared  me.  After  afew^niiuutet'Kilerice.  she  pur- 
sued her  u II ceremonious  catechism  with  "  Alorried  wumnn  ?  "  This 
question  was  so  exceedin;:ly  btrange,  thim;;h  put  in  the  ino«il  matter-of- 
coorse  sort  of  way,  that  I  suppose  my  surprise  exhibited  itself  in  my 
cuunteuance,  for  the  Udy  presently  left  me  — not,  however,  fippearing 
to  imagine  that  lihe  bad  suid  or  done  anything  at  all  unusual.  The 
other  circuDibtance  which  amused  me  wan  to  hear  another  lady  obscxre 

to  her  neighbour,  on  seeing bathe  my  children  (ii  cereniuor  nerer 

omitted  ni^ht  and  morntnt;^  where  water  can  be  procured,)  "  flow  ex- 
cessively ridiculous  !  "  Whicli  same  worthy  lady,  on  leaving  the  boat 
nt  SavaJinah,  exclaimed,  as  she  huddled  nii  her  cloak,  that  she  never 
hod  felt  so  "  meon  in  her  life .' "  and,  considering  that  she  had  gone  to 
bed  two  nights  with  the  greater  pari  of  her  dny-clothcs  on  her,  and 
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had  abRtaiocd  frum  any  "  ridiculous  "  ablutiouB,  her  mean  scnBOtiona 
did  not,  I  ojnftfss,  much  surprise  nie. 

WJien  the  boot  stopped  at  Savannah,  it  poured  with  rain  ;  and  in  u 
perfect  duluge  we  drove  up  to  the  Pulueki  Hougc,  thankful  tu  escape 
irom  the  tediuua  con^nement  of  a  »low  steam-hoat, — an  intolerable 
nuisance  and  anomaly  in  the  nature  of  thinf^s.  The  hotel  was,  enmpa- 
ratively  speakirvy;,  very  comfortable;  in6nitelv  superior  to  the  one 
where  we  had  lodged  in  Charleston,  as  far  as  hf  cl-room  nccoin  modal  ions 
went.  Here,  too,  we  ubtaiited  the  inestimable  luxury  of  n  warm-bnth  ; 
and  the  only  disagreeable  thing  we  had  tu  encounter  was  that  all  but 
universal  pest  in  this  crowd-loving  country,  a  public  tabic.  TImk  ih  al- 
ways a  trial  of  the  6nit  water  to  me  ;  and  that  day  particularly  1  was 
futij^ued,  and  out  of  spirits,  and  the  din  und  confiiKicin  of  a  long  table 
d'/tSte  was  perfectly  intolerable,  in  spite  of  the  ossiduous  attentions  of 
8  tiresome  worthy  old  gentleman,  who  sat  by  me,  and  persisted  in  eu- 
deavouring  to  make  me  talk.  Finding  me  impracticable,  however,  he 
turned,  at  length,  in  despair,  to  the  hostesa,  who  sat  at  the  head  of  her 
tuble,  and  inquired  in  a  inost  audible  voice  if  it  were  true,  as  he  had 

understood,  that  Air-  and  Mrs.  were  in  the  hotel?     Thin,  of 

course,  occasioned  some  little  amusement ;  and  tlie  gocKl  old  gentleman 
being  informed  that  I  was  sitting  at  his  elboiv,  went  otf  into  perfect 
convulsions  of  apologies,  and  rene^ved  his  exertions  to  make  me  dis- 
course, with  more  zeal  than  ever,  asking  me,  among  other  thing?:,  when 
he  Imd  ascertained  that  I  had  never  before  been  to  the  south,  "How  I 
liked  the  appearance  of  *  our  blackies'  (the  negroes)?  —  no  want  of 
cheerfulness,  no  despondency,  «r  misery  in  their  appearance,  eh, 
madam  ?  "  As  I  thought  this  was  rnthcr  begging  the  question,  I  did 
not  trouble  the  gentleman  with  my  impressions.  He  was  a  Scotch- 
man, and  his  adoption  of  "  our  bluckies  "was,  by  his  own  account, 
rather  recent,  to  be  so  perfectly  satisfactory ;  at  least,  so  it  seems  to 
me,  who  have  some  small  prejudices  in  favour  of  freedom  and  justice  yet 
to  overcome  before  I  can  enter  into  all  the  merits  of  tliis  beneficent 
system,  so  ])roductivt;  of  cheerfulness  and  contentment  in  those  whom 
it  condemns  to  perpetual  degradation. 

Our  night-wanderings  were  not  yet  ended,  fur  the  steamer  in  whtcli 
we  were  to  proceed  to  Dorien  was  to  start  nt  ten  o'clock  that  evening, 
so  that  we  nad  but  a  short  interval  of  repute  ut  this  same  Pulaski 
Homtc,  and  I  felt  sorry  to  leave  it,  in  proportion  to  the  uncertainty  of 
our  meeting  with  better  accommodation  for  a  lung  time.  The  Oc- 
mulgee  (the  Indian  name  of  a  river  in  Georgia,  and  the  cognomen  of 
our  steam-boat,)  was  a  tiny,  tidy  little  I'essel,  the  exceeding  small  la- 
dies' cabin  of  wliich  we,  fortunately,  had  entirely  to  ourselves. 

On  Sunday  morning  the  day  broke  most  hrilliantly  over  tliose 
southern  waters,  and  as  the  sun  rose,  the  utmosphere  became  clear  ajid 
warm,  as  in  the  early  northern  summer.  We  crossed  two  or  three 
sonnds  of  the  sea.  The  land  in  sight  was  a  mere  forest  of  reeds,  and 
the  fresh,  sparkling,  crisping  waters  had  a  tliousand  times  more  varie- 
ty and  beauty.  At  the  mouth  of  the  Altamaha  in  a  nmull  cluster  of 
houses,  scarce  deserving  the  name  of  a  ^illHge,  called  Dobuy.  At  the 
wharf  lay  two  trading- vessels ;  the  one  with  the  harp  of  Ireland 
waving  ou  her  flag  ;  the  other,  with  tlie  union-jack  flying  at  her  maat. 
I  felt  vehemently  stirred  to  hail  the  beloved  symbol ;  but,  upon  reflec- 
tion, forbore  outward  demonstrations  of  the  affectionate  yearnings  of 
my  heart  towards  the  flag  of  England  ;  and  so  we  boiled  by  ihcm  into 
thi.s  vast  volume  of  turbid  waters,  whose  uuble  width,  and  rapid  rutliiig 
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current,  teem  appropriately  called  by  that  most  etiplumiaiu  and  Mno- 
rouH  of  IixUhii  names,  the  AUtauuili:i,  u-hicli,  in  the  common  mode  of 
•peakin;;  it,  gains  hy  the  lohs  of  the  second  kvllahle,  and  hi-crnivM  tuore 
agreeahle  to  the  ear,  as  it  is  usually  pronuunced  the  Aluinaho.  On 
either  side  lay  the  low  reedy  swumph,  yellow,  uJthered,  Liltiputisa 
foreiitA,  rattling  their  hrittle  canes  in  the  morning  breeze,  and  waving 
their  tawny  curtoiiis  over  tlie  muddy  waters  of  the  river.  Tfamagb 
ibeac  dreiir}'  banlcH  we  wound  a  mo»>c  ftinuons  course  for  a  long  time; 
at  length  the  irregular  buildiopiof  the  little  town  of  Darien  ap[)eared, 
and  as  we  grazed  the  side  of  the  wharf  it  seemed  to  me  as  if  we  bad 
touched  the  outer  bound  of  civilized  creation.     We  were  hurried  out  of 

the  cabin  by ,  who  took   his   baby  in  his  armx  and  ■  by  the 

band.  As  soon  as  he  showed  himself  on  the  d.cck  he  was  hailed  by  a 
About  from  the  men  in  two  pretty  boats,  which  had  palled  alongside  nf 
uh,  uod  tlie  vociferations  of  "Ob,  mas»a!  how  you  ^o,  ma&sa.^  Oli, 
ntissis  I  oh  !  lilly  misMs!  me  too  glad  to  nee  you  I  "  accompanied  witb 
certain  interjectional  shrieks,  whoopv,  ivht^tles,  and  grunts,  that  could 
only  be  written  down  in  negro  Ijingiiage,  made  me  uw;ire  of  our  vicini- 
ty tu  our  journey's  end.  The  strangeiii'S^  uf  the  whole  »cene,  its  wild- 
ncM,  (fur  now  lK>yond  the  broad  river  and  the  low  swam]i  lan<U  the 
Mirage- looking  wood»i  iiri.M(e  to  meet  the  liurizon,)  the  rupid  retrospect 
which  my  mind  hurried  throujih  of  the  fetv  past  years  of  my  life  ;  the 
wngul-ir  contruRts  ^vhich  they  jiresenled  to  my  memory;  the  alfection- 
ate  shouts  of  M-elcome  of  the  poor  people,  who  seemed  to  hail  us  as  des- 
cending divinities,  affected  me  so  much  that  I  bunst  into  U'tin*,  and 
could  hurdly  iinsiver  their  demonstratiouit  of  delight.  We  were  pre- 
Hently  transferred  into  the  larger  bunt,  and  the  KmiilleT  one  being 
freighted  wJtli  our  luggage,  we  pulled  off  from  Darien,  not,  however, 

without   a  snge  remark  from ,  that,  though  we  seemed   to  haTC 

travelled  to  tite  very  end  of  the  world,  here  yet  were  people  and  faouKM, 
sht|is,  and  even  steam-boats  ;  in  which  evidences  that  we  were  not  to 
be  plunged  into  the  deepest  abysses  of  aavageness  she  seemed  to  take 
no  small  comfort. 

We  crosMcd  the  river,  and  entered  a  small  arm  of  it,  which  present- 
ly became  still  norruwer  and  more  straight,  assuming  the  appeannre  of 
ftn  artificial  cut  or  canal,  which  indeed  it  is,  having  been  dug  bv  Gene- 
ral Oglethorpe's  men,  (tradition  saysi  in  one  night,)  and  affonled  him 
the  only  means  of  escape  from  the  Spnniurds  and  Indians,  who  had 
surrounded  him  on  all  sides,  and  felt  secure  against  all  possibility  of 
his  eluding  them.  The  cut  is  neither  very  deep  nor  very  l»ng,  and 
yet  both  KUthctentty  to  render  the  (feuernl's  exploit  rather  marvellous. 
TUi»  (}eneriil  Oglethorpe  was  the  first  Itrittxh  gtivernor  of  (Jeorgia. 
The  banks  uf  this  Eittle  canal  were  mere  dykes,  guarding  rice-swnmps, 
■dJ  prewnted  no  s[>ecies  of  beauty  ;  hut  in  the  tittle  creeks  or  inlet, 
from  which  we  entered  it,  I  was  charmed  with  the  beauty  and  varietr 
of  the  erergri'ens  growing  in  thick  and  luxuriant  underwimd,  beneath 
giant  straggling  cy)ireut-lrees,  whose  brauches  were  almost  covered 
with  the  pendiint  wreutlis  of  grey  moxs  peculiar  to  these  southern 
woods.  Of  all  niir.isitical  plants  (if,  indeed,  it  properly  belong  to  that 
doss.)  it  assurvuly  is  the  mtrst  mehuiclioly  aud  dismal.  All  creepers, 
from  the  polished,  dark-leaved  ivy,  to  the  delicate  clematis  destroy 
•ame  portion  of  the  8trenr;th  of  the  trees  round  which  they  cling,  onu 
from  which  they  gradually  suck  the  vital  juices;  but  they,  at  least, 
adorn  the  forest-shafts  round  »'hich  they  twine,  »nd  hide,  with  a  BiIm 
Mmillog  bcatitVi  the  gradual  ruiu  aud  decay  they  make.    Kot  so  tbis 
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dismal  mou :  it  does  oot  appear  to  grow,  or  to  have  rootj  or  even 
clinging  fibre  of  any  sort,  by  whicb  it  attacbes  itself  to  the  burk  or 
stem.  It  bangs  in  dark  prey,  drooping  masses^  from  tbe  bougbi, 
sn-inpug  in  every  breeze  tike  matted,  griszled  hair.  I  hare  seen  a 
nuked  cTpreftK  with  it-t  straggling  arms  all  bung  with  tins  banner  uf 
death,  looking  like  a  tree  of  tnoostrous  cobwebs,  —  the  most  funereal 
spectacle  in  all  the  regetable  kingdom. 

After  emerging  fmui  tlie  cnt,  we  crussed  another  arm  of  the  Alta- 
maha  (it  has  as  many  as  Briareus) — I  should  rather,  perhaps,  call  them 
mouths,  for  this  is  near  its  conBuence  with  the  sea,  and  these  varinus 
branchea  are  formed  bv  a,  nnmeroas  sistt-rhuod  of  smull  islands,  which 
divide  this  noble  river  into  three  or  four  streams,  each  of  them  wider 
than  England's  widest,  the  Thames.     M'e  now  approached  the  low, 

reedy  banks  of 's  island,  and  pa»Kd  tbe  rice-mill  and  buildings 

siirruiinding  it,  all  of  which,  it  being  Sunday,  were  closed.  As  we 
neored  tbe  bonk,  the  steersman  took  up  n  huge  conch,  and  in  the  bar- 
baric fashion  of  early  times  in  the  Highlands,  sounded  out  our  ap- 
proach. A  pretty  schooner,  which  carries  the  prtMtuce  of  the  estate  to 
Charleston  and  S-.tvaonah,  lay  alongside  the  wharf,  which  begun  to  be 
crowded  with  negroes,  jumping,  dancing,  shouting,  laughing,  and  clap- 
ping their  hands  (a  usuhI  expression  of  delight  with  savages  and  chil- 
dren,) and  using  the  most  extravagant  and  ladicroos  gesticulations  to 
express  their  ecstasy  at  our  arrival. 

On  our  landing  from  the  boat,  the  crowd  thronged  about  us  like  a 
sivarm  of  bees  ;  we  were  seizedj  pulled,  poshed,  carried,  dragged,  and 
all  but  lifted  in  the  air  by  the  clamorous  multitude.     I  was  afraid  my 

children  would  be  smoiliered.     Fortunately  Mr. ,  the  overseer, 

and  tlie  captain  of  the  little  craft  above-mentioned,  came  to  our  assist- 
ance,— for was  in  no  case  to  help  us,  being  utterly  unable  to  ex- 
tricate himself, — and  by  their  good  offices  the  babies  and  nurse  were 
protected  through  the  crowd.  They  seized  our  clothes,  kissed  them — 
then  our  hands,  and  almost  wrung  them  off.     One  tall,  gaunt  Degress 

llew  to  us,  parting  the  throng  on  either  side,  and  embraced  both 

and  Die  in  her  arms.  I  l>elieve  I  was  almost  frightened ;  and  it  was 
not  until  we  were  safely  boused,  and  the  door  slint  upon  our  riotous 
escurt,  that  we  indulgeil  in  a  fit  uf  laughing,  ([uite  as  full  (if  iirrvoua- 
I  necs  as  uf  amusement.  Later  in  tbe  day  1  attempted  to  take  tome  ex- 
'  ereise,  and  thought  I  hnd  escaped  observation  ;  but,  before  I  had  itro- 
ceeded  a  quarter  of  a  mile.  1  Mrns  again  enveioped  in  a  cloud  of  tlieu 
dingy  dependants,  who  gathered  round  m«,  elamoaring  welcome, 
Klariiig  at  me,  strokint;  my  velvet  peliMC,  and  exhibiting  at  once  the 
wildest  delight  and  the  most  siirnge  curimily.  I  was  obliged  to  relin- 
qui-th  my  proposed  walk,  and  return  home.  Nor  waa  the  dwir  nf  thu 
room  whi-ru  I  sat,  and  which  was  pnr^KMiely  left  open,  one  moment  free 
from  crowds  of  eager  faces,  watching  erery  movement  of  myself  imd 
the  children,  until  evening  caused  our  audience  to  disiH-rse.  Thi»  zeiU 
in  behalf  of  an  utter  stniiger,  merely  because  she  hUmkI  to  them  in  the 
relation  of  mistress,  caused  me  not  a  little  K{>ecttlatiim.  Thrse  puor 
people,  however,  have  o  very  distinct  notion  of  the  duties  whieli  owner- 
ship should  entail  upon  their  propriet^jrn,  however  these  latter  may  re- 
gard their  obligation  towards  their  dependunts ;  and,  as  to  their  vehe- 
ment professions  of  regard  and  affection  for  me,  they  reinindMl  me  of 
the  saying  of  the  saliriat,  that  "  gratitude  is  o  lively  sense  of  U'nifiu 
to  come>" 
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Tnm  MB  tmd  mammuav,  thr  mat  wiUenicM, 
liftB  1(21  its  Mien  voiee." — Alastol 


iTiBthehMrarratl  Eaitb  s1m|h 

CntrDshM  in  Rpow; 
The  dev  spio  the  flmHict  veepi> 

The  fi»H|if  brigfclfy  glows; 
The  night-viDd'c  m^  in  nMMinifiil  mood 
Alooe  faniib  on  tlw  nlitede ! 

TIm  hit  bint  ^em  of  daj  hath  bade 

lU  frrevell  to  the  skies ; 
And  Nature,  vearied,  seems  to  &de 

Befon  the  misU  tint  rise — 
That,  sIotI  J  nthcrii^,  diadow  o'er 
Thoae  ipoU  that  gteun'd  with  light  before ! 

A  strange,  mnterioiis  inflnence 

Comes  oo  the  wing  of  Ewtn ; 
Our  hearts,  we  know  not  how  or  whenoe. 

Claim  Idndied  with  high  Heaven, 
And,  leaTing  earth  with  all  its  care. 
Seek  oat  a  saDctnary  there ! 

Blest  tboagfat,  that  in  the  boaodleas  range 

Of  ether  ^read  abore 
Endeared  mies  dwell,  who  interchange 

With  us  their  themes  of  Ioto  ! — 
The  holy,  who  have  winged  thrir  flight 
Beyond  the  pale  of  mortal  night ! 

We  trace  them  in  the  starlit  looe,— 

In  some  whose  living  rays. 
More  tremulous,  do  seem  to  own 

The  spell  of  by-gone  days! 
We  see  their  features  in  each  gem 
That  i^eams  upon  Eve's  diadem  1 

Sweet  Erentime,  whose  soothing  calm 

O'er  the  lone  spirit  steak ! 
^Y'hoae  veil,  endued  with  heav'nly  charm. 

The  heart  of  sorrow  heals ! 
How  many  bless  thee  whom  the  day 
Had  mock'd  I    With  light  their  hopes  decay  ! 

How  many  bless  thee  I     Twilight  dim 

Awakens  from  the  breast 
The  solitary's  plaintive  hymn 

To  yon  abode  of  rest ! 
The  mother's  song  to  slumb'ring  child. 
The  pray'r  from  out  the  desert  wild ! 

How  many  bless  thee,  and  commune 

With  memories  of  old ; 
And  strike  a  chord  unused  to  tune 

Since  the^  it  knew  lie  cold  I 
Who  worships  not  thy  mystic  pow'r. 
And  loves  thee  not,  sweet  Evening  Hour  ? 
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"DON'T  BE  TOO  SURE;" 

THB    DISABTSRa  OP  A   HARRIAOB-DAV. 


WITH    AV   ILLUSTRATION    BY   GSOKOB    CEt'IKSUANK. 

James  Inkpen  woh  the  conlidential  clerk  of  the  highly-respectable 
firm  of  S<^ucc7.er,  Shirk,  and  IVl'Quibbie,  appcarioi;  in  the  Law  List 
annually  as  duly-certificated  atturney^i  located  in  Raymond's  niiild- 
ings,  Gray's  Inn.  The  adage  says,  "  Nftno  rcpenlcfuit  turpistimiis," 
— wliich,  being  interpreted,  means,  "if  takes  Jive  yrars  to  make  an  aK 
torutif,"  as  suin«  wag  «f  ancient  dwys  rendered  it ;  and  tliouph  Jemmy 
had  long  since  filled  this  lustrum  as  a  limb  of  the  kw,  still  by  some 
occult  process,  known  and  valued  alone  by  "gents.,  &c.,"  Inkpen 
never  rose  to  the  dignity  of  a  certificate;  in  fuctj  he  wa«  nothing 
more  nur  less  than  the  confidential  clerk. 

For  nearly  a  dozen  years  steadilvj  punctually,  and  dilifi^ntly,  did 
James  Inkpen  attend  to  the  dull  routine  of  a  law-clerk'a  duty.  Wet 
or  dry,  hail,  rain,  fog,  sunsliine,  showery,  or  fair,  he  was  as  reckless  of 
the  weather  as  the  moat  desperate  disbeliever  in  the  prophetic  powers 
of  Jlurphy.  His  post  was  his  desk,  and  no  jockey  ever  made  for  ike 
jtost  with  greater,  more  certain  and  assured  steadiness  than  did 
Inkpen  for  his  seat  of  dignity  as  "Chancery-clerk,  and  conlidential 
ditto,"  in  the  middle  room  in  the  offices  of  the  "  respectable  "  firm 
above-mentioned.  Jemmy  was  a  man  of  small  stature  and  of  sharp 
features.  He  was  of  remarkably  placid  temperament,  and  never  was 
known  to  have  exhibited  any  disturbance  of  mind,  save  on  two  occa- 
sions ;  once  when  he  found,  by  the  mangle-marks  tn  the  fob  of  u  pair  of 
"  ducks,"  that  a  sovereign  which  he  carefully  concealed  therein  upon  the 
'principle  of  the  Vicar  of  Wakefield's  daughter's  guinea,"  lohavc,bul  not 
to  speiifi,"  had  been  unfairly  appropriated  by  cither  his  iHundress  or 
her  mangle-woman,  or  lM>th.  The  damning  fact,  that  the  impress  of  the 
George  and  Dragon  which  the  calico  presented,  did  not  move  them 
to  repentance  and  restoration  of  the  coin,  caused  Jemmy's  indigna- 
ticm  to  become  rife  in  the  extreme.  The  second  occasion  was,  when  in 
a  fit  of  abstractedness  he  lit  his  pipe  at  u  meeting  of  his  club,  "  The 
Knights  of  the  Blue  Plume,"  with  the  memoranda  of  an  important  af- 
fidavit, which  he  was  to  get  a  certain  worthy,  famous  for  supplying  de- 
ficiencies in  evidence,  to  swear  to  the  next  morning.  With  the  excep- 
tion of  these  two  cases,  we  have  everr  reason  to  believe  that  Inkpen 
had  hitherto  passed  through  life  and  its  alternations  of  pleasure  and 
pain  comfortably. 

In  fiict,  he  was  a  happy  man;  he  had  one  hundred  uid  fifty 
pounds  per  annum  "  sal.," as  he  abbreviated  it;  the  implicit  confidence 
of  his  "  respectable"  employers  ;  the  fricndxhip,  that  is  to  say,  the  de- 
ferential subserviency  of  the  other  clerks  from  the  fact  of  his  being  the 
cashier,  and  the  general  good-will  of  all  with  whom  he  hod  business, 
from  his  unaffected  dlKpositiim  to  be  obliging  and  civil.  But,  tliough 
Jemmy  voted  himself,  and.  moreover,  was  voted  by  all  his  aa|uaiQt- 
ance,  "  a  good  sort  of  fellow,"  still  there  was  wanting,  as  he  felt  (at  times 
acutely),  a  something  to  complete  the  measure  of  bis  felicity;  and 
when  Joe  Spriggins,  Past  Noble  Grand  of  the  Blue-Plume  Knights, 
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and  common-Uw  clerk  to  Diddleni  Si  Co.,  used  to  pnmp  out  in  a 
uracked  vuice  tlie  Itue  of  Moore'ti  murderud  ditty, 

'*  But  tk  !  tberc  is  sometbing  more  exquisite  Btill»" 

Itikpen  would  everj'  Saturday  evening  remove  his  yard  of  clay  from  his 
li^s,  throw  hiinsetf  back  in  his  chuir,  turn  up  hiHeyes,  tnuke  his  middle- 
finger  do  duty  118  u  tobacco-stopper,  hi-iive  u  deep  sigh,  nnd  finish  the 
diitpky  of  feeling  by  convuUively  drinking  off  the  residuum  of  four- 
pen'orih  of  gin  warm,  which  invigorutetl  him  so,  tJiat,  ointtUt  the  din 
of  hauiuieriu};,  bnivuin^s  applauding,  he  could  muster  up  the  power  to 
tell  "  the  waiter,"  ere  he  left  the  room,  in  a  demi-stenturiim  tttrain,  to 
bring  him  another  "go." 

The  fjict  WHS,  Iiikpen  tliouj;ht  it  n-as  time  thut  he  had  n  *'  Slrft- 1.  ;" 
he  felt  the  necessity  uf  pcrpi'tiiiiting  the  dynasty  of  the  Inkpens,  and 
ere  it  was  too  lote,  ere  he  fell  into  "  the  sere  and  yellow  leaf,"  he  deter- 
mined upon  committing'  matrimoay,  and,  e&chewing  nil  .stule  bachelor- 
comforts,  boldly  to  dush  into  the  bctitttudet:  which  belong  to  the  life  of 
B  Benedict.  'Nor  was  he  Ion;;  after  he  hud  come  to  this  resululinn  in 
making  his  .selection.  A  prim  daoiiicl.  of  neat  attire,  once  honoured 
Jemmy  l>y  accepting  half  the  shelter  of  his  ^'nghitm  in  a  sDmmer'K  ftud- 
den  evening  storm.  She  watt  a  dreKH-mnkcr  of  some  talent,  and  was 
"  well  to  do."  He  was  fortunate  in  j>rotecting  her,  for  she  had  a 
flimsy  ball-dress  under  her  arm,  which  would  have  been  spoilt  by  the 
sudden  torrent  that  poured  down,  but  for  bis  timely  aid.  "  XVhsit 
srcQt  effects  from  little  causes  spring,"— this  act  of  attention  won  her 
heart ;  and  \(-hen  uhe  revealed  the  fact  of  her  frequenting  Dr.  Thump- 
cushion's  chapel,  under  whom  she  sat,  every  succeciling  Suuday  even- 
ing found  Jemmy  a  "  decidedly  pious"  attendant  dose  by  the  side  of 
Miss  Juliana  Fipps.  We  say  nothing  about  their  muonlij^ht  rambles  in 
the  romantic  locality  of  Kennington  Common, — (Inkpcn  lodged  in  Lam- 
beth Walk,  where  also,  did  the  divine  Juliana  wield  her  needle,)  or  the 
numerous  delicious /*'rf-a-/r/('j  they  had  in  crrtjiin  arbours,  over  brown- 
painted  tables,  in  certain  places  of  public  resort  yclept  /t-a-ganlens — we 
believe  beciiHse  they  afftird  accommodation  for  smokers  and  port*'r- 
dn'nkers.  Suffice  it  to  say,  the  course  of  their  true  love  did  run  most 
Hmuoth,  and  in  the  month  uf  AIov,  ltJ42,  *'  last  past,"  the  uUimaium  and 
definitive  treaty  of  alliance  for  life  was  agreed  uiton,  to  be  signed,  seal- 
ed, and  delivered,  between  James  Inkpi>n,  bachelor,  on  the  one  part, 
and  Juliana  Fipp«,  spinster,  on  the  other,  in  the  presence  of  the  rector 
of  St.  Alary,  Lambeth,  at  such  a  day* 

It  was  observed  by  every  knight  of  the  "  Blue  Plume,  "  that  on  the 
Saturday  evening  near  the  end  of  Aluy,  Jemmy  Inkpen  whs  particular- 
ly jocose  — a  rise  in  spirits  which  was  in  some  degree  attributed  to 
a  duplay  of  opulence  and  generosity  nut  exactly  reconcilable  with  hia 
previous  bubits.  Me  was  noticed  to  hax'e  ordered  half-a-doxen  cigam 
and  insisted  uimiu  standing  "  goes  round,"  laughed  ot  everything  «itb- 
in  fifty  degrees  of  a  joke,  and  with  u  still  stronger,  and  more  commend- 
able spirit  of  pleasantry,  broke  out  into  a  hearty  guffaw,  when  the 
rest  01  hia  associates  were  merely  meditating  merriment. 

As  Jemmy  wended  his  way  home,  lie  c<iuhl  not  refrain  from  rubbing' 
his  liands,  rejoicing  within  fiimtielf,  and,  as  the  moun  shone  be»utifuj 
and  bright,  beaming  over  the  surface  of  the  broad  Thames,  he  thought 
Le  would  walk  down  to  the  rirer'a  ed^^e,  and  contemplate  In  romantic 
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gratificatioa  for  a  few  minutett  the  beauteous  orb,  as  it  coat  its  glow 
over  the  sncrorl  edilice,  nhich  in  thi*  murnin^  would  he  the  Rpnt  where- 
at his  future  ha^ipiness  or  miiifiirtune  would  be  sealed.  Placing  his 
buck  to  the  woodeii-p'din;:,  he  repirdud  the  veiierahle  palace  with  feel- 
iiij^s  of  flwe,  and  Icttini^  his  eye  fall  upon  the  church  of  St.  Alury  ad- 
jiicent,  he  involuntarily  exchiimed, 

''Ah!  to-morrow — to-mtJtrow  !  there  my  f&te  will  be  sealed  ;  and> 
by  the  hlei-sinp  of  Heaven,  it  shall  be  the  happiest  flat/  oj'vit/  life." 

He  had  hurdly  uttered  thi>i  exclaiiiMtirm,  when  a  voice  struck  upon 
his  ear,  aud  the  words,  clearly  and  slowly  enunciated,  "  Don't  iir  too 
suHK  !"  raug  through  his  bruin.  Iiikpeii  sturtedj  tretnblin^^  and  ca.st 
a  hurried  glance  around;  but  s:iw  nothing  save  the  sliudow,  as  he 
imagined,  of  a  crouching  body  stealing  along  the  Palace  walls.  For  a 
moment  he  was  fixed  to  the  spot,  and  a  cold  sweat  came  over  him.  Af- 
ter Araiting  a  minute  or  two  to  regain  his  compoKure  (for  hf.  was  no 
cowurd],  lie  inllied,  and  laughing  at  his  fancy,  walked  ^)owly  home, 
uccasiuuully  turning  to  see  if  lie  was  followed,  forgetful  of  all,  his  mind 
being  solely  tilk'd  with  the  blissful  luiticipatinn  of  the  morrow,  when 
he,  in  pride  of  heart,  would  lead  JuUana  Fipps  to  the  altar,  returning 
from  it  witli  Mrs.  Inkpen. 

The  morrow  came « bright  and  glowing  sunshine  ushered  in  the 
day,  and  gave  g«M»dly  promise  of  a  glorious  continuance,  when  James 
Inkpen,  confidential  cLerk  to  Messrs.  Squeezer,  Shirk,  and  IVI'Quilible, 
from  whom  be  hud  obtained  three  days'  leave,  on  the  plea  of  visiting  a 
sick  relation  in  Warwickshire,  gaily  and  Jauntily  attired  in  a  stylish 
frock-coat,  figured  green  saliii  waistcoat,  titriped  trowsers,  and  well- 
fitting  Wellingtons  to  match,  gay,  sky-blue  stock,  Paris  white  vel- 
vet hat,  and  kid-gloves  in  |)ocket,  started  from  his  abode  to  escort 
bis  Juliana  to  the  temple  of  Hymen  ;  due  time  being  alhrwed,  uf 
course,  to  admit  of  the  arrival  of  Miss  Amelia  Snooks,  Alits  Fipps'  par- 
ticular friend  and  hridestnaid.  Inkpen,  it  muatbe  here  Htated,  had  de- 
termined upon  kecriing  his  marriage  a  prufaiinii  an'rel ;  hence  his  swXt- 
terfuge  of  the  .viVa-  rcfntimi  in  ii'iirtPtckshire  to  his  employers.  lie 
calculated  upon  a  pleasant  four-and-twenty  hours  at  the  IsleufWight, 
and  then  a  rapid  rtUiur  to  Lambeth  br  the  whirlwind  agency  of  the 
railway.  "  Nobody  would  be  a  bit  the  wiser."  In  order  to  forward 
procecdingEi,  he  engaged  a  cub  to  tuke  a  carpet-bag,  prrtmanteau,  and 
band-box,  containing  bis  and  bis  sjmuse'it  teinptirarv  wardrobe  during 
their  excursion,  and  which  was  to  convey  them  immediately  after  the 
ceremony  to  tlie  Sauthamptun  railway  station  at  Nine  Klniti.  every- 
thing was,  in  fact,  done  with  the  tiict  lii  a  general  of  divisioD;  and 
everything,  to  tell  the  truth,  came  o^exceedmgly  to  his  natisfaction. 

The  ceremony  w.ik  perfomiwl ;  Jemmy  was  in  raptures;  Mrs.  Ink- 
pen  seemeil  delighted.  The  weather  was  lovely  in  the  extreme;  very 
few  seemed  to  be  attracted  by  the  solitary  cab  waiting  at  the  turn  of 
the  road.     Amelia  Snooks  kissed,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  Juliana  Ink- 

fen,  late  Fipps,  a  salutntion  which  was  returned  with  equal  pathos, 
nkpen  was  quite  cock-a-hoop  ;  and,  after  handing  his  spouse  into  the 
cab,  could  not  refrain  from  ejiicuUiing,  itt  tlie  exultation  of  his  heart, 

"Weill  dearest  July!  this  promises  indeed  to  &c  Mc  Au/iy^iV// i/a^o/' 
w//  life  ■'  "  . 

He  bad  hardly  said  the  words,  and  closed  the  door  of  the  cab,  when 
the  same  voice  which  he  fancied  he  had  heard  over  night  broke  nguin 
upon  his  ear,  and  the  same  wurdaagain  rang  through  bis  head.  *'  Dom't 
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We  hftve  already  specified  liis  attire  —  our  readers  may  ibea 
well  imagine  his  condition.  HiK  truwsers  hung  like  wet  sackfi  to 
his  liiaking  leg«  ;  hi»  new  superfine  coat  was  rapidly  losing  itf>  brilli- 
flncy ;  the  Paris-velvet  n-hiie  tile  n'as  a  libapelesa  mass.  However 
—what  will  not  love  do  p — onward  he  ran,  now  putting  and  blow- 
ing  hard,  now  pulling  up  to  recover  wind,  then  rushinu;  on  with  de»- 
peratiuQ.  At  last  he  reached  Southampton,  and  made  directly  for  the 
Coach  and  Horses.  He  rang  luhtily  at  the  belij  which  was  quiclcly 
aniwered  by  Boots. 

"  You  have  a  lady,  I  think,  who  came  by  the  train  tu-day,  who  ha* 
been  taken  ill,"  said  Jemmy,  shaking  his  drenched  hat  wi[h  one  hand, 
and  wiping  duwn  his  coat  %rith  the  other. 

Douls  Htnred  at  him,  and  said  "  he  'd  aufk  I  "  Chambermaid  baring 
answered  Kummons,  and  replying  in  the  nffirmative,  which  gave  a  glov 
of  satisfiictiim  to  Jemmy,  he  whb  toM  to  walk  in. 

"  What  a  dreadful  nij-bt !  "  said  Jemmy,  "  to  get  this  terrible  soak- 
ing in  only  so  .thort  a  distance !  " 

"  Lauks  met  so  you  have,  indppd,"  said  chambermaid,  — "  sich  a 
little  xvays.  indeed.     The  lady  ha^bccn  expecting  you  ever  bo  long." 

"  Ah  1  I  dure  hay,"  said  Jemmy,  "  no  doubt  vf  itt~ no  doubt  of  it. 
Sad  businefiH;  but  these  things  will  happen." 

"  So  they  will,  sir,",  said  she. 

"  Yes,"  interrupted  Jemmy,  *'«>  they  will.  Better  late  than  never, 
though,  eh  ?  " 

"  Ah  !  very  true,  sir.  That  *s  what  I  say  when  geotlemen  rings  in 
■ich  a  hurry.     The  lady  wanted  to  send  for  somebody  else." 

"  The  devil  she  did  !  "  said  Jemmy. 

"Yes,"  said  chamhemiaid  ;  "  but  my  mi&sis  said  tts  how  she  was  sar^ 
tain  .■rare  you  'd  come." 

"  Much  obliged  to  her,"  ejaculated  Jemmy,  relieved. 

"  I  'II  juflt  go  and  tell  the  lady  you  are  here,  sir,  and  be  back  In  a 
minute.     Please  step  in  the  coffee-room." 

"  Well,"  tliought  Inkpen,  "  thiiugh  bad  began  this  dav,  let  me  hnpe 
tfOfr  that  nothing  wor<ie  remains  behind.  Here  I  am  at  last  under  toe 
same  roof,  after  all  my  anxieties,  with  my  adorable  Juliana — a  pretty 
pickle,  I  must  confess,  though,  for  a  bridegroom  im  his  marrisge-nighl. 
^fever  mind — let  fate  do  its  worst." 

Jemmy  perked  up,  and  actually  tried  a  whistle,  when  the  chamber- 
maid returned. 

"  Please  to  vralk  up,  sir — this  way,"  ushering  the  ardent  and  tmp^ 
tient  Jemmy  into  No.  3,  second  pair  front.     '*  Here  is  the  geatlei    ^ 
you  wanted  to  see,  ma'am,"  said  the  damsel^  cloiuag  the  door,  lea' 
the  happy  couple  alone. 

Speak  of  Kobiniion's  rush  for  the  Derby, — the  struggle  for  the  bett 
place  At  a  si(ilit, — speak  of  anything  inclicative  of  onward  powerful 
impulse,  and  our  readers  will  but  faintly  come  up  to  the  affectionate 
ardour  of  Jemmy  Inkiien.  To  seize  her  in  his  arms  with  rapturoa* 
grasp,  —to  stiRe  her  with  kisses,  was  the  work  of  a  moment,^Hind  bat 
the  work  of  a  moment ;  for,  when  relaxing  for  a  second  to  draw  breni 
and  gaxe  upon  her,  he  uttered  "Oh  !  Juliana — my  life,  my  lore  !  "  " 
was  astonished  to  find  himself  by  a  violent  effort  shaken  off,  while  tK 
lady  replied  to  his  exclamntton  by  a  loud,  wild  shriek,  shouting  with 
very  unfeminine  howl,  "  Och  I  murther  !  murther !— robWry  ! — mi 
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don't  be  too  sore. 


We  Iinve  nlready  sjiecified  his  attire  —  our  readers  may  then 
wfll  imiiginc  his  condilinn.  His  tmwseTs  hung  like  wet  »aclc8  to 
bis  tihukiiig  legs  ;  his  new  superiine  coat  wati  rnpidljr  losing  its  brilli- 
ancy ;  the  Paris'velvet  white  tile  was  a  shapeless  tnass.  However 
—what  will  not  love  do? — otiwurd  he  ran,  now  puffing  and  faloir- 
ing  liard,  now  pulling  up  to  recover  wind,  then  rushing  on  with  des- 
peration. At  last  he  reached  South  am  pt^in,  and  made  directly  for  the 
Coacli  niid  Horsei.  He  rang  lustily  at  the  bell,  which  was  quickly 
answered  by  Boots. 

"  You  have  a  lady,  I  thinlc,  who  came  by  the  train  to-day,  nho  has 
been  taken  ill/'  said  Jemmy,  shaking  his  drenched  hst  with  one  band, 
and  wiping  down  his  coat  with  the  other. 

Doots  stared  at  him,  and  said  "  he  'd  auvk  I  "  Chambermaid  having 
answered  summons,  and  replying  in  the  ulHrmative>  which  gave  a  glow 
of  s»tisf:ietiun  to  Jemmy,  he  was  told  to  walk  In. 

"  What  a  dreadful  night  t  "  said  Jemmy,  "  to  get  this  terrible  soak- 
ing in  only  so  short  a  distance !  " 

"  Laukii  me!  so  you  have,  indeed,"  said  chambermaitl,  — "  sich  a 
little  ways,  indeed.     The  lady  ha^been  expecting  you  ever  so  long." 

•*  Ah  !  I  dare  say,"  said  Jemmy,  "  no  doubt  of  it, — no  doubt  of  it. 
Sad  business  ;  hut  these  things  will  happen." 

*'  80  they  will,  sir."  said  she. 

"  Yes,"  interrupted  Jemmy,  "  so  they  wiU>  Belter  late  than  never, 
though,  eh?  " 

"  Ah  I  very  tnie,  sir.  That 's  what  I  say  when  gentlemen  ringa  in 
licli  a  hurry.     The  lady  wanted  to  send  for  somebody  else." 

"  The  devil  she  did  !  "  said  Jemmy. 

"  Yes,"  said  chair  hermaid ;  "  but  my  missis  said  as  how  she  was  sar- 
tain  sure  you  'd  come." 

"  Much  obliged  to  her,"  ejaculated  Jemmy,  relieved. 

*'  I  'U  just  go  and  tell  the  lady  you  are  here,  sir,  and  be  bade  in  a 
minute.     Please  step  in  the  coffee-room." 

"  Well,"  thought  InkjKrn,  "  though  had  began  this  day,  let  me  hope 
WW*)  that  nothing  worse  remains  behind.  Here  I  am  st  last  under  the 
same  roof,  af^er  all  my  anxieties,  with  my  adorable  Juliana — a  pretty 
pickle,  I  must  confess,  though,  for  a  bridegroom  on  his  marriage-night. 
Never  mind — let  fate  do  its  worst." 

Jemmy  perked  up,  and  actually  tried  a  whistle,  when  the  chamber- 
maid returned. 

"  Please  to  walk  up,  sir— this  way,"  ushering  the  ardent  and  impa- 
tient Jemmy  into  No.  3,  second  pair  front.  "  Here  is  the  gentleman 
you  wanted  to  see,  ma'am,"  said  the  damsel,  cluaing  the  dwr,  leaving 
the  happy  couple  alone. 

Speak  of  Rohinson's  rush  for  the  Derbv, — the  struggle  for  the  best 
place  At  a  sight, — speak  of  anything  indicative  of  onward  powerful 
imtiulse,  and  our  readers  will  but  faintly  come  up  to  the  affectionate 
ardour  of  Jemmy  Inknen.  To  seize  her  in  his  arms  with  rapturous 
grasp, —to  stifle  her  with  kisses,  was  the  work  of  a  moment, — and  but 
the  work  of  u  moment ;  for,  when  relaxing  for  a  second  to  draw  breath 
and  gaze  upon  her.  he  uttered  "Oh  !  Julinnn — my  life,  my  love  I  "  he 
was  astonished  to  find  himself  by  a  violent  effort  shaken  olf,  while  the 
lady  replied  to  his  exclamation  by  a  Eoud,  wild  shrit-k,  shouting  with  a 
very  nnfeminine  howl,  "Och!  murther!  murther! — robbery! — mur- 
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ther  [ "  adding  to  every  word,  by  vraj  of  accompanimenti  a  terrific  pull 
at  the  bell. 

It  nved  scnrcely  be  told  that  the  house  wu  in  a  feur  minates  in  an 
uproar.  Di>i>rs  were  heard  opening  in  every  direction,  and,  following 
the  souud,  No.  3  wna  ituun  filled  with  men  aud  women,  ctulhc'd  witli 
what  things*  ihey  could  huddle  on.  There  stood  Jemmy  Inkpen,  shi- 
vering like  a  dog  in  a  wet  sack,  his  eyeballd  glaring  in  a  vvild  stare  of 
astonishment.  —  the  lady  in  eitlier  real  or  airected  hynterius.  In  the 
midst  of  the  confusiuo,  when  everybody  was  questioning,  iiud  nobody 
answering,  in  bnunced  a  big,  black-wbiBkered,  intutuchiot^  man,  a  light 
in  one  hand,  and  a  boot-jaok  in  the  otlier,  fuUuwed  by.  the  chamber- 
maid  trembling. 

"  What  tlie  divil  *s  all  this  ?  "  said  be,  banging  down  the  candlesticlt. 
and  hitting  the  drawers  a  crack  that  disordered  its  chest  for  the  term 
of  its  natural  life, — '*  what  the  blazes  is  all  tlusabout? — spake^  Katty, 
—spake,"  said  he,  "  spake,  my  heart ! "        , 

"OchI  Mike,"  groaned  the  lady,  "some  vagabond,  Hie  the  divi'I 
drawn  through  the  Lifftfv,  has  broke  into  my  room." 

"  Is  it  dramin'  you  are  ?  "  said  Black-whi&kers. 

"Och  i  sure,  no  drame  at  all  at  all,"  said  tha  lady,  rising  up  in  bed  ; 
and  giving  a  faint  scream,  aank  down,  pointing  to  Jemmy,  saying, 
"  There 's  the  murderin'  villain  ! " 

D lack- whiskers  would  Iiavo  aiinihilated  Jemmy  on  the  spot,  but  for 
the  chambermaid.  He  had  iilready  grasped  the  unfortumite  Chanuery- 
clerk  by  the  throat,  and  w^m  straDglmg  liiin  very  scientifically,  shiiking 
him  as  an  ogre  might  an  infant, — the  boot-jack  was  vcngefuUy  uplifted, 
when  tlie  chamberniuid  held  his  arm,  and  said  there  niuat  be  some 
dreadful  mistake,  and  begged  bini  not  to  c<vmmit  murder. 

"Who  are  you  ?"  said  BUck-wIiiskers,  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  his 
wild  eye  flashing  fire,  "spake!"  A  horrible  guttural  sound  alone 
escaped  from  Jemmy. 

"  He '%  Dr.  Leech's  new  assistant,"  said  the  chambermaid,  "  and 
come  tg  see  your  sister.  Hasn't  been  here  more  tbao  two  mi- 
nute." 

"Oh  ho! "said  Black-whiskers,  somewhat  moIUBed,  and  perhaps 
not  altogether  desirous  of  continuing  the  scene ;  "  then,  by  the  powers, 
he  'II  see  tlie  lust  of  ber." 

So  saving,  he  dragged  the  unfortunate  Jemmy  out  of  the  room,  and 
fixing  bim  at  the  head  of  a  rather  precipitous  flight  of  stairs,  took  full 
measure  of  his  dii^tance,  and  wita  a  furious  trick  Kent  the  doomed 
Chancery-clerk,  head  firiit,  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  flight.  Aided 
by  the  instinct  evoked  by  des|>erate  circumstances.  Jemmy  in  the  bub- 
ble-bubble contrived  to  reach  the  door,  and  bolted  out  likt*  a  shot  from 
a  shovel. 

The  flashing  of  lights  at  on  unusual  hour,  the  screams  that  were 
heard  distant  at  the  dead  hour  of  midnight,  as  may  be  imagined, 
mused  the  peaceful  vicinity,  and  the  police  nn  duty  wore  attracted  to 
the  spot.  Poor,  luckless  Jemmy,  breathless,  gasping,  groaning,  soaked 
tbrotigb,  kalf-choked.  his  bones  aching,  tbrotigh  liis  sbaJcing,  kick, 
and  fall,  stumbled  rather  than  walked  across  the  street,  where  be 
sank  dowti  im  the  last  stage  of  anguish  and  despair  on  the  steps  of  n 
dour,  wishing  death  might  come  and  relieve  him  from  the  miseries  of 
bis  situation.     Pocr  devil  I  he  groaned  aloud,  but  none  cheered  his 
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us  voj^r  BB  TOO  struL 


wme ;  kc  WU  !>•  head  i1n«|BBfc  Uxwuj  loi  kneei  ia  belplen  agony, 
wUe  ks  Cnae  Aaak  aad  qairefeJ  with  ererr  beait-dravD  sob. 

S^A  n>  tW  fandegnsMi  •■  Ui  weddi^-iiigfak^— •odi  was  his  situ- 
atiiK  tfaffvocfe  a*  £iah  «f  kti, — tmA  is  tke  mah  of  the  Tmnity  of  hn- 
■■■  cxpeetjliaas  vwn  wUle  actx^  np  to  the  best  intentions. 

JenzT  had  aot  nmnmed  is  this  dslonos  pesitioa  fire  minutes  be- 
five  he  ns  xwxkened  bma  a  dmnbus,  the  eombiiied  result  of  over- 
aaxietT,  £rt^ne,  and  their  csacwnitinti,  wUefa  he  was  falling  into,  by 
the  brad.  >'>w*«ft«g  ^^arc  af  what  is  called  a  policewum't  buWi^e  held 
■p  to  his  bee. 

"C^me,  get  ■pi,''  aid  the  oaBrtable,  grnflj,  "Mister  —  I  wants 
yao." 

«  Do  TOO :-  •  said  JenuDT,  friatlr.    "  What  for  ?  " 
"  CNi  \  Toa  11  know  seoo  enoi^  what  fir  ;  bot  I  thinks  jod  knows 
what  far  witbavt  mr  tellii^  of  jaa." 

**  I  sar,  and  I  ll'svear,  aad'  1 11  prove  it  was  all  a  mistake,"  said 
JemniT. 

"  Verr  welL'  said  the  constahlet  '*  prove  it  if  yon  can  ;  bat  things 
look  T«TT  dftrk  gainst  too.  Bat  come  along."  So  saying,  he  took 
hold  of  Inkpen  In^  the  arm,  and  broogfat  him  to  the  statioo-hoiise. 

AiriTed  there,  the  inspector  and  axMtb^  constable  were  seen  in- 
tently examining  a  printed  piper,  and  alternately  reading  it  and  scru- 
tim»ing  Jemmy,  who  by  thn  time  appeared  to  possess  the  feelings  of 
a  man  who  has  got  as  far  as  the  Pren^omn  at  Newgate,  and  declares 
himself  quite  rescued  to  his  f^ite. 

"Hnm{A!''at  last  said  the  inspector,  **the  description  does  not 
exactly  answer ;  bat  yet  he  may  be  the  accomplice.     What 's  your 
name  ?  "  said  he,  addressing  Jemmy. 
"  James  Inkpen,"  was  the  answer. 
**  What  are  you  ?  '• 

"  I  don't  are  what  beomnes  of  me,"  thoaght  Jemmr,  "  After  iHiat 
has  happened,  I  'm  a  ruined  man.  So  here  goes — I  'II  out  with  alJ-^ 
Chancery-clerk  to  Messrs.  Squeexer,  Shirk,  and  M'Qoibble,  of  Qtkj'% 
Inn,"  said  Inkpen,  boldly. 

'*  A  bold  and  <^n  arowal,  to  say  the  least,"  said  the  inspector, 
"  and  it  sares  me  a  great  deal  of  troaUe.  Do  you  know  one  John 
Smith  ?  "— «  I  do." 

"  What  was  he  ?  " — '*  Common  Law-clerk  in  the  same  office." 
**  Good  again.     This  fellow  thinks  to  torn  approver,"  thouriit  the 
inspector.     "  Vou  are  avrare  that  Sotn  Smith  is  chafed  with  mgery, 
and  that  yoa  are  suppoaed  to  be  his  accomplice  ^  " 

Jemmy  sank  for  a  moment,  and  s  cold  dew  came  over  him.  In  a 
minute,  however,  the  impenetrable  magic  panoply  of  innooeiice,  whid 
ever  protects  honest  hearts,  braced  him  up,  and  James  Inkpen,  the 
confidential  clerk  of  ansallied  character,  stood  erect,  if  not  in  the 
majesty,  in  all  the  strength,  of  conscious  rectitudK 

"  And,"  continued  the  inspector,  ''  you  are  distinctly  charged  with 
embezzlement." 

"  Who  charges  me  ?  "  said  Inkpen,  with  a  coolness  and  steadinea  «f 
manner  that  surprised  those  who  had  witnessed  his  prerioas  |ao«tnk 
tion  of  mind  and  body. 

"  Your  employers,  whom  you  have  just  named,  Messrs.  Sqaeeier, 
Shirk,  and  M'Qaibble.  As  you  have  answered  openly,  I  'U  read  yoa 
their  communication,  received  this  afternoon. 
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"  *  To  the  Superintendent  of  Police,  Southampton. 

"  *  8iRj — Enclosed  is  the  description  of  two  clerlcR  of  ours,  recently 
absconded  :  one,  John  Smith, — (the  description  here  given,) — charged 
with  furgitig  on  utj,  &c.>  and  the  other  Jamva  Iiikpen,  suspected  of 
embezzlement,  and  uf  being  an  accomplice  of  the  said  Smith.  Inkpen 
obtained  leave  uf  absence  from  us,  in  order  to  visit  relations  in  ^^  ar> 
wickfthire,  yesterdaVi  which  we  have  funud  to  be  a  false  representa- 
tion, and,  upon  inquiry,  we  have  reu^^on  to  believe  he  Itns  gone  to 
SuutharnptOD  to  escupe  abroad*  He  is  supposed  to  hnve  with  him  an 
ahanduned  female.'  (Here  Jemmy's  stri-ngtb  began  to  fail,  and  he 
wijitrd  his  eye«.)  '  Inkpen  has  long  been  in  our  employ,  and  we  have 
always  put  the  greatest  faith  in  bim,  which,  up  to  this  moment,  we 
have  never  found  uii^pluced  ;  but  we  are  afraid  he  has  been  led  into 
evil  courses  by  Smith.'  " 

Poor  Jemmy  could  stand  this  no  longer  —  he  sank  upon  Ms  kneesj 
and  wept  aloud.  Ue  would  have  called  upon  Heaven  to  bear  witness 
to  his  innocence,  but  his  utterance  was  choked ;  and,  in  pity  to  his 
now  real  state  of  sutfering,  be  was  led  awoy,  and,  by  the  consider- 
ation of  the  inspector,  place<]  in  a  bed.  And  the  tlay  that  found 
James  Inkpen  at  morn  a  blithesome  bridegroom,  leading  in  the  sun- 
shine of  the  heart  and  of  the  heavens  a  beloved  wife  to  the  uUnr,  left 
him  at  midnight  a  prisoner,  charged  with  felony — bis  solitary  bed  the 
gift  of  a  pfdiceman  ! 

The  nine  o'clock  train  next  morning  brought  down  to  Suuthanipton 
three  individuals,  the  most  important  to  James  Inkpen's  human  hap- 
piness;  und,  as  in  trains  where  hundreds  By.  and  thousands,  cau  he 
ateamed  along  M'itbout  any  knuwlmlge  that  ihey  are  mutual  passengers, 
so  it  was  in  this  case.  Imprimis  came  Alrii.  Inkpen,  who  had  stopped 
at  Basingstoke,  and  returned  immediately,  upon  finding  that  Jemmy 
did  not  fullow  her,  the  poor  fellow  having  passed  Iter  there  in  the 
znail-train,  which  goes  direct.  The  next  was  Mr.  Squcei^r,  with  a 
Bow  Street  ntficer ;  and  the  third  no  less  a  persoiiuge  than  John 
Smith,  the  delinquent  ctcrk.  Mrs.  Inkpen  and  Air-  Squeezer,  thougli 
with  very  different  itbjecls,  made  their  way  t)f  the  police-othce,  —  the 
wife  as  the  liest  place  to  in<^juire  in  a  strange  town  after  her  missing 
spouse;  tlie  attorney  for  any  tidin<^8  of  his  missing  clerks.  Mr. 
Smith,  of  course,  studiously  avuided  that  mansion  of  safety. 

ilr.  Squeezer  and  the  liow  Street  officer  entered  tlie  station-house 
lirst,  and  were  fidlowed  by  Mrs.  Ink[>en,  who  felt  an  inonntroUable 
nervousness  come  over  her.  The  officer  soon  made  himself  known  to 
the  inspect*jr,  introduced  Mr.  Squeezer  of  Gray's  Inn,  and  a  conversa- 
tion in  a  whisper  for  a  few  minutes  ensued.  Meanwhile,  Mrs.  Inkpen 
ventured  to  address  iMr.  Squeezer,  a  man  of  prepossessing  appearance, 
saying,  tremulously, 

"  rray.  sir,  are  you  the  Mister  Squeezer  in  the  legal  profession  in 
London  P  " 

"  I  am,  nmdaiD." 

"  Weil,  sir,  wnuld  you  be  so  kind  as  to  tell  me  if  you  know  one 
James  Inkpen  ?  " 

Squeezer  looked  at  her  as  though  he  would  read  her  soul,  and  then 
reluxine  his  features  into  a  professional  smile,  replied,  "  Ves,  I  think 
I  do.     Is  he  a  relation  of  yours  ?  " 
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ther ! "  adding  tu  every  word,  by  way  of  accompaniRient,  a  terrific  pull 
at  the  bell. 

It  need  scarcely  be  told  that  the  house  waa  in  a  few  minutei  in  an 
uproar.  Doors  were  beard  oiieiiinj;  in  every  dircctioiit  and,  fidlou'ing 
llie  sound.  No.  3  was  soon  filled  with  men  auU.  women,  clollied  with 
what  thinjjs  tht-y  ct)iild  huddle  on..  There  Ktoud  Jemmy  Iiikpen,  shi- 
vering like  a  di^  in  a  wet  nai^k,  hu  eyeballs  glaring  in  r  wild  Eicare  of 
astoniHliment, —  the  hidv  in  either  real  or  aHectcd  hvi^terlL's.  In  the 
midst  of  tlie  confusion,  when  everylwdy  was  questioning,  und  nobody 
answering,  in  bounced  u  big,  black- whiskered,  muytacbioed  man,  a  light 
in  one  hand,  and  a  boot-j(udc  iu  the  other,  followed  by  the  chumtier- 
maid  trembling. 

"  What  the  divil  *a  all  thia  ?  "  saJd  he,  banging  down  th^  candlestick, 
and  hitting  the  drawers  a  crack  that  disorrlered  itji  chest  for  the  term 
of  its  natural  life, — "  what  the  blazes  is  oil  this  about? — spake^  Katty, 
— apake,"  said  he,  "  spake,  my  heart !  " 

"  Och  I  Wike,"  grnaned  the  lady,  "  some  vagabond,  Uke  liie  divil 
drawn  through  the  Liffey,  has  broke  into  my  nmra." 

"  Is  it  dramin'  you  are  ?  "  itaid  Bluck-whiskers. 

"  Och  !  sure,  no  drame  at  all  at  all,"  said  the  Lidy,  rising  up  in  bed ; 
and  giving  a  faint  Kcream,  sank  down,  pointing  to  Jemmy,  saying, 
"  There's  the  murdcrln'  villain  !  " 

Black- whisk  era  would  have  annihiluted  Jemmy  on  the  spot,  but  fur 
the  chambermaid.  He  had  already  grasped  the  unfortunate  Chancery- 
clerk  by  the  throtit,  and  was  strangling  him  very  scientiticallv.  shaking 
faini  m  an  ogre  might  an  infiint, — the  boot-jock  was  vengefuUy  uplifted, 
when  the  chambermaid  held  his  arm,  and  said  there  must  be  some 
dreadful  mistake,  and  begged  bim  nut  to  commit  murder. 

"  Who  are  you  ?  "  said  Black -.whiskers,  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  his 
wild  eye  flashing  fire,  "spake!"  A  horrible  guttural  sound  alone 
escapea  from  Jemmy. 

"He's  Dr.  Leech's  new  afisi&tiuit,"  said  tlie  cliambermaid,  "and 
come  ttf  see  your  sister.  Hasn't  been  here  more  than  two  mi- 
nuter." 

"  Oh  ho  ! "  said  Black-whiskers,  somewhat  mollified,  and  perhaps 
not  altogether  desirous  of  continuing  the  scene;  "  then,  by  the  powehi, 
he  'II  see  the  last  of  her."  I 

So  saying,  he  dragged  the  unfortunate  Jemmy  out  of  the  room,  and 
fixing  him  at  the  head  of  a  rather  precipitous  fiight  of  .stairit,  took  full 
measure  of  his  distance,  and  witli  a  furious  kick  sent  the  doomed 
Chancery-clerk,  head  first,  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  flight.  Aided 
by  the  instinct  evoked  by  deKfierate  circiimstHnce.<<,  Jemmy  in  the  liub- 
ble-bubble  contrived  to  reach  the  dour^  and  bolted  out  like  a  shot  fnmi 
a  shovel. 

The  fiaaliing  of  lights  at  an  unusual  hour,  the  scrcflma  that  were 
heard  distant  at  the  dead  hour  of  midnight,  as  may  he  imagined, 
roused  the  peaceful  vicinity,  and  (he  police  on  duty  were  attracted  to 
the  spot.  Pyiir,  luckleas  Jemmy,  breathless,  gasping,  groaning,  soaked 
through,  hiilf>choked,  his  bones  aching,  through  his  shaking,  kick, 
and  fall,  stumbled  rather  thaw  walked  across  the  street,  where  he 
sank  down  in  the  last  stage  of  anguish  and  despair  on  the  steps  of  a 
door,  wishing  death  might  come  and  relieve  him  from  the  miseries  of 
bis  situation.     Poor  devil !  he  groaned  aloud,  but  none  cheered  his 
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woe ;  he  held  his  head  drooping  |}etween  his  knees  in  Helpless  agony^ 
while  his  frame  shook  and  quivered  with  everv  heart-drawn  sob. 

Such  wiLS  the  bridegroom  on  his  weddmg-night, — such  was  his  situ- 
ation through  no  fault  of  hiH.^-siich  is  the  result  of  the  vanity  of  hu- 
man expectiitions,  even  while  acting  up  to  the  best  inleotions. 

Jemmy  had  not  remained  in  this  dolorous  ]>osition  6ve  minutes  be* 
fore  he  was  awakened  froin  a  drowsiness,  the  combined  result  of  over- 
anxictVi  fati;;ue,  and  their  cuncumitunts,  which  he  was  falling  into. 
the  broad,  blinding  glare  of  what  is  called  a  policeman's  buWs-ejfc 
up  to  his  face. 

"  Cunie>  get  up,"  said  the  constable,  gruffly,  '*  Ali&ter  —  I  wanti 
you." 

"  Do  Tou  ?  "  Raid  Jemmy,  faintly.     "  What  for  ?  " 
"  Ob  f  you  '11  know  soon  enough  what  for ;  but  I  thinks  yoa  km 
what  for  without  my  telling  of  you." 

"  I  say,  and  I  'U  swear,  and  I  'U  prove  it  was  all  a  mistake,"  s&id 
Jemmy. 

"  Very  well,"  said  the  constsble,  "prove  it  if  you  can  ;  but  things 
look  very  dark  ugninst  you.  But  come  along."  So  Kaying,  be  took 
hold  of  Inkpen  by  the  arm,  and  brought  him  to  the  station-house. 

Arrived  there,  the  inspector  and  another  c<in»table  were  seen  in- 
tently examining  a  printed  paper,  and  alternately  reading  it  and  scru- 
tinizing Jemmy,  who  by  this  time  appenred  to  jHiKseHs  Uie  feelings  of 
a  man  who  has  got  as  far  as  the  Press-room  at  Newgate,  and  declares 
himself  quite  resigned  to  hiH  fate. 

"  Humph !"  at  last  said  the  ins{>ectnr,  "the  description  does  not 

exactly  answer;  but  yet  he  may  be  the  accomplice.     What's  your 

name  r  "  said  he,  addressing  Jemmy. 

"  James  Inkpen,"  was  the  answer. 

"  What  are  you  ?  " 

"  I  don't  care  what  becomes  of  me,"  thought  Jemmy,  "  After 
has  happened,  I  'm  a  ruiued  man.  So  here  goes— I  'II  out  with  all. — 
Chancer  J- -clerk  to  I^Iessrs.  Squee2er,  Shirk,  and  AJ'Quibble,  of  Ony't 
Inn,"  said  Inkpen,  bi»ldly. 

"  A  bold  and  open  avowal,  to  say  the  least,"  said  the  inspector. 
"  and  it  saves  me  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  Do  you  know  one  John 
Smith  ? "— "  1  do."  ^ 

"  What  was  he?  " — "Common  Law-clerk  in  the  same  office." 
"  Good  again.     This  follow  thinks  to  turn  approver,"  thought  the 
inspector.     "  Vou  are  aware  that  John  Smith  is  charged  with  foq^ery, 
and  that  you  are  supposed  to  be  his  accomplice?  " 

Jemmy  sank  for  a  moment,  and  a  cold  dew  came  over  him.  In  a. 
minute,  however,  the  impenetrable  magic  panoply  of  innocence,  which 
ever  protects  honest  hearts,  braced  him  up,  and  James  Inkpen,  the 
confidential  clerk  of  unsullied  character,  »t<iod  erect,  if  not  in  the 
majesty,  in  all  the  strength,  of  conscious  rectitude. 

"And,"  continued  llie  inspector,  "you  are  distmotly  charged  with 
embexKlement." 

**  Who  charges  me  ?  "  said  Inkpen,  with  a  coolness  and  steadinnt  rf' 
manner  that  surprised  those  who  had  witnessed  his  previoas  pusiti** 
tiou  of  mind  and  body. 

"  Your  employers,  whom  you  have  just  named,  Messrs.  Sqoeeitr, 
Shirk,  and  iM'Quibblc.  As  you  have  answered  openly,  I  'U  rend  yoa 
their  communication,  received  this  afternoon. 
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"  *  To  the  .Superintendent  of  Police,  Soutbainpton. 

"  •  Sia, — Enclosed  is  the  description  of  two  clerks  of  otirs,  recently 
ftfaftcoaded  :  one,  John  Smith, — (the  description  here  given,) — charged 
with  forging  on  uji,  &c.,  and  the  other  Jauies  Inkpen,  suspected  of 
embezzlement,  and  of  bein^  an  accomplice  of  the  &aid  Smith.  Inkpen 
oht.iined  leave  of  absence  from  us,  in  order  to  Tiait  relations  in  War- 
wickaliire,  yesterday,  which  we  have  found  to  be  a  false  representa- 
tion, and,  upon  inquiry,  we  have  rea!»on  to  believe  he  has  gone  to 
Southampton  to  escuiie  abroad-  lie  is  supposed  to  have  with  liim  an 
abandoned  female-'  (Here  Jentmy'«i  »trt.-n^lh  t>C(;an  to  fail,  and  he 
wipe<]  his  eyes.)  '  Iiikpcn  hns  long  been  in  our  employ,  and  we  have 
always  put  the  greatest  faith  in  bim^  which,  up  to  this  moment,  we 
have  nevrr  fuunil  nusplaced ;  but  we  are  afraid  he  bos  been  led  into 
evil  couries  by  Smith.'  " 

Poor  Jemmy  could  sUmd  thin  no  longer  —  he  stink  upon  liis  knees, 
•nd  wept  aloud.  He  would  have  called  upm  Heaven  to  bear  witness 
to  his  innocence,  hut  bin  nttemnee  was  choked ;  and,  in  pity  to  his 
now  real  state  of  suffering,  he  was  led  awny,  and,  by  the  consider- 
ation of  the  inspector,  placed  in  a  bed.  And  the  day  that  found 
James  Inkpen  at  morn  a  blithesome  brid^room,  leading  in  the  kud- 
shine  of  the  heart  and  of  the  heavens  a  beloved  wife  to  the  altar,  left 
faini  at  midnight  a  prisoner,  charged  with  felony — his  solitary  bed  the 
gift  of  a  policeman  ! 

The  nine  o'clciclc  train  next  morning  brought  down  to  Southampton 
three  individiiaLs,  the  moiit  inijHtrtaut  to  James  Inkpen 's  human  liap- 
pineas;  and,  as  in  trains  where  hundreds,  ay,  and  thuuHiindfi,  can  be 
steamed  along  without  any  knowledge  that  they  are  mutual  passengers, 
ao  it  wjis  ill  this  case.  Imprimis  came  Mrs.  Inkpen,  who  had  stopped 
at  Basingstoke,  and  returned  immediately,  upon  liuding  that  Jemmy 
did  not  follow  her,  the  poor  fellow  having  passed  her  there  in  the 
mail-train,  which  goes  direct.  The  next  nus  ilr.  Squeezer,  with  a 
Bow  StfL-f  t  Mthcer ;  and  the  third  no  less  a  nersoimge  than  John 
Smith,  the  delinquent  clerk.  Mrs.  Inkpen  and  air.  Squeezer,  though 
with  very  diff'erent  objects,  made  their  way  to  the  jKilice-oHice,  —  the 
wife  us  the  hetA  plare  to  inr^iiire  in  u  strange  town  after  her  missing 
spouse;  tlie  attorney  for  any  tidings  of  his  missing  clerka.  Mr. 
Smith,  of  course,  studiouslv  avoided  that  mansion  of  safety. 

Air.  Squeezer  and  the  liow  Street  officer  entered  the  station-house 
first,  and  were  followed  by  Mn.  Inkpen,  who  felt  an  incontroUable 
nervousness  come  over  her.  The  otticcr  soon  made  himself  known  to 
the  inspector,  introduced  Mr.  Squeezer  of  Gray's  Inn,  and  a  conversa> 
tion  in  a  whisper  for  a  few  minutes  ensued.  Meanwhile,  Airs.  Inkpen 
ventured  to  address  Mr.  Squeezerj  a  man  of  prepossessing  appearance, 
saying,  tremuluualy, 

"  Pray,  sir,  are  you  the  Altster  Squeezer  in  the  legal  profession  in 
London)  " 

"  I  am,  madam." 

"  Well,  sir,  would  yon  be  so  hind  as  to  tell  me  if  yon  know  one 
James  Inkpen  ?  " 

.Squeezer  looked  at  her  as  though  he  would  read  her  soul,  and  then 
relaxing  his  features  into  a  profesAional  smile,  replied,  "  Yes,  I  think 
I  do.     Is  he  a  relation  of  youTB?*' 
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"  Oh,  lir !  we  were  married  yesterday,  and.  by  a  uiachance  on  the 
railway,  I  have  never  net  eyes  on  him  since." 

*' Hum|ih  !"  said  Sfjiiei'Zfr ;  but  at  this  moment  the  Bow  Street 
officer  came  up^  and  said,  "  Smith  U  certainly  about  here.  We  ere  oo 
his  track ;  for  the  oilier  chap,  Inkpen,  is  caged  here." 

"What's  that  you  aay  >"  shrieked  Mrs.  Inkpen.  "Speak! — my 
husband  in  priacm  I " 

"  Mii'aui,"  Hiirlily  and  impudently  observed  the  officer,  looking  at 
her  aa  thimgh  ^be  was  a.  confederate. 

"  Hunh  !  "  said  Squeezer,  biying  hi»  hand  n]>on  the  officer'K  arm,  end 
mildly  tiiking  the  band  of  Mrs.  Itikpcn,  "  don't  alarm  yourself —  step 
this  way  for  a  few  minutes,  and  this  mystery  may  be  cleared  np. — 
Jones,"  said  he,  turning  to  the  officer,  "search  for  SDiitb.  Sume- 
thiag  assures  me  he  is  not  fur  oft." 

In  u  few  worcU  Mrs.  Inkpen  stated  how  bbe  had  won  and  bow  she 
had  lost  Inkpen;  ainl  on  po<ir  InkpenV  being  introduced,  what  with 
joy  at  seeing;  his  wife,  and  joy  at  seeing  his  master,  whom  lie  knew 
he  could  conscientiously  convince  of  his  innocence,  he  alternalelj  wept 
and  laughed.     Tbt;  scene  wa.t  equally  comic  and  affecting. 

"  Oh  1  sir,"  at  last  be  stammered,  throwing  himnelf  on  his  knees  to 
Mr.  Squeezer,  "  with  what  am  I  charged  ?  1  have  never,  oever 
wronged  you  by  word  or  deed." 

"  Why  was  that  cheque  not  paid  in  on  Satnrday  moniJng»"  said  Mr. 
Squeezer,  gnively,  "which  I  gave  vou  over  niyht?" 

"  Good  Gt»d  !  "  cried  Itikpen,  "  I  see  it  all !  —  1  forgot  to  lock  Diy 
desk,  and  Smith  must  bave  taken  it." 

"  We  have  awertaiiind  tliut  you  were  noi  the  person  who  procured 
the  cash  for  it,"  said  Air.  Squeer.er,  "  which  looks  somewtiut  in  yuur 
favour.  But,  though  I  am  sincerely  sorry  for  your  position,  at  present, 
until  you  more  suthciently  exonerate  yourself,  I  cannot  allow  you  to 
be  out  of  custody." 

Poor  Inkpen  sank  trembling  on  a  chair,  the  picture  of  death,  —  bis 
wife  fttlliag  on  him  in  a  fainting-fit.  Mr.  Sfpieezer  was  evidently 
affected,  us  he  had  ulwuyti  vulued  Inkpen.  At  this  moment  a  noise 
was  beard  at  the  door  of  tlie  station-hoiiNe,  and  a  happy  change  cun« 
o'er  the  scene  bv  the  How  Street  officer  bringing  in  -Sir.  Smith,  hand- 
cuffed, hut  loirkni;;  very  bold  and  reckless. 

"  As  you  thought,  we  have  found  Mr.  Smith,"  said  Jones,  "not  far 
off.  Mr.  SqueeJter !" 

Smith,  at  the  sound  of  bia  master's  name,  turned  to  the  qnarter 
where  he  stood,  and  looked  the  picture  of  death,  all  bis  confidence  fop- 
aaking  him. 

*'  Villain  !"  said  Inknen,  rushing  at  him,  "confess  that  you  hate 
plundered  my  denk,  and  save  au  innocent  man. " 

"  Smith,"  said  Mr.  Squeezer,  "  you  know  your  course  of  gutU  is  now 
nin — your  character  is  well  known  to  me.  It  will  be  better  for  you  to 
say  ivhcther  whut  Inkpen  says  is  true  or  nut." 

The  felon's  boldness  completely  forsook  him  at  his  master's  last 
remark  ;  he  knew  the  infamy  of  his  pns^t  character,  ond  that  his  hour 
was  come.  After  a  silence  of  a  few  seconds,  he  fidtered  out,  "  Inkpen 
is  innocent — I  am  alone  the  guiltv  man  ! " 

I'l'e  rest  is  soon  told.  Mr.  Squeezer  rejoiced  to  find  that  his  fa- 
clerk  had  not  forfeited  his  couttdencc,  and  extended  bis  lean 
ce  fur  a  week. 
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Inkpen's  joj  waji  unbounded  ;  and  att  he  tliit  evening  fundly  caressed 
hi»  JuJiana,  she  ntTectiunateljr  returned  his  embrace,  exclaiming  that 
this  u-as  the  happiest  datf  of  her  life.  "  Ha  ! "  wiid  Joniniy,  with  a 
■tiirt  that  alariued  her,  "  the  diiy  is  not  over  yet — don't  be  too  sure," — 
»  remark  that  eliciteil  from  him  the  recital  of  hitt  mitiLaps  and  suffer- 
ings, which  we  have  faithfully  cbiooided  fur  you,  geutle  reader! 
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How  merrily  in  yonder  hall, 

With  votive  garlands  crown'd, 
Swell  laugh  and  &an|£t  and  clartun  call, 

A  rapturouK  sea  uf  ttound  ; 
U'hile  'mid  the  dance'ef  dazzling  maze 

Vi)lu|ilu(iui>i  Il^ure8  twine. 
And  nimUrninir.  atreums  in  woman'H  praiae, 

The  twul  of  Scio'a  vine. 

And  as  the  tranced  epirit  soars 

On  music's  win^  above, 
In  beauty's  ear  the  warrior  pours 

Hi^  munly  tale  uf  love  ; 
And  pleasure  speakn  from  every  eye. 

And  every  heart  is  gay — 
Then  tome  to-morrow's  misery 

With  morrow's  coming  day  ! 

And  come  it  will,  fur  storms  will  lower 

Acrosfl  the  lirightest  sea ; 
And  never  yet  pastf'd  sweetest  hour 

Without  it!t  agony  1 
And  lo  I  where  roue  a  lordly  hall, 

la  heaven'^  light  arrayed, 
Now  caHts  a  cold  and  crumbling  wall 

Its  soUtary  shade. 

Where  are  the  fair,  the  brave,  the  young  ? 

And  where  the  minstrel's  tale  ? 
That  came,  as  stiitetl  hini  who  sung. 

In  wulcuiNC  or  in  wail; 
All  juyoup,  as  it  proudly  told 

Of  dauntless  Joed  and  hi|j;h, — 
Now  wailing:  for  the  fallen  bold. 

Beneath  a  Syrian  aky. 

Silent  the  strain,  and  dim  and  cold 

The  once  commanding  eye. 
In  pride  of  life  and  li(;ht  that  rolled 

As  if  it  ne'er  could  die ; 
The  vaunted  strength  of  manhood  now 

Sinks  in  itt>  laKt  decay ; 
The  grace  that  shone  on  woman's  brow 

Hath  charmed,  and  passed  awny. 
Kdinburgh.  K.  I. 
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"  Tbr  sunset  of  life  gives  us  mystical  lore,"  my*  the  poet,  ind 
thus  it  may  be  with  Aecund-sight  in  the  Highlands;  but  it  is  it 
sunrise  we  »ee  farthest  on  the  ocean,  albeit,  sunset  has  its  capmbili- 
ties^  if  the  shadowtt  of  night  cume  not  too  quickly  upon  its  revela- 
tions. It  was  at  sunrise  that  we  first  saw  Gozo,  looming  in  the  di»* 
tance;  higher  the  sun  rose,  and.  like  a  morning  dream,  Gozo  had 
melted  away;  we  even  questioned  whether  we  had  seen  it.  The 
day  advanced,  —  again  the  little  isle  grew  out  of  the  deep-blue  Ale- 
diterranean  sea. 

Yes !  there  is  land — land  that  we  shall  press  as  balm  to  our  feet, 
long  is  it  since  they  last  enjoyed  such  a  luxury,  for  (ioKo  and  Malta 
are  now  before  us :  there  is  but  little  wind,  and  it  will  be  night  ere 
we  gain  the  few  miles  between  us  and  La  Valctta.  Now  sets  the 
aun  behind  us— our  unerring  guide  for  many  a  long  day  on  the 
wide  waste  of  waters.  It  is  tlie  voyager  who  especially  feels  that 
there  is  a  sun  to  rule  the  day,  and  the  mnon  and  stars  the 
night;  the  illumined  saloons  of  the  reveller  and  the  mummer  are 
not  on  the  waves,  and  the  midnight  oil  burns  but  in  the  binnacle. 

Now  twinkle  the  lights  on  the  shore,  until  one  brighter  than  the 
rest  attracts  all  gazers:  it  glows  in  the  lighthouse  of  St.  Elmo- 
There  is  the  hum  of  a  busy  city.  CaicjucK,  each  with  its  lantern, 
like  fire-flies  on  the  water,  are  darting  in  every  direction  within  the 
harbour.  The  shrill  pipe  calls  "  all  hands  bring  ship  to  an  anchor,"  and 
for  the  night  our  berth  is  to  be  outside  the  fort.  The  fortress  of  St, 
Elmo,  the  loinb  of  Abercrombie,  rises  now  above  us,  battlement  and 
column ;  its  red  eye  looks  down  upon  our  deck.  A  quarantine  officer 
now  rune  his  boat  alongside  of  us,  most  |K>titely  to  intiuire  after  our 
health.  We  arc  remarkably  well,  having  come  from  a  land  where 
there  is  no  plague — save  politics  and  influenza.  Good  night,  La  V'a- 
letta  I  I  have  gazed  my  fill  ui>on  your  white  mansions  and  terraced 
roofs,  bathed  in  the  bright  nuionlight ;  xtitl  ring  out  those  "  convent 
bells,"  and  the  boats  are  yet  darting  around  us,  but  it  is  only  one 
night  out  of  three  that  a  submarine  gets  "all  night  "  in  his  cabin,— 
though,  aft  the  lying  Rtory  goes,  he  undertakes  the  whole  sleeping- 
department  of  the  ship  ;  and  I  must  avail  myself  of  being  ufl*duty  to 
prepare  for  the  toils  of  to-morrow  : — I  mean,  to  run  lialf  over  JMalu, 
and  finish  at  the  Opera. 

It  is  morning,  and,  taken  in  tow  by  a  steamer,  the  Howe  follows 

the  Uritanuia  into  a  port,  which,  considering  all  its  advantages,  is 

the  lini.-st  in  the  Mediterranean,  abounding,  as  this  sea  does,  with 

comniddiuus  harbours.     The  "City  of  l^daees,"  its  wluirfs,   walls, 

nd  terraCfs  crowded  by  a  picturesque  multitude,  welcomes  us  on 

ir  right,  while  on  our  left  are  the  strong  batteries  of  Fort  St.  An- 

lo;   which  have  never  yielded  but  to  treachery  or  famine,  and  well 

they  protect  two  spacious  creeks,  where,  lying  at  anchor,  is  a 
.?et  of  merchsnt-vessels  and  men-of-wiu*.  Now,  opening  their  Mas- 
g  months,  the  guns  of  our  vast  ships  pour  forth  tlieir   custom- 

V  salute,  loud  echoes  on  the  hills  taking  up  the  thunder  of  llieir 

Icm;  a  December's  sun  sliines  above  us  with  an  English  sum- 
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mer'fl  glow  ;  bands  are  playing  on  the  poops  of  the  three-deckers ; 
crowds  of  boats  are  around  ua.  We  pass  the  Ciutor  refitting;  she 
bears  tho  marks  of  the  part  she  took  in  the  glories  of  the  Syrian  war 
— for  which  we,  luckless  dogs!  Itave  arrived  too  late.  The  ship  is 
moored  ;  the  sails  are  unbent ;  and  now  to  \i»it  Valetta. 

It  is  10  o'clock.  I  have  landed,  and,  to  use  a  familiar  phrase^ 
"such  a  gettinj^  up  stairs  I  never  did  see."  Oh  !  thou  planner  of  the 
city  of  Valetta!  hadst  thou  no  compajtsiun  upon  legs  that  have  for 
weeks  only  hod  to  carry  a  body  along  a  smooth  deck  t  Was  it  not 
possible  tu  have  serpentined  an  inclined  plane  into  the  heart  of  the 
town,  just  by  way  of  practising  the  new-comer  ?  Then  a  man,  to  be 
aure,  must  necessarily  take  steps  to  see  tlie  lions,  but  a  fair  start 
would  have  brought  his  limbs  into  play.  '■  Nix  mangiare  sal  Nava- 
rino  (nothing  to  eat  since  Navarino),  signor,"  has  only  juNt  gone  out 
of  fashion  with  the  beggars  when  they  demand  charity.  Let  Napier 
and  bis  heroes  come,  and,  in  compliment  to  the  Syrian  warriors,  the 
rascals  will  take  the  date  of  their  starvation  from  the  capture  of 
Acre.  Now  we,  who  have  arrived  too  lale  for  the  fight,  have  to  en- 
dure the  old  story  of  "Nix  mangiare  for  ten  days,  signer  !*' from 
the  mendicants  who  keep  strp  with  you  along  the  dislocated  way  into 
La  Valetta  called  "  Nix  Mangiare  Stairs."  A  boy  runs  before  you, 
carrying  a  paralytic  sister  (of  charity)  across  his  shoulders.  *'  Ah! 
sign  or  I  nix  mangiare!  dcika  miscena  oh't !  "  (my  poor  sister!)  you 
cannot  resist  the  appeal,  and  inadvertently  give  nini  a  few  pence. 
This  never  fails  to  draw  around  you  a  whole  regiment  of  beggars  ; 
—they  ore  upon  you,  like  flies  upon  a  drum  of  Smyrna  figs.  You 
give,  and  give  —  still  tliey  arc  not  satisfied;  all  your  small  change 
is  gone,  and  your  temper  to  boot.  Amiable  is  the  man  who  does 
not  feel  inclined  to  lay  a  stick  across  the  backs  of  some  of  the  ragged 
regiment  thus  self-appointing  themselves  his  guard  of  honour  into 
the  town. 

Strada  Reale  is  the  Regent  Street  of  Valetta.  It  is  nearly 
three  quarters  of  a  mile  in  length,  and  reaches  from  the  fort  of 
St.  KImo,  at  the  entrance  of  the  harbour,  along  the  brow  of  the 
hill  on  which  the  town  is  built,  to  the  principal  gate  leading  from 
the  country.  About  midway  commences  the  fashionable  lounge 
of  ValelLi,  where  everybody  meets  everybody  in  the  course  of 
the  day,  when  the  sun  is  not  at  boiling,  or  rather  at  broiling, 
heat.  Here,  in  the  Piazaa  S.  Giorgio,  the  grand  military  parade, 
is  the  Governor's  Palace,  an  imposing-looking  structure,  about 
three  hundred  feet  square,  externally  pretending  to  little  architectu- 
ral beauty,  but  containing  well-propcirtioncd  galleries  and  saloons, 
including  some  spacious  halli^,  and  a  magnificent  armoury.  On  the 
opposite  side  of  the  parade  is  the  main  guard-house,  and,  forming  a 
wing  of  this  building,  tlie  casino,  much  resorted  to  by  the  merchants. 
Again  taking  up  Mtradu  Keule  on  the  lef^,  adjoining  the  palace,  but 
considerably  thmwn  back,  rises  the  portico  of  the  public  library, 
while  on  the  right  is  the  po6t-of!ice,  from  whence,  broken  but  by  in- 
tervening streets,  two  long  lines  of  public  buildings,  shops,  and  pri- 
vate houses,  conduct  us  to  Porta  Rcale. 

But,  how  arc  we  to  describe  the  mixed  multitude  that  people  this 
busy  thoroughfare  ?  Greek.  Turk,  and  Moor,  are  sulliciently  blend- 
ed with  the  Kuro|>ean  in  variety  of  costume  to  mark  the  Alediter- 
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ranean  port ;  but  these  are  not  frequent  in  the  crowd.  The  soldier 
jostles  Uie  sailor  on  the  pHvcninit,  no  doubt  thinking  that  "  Jack"  has 
noripht  to  be  at  liberty,  or,  at  uti  evcnts,[«hould  have  kept  himself  on 
the  iSirmula  side  of  the  harbour —  the  ^»outh•wark  of  Afalta,  where 
the  scene  of  his  amusement  generally  lies.  The  cowled  monk  moves 
noiselessly  along.  A  full  ihir<l  of  the  street  appears  lo  be  taken  up 
by  other  orders  of  the  Catholic  priesthood ;  for,  imitating  them  in 
equare-cut  garb  and  three-cornered  hat,  many  are  the  mimic  padres, 
lads  of  all  ages,  who  puzzW  the  uninitiated  into  believing  them 
ecclesiastical,  -when  they  are  only  academical,  and  belong  to  the 
college  of  the  island.  Naval  officers  have  gathered  into  knots  out- 
aide  the  rfl/<?*,— tired  of  eating  ices  within, — and  dispute  the  sailing 
merits  of  ttieir  respective  ships  during  their  last  cruise ;  unless  they 
find  a  more  shore-going  topic  of  discourse  in  the  brightness  of  a  dark 
eye  beneath  th<:  tantalising  nntifUa  of  some  pretty  Alultcre.  The 
military  oificer  off  duty  is  killing  time  by  sauntering  along  the  pavi^ 
and  in  his  turn  amuses  himself  by  peering  under  the  aforesaid  som- 
bre OHtttlla  of  the  black-robed  sex,  who  here  walk  about  like 
mourners  at  a  funeral ;  nor  is  the  simile  less  apt^  that  there  is  nuiny 
a  merry  face  under  their  solemn  hoods. 

Busy  tradesmen  are  passing  to  and  fro,  or  looking  out  for  cua- 
tom  and  the  news  of  the  day  from  the  doors  of  their  shops.  Your 
Maltese  is  an  inveterate  gossip,  and  he  is  sure  to  6nu  a  neigh- 
bour to  talk  with.  Now,  with  an  active  driver  running  by  its 
side,  rattles  along  the  clumsy  "  caiesse,"  a  cross-breed  between  the 
body  of  an  old-fashioned  English  post-chaise  and  a  sedan-chair, 
slung  by  Iculhern  thongs  upon  the  straight  shaiU  of  a  water-cart. 
The  better  sort  ai-e  welt-painted,  and  have  gilt-mouldings,  but  all  are 
of  the  same  awkward  construction,  while  the  ill-contrived  liarnessof 
the  single  horse  which  drags  the  mnchinc  at  its  heels,  is  apiece  with 
the  rest  of  the  equipage.  But,  clear  the  way  for  a  charge  of  cavalry  ! 
If  you  have  nut  a  handy  tittle  stick  wherewith  to  knock  the  hwses 
over  their  noses,  it  may  be  as  well  to  get  a  shop-door  behind  you,  at 
a  Jernier  restart.  A  party  of  middies  are  scampering  off  to  Cittii 
Vecchia,  the  great  show-place  of  Malta,  of  which  more  anon.  The 
"young  gentlemen," — and  boys  they  are,  from  the  volunteer  of  yes- 
terday up  to  the  mate  fifteen  years  "  past." — are  mounted  upttn  every 
variety  of  steed,  from  the  raw-boned  broken-down  "  bit  of  blood, ' 
to  the  shambling  pony.  OiT  they  go,  shouting  to  each  other,  as  though 
Calling  upon  everyone  to  be  at  the  "  tuji-gullant  of  his  joy,*'  — the 
devil  take  the  hindmost.  If  they  dash  on  the  pavement,  what  mat- 
ter? you  have  the  privilege  of  going  into  the  carriage-road — it  is  not 
every  rider  that  can  make  his  horse  gu  the  way  he  wants  him.  The 
uproarious  cavalcade  disappears  through  Porta  Reale,  and  well  it  is 
that  our  Nelsons  in  embryo  are  gone.  A  military-band  is  heard  in 
the  distance  ;  it  comes  nearer ;  clarion  answers  clarion,  and  then  the 
droning  pipe  blends  its  wild  music  with  the  shrill  fife  and  rattling 
drum.  The  gallant  92nd,  its  woldiers  kilted  as  though  tlieir  feet 
were  on  their"  native  heath,"  march  down  the  street. 

We  will  now  leave  the  ptiv^  of  Strada  Re.ile,  dine,  and  then  go  to 
the  opcra4  The  "  Mediterranee"  is  close  at  hand,  a  very  fair  re- 
ttaurant  in  one  of  those  large  mansions  turned  from  their  original 
oaes  since  tlie  order  of  St.  John  became  extinct  at  Alalu.  Here  you 
lOHy  dine  wcU,  by  the  "  carte"  for  less  than  two  shillings ;  and  for 
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hairthat  money  get  your  bottle  of  Yt^ht  wine.  While  at  tlie  "Mcdi- 
terranee  "  a  circumstance  occurred  which  tor  the  moment  caused  me 
some  confusion  of  face. 

I  was  enjoying  a  bottle  of*  iced  claret  —  it  wouM  co^t  me  no  more 
to  make  it  Lafitte  riotv,  but  it  was  not, —  when  a  gentleman  entered 
the  room,  where  he  had  just  before  dined,  in  search  oi'  a  misfiing 
pocket-hiind kerchief.  He  felt  certain  that  lie  liad  k'l\  it  there. 
Where  was  it  ?  "  Is  dis  that,  sij^nor  ?  "  said  a  waiter.  The  scoun- 
drel !  I  detected  him  behind  my  chair,  drawing  m^  pocket-hand- 
kerchief from  beneath  me,  where  I  had  a  minute  ago  thrust  it.  I 
was  in  plain  clothes;  and  whether  he  thought  I  had  accidentally  or 
intentionally  appropriated  the  handkerchief,  I  kiiow  not.  I,  of 
course,  defended  my  right  of  property,  and  the  Alalte&e  now  poured 
forth  an  apology  in  a  patois  compoundefl  uf  so  many  lang-uages  as  to 
be  perfectly  unintelligible.  In  the  meantime,  the  loaerof  the  hand- 
kerchief and  I  had  recognised  each  other:  we  were  old  comradeit, 
and  had  not  met  for  years.  In  the  pltasure  of  this  unexpectetl 
meeting  I  forgot  that  I  had  just  been  put  in  an  awkward  position 
amidst  a  host  of  strangers,  and  white  my  frietid  shared  with  me  in 
another  bottle  of  thin  potation,  we  memly  jested  over  the  circum- 
stance attending  our  reunion. 

But  now  to  the  opera.  A  very  neat  and  sufficiently  large  theatre, 
about  the  size  of  the  Olympic  in  London,  wa.s  well  filled  by  a  high- 
ly-respectable audience,  and  il«  appearance  espctially  enlivened  by 
the  uniturms  of  the  military  and  naval  patrons  of  song,  who  are  its 
constant  frequenters.  Patrons  of  song  they  are  literally,  for  ballet 
there  is  none ;  nor  iu  the  opera  on  an  extended  scale,  having  little 
more  than  a  prima  and  tecunda  dounu,  co/UraUo,  trnore,  an<l  baxso. 
No  small  part  of  my  amuflcment  consisted  in  watching  the  grave 
faces  of  a  boxful  of  bearded  Syrians  belonging  to  the  suite  of  the 
Emir  Bechir,  Prince  of  Libanus,  who  now  resides  at  IVtulta.  They 
took  much  interest  in  the  opera;  but  they,  nevertheless,  looked  to 
roe  uncomfortible  ;  nmoking  is  not  allowed  in  the  theatre,  and  their 
pipes  had  evidently  been  put  out.  Between  the  acts  a  considerable 
clearance  of  the  male  portion  of  the  audience  took  place.  The 
caft's  in  the  neighbourhood  are  now  filleil ;  there  are  several  to 
which  the  naval  and  military  olficers  more  particularly  resort ; 
the  ]^Ialtese  rather  bhun  these,  and  numerous  are  the  cajrs  where 
the  native  and  the  naturalised  are  alone  to  be  seen.  Coffee  and 
liqueurs  discussed,  we  re-entered  the  theatre.  It  ap|>cared  tome  ra- 
ther remarkable  that  we  found  no  one  to  demand  sight  of  the  half- 
tickets  that  had  been  returned  to  us  on  our  entrance  as  pass-ttckets. 
Either  the  door-keepers  have  most  extraordinary  memories  to  bear 
in  mind  sutne  thousand  faces,  or  an  implicit  confidence  in  the  ho- 
nesty of  the  Maltese  population.  It  would  seem  that  any  one  may 
walk  into  the  opera-house  after  the  first  act  without  paying,  if  he 
caw  only  call  sufficient  impudence  to  his  aid.  Before  eleven  o'clock 
the  opera  end*,  and  again  we  return  to  the  caje,  Hceording  to  a  rule 
in  that  case  made  and  provided,  and  1  had  determined  to  see 
"life"  in  Valetta.  Midnight  arrivca,  and  the  mirth  "grows  fast 
anil  furious." 

Our  young  friends  had  returned  late  from  their  ride— too  late  for 
the  opera,  and  vtere^fi'nUfiing  their  evening — not  with  coffee.  A  fair 
sprinkling  of  military  officers  was  to  be  found  in  most  of  the  houses ; 
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each,  inde«l,  formed  a  kind  of  United  Service  Club,  but  subject  to 
no  rcgulntiociM  ihjit  I  could  at  till  muke  ouU  An  aged  ftuff'o,  who, 
years  ago,  pertbrmcd  his  part  at  tlie  opera,  now  fallen  into  the  "  sete 
and  yellow-leaf,"  has  been  mounted  upon  a  table  at  a  well-known 
caf^.  Orog  is  to  be  his  reward,  and  hi«  .song  \s  worthy  of  his  hire. 
If  any  are  listening  to  the  ariti,  I  cannot  tell;  but  rertainly  every 
one  joins  in  with  a  recitative  of  his  own.  Gentlemen  begin  to  be  too 
much  attached  to  their  seats  to  approach  an  acquaintance  previous  to 
addressing  him;  nil  kind  of  conversation  is  carried  on  at  the  length 
and  breadtli  of  the  room,  and  many  arc  the  cross-questioni  and 
cr<Joked  answers,  the  noise  altogether  becoming  of  an  indescribable 
diaracter.  A  new  crotchet  enters  the  hea<ls  of  the  revellers.  Impa- 
tient of  what  they  consider  the  slack  attendance  of  the  waiterii,  they 
hit  upon  the  expedient  of  throwing  their  decanters  and  tumblers  at 
the  bar  of  the  aif^,  that  they  may  be  refilled  with  due  expedition. 
Kot  wishing  to  intercept  another  man's  glass  or  bottle,  I  now  made 
my  way  out  of  the  houae.  A  crowd  of  boatmen,  each  with  his  lan- 
tern, were  in  waiting,  all  anxious  for  my  custom.  One  actual- 
ly offered  to  carry  me  to  his  boat,  and  row  me  on  boanl  for  six- 
pence. Gentle  reader,  I  did  not  look  as  though  I  required  to  be  car- 
Tted,  but  such  is  the  humorous  custom  of  some  of  their  cuttomcrtt,  who 
are  at  times  to  be  seen  mounted  upon  the  ahouldere  of  these  active 
Alaltese,  darting  down  the  streets-of-many-^tairs  towards  the  water. 
Strange  to  say,  the  bearers  and  their  riders  generally  perform  the 
trip  in  safety,  though  certainly  at  the  risk  of  their  necks.  Prefer- 
ring a  walk  to  my  boat,  I  made  a  more  orderly  descent  to  the  har- 
bour, and  in  a  few  minutes  I  was  again  on  the  tranquil  waters,  amid 
a  flotilla  of  caiques,  bearing  thcpleasurc-seekcrR  of  the  night  to  their 
respective  8hipi4,  and  thus  ended  my  first  duy's  "  cruize  "  in  Valctta. 

We  have  discovered  a  new  way  into  V'aletta,  one  that  all  stran- 
gers should  certairly  ascend  upon  a  first  arrival.  Following  a  central 
rojid  accending  from  the  causeway  uf  "  The  (irent  Harbour,"  we 
pa.KS  through  "  Calcnragate,"  leading  to"  Floriana,"  The grej'-stnnc 
buihlings  of  this  oubitrban  town,  their  sculptured  balconies,  cum- 
brous pinz/as,  and  convent-towers,  are  on  (lur  left  ;  before  us  lie  the 
botanical  gardens — a  fashionable  re.sort  in  the  cool  of  tlic  evening  — 
and  on  our  ri^iht  hand,  rising  from  a  glacis  of  hot,  (>un>bumt  earthy 
are  the  Htrong  walls  of  Valetta.  Here  is  situated  "Porta  Realc," 
which  it  will  be  recollected  opens  upon  the  principal  street  of  tlie 
city.  Again  we  find  ourselves  going  u[>  and  down  long  hills,  on 
either  side  of  which  are  ^hops,  and  churches,  and  palaces.  Yea! 
many  of  llic  uuber^es,  once  belonging  to  the  knights  of  St.  John, 
may  well  be  termed  palaces;  and  huw  must  it  grievt-  the  gho«ts  of 
the  proud  warriors  m  ho  conquered  with  La  Valette,  and  set  up  their 
rest  in  those  stately  halls,  to  behold  them,  as  they  are  now,  turned 
from  their  original  uses. 

The  auberge  de  Castile,  abounding  in  omame-ntal  sculpture,  and 
possessing  a  staircase  that  might  shame  the  palace  of  old  St.  James's 
at  Westminster,  is  allotted  to  the  officers  of  regiments  as  a  barrack 
and  a  me*s-houPe.  The  walls  of  the  ancient  auberge  of  England 
contains  a  hnkery  ;  the  auberge  of  Duvergnu  i«  vexed  by  the  presence 
of  tiie  courts  of  law  ;  that  of  Provence  combines  within  its  pre^ 
cinctjt  an  auction-mart,  a  ball-riKim,  and  tlie  chambers  of  **  The  Va- 
letta Union  Club;"  the  auberge  of  Italy  is  the  civil  arsenal  and  g»* 
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vernmetit  printing-office,  while  the  utiherges  of  France,  Germany, 
and  Arragon,  are  made  the  residences  o(  public  funclionariea. 

Let  us  now  enter  the  church  of  Saint  John.  licre  the  rich  and  the 
poor  meet  at  last.  Thn  exterior  ia  an  inelegant  maaa  of  masonry  :  the 
towers  that  flank  the  principal  entrance,  surmounted  by  exting-uisher- 
looking  summitH,  appear  heavy  and  ungainly.  But,  pas*  within  the 
portals,  a  boldly-arched  roof  stretches  high  above  us,  w  here  the  pencil 
of  no  mean  artisl  h;ui  depicted  the  most  striking  incidents  of  St.  John's 
life.  The  colours  are  now  faal  fleeting,  and  the  tapestry  that  hangs  be- 
low, once  worked  to  imitate,  now  rivsijs  it  in  freshness  ;  but  enough 
remains  to  show  the  magter-hand.  The  nave  of  the  church  is  long 
and  wide,  the  walls  arc  fretted  in  curious  devices,  gilt  with  sftfuhi 
gold  (so  say  the  ctironiclers),  and  on  approaching  the  aisles  on  either 
side,  we  behold,  as  through  golden  arches,  a  range  of  small  dome- 
crowned  chapels,  the  altar-pieces  of  which  are  fair  paintings ;  and 
here  stand  out  iu  bull]  relief  luimy  nohlc  monuments  in  marble  and 
in  bronxe,  with  emblems  aitd  inscriptions  recording  the  triumphs 
and  the  virtues  of  the  departed  brave :  they  mark  the  mausoleums  of 
Grand  Masters  of  the  Order.  One  cliape) ,  hidden  from  the  Ixtdy  of  the 
church  by  the  choir,  is  dedicated  to  the  Virgin,  and  possesses  a  balus- 
trade of  massive  silver  before  its  altar;  a  coating  of  black  paint  saved 
this  from  French  plunderers  when  the  island  of  Jlalta  fell  under  the 
dominion  of  Bonaparte.  Here  are  to  be  seen  the  keys  of  three  cities 
of  strength,  over  which  the  Knights  of  St.  John  once  ruled,  Jerusa- 
lem, Acre,  and  Rhodes, — now  all  have  pas.sed  from  them  )  A  similar 
vanity  gives  the  title  of  Archbishop  of  Rhodes  to  the  Biishop  of 
Malta :  by  the  way,  he  who  how  wears  these  mitres  of  the  present 
and  the  past  is  an  excellent  old  man,  well  worthy  of  all  honour,  and 
a  fine  specimen  of  the  dignified  Koinan  Catholic  ecclesiastic.  But  an 
arck  biabop  he  must  be  if  he  can  contrive  to  exercise  any  authority 
over  the  worshipers  who  now  bend  their  heads  to  the  dust  in  the 
desecrated  church  of  St.  John  at  Rhodeit. 

Return  we  to  the  church  of  St  John  at  Malta.  Again  we  enter  ita 
portals.  The  high  altar  is  before  us,  glistening  with  silver,  and  gold, 
and  gems,  its  many  tapers,  like  tiny  columns,  rising  in  the  midst.  This 
"  holiest  of  holies  "  occupies  the  centre  of  the  choir,  and  on  cither 
hand  are  low  diasks  beneath  crimson  canopies,  with  a  solitary  chair  on 
each  ;  one  for  the  Bishop  of  Malta,  the  other  dedicated  to  Protestani 
England's  monarch,  and  above  this  seat  are  the  royal  arms :  a  Catkom 
lie  niiKle  of  blending  church  and  state.  And  now,  turning  from  the 
pomp  of  worship,  the  eye  rests  in  happy  repose  iipon  a  work  of  fair 
statuary.  Standing  from  out  the  dark  paneling  of  the  choir  imme- 
diately behind  the  altar,  sculptured  in  white  marble,  is  represented 
"  The  Baptism  of  Christ."  This  piece  of  sculpture,  designed  and 
wrought  by  flialtese  artists  of  the  seventeenth  century,  is  a  proud 
monument  of  native  talent.  But  let  us  look  down  upon  the  pave- 
ment we  have  been  treading  —  it  is  a  mosaic-work  of  tombs!  The 
warrior- knight  sleeps  no  longer  on  his  shield — the  herald's  blazonry 
is  above  his  perishing  remains  in  many-coloured  marble,  and  "  the 
King  of  Terrors  "  supports  the  escutcheon  of  living  pride,  his  bare 
ribs  mottled  with  jasper,  agate,  and  sar<line-stone,  making  at  once  a 
mockery  oi'  life  and  death. 

It  is  broad  day  ;  but  the  light  that  penetrates  into  the  church  of 
St  Jolm  through  the  deep-set  windows  high  above  us,  falls  with  a 
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chastened  ray  upon  the  tftpe.<>tr}'  around,  Slill.  ever  and  anon  a 
wandering  sunbeam  lights  up  with  splendour  some  pictured  inci- 
dent of  sacred  hislnry. 

Aloving  noiselcsbly  from  chapel  to  chapel,  we  find  here  and  there 
a  solitary  devotee,  —  Mromen  young  and  old,  but  of  men  none,  save 
the  sexagenariun  and  the  infirm,  —  apparently  lost  in  pious  contem- 
plation. Again  we  go  forth,  and  approach  the  high  altar.  An  aged 
beggar,  whose  rags  hung  on  him  in  such  abundance  tliat  they  would 
seem  the  gathering  of  long  years, — the  only  property  of  his  misery, 
— kneels  before  the  shrlncj  but  afar  off,  as  though  he  fell  not  worthy 
to  draw  near. 

Having  lingered  so  long  in  the  church  of  St.  John,  we  must  now 
abruptly  quit  Valetta,  or  onr  memaramla  on  oilier  pnrtji  of  these 
shores  will  remain  unrecorded.  Let  us  mount  our  hackit,  and.  at  a 
more  moderate  pace  than  would  please  our  friends  the  middies,  start 
for  Citta  Vecchia,  or  "La  Notabile ;"  nnd  notable  indee<l  is  this  an- 
cient city,  the  earliest  mentioned  in  the  history  of  Alalia,  situated  as 
it  is  in  tlie  midst,  and  on  the  most  elevated  part,  of  the  island.  The 
country  through  which  we  \mscn  is  ouch  as  might,  at  the  first  glance, 
deter  a  traveller  from  penetrating  farther  into  a  land  where  it  would 
seem  "  no  water  is,"  The  arid  plains  around  look  almos-t  at  a  white 
heal ;  for  little  is  there  of  verdure  but  what  is  concealed  behind 
stone  walls  which  inipoimd  the  crops  of  wheat  and  clover,  or  cotton, 
melons,  beans,  and  hidiiui  com  of  tins  reallv  productive  soil.  Nov 
and  then  a  few  fig-trees  look  out  from  a  similar  inclosure,  or  a 
thicket  of  the  prickly-pear  puta  forth  ita  ungainly  proportions ; 
while  afar  off  in  the  distance  there  stands  a  solitary  palm,  seemingly 
a  stranger  in  the  land,  a  relic  of  the  olden  knights  who  had  fought 
and  ruled  in  a  mure  eastern  clime,  though  certainly  not  under  ■ 
hotter  sun.  Villages,  here  called  casals,  are  numerous  on  this  part 
of  the  island,  —  ^therings  of  white,  flat-roofed  houses,  around 
churches  that  in  England  might  pass  for  little  cathedrals.  The 
facility  of  obtaining  material,  where  the  whole  land  may  be  worked 
as  a  quarry,  and  the  ease  with  which  it  is  hewn,  while  it  makes 
strongly- walled  habitations  abound  in  I^Ialta,  fails  not  to  adorn  thfl^H 
worship  of  this  most  catholic  country  with  stately  temples.  ^H 

But  see  !  we  approach  the  "city  on  a  hill."  A  broiul  and  well- 
kept  road  winds  up  to  it  by  a  gentle  ascent  Strangely,  though 
the  effect  is  highly  imposing,  do  the  ecclel^iastical  structures,  sur- 
mounted with  dome  and  spire,  blend  with  the  bastions  of  defence, 
making  Citth  Vecchia  no  contemptible  fortification  ;  and  well  does 
that  proud  pile  look  the  citadel  of  the  knigluty  friars  who  once  pos- 
sessed it.  Here,  in  days  gone  by,  the  inauguration  of  the  Grand 
Master  always  took  place,  attended  by  a  pageant  half  military  half 
priestly. 

But  now  to  enter  Citta  Vecchia :  pass  we  through  strong  portals 
within  massive  walls.  Stately  buildings  are  on  every  side;  the  an- 
cient magisterial  palace,  where  dwelt  the  hakera,  or  ruler,  appointed 
by  the  Grand  Ma»ter  for  the  government  of  the  town  ;  the  cathe- 
dral, a  magnificent  structure,  said  to  have  been  built  on  the  nite  uf 
the  house  of  Publius,  the  Koman  governor  of  the  island  at  the  period 
of  the  shipwreck  of  St.  Paul;  the  bishop's  palace;  the  theolugioil 
coU^e;  and  if  we  lake  the  suburbs  of  the  city,  called  "  Rabbato,' 
into  our  survey,  we  may  count  half  a  score  of  monasteries  and  cha- 


BALLAD.— MV    NORa! 


143 


peU,  besides  two  hospituls ;  and  all  (hese,  thanks  to  the  piety  of 
other  days,  are  well  endowed.  In  Rabbato  is  St.  Paul's  cave. 
Here,  according  to  trjulition,  the  saint,  with  St.  Luke  the  Apostle 
as  hiR  conipanion,  resided  for  three  months,  during;  his  well-authen- 
ticated stay  on  the  island.  Whatever  faith  tee  may  put  in  thisstory^ 
a  S|iaiiiard,  a  citizen  of  C<)rdriv:i,  known  by  the  uame  of  Fra  Gio- 
vanni, in  the  seventeenth  century,  found  in  fih  belief  of  the  sanctity 
of  the  place  a  sufficient  reason  for  abandoning  cuuntry  and  kindred, 
that  he  tniglit  live  aufl  die  in  the  ^aititly  cell. 

But  we  roust  descend  even  deeper  than  the  cave  of  St.  Paul, 
leaving  the  light  of  the  bright  sun  to  illume  marble  altars  and 
jewelled  shrines.  All  that  we  have  yet  seen  is  but  of  yesterday.  A 
deserted  city  is  beneath  us,  that  has  neither  record  nor  tradition, —  a 
city  built,  not  for  the  living,  but  the  dead,  whence  even  the  dead 
have  departed — have  become  dust.  Such  are  the  catacombs, — a  vast 
labyrinth  under  the  suburbs  and  town  of  Cilta  Vecchia,  extending 
far  away  among  passages,  the  communications  with  which  have 
been  choked  and  walled  up,  that  explorers,  more  curious  than  cau- 
tious, may  not  be  lost  within  their  intricacies.  Descending  by  a 
well-worn  staircase  into  these  vaults,  the  tapers  carried  by  our  con- 
ductors show  us  that  we  are  in  the  midst  of  numerous  low  gatteries, 
branching  away  in  every  direction,  and  niched  in  the  walls  thereof, 
generally  about  breast-high,  are  cavities  for  the  dead  ;  some  single 
sepulchres,  long  and  narrow,  wherein  the  resting-place  for  the  head 
is  distinctly  marked,,  others  in  which  husband  and  wife,  "friends, 
brotbers,  and  sisters,  have  lain  side  by  side."  As  we  go  on,  we  find 
the  last  home  of  a  whole  family  scooped  within  these  walls  ;  parti- 
tions  for  smal),  perhaps  female  frames,  and  some  for  tall  men,  and 
little  cells  where  the  infants  of  this  unknown  race,  passing  from  the 
sleep  of  innocence  to  the  sleep  of  death,  have  slept  in  peace,  what- 
ever might  have  been  the  creed  of  their  aires.  And  now  we  reach  a 
rude  hall,  in  which  cither  the  dead  were  washed  for  the  sepulchre, 
or  the  living  assembled  to  hold  the  burial-feast;  or,  in  times  of  per- 
secution, the  persecuted  came  toliide. 


BALLAD.—MY  NORA! 

DV  T.   J.   OCSBLBV. 

My  Xoha— dear  Noha.  is  dreaming. 
The  niiiuit  mi  her  fair  cheek  is  gieamiug ; 

Whilst  the  fairies  unseen, 

KtsK  her  furelieiid  serene. 
As  her  eyes— through  their  lashes  are  beaming. 

My  NuKA — sweet  Nora  is  woe|iing. 

The  pearls  thrnugh  those  lasb«s  are  peeping ; 

Oh,  the  FairifM,  I  fi^ar, 

Have  just  brenth'd  in  her  ear 
That  my  love  from  her  bosom  is  creeping. 

My  Nora — Invril  Nora  is  wnking. 
Her  heart  with  its  anguish  is  breaking ; 

Nora,  ctmie  to  thy  rest 

On  my  fond,  faithful  breast — 
or  thy  soul's  grief,  lore,  mine  is  partaking. 


THE  NIGHT-CAB. 

"  Now,  sir,  if  jfou  plense  ! — cab,  sir,  nab  ?  "  cxclnimed  the  drirer  of 
No.  370  odd,  in  a  voice  that  seemed  the  peculiar  compound  of  f^n  and 
bad  weather.  I  iinttwcred  the  nmn's  appeal  by  a  uod.  and  \u.  370 
odd  was  presently  drawn  up  to  a  close  parallel  with  the  curb-iitones. 
A  fellow  with  a  ivaddling  run  came  bustling  up,  hi«  body  u)d  annB 
shuffling  about  with  nn  activity  that  seemed  impatient  to  anticipate  his 
legs^  which  were  none  the  fleeter  for  a  pair  of  woodeii-ttoled  shoes.  He 
waa  the  waterman  of  tlie  stand,  and  immediately  put  in  liis  oar. 

"  Come,  old  un,  t/ou  take  and  mind  the  lioss,  and  /  '//let  Ihrjob  io." 

"  The  job,"  in  so  far  as  it  consisted  of  the  two  ladies  who  were  with 
me,  (my  wife  and  KJater,)  was  forthu-ith  let  in  ;  while  I  mounted  the  box 
of  the  cab,  adjusted  a  woollen  comforter  round  my  neck,  clwted  up  the 
breast-ivork  of  my  great-coat,  and  put  a  friend  into  my  mouth,  in  the 
shape  of  a  cigar,  which  soon  afterwurds  burned  to  do  me  service,  and 
finally  (by  the  way)  exhausted  itself  in  my  behalf. 

During  tlieso  prelirninttriea,  my  previous  doubts  would  not  be  wholly 
silent.  From  the  stand  to  the  farther  end  of  the  Alile-end  Itoad,  wliich 
war*  the  place  of  our  destination,  seemed  rather  a  laag  pall  under  ex- 
tstin^  circumstances. 

"Can  I  depend  upon  yon  to  take  us  safely  .*"  im|nired  I  of  the 
driver,  as  he  settled  himself  at  my  side,  and  touk  the  stunted  whip  and 
flabby  reins  into  his  gloveless  hands. 

"  iJ'ye  think  I  am  too  old,  then  P "  answered  the  man,  in  &  tone  of 
some  little  asperity. 

"Nay,"  said  I,  "we'll  say  nothing  about  that.  But  the  animal 
and  the  carriage — tha/  certainly  do  appear  to  lie  considerably  the  wane 
for  wear." 

"  Pretty  xvell  for  a  night-cai,  sir,"  replied  he,  with  an  eznphuis  m 
difltinctive  as  his  foggy  utterance  could  manage. 

"  There  "a  plenty  of  go  in  it  yet,  master,  though  it  ain't  jest  the 
dnndy  thing,"  observed  the  M'stcrmon,  shutting;  one  eye,  and  with  the 
other  appfaring  to  consider  curiously  our  turn-out,  while  his  hands 
rested  upon  his  hipK,  and  his  mouth  took  its  own  private  diversion  bjr 
performing  the  othce  of  a  squirt. 

We  miived  olf  at  u  very  tardy  rate,  though  I  soon  discovered  that 
anif  pace  nt  which  we  could  go,  with  such  a  veliicle,  must  be  a  raltltmg 
one.  Tlie  poor  horse — a  piece  of  half-animatt?d  frame-work,  an  article 
in  osteology  with  a  skin  CHiver— was  a  moving  object  in  the  sense  of 
passion  stitl  more  than  of  action.  The  whip  could  not  accelerate  bia 
course  ;  it  served  only  to  galvanise  his  Ijmly, — for  one  of  his  legs  waa 
so  lame,  that  it  acted  as  a  drag  upon  tlio  other  three,  and  kept  down  to 
a  very  low  mark  the  maximum  of  his  .•'peed.  In  his  efforts  to  get  for- 
ward, his  long  ridgy  bock  heaved  painfully  up  and  iluwn,  an  epitome 
of  the  mountain  in  labour.  His  irregular  deviations  from  right  to  Irfk 
showed  that  hn  was  wjiat  is  called  groggy — drunk  with  excess  of  toih 
It  was  evident  that  the  poor  creature  bad  long  since  gone  through  the 
whole  duty  of  a  borse ;  but  life  and  labour  are  inseparable  ideas  in 
relation  to  horses  ;  these  noble  nniuials,  like  the  foHowers  of  Wallace, 
must  "  do  or  die."  At  length  my  fears  with  ret-pect  to  the  quadrui>rd 
were  somewhat  abnted.  and  I  turned  a  closer  attention  to  the  cha- 
rioteer. He  was  a  man  who  must  have  seen  more  than  sixty  win- 
ters.   His  spare  figure  was  inclined  to  stoop  ;  and  his  face,  forlorn  and 
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hnggtird,  was  scumed  willi  strong  lines,  alt  pulling  downunrds,  the  wsy 
of  the  f^rave.  llh  coarse  urt'at-ccmt  hung  loosely  upon  liini>  thu  worst 
of  mtstit'')^  and  was  mended  up  in  sundry  places  with  patches  a  shuilc 
or  two  darker  than  it»elf,  as  if  to  distin^uitth  how  much  it  had  heen 
out  of  repair.  The  man  and  the  animal  aeemcd  altogether  oo  much 
'*  of  a  piece/'  that  they  might  hare  made  up  into  a  very  good  centaur 
on  his  last  legs, 

"  This  if)  a  hard  Ufe  far  you  to  lead,"  said  I,  as  I  renewed  my  glance 
at  the  puur  mnu  hy  the  titful  glare  of  the  gus-lights,  as  we  drove  by 
them. 

"  Ati  indeed  it  is,  sir,"  replied'  be.  *'  But  I  expect  nothing  Iwtter 
in  sucfi  a  world  as  this.  'Tis  a  world  for  the  young,  but  not  for  the 
old." 

"  The  world  does  indeed  appear  to  have  treated  you,  at  leasts  rather 
shabhily/'  I  observed. 

"  The  world  ! — the  world  ! — I  am  sick  of  this  blood-sucking  world," 
excluinii^d  he>  with  a  bitterness  tu  which  the  peculiar  huskiness  of  his 
voice  gave  a  strange  effect ;  "  but  it  will  all  be  over  lioon.  1  shall  drop 
into  my  hole  of  ennh,  and  then  it  will  be  all — " 

"Our!  "  Kiid  the  Kolemn  tone  of  St.  Paul'»  clock,  filling  up  the  pouse 
with  singular  and  startling  aptitude. 

We  graduated  onwards  through  Cheapside,  the  small  but  close  rain 
drifting  agaiiut  us  continually  with  an  insinuation  not  to  be  evaded. 
Oar  situation  was  uncomfortable  enough  ;  but  I  felt  by  this  time  my 
curlmity  and  sympathy  strongly  uruu^ed  towards  the  blighted  being 
who  sat  by  my  side, —  a  specimen  of  the  human  structure  in  ruins. 
The  declnntrttory  hur&t  which  had  suddenly  come  forth  from  the  depths 
uf  his  dejection  showed  him  to  be  too  sensitive  in  feelings  fur  oii  ordi- 
nary cnhnian,  to  whom,  in  general,  the  habit  of  a  life  supplies  a  pretty 
tough  defence  against  the  sliocks  of  the  world.  I  put  a  few  questions 
to  him,  and  the  interest  expressed  In  them  presently  drew  from  him  an 
outline  of  his  cbecjnered  career. 

"  Wir,"  said  he,  "  ten  years  ago  I  was  a  commercial  man,  of  the  moet 
respectable  standing — one  of  the  principal  sugar-brokers  in  Mincing 
Lane.  I  was  enabled  to  live  at  a  handsome  rate,  kept  my  house  on 
Clapham  Riite,  and  hospitably  entertained  my  fricjiAs—Jricndi .'  that 
word  seems  to  blister  my  tongue  while  I  Bpeak  it.  I  speculated  large- 
ly fur  a  rise  in  the  market,  and  was  induced  to  venture  everything 
upon  what  seemed  the  strongest  of  probabilities.  Sugars  fell— and 
I  was  undone-  J^Iy  dinner  companions  —  I  had  taken  them  at  their 
own  valuation,  and  thought  them  bound  to  me  for  ever— deserted  me 
as  hastily  as  if  I  bad  been  struck  with  the  plague.  I  was  then  post 
fifty  years  uf  age,  and  had  to  begin  life  again,  as  it  were,  at  that  un- 
sp-aKonable  time.  Those  who  had  advised  me  to  my  ruin,  shunned  me 
the  most :  1  could  get  no  assistance  from  friends,  so  I  tried  slighter 
connexions  and  common  acquaintance,  persons  who  hud  never  bor- 
rowed my  money,  nor  planted  their  legs  under  my  table.  These  did 
what  they  could  for  me  in  the  way  of  recommendation  to  employment, 
fi>r  1  was  fain  to  turn  clerk,  and  drudge  for  a  maintenance;  but  the 
pressure  of  tnisfortuue  tried  me  heavily.  I  was  found  fault  with  by  my 
principals  fur  being  slow,  very  slow,  and  I  was  sometimes  flatly  inform- 
ed that  I  was  too  old.  After  shifting  about  for  several  years  from  pil- 
lar to  post,  from  one  counting-house  to  unutber,  at  a  salary  decreasing 
OH  my  age  advanced,  I  came  to  a  atund-still  in  that  Hue.  and  got  into 
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another  employ  as  warefaoUHemai)  in  a  siUe  house  in  the  city.  1  couldn't 
long  keep  that,  however^  for  I  was  parted  with  in  favour  of  a  younger 
ancTmore  active  man.  At  last  I  was  obliged  to  take  up  with  a  ticket- 
porter's  aituation  ;  but  I  found  little  to  carry  in  the  way  of  burthen^ 
except  myself,  for  people  generally  selected  the  stouter  and  younger 
sort  before  me.  Tfac  next  thing  I  fell  into  was  the  place  of  conductor 
to  an  omnibus  ;  but  I  was  not  altle  to  make  much  of  such  a  rough-and- 
tumble  iHjrt  of  life  as  tliat.  Well,  sir,  I  was  unable  to  keep  along  with 
the  hu$ :  the  time-keeper  thought  I  was  too  old,  and  the  proprietor 
agreed  with  him  ;  and  sit  I  was  taken  off  the  step.  What  was  I  to 
do?  I  wandered  up  and  down,  sometimes  half-famished,  and  seeking 
everywhere  in  vitin  to  obtain  work.  I  tried  tu  get  put  ujmn  a  cab ; 
none  of  the  cab-masters  would  set  me  upon  their  work.  I  wad  not 
eligible  for  dar-tlriving.  At  lustr  after  hard  eotreaLy,  I  gut  leave  to 
work  with  a  night-cab.  The  worst  of  carriages,  and  the  worst  of  cattle, 
are  thought  good  enough  for  a  night-cab ;  and  a  broken-down  broker 
is,  of  course,  good  enough  for  tlie  driver  of  one  ;  yet  I  do  confei*, 
sir,  that  it  adds  one  pang  more  to  the  list  of  my  sufferings  to  Bud 
myself  obliged  to  wring  out  the  dregs  of  life,  drop  bv  drop,  us  it  were, 
frum  such  an  animal  as  this.  It  seuni^i  like  retaliuting  my  own  treat- 
ment upon  a  dumb  creature.  There  is  one  remembrance  that  some- 
times comforts  me  a  bit,  when  I  look  back  upon  the  past.  Sir,  I  had 
a  wife, — she  has  not  lived  to  see  my  decline,  and  to  shore  its  privations 
and  its  bitterness." 

A  strange  history,  thought  I,  and  yet>  in  ita  nature,  not  an  isolated 
one.  Atnitl  the  trading-cunnTns  of  this  huge  mart  of  the  world,  this 
leviathan  I>ondon,  not  a  few  are  thtj  instances  in  which  "vaulting  am- 
bition duth  o'erleap  itself,"  and  comes  down,  utterly  broken  by  the  fftU. 
Little  account  is  taken  of  those  who  are  thus  prostrated  —  for  the  eye 
of  society  is  tixrd  eagerly  on  the  Huccessful ;  but,  could  the  career  of 
these  rash  unfortunates  be  duly  traced  out  in  its  sequel,  how  many  «f 
them  should  we  discover  to  be  slaving  in  our  streets,  or  pining  in  our 
workhousesJ  I  could  nut  but  feel  much  cuinnii  serai  ion  fur  tlie  case 
before  me.  From  the  topping  commercialist  to  the  depressed  cabman, 
what  a  descent  in  the  ladoer  of  life  !  I  made  an  observation  or  two 
with  a  view  to  cheer  the  spirits  of  the  narrator;  but  tu  little  purpuae. 

"Sir,"  said  he,  "I'll  tell  ymi  what  it  is;  there  is  a  law  wunted^-ft 
law,  sir,  for  the  sake  of  humanity  ;  and  they  shouldn't  long  wait  for 
it,  either,  if  I  had  nty  way." 

"  Nav,"  observed  I,  "  we  hare  too  many  laws  already  ;  but,  what 
should  be  the  purport  of  the  one  you  propose  }  " 

"  Why,  just  tliin,  sir.  Every  man  that  comes  to  the  dark  side  of 
fifty  years,  with  indifferent  health,  nnd  no  money  to  fence  off  beggary 
with,  and  make  him  inrlependent  of  the  world,  should  he  hanged^  sir. 
out  of  the  way— I  fciy  kungcd  !  " 

(Here  he  made  a  stamp  so  impressive  upon  the  footboard,  that  1 
verily  feared  we  should  lose  the  support  of  that  uncertain  piece  of 
plank.) 

I  attempted  to  Inugh  him  nut  of  such  an  idea  as  thisd  priori  method 
of  suppressing  misery  by  strungulation  ;  but  1  found  that  on  this  point 
the  poor  man  was  possessed  with  a  touch  of  niouomania — was  riding  s 
grim  hobby, — and  so  I  gave  up  the  endeavour.  Wu  reached  my  hous« 
at  length,  and  I  settled  with  our  desolate  driver,  slipping  into  his  hand 
a  couple  of  half-crowns  beyond  his  fare. 
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In  looelv  mood,  OM  Hume,  1  tread 

Tliy  threshold  once  a^iiiu. 
With  rev'rcnt  steps  I  trav^rxe  now 

Thy  prectacti,  oh.  lov'd  fane  '. 
Bear  witli  me  whilot  I  check  the  grief 

That  rues  when  I  yci' 
How  heavily  »ni]  sternly  Time 

Hath  laid  his  hand  on  thee  ! 

Dear  spot !  how  thou  art  chang'd ) — a  wreck 

or  what  thou  wert  before, 
U'hen  roites  deck'd  thy  lattice- work. 

And  woodbine  crowu'd  thy  door ! 
When  o'er  thy  walls  in  upor'tivo  wreaths 

^V'lmlll  fold  the  clust'riug  vitic. 
Where  now  the  ivy  darkly  coils 

Around  euirh  stone  of  thine  1 

With  aching  brow  i  mark  the  cfaaugij 

A  few  ithurt  yciirs  liath  made, 
And  marvel  tliut  so  brief  a  l3|)>« 

Shutild  cau»«  tJiee  thus  to  lade  1 
The  hinfirelest;  t;at«,  and  wicket  too, 

Unlatch'd  and  open'd  wide, 
As  if  inviting  all  to  view 

Time's  ravages  inside ! 

The  garden-plot,  where  once  were  spent. 

So  many  hap^y  huur»; 
Scarce  better  thuti  a  waste  of  weed**. 

Where  bloom'd  the  sweetest  flow'rs. 
Save  here  nnd  there  a  plant  may  he. 

That  sickly  druopB  forlornj 
Ail  if  the  storm  had  left  it  thus 

For  brighter  ones  to  niourn. 

The  arbour,  too,  from  whence,  old  Home, 

We  gaz'd  j|K)n  thy  |iile : 
Where  ev'ry  eve  would  bring  a  song. 

And  ev'ry  mom,  a  smile. 
Dismantled,  roofless  now  it  stands, — 

The  sounds  of  mirth  are  gone; 
And  through  its  porch  the  wind  swells  out 

In  melmidioly  tune. 

Oh,  shatter'd  ami  det>erted  Hume  I 

Thou  Rccmest  thus  bereft. 
To  sorrow  for  the  lov'd  ones  who 

Their  resting-place  have  left. 
Like  trees  whereon  a  blight  hath  f:dPn, 

Wliode  withered  buughii  outspread, 
Duth  seem  to  denret'ate  the  blow 

That  niark'd  tnem  for  the  dead. 
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Tdb  existence  of  Pope  Joan  was  verified  by  the  manuscripts  of  Afar- 
tinua  Polonus,  a  Cistertlan  monk,  and  confessor  to  Gregory  the  Tenth, 
and  the  fact  that  this  extraordinary  female  held  the  pontilical  chair 
for  two  years,  five  monthH,  and  four  days-  The  first  who  mentions  tlie 
occurrence  isi  Mananus  Scotus.  a  mnnk  of  the  abbey  of  Ilulda,  who 
died  at  Jilainz,  fMayence,)  a.u.  lOBti;  hut  the  time  of  the  reign  uf 
Pope  Joan  is  placed  by  several  chroniclers  in  the  series  of  popes  be- 
tween Leo  the  Fourth  and  Benedict  the  Third,  about  a.u.  853. 

Joaniiii  Angtica  was  born  at  Alainz,  iMentat,  or  Mayence,  in  Ger- 
many. She'was  of  noble  birtb^  dazzling  beauty,  and  ample  fortune. 
Nature  had  endowed  her  with  a  very  powerful  mind,  which  was  culti- 
vated in  a  wonderful  manner.  She  had  so  far  fathomed  into  books, 
men,  manners,  reason,  and  religions,  that  she  could  dispute  with 
the  most  learned.  A  paKsinn  fur  u  learned,  but  apostate  monk,  whose 
name  does  not  appear,  induced  Joanna  to  accompany  him  to  Atlieus, 
where  &he  shared  hiit  stu<lies.  Af^er  a  time  this  monk  died^  and  Jo- 
anna travelled  through  Italy.  Spain,  Frances  and  Germany-  Here 
she  was  invited  to  the  ctHtrt  of  the  Duke  of  Saxony.  The  Dnke 
\vus  married,  and  had  one  son,  a  tine  high-spirited  young  prince  ;  but 
although  the  Duke  was  tenderly  attached  to  his  Duchess,  the  beauty 
and  talents  of  Joanna  Anglica  made  so  powerful  an  tmpre^ion  on  bia 
mind,  that  he  could  not  help  avowing  his  love  for  her.  Now  the 
Duke  was  a  very  fascinating  man,  and  Joanna  unguardedly  listened  to 
his  proposaln^  and  became  his  mistress;  and  with  the  unhappy  fate  of 
the  sex,  which  doatson  its  destruction,  the  love  of  Joanna  increased  to 
the  wildest  extent,  while  the  alfection  (»f  the  Duke  graduaUy  declined 
to  (wsttive  coldness.  Hut  Joanna  Anglica  was  not  of  a  temper  to  en- 
dure this,  and,  deeming  his  conduct  barbarous^  determined  to  reward 
him  like  a  barbarian.  Her  slighted  love  was  at  length  converted  to 
the  most  mortal  hate,  rage,  and  revenge  ;  and  in  this  mood  she  sudden- 
ly quitted  the  court  of  Saxony. 

Weary  of  her  own  sex.  she  assumed  the  habit  of  a  man,  and  entered 
into  the  order  of  the  Benedictine  monks,  where  her  learning  raised  her 
to  fame  and  admiration,  under  the  name  of  Brother  John.  For 
some  time  she  underwent  hH  the  nustcrities  of  the  fraternity,  and  was 
l<K>ked  upon  as  a  prodigy  of  erudition,  — so  much  so  that  she  bectune 
by  election  prior  of  the  monastery. 

Abiiut  this  period  it  happened  that  the  confessor  of  the  Duke  of 
Saxony,  an  aged  prolate,  died  ;  and  Prior  John,  on  accotiut  of  his  cele- 
brity, aided  perhaps  by  brilwry,  was  rewmimended  to  till  that  nneroiu 
oflice.  She  I>ore  her  disguise  moitt  admirably,  and,  by  becoming  the 
Duke  of  SiLXony's  confessor,  his  bosom  and  his  soul  were  all  her 
mvn.  After  a  time  she  was  appointed  private  secretary  to  the  Duke. 
In  the  meantime  the  good  Duchess  of  Saxony  died,  and  the  Dake 
fixed  his  affections  on  a  fair-haired  Hungarian  lady;  and  making  bis 
confessor  his  confidant,  in  the  amour,  all  the  bad  feelings  of  Joanna 
Anglica  were  revived,  and  she  laid  a  plot  for  the  destruction  of  the 
Duke.  As  secretary,  she  held  a  correspondence  with  D^uiiasus,  a  ce- 
lebrated German  heretic  Unknown  to  the  Duke,  she  promised  Da- 
masusj  in  the  Duke's  name,  rebellion  to  break  the  Roman  yoke,  re- 
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nonncR  the  Pope,  and  draw  all  Siocony  to  the  revolt.  She  nrote  oil 
the  letters  and  ordered  all  returns  to  be  directed  to  her  hand.  Accord- 
in<;ly  the  replies  of  Damnniis  fell  into  her  poHsesaion  ;  nnd  these  letters, 
being  filled  with  treason  against  the  papal  supremacy,  she  carefully 
concealed. 

Partly  by  the  infliience  of  the  Duke  of  Saxony,  this  extraordinary 
adventurer  became  Cardinal  of  Santa  Rutina  ;  but,  instead  of  evincing 
gratitude  for  this  additional  mark  of  favour,  Joanna  Anglica  one  Jay, 
on  hearing  the  fair  Hungarian  lady  expreiis  her  sentiments  of  affection 
to  the  Duke,  could  no  hmger  endure  it,  and,  stimulated  by  the  most 
violent  jealousy,  determined  to  poison  the  Duke.  This  she  effected 
by  secretly  putting  a  subtle  powder  into  a  Irawl  of  wine;  and  while 
the  Duke  of  Saxony  was  qujifling  to  the  health  and  beauty  of  his  Bweet 
mistress,  he  imbibed  his  dreadful  death.  The  ion,  who  greatly  loved 
his  father,  was  not  at  all  at  ease  as  regarded  the  manner  of  his  death, 
and  instituted  a  posthumous  examination  and  ini^uiry,  which  led  to 
the  discovery  that  poison  had  been  administered;  but  as  he  had  no 
puititive  proof  theu,  nur  did  he  at  the  time  suspect  Joanna  Aiiglicn, 
immediate  measures  were  not  taken,  so  that  the  murderesK  eKcaped. 

Seven  years  passed  away,  and  John,  Lord  Cardinal  of  Santa  Kuliiia, 
was,  from  his  learning,  his  superior  sagacity,  his  writings,  and,  out- 
wardly, his  mornfity,  the  most  popular  of  the  distinguished  prelates 
who,  in  their  humility,  were  striving  to  exchange  their  scarlet  huts 
for  the  pontifical  mitre.  Thti^t  btood  events  when  hen  the  Fourth  died, 
otid  the  conclave  was  summoned  for  the  election  of  the  new  Pope- 
About  this  time  there  dwelt  at  Kotne  a  celebrated  beauty,  by  name 
Aurelia  Aldeano,  the  fame  of  whose  charms  vvas  so  extensively  spread, 
that  the  young  Duke  of  Saxony  determined  to  behold  this  paragtm  of 
loveliness,  and  he  iourneycd  incognito  to  Rome  for  the  purpose.  Here 
be  discovered  the  lady  wsis  more  enchanting  than  she  bud  been  repre- 
sented, and  he  became  violently  enamoured  of  her-  He  sought  her 
love,  and  won  it,  and  she  became  Duchess  of  Saxony.  Having  passed 
a  delightful!  honey-moon,  the  young  couple  prepared  to  return  to  Ger- 
many. One  evening,  as  Aurelia  was  looking  tenderly  at  her  husband, 
she  perceived  his  brow  overcast,  and  gently  inquired  what  melancholy 
thought  oppressed  him  ?  The  Duke  reverted  to  the  fate  of  his  beloved 
father,  and  told  her  that  he  had  been  poisoned  by  a  canting  villain,  bis 
confessor  ;  that  he,  the  Duke,  had  now  ample  proof  that  the  priest  had 
committed  the  diabolical  act,  and  that  he  would  seek  him,  if  on  earth ; 
and,  although  seven  years  ha<l  elapsed  since  the  untoward  event,  he 
should  recognise  him  anpvhere.  To  divert  her  husband  from  his 
nietancholv  rcflectionit,  Aurelia  begged  of  him  to  accompany  her  to 
vietv  the  procession  of  cardinals  to  the  Vatican,  after  hearing  a  solemn 
mass  de  SjArttu  Sancio,  preparatory  to  the  holding  of  the  conclave. 
They  accordingly  went,  and  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Saxony  occu- 
pied a  balcony  from  which  r  sight  of  the  ceremony  could  be  readily 
obtained.  As  the  gorgeously -attired  churchmen  passed,  Aurelia  per- 
ceived her  husband  suddenly  to  turn  pale,  and  as  he  pointed  to  John, 
Cardinal  Sunta  Rutina,  he  exclaimed,  "  Yonder  is  the  murderer  of  my 
father!  —  and  he  is  a  candidate  for  Rome's  bright  triple  diadem  !  I 
will  bring  my  cauee  before  the  consistory,  and  publicly  expose  the  vile 
prelate." 

Joanna  AngUca,  by  extreme  art,  had  contrived  to  keep  her  sex 
effectually  concealed  from  all  but  two  individuals.   The  first  was  a  w(^ 
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man  named  Amiran,  ber  con^dant  und  waiting-mBid ;  but,  as  it  woald 
have  created  censoriousness  throughout  Rome  that  any  churchman 
should  admit  a  ft^male  luto  his  dw-eHiiig,  this  confident  wa^  hahited  as 
u  page,  and  was  sworn  by  the  most  solemn  oaths  to  keep  the  secret  of 
her  mistress.  The  second  individual,  with  the  nominni  uppointmenc 
of  secretory  to  Cardinal  John,  was  occupied  as  cicUt^o  to  Joanna 
Anglicn :  his  name  was  IMulde^chini,  a  person  of  mean  extraction. 
These  t»vo  contidunts  flattered  their  mistress,  who,  though  of  a  power- 
fuJ  mind,  was  a  n'omun,  and  could  not  wilhuitand  Hattery. 

"  For  seven  long  years  your  dt^tgulse  and  yuiir  dcMgns  have  blinded 
the  world/'  gaid  Aloldettchini;  "but  how  much  prouder  would  yon 
feel,  should  chance  in  this  election  throw  Rome'a  diadem  at  your 
feet !  " — "  Ah !  "  exclaimed  Joanna,  "  that  were  Fate's  masterpiece. 
I  'd  reign  within  my  Pome's  seven  hills  as  gloriou.t  an  once  the  nimed 
Semirami.s  within  her  Babylonian  towers.  Uer  female  hand  guided 
the  world's  aceptre,  and  why  not  mine  ?  " 

This  conversation  was  incerru]ited  by  an  attendant,  wlio  demanded 
an  audience  of  the  Cardinal  fur  the  Du)(c  of  Saxony.  The  Duke  en- 
tered the  chamt>er  with  a  firm  tread,  and  with  u  menacing  lot>k. 

"Cardinal."  ho  exclaimed,  "  your  scurlet  mantle  shrouds  the  can- 
kered fiend  that  stung  my  futhcr  dead." 

Joanna  (tuaiK'd  not,  hut  replied,  "Sir,  we  understand  your  provo- 
cations, anil,  therefore,  can  furtive  these  wild  expresKions ;  but,  to  re- 
store your  peace,  you  shall  have  justice.  I  am  a  churchman,  and  should 
di&gracc  the  sacred  robe  I  wear  shuuld  I  attem)>t  to  stop  the  course 
of  jutitice.     Name  me  both  my  judge  and  my  tribunal." 

The  Duke  bit  hia  lips  at  the  unparalleled  effrontery  of  the  poigonor. 
"  Bold  Cardinal !  I  take  you  at  your  word,  and  bring  my  cau»c  before 
the  consistory." 

"  Alect  me  there  quickly,  then,"  replied  Joanna.  "  Yonr  tongiie 
haa  raided  a  blister  on  my  name,  nor  can  I  come  too  soon  to  the  ear 
of  justice." 

As  the  Duke  proudly  retired,  Joanna  smiled  maliciouitlr,  and  in  a 
low  voice,  declaimed,  "  I  laugh  at  tliis  i>oor  animal.  Why  wan  not  I 
the  first  created  woman  ^  1  would  have  met  the  subtle  plotting  ser- 
pent, and  by  my  arts  annihilated  the  shallow  fiend  !  " 

In  the  Consistorj',  or  spiritual  tribunal,  were  assembled  nil  the  great 
officers,  with  the  Cardinals  of  Ostin,  Purto.  Sabiua,  Polestrina.  Albano, 
onci  Frascatl.     The  Duke  of  Saxony  and  his  followers  having  ap- 

S eared  in  court,  John,  Cardinal  of  .Santa  Hufina,  waa  duly  cited  to 
isprove  the  charge  brouubt  against  Lini. 
"The  Duko  was  (irit  called  on  fonntilly  to  make  his  accusation,  and 
he  related  that  the  treacherous  confessor,  being  alone  with  his  unhappy 
father  in  his  closet,  in  order  to  make  their  privacy  more  clieerful,  m 
howl  of  wine  was  called  for,  and  that  their  conference  continued  about 
three  hours,  until  night.  In  the  morning  the  old  Duke  was  discovered 
in  a  raving  htute,  with  all  his  veins  cm  fire  ! 

The  senior  Cardinal  di-manded  the  proofs  and  ivitnesses  of  this  fatal 
event.  A  person  who  had  been  for  twenty  years  a  servant  of  the 
Dukes  of  Saxony,  athrmud  that,  in  the  few  minutes  of  repose  before 
the  Duke  expired,  he  avowed  that  his  confessor,  who  had  heretofore 
been  considered  his  dear  friend,  had  administired  the  jwisnn  to  him; 
and  a  physician  of  the  court  of  Saxony  deposed,  that  prior  to  that  uiflht 
bis  highness  wu  in  perfect  health,  and  that,  as  the  Ifiat  office  to  his 
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deacl  lordj  be  had  tracked  through  his  dissected  veios  the  drug  that 
killed  him.  A  page  of  the  bcd-chamhcr  also  made  oath  that  he  picJtpd 
up  in  the  clwut  in  which  they  had  been  sitting  the  evening  previous, 
a  smnll  ebony  box  that  had  the  impress  of  the  confessor's  signet  on 
the  lid,  and  which  contained  a  portion  nf  the  delcterinMR  powder.  The 
box  was  produced.  The  Duke  of  Saxony,  in  conclusion^  said,  "  Truth 
more  evident  no  tribunal  ever  heard." 

Joanna  Anglica  now  elevated  herself  with  scornful  dignity,  and  with 
a  itrm  and  piercing  voice  exclaimed,  "  That  the  Duke  of  8itxoriy  died 
by  my  hand  1  own  ;  but,"  continued  Joanna,  "  that  he  felt  by  treason 
I  deny.  It  is  the  intootiou  of  the  mind,  and  not  the  deed,  that  makes 
the  crime.  The  Duke  was  a  traitor  to  Rome,  to  Rome's  supremacy, 
to  Koine's  religion  a  traitor.  Know  that  the  Saxon  held  afoul  league 
cuufederute  with  the  arch  heretic  DamoKUs." 

The  Cardinals  were  instantly  in  excitement.  "  How  !  Damasns  1 — 
that  Arian  monster  f — rebel  to  Rome  and  Heaven  ?  " 

"  If  I  prove  not  tlus,"  replied  Joanna,  "  shame  and  the  public  gibbet 
brand  the  liar  !  " 

She  then  confidently  produced  the  packet  of  correapondence  with 
Dainasus,  which  she  had  so  artfully  prepared  seven  years  previously; 
and  summonipd  into  the  Consistory  three  German  oificers,  who,  when 
their  master  Dumasus  was.  burnt  at  the  stake  as  a  heretic  at  Ravenna, 
some  months  before,  had  thought  it  prudent  to  embrace  the  Romish  faith. 
These  men  deposi^d,  that  Heaven  had  warned  them  by  the  just  punish- 
ment of  Damasus,  and  restored  their  lost  senses  f  Tbcv  were  then 
aworn,  (as  good  Catholics.)  and  effectually  proved  that  ihey  knew  of 
the  whole  conspiracyj  and  that  they  had  seen  iheir  master  write  the 
letters  produced  to  the  Duke  of  Saxony,  and  also  that  the  complete 
subversion  of  the  papal  authority  was  the  object  of  the  correspondence. 

The  ('ardinal  Krascali  now  arose,  and  protested  that  *'8mc1i  a  rebel 
as  the  Duke  of  Saxony  deserved  his  death."  The  young  Duke,  with 
indignation,  dared  the  German  otticers  to  produce  one  scrap  uf  writing 
in  his  fatlier's  hand.  They  stnted,  that  the  cautious  Domasus  made 
his  soul  his  treason's  cabinet ;  all  dangerous  papers  were  do  sooner 
read  than  burnt. 

"  Politic  devil  I  '*  exclaimed  Frascnti.  "  Ay,  then  this  was  tlie  ob- 
ject that  the  Duke  of  Saxony  had  in  raising;  an  army  at  that  period  ?  " 

"  It  was  meant  to  destroy  our  holy  Church,"  remarked  Joanna. 

"  And,  my  good  Cardinal  cf  Sunta  Hutina,"  said  he  of  Fra&cutl,  "it 
was  in  prevention  of  so  dangerous  a  heresy  that  you  gave  the  Dake 
the  poison  ?  " 

Joanna  replied,  in  an  enthusiastic  tone,  "  Yes,  my  Lords  Cardinal, 
I  did  ;  hilt  oh  !  it  grieved  iry  soul  to  kill  my  prince,  my  generous  pa- 
tron. Uut  in  a  cause  so  just,  for  Ruuie'a  bright  glory,  our  i^Ii»tlier 
Church's  right,  I  wuuM  not  have  spared  a  bruther,  father,  friend,  or 
sovereign.     In  a  cause  so  good,  kingdoms  should  groan !  " 

At  this  the  whole  bench  of  Cardinals  were  in  ecslusy,  and  one  and  all 
Hc^tjuitted  Joanna  Anglica. 

Shortly  afterwards  the  conclave  of  the  Cardinals  and  other  church- 
men was  held  to  elect  tlie  Hope.  They  met  once  n-day  in  the  chapel 
of  the  V'atican,  where  a  scrutinv  ^^&s  made  of  the  votes,  which  are 
written  and  placed  in  an  urn.  This  ceremony  ended  by  the  election 
of  John,  Loril  Cardinal  of  Santa  RuHna,  to  the  high  dignity  of  Pope  of 
Rome,  and  of  all  Christendom  !     The  Duke  of  Saxony,  stung  to  the 
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quick,  bordlr  suffered  the  sn'cet  consolations  of  his  bride,  Aurelia,  to 
assuage  his  indignation.  He  determined  instantly  to  dcjiart  to  bis  own 
laud,  and  the  preparations  for  the  journey  were  inade^  when  Hudd^nljr 
a  number  of  apparitors  and  puards,  headed  by  Molde»cliini,  Jiurronnded 
the  palace  which  he  occupied.  "  Your  scandals  against  Uome,  and 
Home's  imperial  dignity,"  Aloldesclnni  thus  insolently  addreHsed  the 
Duke,  "hove  jmlled  down  vviigeance  on  your  head.  It  is  hie  Holi- 
ness's  pleasure  that  you  stand  bulb  excommunicated  and  depoffied." 

The  Duke's  rage  now  became  boundless,  and  he  was  about  to  un- 
sheath  his  sword  to  take  vengeance  on  Aloldeschini,  when  he  w*a» 
seizeil  and  overpowered  by  the  Pope's  guard.  Molde^chini  then  con- 
temptuun-fly  continued, '*  These  outrages  ill  fit  your  state  ;  but,  not- 
withstanding Tour  just  deserts,  hear  the  sounds  of  mercy.  Hit  Huli- 
nessi  in  commiseration  of  your  youth  and  princely  blood,  tells  you  by 
me,  if  prostrate  on  your  knees  you  imphire  pardon  bolb  from  Ueavrn 
and  him,  the  bright  divinity  of  Uome  will  stoop  from  bis  throne,  and 
shine  in  pity  on  you." 

The  Duke  only  deigned  a  look  of  utter  scorn,  while  the  fair  Aurelia, 
her  cheek  glowing  with  re-sentment,  exclaimed,  *'  Oli  I  my  deivrest  hus- 
band, remember  you  are  the  sovereign  Duke  of  Saxony.  Move  not 
one  step  below  yiinr  princely  hunour  to  save  ten  thousand  Uvea." 

The  infamous  Moldeschini  was  touched  with  the  cbarms  of  Anrelia, 
and  a  t}iought  rushed  rapidly  through  his  mischievous  brain.  He  com- 
manded the  apparitors  to  lead  the  Duke  of  Saxony  to  the  prison  of  the 
Holy  Inquisition,  and  intimated  ihnt  the  fair  Aurelia  was  to  re- 
main in  his  charge.  At  this,  the  Duke  changed  colour ;  it  was  not 
for  what  he  might  have  to  endure,  but  the  bare  thought  of  suffering  to 
his  beloved.— The  high-spirited  Aurellii,  perceiving  his  hesitation,  in- 
Ktuntly  demanded  of  Muldeschini,  "  Is  this  your  tyrant's  d<.>oni  ?  " 

"  Until  satisfactory  atonement  is  made  to  his  otfended  Holiness,"  be 
replied,  "  husband  and  wife  will  never  meet  more;  but  tliot  Jusl  debt 
once  paid,  then  live  und  love." 

Aloldcschini  then  pointed  to  the  portal,  and  the  apparitors  and  ga&rda 
phitvd  the  Duke  of  Saxony  in  n  covered  carriage,  which  was  driven  off 
to  tlie  prisoti  uf  the  Ht'ly  Office,  while  Aurelia  was  kept  under  strict 
watch  in  her  own  apartineiits. 

The  same  tact  and  skill  which  Joanna  Anglica  bud  hitherto  evinced, 
enabled  her  tti  identify  herself  with  the  papal  dignity.  There  was  in- 
cessant public  business  to  occupy  ber  time :  there  was  the  conciliation 
of  the  Lords  Cardinal,  and  other  olficers  of  the  Koniish  church  ;  and 
a  considerable  period  elajiKed,  and  much  popular  commotion  was  ex- 
cited in  Gennany,  before  the  Duchy  of  Saxony  was  permitted  t"  be 
placed  under  the  tenipurary  government  of  the  commisvioners  of  l*o|ic 
John.  During  this  interval  the  poor  Duke  of  Saxony  had  to  endure  a 
dose  confinement ;  still  he  whs  treated  consistently  with  hts  rank :  aud. 
although  ignorant  of  tlic  fate  of  AureliH,  his  stubWn  spirit  would  not 
bend.  In  the  meantime,  Moldeschini  had  his  heart,  if  heart  it  could 
be  called,  violently  assailed  by  the  beauty  of  bis  prisoner,  Aurelia  ;  and 
Le  ventured  in  his  most  persuasive  manner  to  brxeecb  her  to  jiardon 
his  passion.  Contemptuous,  indignant  silence,  however,  was  the  dinap- 
proval  received  by  Aloldeschini.  But,  on  the  villain  becoming  more 
importuiiiite,  Aurelia  exclaimed,  "Dare  you  presume,  Budaciuus  slave! 
to  talk  thus  to  me?  " 

To  which  Moldeschini  craftily  replied,  "  I  know  our  infinite  distaaoe. 
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own  your  liiglier  spliere,  yet  a  slave  may  barter  with  an  empress.  I 
do  not  ask  your  love  for  love ;  I  bring  ft  pricf  to  piircliase  your  affcc- 
tionH,— would  buy  vour  favmir  uitb  your  liuHliand's  life." 
*  "  JMy  ItuKband'H  fife  !  "  cried  Aurelio,  with  emotion,  bnt  slie  chrclcrd 
hen«lf.  "  No ;  better  luy  princely  Inrd  simiild  die  ilian  that  the  slighl- 
eiit  spot  sbould  staJa  liis  own  wife'tt  heart ! "  And  she  withdrew  from 
him. 

Jonn  of  Anglicft  had  determined  that  tho  Duke  of  Saxony  should 
humble  himself  before  her,  and  accompanied  by  bor  attendants,  nhe 

Eroceeded,  therefore,  to  the  prison  of  the  Inquisition.  Here  she  found 
im  firm  nnder  hia  misfortunes.  As  Pope  John  entered,  he  only 
glanced  at  him  with  infinite  scorn.  "Thy  licentious  tongue,  Saxon, 
Of^inst  i»,  and  our  unspotted  Church/'  begun  the  Pope,  with  assumed 
solemnity,  '*  would  justly  banish  thee  from  the  realms  of  bliss,  did 
not  our  interposing  mercy  step  in  between  offended  Heaven  and  thee  ! 
But  we,  and  our  injured  Church  vouchsafe  to  look  with  eyes  of  pity 
tu  a  repenting  fugitive^  lo  re&tore  thy  forfeit  crown,  and  uu  Jew  forfeit 
soul ! " 

"The  Duke  of  Saxony  will  never  crouch  to  the  murderer  of  his 
royal  father  !  "  he  proudly  replied.  "  Usurping  tyrant !  tell  me  by  what 
authority  the  power  of  llome  commands  the  fortunes,  crowns,  and  lives 
of  Princes;  and  thou  that  falsely  stylest  thyself  a  churchman,  dare  to 
break  a  sacrament  of  Heaven,  by  divorcing  the  sacred  partner  of  my 
Joys  and  me  ?  " 

The  manly  energy  of  the  young  Duke  suddenly  made  a  powerful 
impression  uu  Joanna  Auglica.  She  (luitted  the  prison,  and  returned 
to  her  own  private  cabinet,  whore  she  immediately  caused  Amiran,  her 
page,  or  rather,  her  confidential  waiting-maid,  to  be  summoned, 

"  Oh,  girl  ]  "  said  Joanna,  "  what  dost  thou  think  of  this  bold  Duke  f 
Is  he  nut  brave,  Amiran  f  " 

"  If  I  may  speak  my  thoughts  of  him,"  Amiran  replied,  *'  I  like  him 
better  than  lus  fate  ! ' 

**  Amiraa,  he  has  touched  me  to  the  very  heart,"  continued  the  Pope, 
and  he  tiighed  deeply.  "  Suppose  his  virtues  stoud  not  in  the  way, 
[but,  like  his  father's,  were  as  weak  and  easy  to  be  subdued  ;  yet  I,  of 
all  my  sex,  must  for  ever  despair !  " 

Fired  with  an  unhallowed  passion,  Joanna  now  became  restless. 
She  shut  herself  from  the  eyes  of  the  world  in  her  cabinet,  till,  find- 
ing solitude  unbearable,  she  resolved  on  privately  beholding  her  whom 
■be  considered  her  rival,  Aurelia.  Disguising  herself,  therefore,  she 
secretly  made  her  way  to  the  palace  in  which  the  Duchess  of  Saxony 
was  detained,  and  by  bribery  passed  the  guards  placed  there  by  Mol- 
dcschini.  Arriving  at  the  suite  of  apartments,  she  suddenly  heard 
the  voice  of  her  minion,  Muldeschiiii,  phiadiiig  his  love  at  one  moment 
in  the  warmest,  and  in  the  next,  in  the  most  ubject  manner,  to  Aurelia. 
With  a  noiseless  step,  Jocttina,  entered  the  chamber,  ami  placed  her 
hand  on  tlie  shoulder  of  Aloldeschini,  who,  when  he  beheld  her  staring 
fiercely  at  him,  uttered  an  exclamation  of  horror.  Joan  put  her 
finger  to  her  lip,  and  quitted  tbi*  apartment  as  silently  as  she  entered 
it,  then  returned  tu  her  own  palace  more  mortified  to  discover  that 
Aurelia  was  much  haiidsi*mer  than  she  liud  anticipated,  than  to  find  her 
CfVJfAi'o  faithless.  But  the  consternation  of  J^Ioldeschini  was  great: 
he  well  knew  the  power  and  tlie  revengeful  temper  vS  his  mistress ; 
and  he  pondered  uneasily  as  tu  the  mwlc  by  which  ho  should  again 
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make  bis  peace  with  Joaana.     He  wended  his  way  to  her,  with  tli« 
feelinjc  of  a  criminnl  beinj:  led  lo  the  torture. 

"  Wi^ll,  sir,"  Joan  addressed  him  hauKhtilj,  '*  have  her  chanuK,  and 
your  new  ccslasies,  struck  you  dumb?  "  • 

Aloldescliini  fulteriiijily  replied, "  Tu  deny  or  lessen  my  offence  would: 
be  to  increase  my  guilt." 

"  Itifamous  traitor !  "  said  Joanna,  "  I,  who  made  you,  can  as  tspeed- 
ilr  unnutke  you,  and  harl  you  to  your  native  dirt ;  and  by  my  Pupedom 
T'lldoit." 

The  cunning  !M(>ldp.schini  sow  in^itantW  a  iMtp-liole,  by  which  to  es- 
cape, and,  fnrtuniitely  for  him,  it  wds  the  word  '*  Popedom."  Ai>«uni-, 
ing,  therefore,  a  ileiiuire  look,  he  replied,  "  Mny  it  pieusie  your  Iloltnaisi 
to  srxir  lilte  the  eaj^le  with  unlimited  power  of  Hi};lit ;  there  would  he  a' 
TQSt  void  between  you  and  the  earth  ;  hut  I  am  the  humble  wax  that 
cements  your  borrowed  wingti,  and  when  yuu  melt  me  off,  you  fall, 
never  a4;;atn  to  rise." 

"  Then  you  will  betray  me !  "  uttered  Joan.  *'  I  will  be  rvrenged. 
My  guards!  ** 

Several  officers  hereupon  entered.     '*  Dure  you  put  in  action 
you  threaten?  "  in  a  low  voice  almost  whittpered  Atuldescliini. 

Joan  replied,  "  You  see  1  dare." 

"  Bid  your  men  withdraw,"  added  Moldeachini,  with  a  aoowl  that 
menaced  the  Pope. 

Joanna  Anglicu  was  for  a  moment  irresolute,  at  length  ahe  said, 
"  Withdraw !  " 

The  instant  the  door  was  closed,  the  artful  Aloldesehini  knelt  at  her 
feet,  and  exclaimed,  "  Tims  low,  1  own  your  vengeance  just."  Joanna 
somewhat  softened,  told  Aloldeschiiii  ili:jt  she  forgave  liim,  that  Aureh'a 
[wssessL'd  such  charms,  she  could  nut  be  surprised  at  iiny  man  being  at- 
tracted by  tbeni,  and  urged  him  to  continue  his  suit  tu  Aurelia.  Alol- 
deschini  marvelled  much  at  tin's  ;  but  presently,  miscreant  bh  he  was,  he 
received  a  shock  when  Joanna  btildly  tuld  him  that  she  had  fallen 
fiercely  in  love  with  the  Duke  of  Saxony,  and  that  iMoldvMrhini  must 
set  his  fertile  brains  to  \vork  to  aid  her  in  the  accomplishment  of  her 
hopes.  This  was  a  tusk  of  extreme  dlHiculty  ;  he  devised  aeveml 
bchemes,.  which  he  as  cjtiickly  almndoned  as  tmitless*  At  last,  the 
arch-tiend  put  a  plot  into  his  head,  which  for  turpitude  exceeded 
any  previous  infumy  of  his  life.  He  went  tint  to  his  prisoner,  Aorclta, 
and  implored  her  pardon  for  any  annoyance  be  might  have  caused  her; 
that  the  barbarity  of  his  tyrant  lord,  the  Pope,  had  so  converted  hiro, 
that,  as  an  expiution  of  his  past  severity  to  her,  he  would  nmvey  Au- 
relia to  her  hunhand's  arms.  Though  doubting  the  truth  of  this  offer, 
Aurelia  connt^nti-d  to  accompany  him,  in  the  idender  bo]ie  of  once  more 
beholding  her  beloved  Duke.  Hu  then  caused  Aurelia  to  veil  herself 
closely,  and  be  took  her  to  the  prison  of  the  Inquisition,  where  he  left 
her  in  an  anti-chamber,  while  he  went  to  prepare  the  Duk«  of  1 
for  his  vinitur. 

"  What  brings  you  here  ?  "  impetuously  inquired  the  Duke,  aa  , 
dexchini  abruptly  entered. 

"  To  remove  all  distrust,  here  is  one,"  and  he  led  in  Aurelia,  "  with 
whom  be  as  happy  as  those  charms  can  make  rou,"  Aloldeschini  replied. 
Aurelia  was  inistaittly  locked  in  the  Dukes  embrace.     At  this  bum 
ment  Aminm,  who  lintl  been  tutorcti  in  her  part  of  the  plot,  ran  hasti- 
ly into  the  room,  and  said  to  Moldescbini,  "  Ah !  air,  there  '•  a  general 
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munnur  with  the  jailers  to  know  why  ymi  have  broken  throngh  tb« 
regulatittns,  and  brought  a  liuly  to  the  royal  prisoner." 

"  Alas  !  "  cried  Aurelia,  "  and  can  anything  jiart  U8  now  ?  "  Mol- 
desciiini  placed  him&elf  close  to  the  Duke,  and  whispered  to  him, 
"Though  this  fatal  place  to  this  fair  guest  U  now  fiirbidden  ground, 
and  I  must  cake  her  from  you ;  yet,  at  night,  a  dark  and  safer  hour, 
through  a  private  door,  to  which  we  only  have  access,  this  young 
page  shall  bring  your  princeas  to  your  presence.  Depend  on  me ; 
but  take  heed  that  you  are  silent,  for  there  are  many  dangerouR  cant 
around  you,  and  a  discovery  may  cost  your  loyal  servant  his  head." 
The  Duke  knew  the  danger,  and  thankeu  hitn  ;  chargc-d  the  page,  Ami- 
raOj  to  guard  hi»  beloved  Aureha  safely;  and  placed  a  diamond  ring 
on  his  linger  aft  his  reward.  But  Moldeschini  bad  concerted  the  follow- 
ing plan.  Having,  an  the  Pope's  confi<lential  secretary,  eaiiy  access  to 
the  prison  of  the  Inquisition,  be  was  enabled  to  etfect  anything  which 
lie  desired  there,  and  hia  intention  was,  when  night  had  hushed  all 
to  silence,  to  convey  the  fair  Aurelia  to  an  aiKirtinent  he  had  furnished 
in  the  building  ;  she,  poor  creature,  in  the  fond  hope  of  meeting  her 
dear  husband.  But  this  hud  no  part  in  his  plot.  At  twelve  o'clock 
the  page,  Amiran,  conducted  Aurelia  to  her  destination,  which  was  in- 
tendea  as  the  temporary  chamber  of  AIoldeKchini  himself.  Leaving  the 
deceived  Aurelia  safely  locked  therein,  Amiran  was  then  to  lead 
Joanna  Anglica,  in  her  own  proper  female  vestments,  to  the  darkened 
vportineut  of  the  Uukc  of  Saxony.  I'liib  was  accordingly  done.  The 
doors  were  locked  ;  the  guardians  of  the  prison  retired  to  repose. 

Joanna  and  JMoldeschini  were  elated  that  the  schen^e  had  so  far  suc- 
ceeded:  but  an  event  happened  which  marred  all  their  suhtle  plot. 
Two  heretics,  who  had  been  lung  confined  in  one  of  the  priKuii-roomp, 
finding  an  opportunity  hy  a  lamp  left  accidentally  iu  their  apartment 
on  this  eventful  nighl,  determined  to  set  the  wood-work  of  their  dun- 
geon on  tire,  and  succeeded  in  burning  dnwn  the  door  of  their  prison, 
although  they  were  nearly  suffocated  in  the  experiment.  The  fire  soon 
gained  considerable  head,  blazed  up  the  staircuses,  bursting  throughout 
the  whote  range  of  the  Holy  Office. 

The  Duke  of  Saxony  was  at  that  moment  in  the  most  anxious  sus- 
pense for  the  approach  of  his  lovely  Aureba.  Amiran  had  led  Joanna 
within  his  portal,  ftloldeschini  had  ju-l  etitered  the  chuniher,  wherein 
Aurelia  waited.  Surrounded  on  every  side  by  flumes,  the  Pope,  at- 
tired in  thin  female  drapery,  was  soon  iu  frightful  jeo|iardy.  "Oh!  ' 
thought  Joan,  "  now  would  I  part  with  all  my  keys  of  Heaven  but  for 
one  picklock  lo  these  iron -gratings.     I  cannot,  dare  not  burn  !  " 

Soon  the  ear  of  the  Duke  of  Saxony  was  assailed  by  the  piercing 
screams  of  Aurelia,  and  he  rushed  in  the  direction^  through  the  d<Kir 
which  had  been  left  open  hy  Joanna  Anglica  in  her  retreat.  Hy  the  glare 
of  the  Hamcs  he  saw  Aloldeschini  in  the  act  of  bearing  away  his  beluvi-d 
Aurelia.  He  hastened  towards  them.  Aluldescbini  drew  his  sword ; 
but  the  Duke  Hew  at  him,  wrested  the  weapon  fruni  his  grasp,  and 
instantly  thrust  it  through  his  IxhIv.  Aloldeschinr  fell,  and  was  lost 
to  sight  in  the  burning  abyss.  The  people,  alarmed,  end  attracted 
by  the  conflagration,  assembled  now  in  numbers,  and  attempts  were 
made  to  break  open  the  doors,  and  raise  ladders  up  to  the  casements ; 
but  in  Mpite  of  the  fire  and  suffocating  anioke,  the  Dnke  and  his  faint- 
ing wife  were  rescued. 

la  the  mean  time  Joanna  Anglica  made  her  way  hy  the  private  en- 
trance through  which  she  had  been  conducted  by  Amiran.     In  escaping 


SONG. 

along  a  passage*  she  stumbled  over  a  body :  a  glaring  flame  Bbonred 
that  h  was  the  corpse  of  the  jioge.  who  bad  fallen  there  suffucnted. 
Joanna  at  length  reached  the  Lack-street,  and  endeavoured  to  proceed 
in  the  direction  of  the  pontifical  palace  ;  -luit  when  she  nrrived  on  the 
road  between  the  Colosseum  anil  the  church  of  St.  Clement,  she  fell. 
The  extraordinary  emotians  she  had  endured  shook  her  n-hule  frame. 
At  once  terrific  pains  arusc  witliiii  her;  pains  at  which  the  proudest 
an  well  as  the  humblest  woman  trembles.  Extended  on  the  bare,  culd 
earth,  %vith  a  torrent  of  rain  pouriiig  over  her.  she  gave  premature 
birth  to  a  wretched  object.  There  hiy  mother  and  child.  Here  hbe 
was  shortly  afterwards  recognised,  and  on  the  discovery  how  sham^ 
fully  Rome's  royal  chair  had  been  profaned,  the  people  surrounded 
the  prostrate  Joanna,  and  quickly  stoned  ber  to  death  ! 

These  undoubted  Jacts  are  recorded  ;  but,  in  some  measure  to  pacify 
thme  who  may  have  different  views  of  faith  to  ourselves,  we  firmly  lie- 
lievD  that  there  never  before  were  so  many  lies  perpetrated  and  cou- 
ceutfBled  Ju  tto  many  printed  pages. 
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BY    BDWAltD   KRMKALV. 

Op  all  the  bright  gods  that  live  and  love 

In  regions  of  gunny  beauty  above. 

Young  {.tujHcl  's  the  one  for  me ; 
Oh,  cUy  and  night  tlic  loygod  Imunt? 
My  bcart,  dear  luvg,  and  with  witching  glance 

Sweet  visions  of  Heaven  given  me. 

The  bardti  sublime  of  the  days  of  old 
The  prettiest  legends  of  luvu  have  told 

III  their  :7ol(]en  niinstrelay  ; 
But  yet  Uiere  in  one  which,  while  fair  eyes 
On  the  poet  shower  their  witrheries, 

Can  never  find  credit  with  uie. 

Thew  bards  pretend  that  the  Muses  shun 
'I"he  presence  of  (;y|iria'»  bri(;ht-ey'd  Min, 

And  /ly  from  hig  tximpany  ; 
Itut  never  shall  Htory  as  iKih  untrue 
InijKise  on  such  spirits  as  you  or  jfou 

rair  nymph  who  bitteat  by  me. 

Thf>  cold,  austere,  and  passionleKft  hreast 
^i'hich  Cupid  Iiaii  lu-'er  with  his  spells  imprest. 

Or  pierc'd  with  his  artbery, 
Oh,  never  on  it  will  tlie  gentle  Nine 
The  lustre  shed  of  their  (tmilt'^  divine. 

Or  choose  it  their  home  to  be. 

Rut  hearts  that  worsliip  the  light  that  lies 
And  gleams  tike  a  god  in  wnman's  tioft  eyes, 

Such  hearts  th^ir  f-hrines  shall  be: 
And  he  who  her  fonde*i  l«ve  w»uld  win 
Muiit  court  her  by  means  of  those  angels  twin. 

Music  and  Puesy. 

Then  twine  the  run  with  a  wreath  of  flowers, 
H'e  'II  brighten  diiti  life's  remaining  hours 

U'ith  riiay  reveJry  ! 
And  iip'er  do  the  momenta  so  happily  lilt, 
As  when  in  the  light  of  thy  looks  1  sit. 

And  thc^'  shiae  (l»wn  on  me. 
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FROM    THB    "WANDKRINGS   OP    A    PAINTER    TN    ITALY." 
BY    B,    V.    HIPPIHOILLE. 

At  the  door  of  an  Italian  shepherd's  hut,  or  capana,  upon  a  low 
stone,  sat  a  young  maiii  of  about  five-aTid-twenly  ytars  ot  age.  A 
flark,  sullen^  and  ferocious  expression,  mixed  with  the  manifeata- 
tiun  of  a  feeling  of  a  very  different  kind,  was  strongly  marked 
upon  his  face,  and  shown  in  the  lassitude  and  position  of  his  hotiy 
and  Umba.  He  was  a  short,  and  rather  a  strong-mode  man,  with 
a  cumpltxion  exceedingly  awarthy,  and  hair  intensely  black  and 
abundant,  covering  his  cheeks,  neck,  and  breast.  His  head  was  un- 
covered, his  hair  in  disorder,  a  red  m'ght-cap  lay  at  his  side,  as  if 
carelesaly  thrown  down ;  his  legs  and  feet  were  bore,  and,  saving 
a  pair  of  blue  calzuiic  and  a  coarse  shirt,  he  v/as  undressed,  and 
looked  as  if  he  had  just  risen  from  his  bed. 

There  was  a  person  near  him,  who  seemed  busily  employed,  pass- 
ing backwards  and  forwards,  in  and  out  of  the  cujiaaa.  This  was  a 
woman  of  about  fitt:y.  w^ho  appeared  to  have  been  deeply. touched 
with  sorrow,  but  who  had  evidently  once  been  exceedingly  handsome. 
She  wa^  very  tall ;  and  there  was  a  stately  movement  and  character 
about  her,  which  arrested  attention.  Her  hair  and  complexion  were 
like  those  of  the  young  man,  who  was  her  son  ;  but,  otherwise,  there 
was  but  little  resemblance  between  them.  Her  costume  was  that 
very  cotnmoidy  worn  in  Italy:  a  busta,  or  ctose-fitting  stay,  made  of 
old-fashioned  silk  brocade  or  damask,  stiffened  and  oi-namentcd,  to 
which  her  manichifii,  or  sleeves,  were  attached  at  the  shoulders  with 
bunches  of  ribbons,  now  pendant  and  laded.  She  wore  a  petticoat, 
thickly  plaited,  of  a  dark  and  very  peculiar  red;  and  on  her  feet 
the  xv'iocL't ;  her  dark  and  abuntlant  mass  of  hair,  hanging  in  thick 
tresses,  was  looped  up,  and  held  together  with  the  spadina,  or  silver 
bodkin,  in  the  shape  of  a  sword,  —  often  a  perilous  weapon  in  diir- 
putes  between  the  dark  daughters  of  Italy. 

She  appeared  to  partake  of  the  feelings  which  were  8o  evidently 
betrayed  by  her  son ;  hers,  were  the  same,  roused  into  action,  and 
made  subservient  to  the  demands  of  domestic  duties,— a  faculty,  by 
the  way,  possessed  in  a  greater  degree  by  the  female  tlian  the  male 
sex.  She  now  held  in  one  hand  her  son's  sc'tocce,  and  the  cloth- 
leggings  worn  with  them.  These  she  threw  at  his  feet;  she  then 
stepped  back  into  the  hut,  and  returned  with  his  hat,  which  she 
put  down  at  his  side.  After  having  gone  in  again,  she  nppearetl  at 
the  door,  bringing  the  long  and  terrible  knife,  half-she^thed,  with 
which  the  brigands  were  always  armed.  After  a  moment's  steady 
and  stern  gaze  at  the  young  man,  who  still  seemed  unconscious  of 
her  presence,  she  said,  in  a  deep  and  firm  voice,  "  Gaetano,  rouse 
yourself." 

"  Mother,"  said  the  man,  slowly  raising  himself,  so  as  to  sit  up, 
"  1  don't  sleep." 

"  Shame  upon  you,  if  you  did  ! "  was  the  woman's  reply,  her  eyes 
flashing,  and  her  colour  heightening.  "  Sleep,"  she  muttered,  as  if 
speaking  to  herself,  "no,  we  can't  —  we  must  not  sleep;  rouse 
yourself,  my  boy.  There  is  the  sun  again,  and  nothing  done.  Dress 
yourself,  and  once  more  try  your  fortune." 
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Applying  the  point  of  the  weapon  to  her  thumb,  and  feeling  along 
ilA  edge,  she  said,  "  What  have  you  done  to  your  kuife,  my  son  ? — it 
ought  not  to  be  in  this  condition.  It  must  he  sharpened,  Gaetano; 
you  must  get  it  done  to-day,  for  I  feel  certain  you  will  have  occa- 
sion for  it  before  night.  Come,  bestir  yourself;  there  are  your 
clothes,  I  '11  fetch  your  ri«/a  (belt),  and  your  jacket,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  your  meal  shall  be  ])repareil  for  yoa  ;  be  quick,  dre«s  your- 
self." 

**  You  forget,  mother,"  said  the  young  roan,  '*  1  shall  not  wear  my 
own  clothes  to-day." 

"  True,  true,"  replied  the  woman ;  "  Giobbe  is  gone  to  borrow 
the  dress  of  the  cacciatore  (sportsman).  He  promised  to  return  ai 
daybreak,  and  must  be  here  soon.  Begin  and  take  the  bands  off 
your  hat,  and  press  down  the  crown ;  no  one  will  observe  it." 

"  Mother,  you  are  too  sanguine,"  observed  the  son  ;  "  perhaps  the 
boy  won't  get  the  things,  after  all." 

"  Madonna  mia  !  "  exclaimed  the  woman,  "  cease  your  doubts,  and 
have  confidence  and  courage." 

"  Courage !  "  echoed  the  man  :  "  I  don't  want  courage,  mother :  I 
have  a«  much  as  another,  but-^I  never  succeed/' 

"And  never  will,  while  yoa  doubt  and  hesitate." 

"  I  don't  hesitate,"  said  the  man,  somewhat  roused  and  excited. 
*'  I  am  ready  at  all  times,  and,  Per  Crislof  1  don't  want  the  will. 
Diobuono!  nave  1  not  waited  and  watched  almost  day  and  night,  for 
the  last  two  months }  hitvp  not  1  walked  the  valleys,  and  climbed 
the  mountains  early  and  late  }  have  not  I  lain  htd  day  after  day,  and 
night  after  night,  in  the  bushes,  and  in  holes,  like  a  wild  beast? 
When  hove  I  slept  in  the  capana  before.''  when  changed  my  dress? 
what  have  I  eaten  ?  and,  for  how  many  houre  at  a  time  have  1  fast- 
ed ?  Cohl,  and  wet,  and  hunger,  are  not  new  to  me;  but,  with  sor- 
row and  disappointment  gnawing  at  my  heart,  they  are  bard  to 
bear."  Here  the  man  paused  ;  but,  in  a  moment  after,  continued, 
"  Maladetto !  have  not  I  flogged  the  steps  of  that  huge  scoundrel 
fur  weeks  together,  and  followed  him  for  many  and  many  a  weary 
mile,  without  once  finding  the  opportunity  I  sought.''  When  I  have 
had  my  gun,  he  has  never  separated  from  his  companions ;  if  I  had 
fired,  they  would  have  fallen  upon  me ;  I  could  not  have  eacaped. 
When  I  was  without  it,  every  opportunity  was  offered  me.  I  might 
have  allot  him  through  the  heart:  a  thou&and  curses  on  him!" 
Then,  towering  }ii.s  voice  and  his  eyes  to  the  ground,  he  added, 
*'  Attack  him  singly  with  the  knife — I  <lare  not !  " 

The  mother  of  Gaetano,  who  had  taken  his  hand  at  that  part  of 
liis  harangue  where  he  spuke  of  his  privaliuiis  and  endurance,  here 
drop|>ed  it,  and  entered  the  hut. 

For  a  minute  the  young  man  stood  mute,  liioking  down,  as  if  a 
feeling  of  shame  oppressed  him.  Presently  lie  stood  erect,  his  eye 
brightened,  his  nostril  (Ulated,  his  chest  heaved,  and,  elevating  his 
voice,  he  called  upon  the  woman  to  come  forth  from  the  hut;  and, 
the  moment  she  made  her  appearance,  he  said,  in  a  resolute  tone. 

"filolher!  the  murderer  of  your  children  dies  to-day,  or  your 
800.  Per  Dio  !"  said  he,  pointing  to  the  sun,  '"  that  bright  fire  shall 
never  shine  again  upon  us  both."  Then,  turning,  as  if  about  to  enter 
the  capana,  he  asked,  "  Where  is  the  gun,  mother,  and  tlie  bullets 
you  ca.1t  for   me ;  my  putroncina,  and  the  powder-flask-     By  hea* 
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vensl  I  will  eat  nothing,  nor  will  I  rest  or  sleep,  until  that  mon- 
ster  " 

Here  the  woman,  who  had  listened  with  apparent  satisi'action  to 
the  tlesptrrate  resolve  of  her  fton,  laid  her  hand  tipun  his  arm,  to  ar- 
rest hia  attention,  stooped  down,  and  looked  through  an  opening  of 
the  hut.  "  Hush  !  "  said  ahe,  *'  here  is  Gi<»bbe  returned  ;  he  brings 
the  things.  1  tiild  you  hejwould  get  them,"  and  she  hurried  Torlh 
to  meet  the  boy,  who  carried  a  bundle,  tied  up  in  a  coarse  handker- 
chief. 

TJie  boy  immediately  began  to  relate  what  had  happened  to  h!in, 
and  wh^t  hitd  detained  him,  at  the  &ame  time  searching  his  pocket 
for  something  which  the  woman  had  intercepted  him  to  demand, 
and  tor  which  she  stood  waiting  with  evident  anxiety. 

"Aid — jjrele,"  said  the  little  fellnw,  trying  another,  and  pulling 
aside  tUeguarda  machia — the  goat-skins  that  covered  his  thighs.  "  I 
know  1  ought  to  have  it  somewhere,  if  I  have  not  lost  it." 

"  Loi^l  it !  "  exclaimed  the  woman  ;  *'  it  were  better  you  had  lost 
yourself! " 

"  Padroaa  mia  !"  muttered  the  boy,  his  colour  coming  up  into  his 
face,  and  looking  frightened.     "I  did  not  sjy  I   had  lost  it;  but 

this  pocket  is  so  deep,  and  my  hands  arc  so oh,  here  it  is !  "  said 

he,  smiling,  and  handing  a  very  small  packet  of  something,  wrap, 
ped  up  in  a  bit  of  discoloured  paper,  which  the  woman  took  from 
him  with  some  avidity,  and  put  into  her  bosom. 

"  Va  be/re"  she  suiil ;  " now  tell  us  what  you  were  saying. 

The  boy  followed  his  mistress  into  the  capana,  and  seated  himself 
by  Gaetano,  who  sat  on  the  side  of  one  of  the  low  beds  with  which 
the  place  was  furiuslied. 

"I  was  obliged  to  hide  myself,"  he  began,  "as  I  came  along  ;  that 
made  me  so  laic.  1  saw  two  or  three  men  of  one  of  the  bands,  and 
1  knew,  if  tliey  saw  me,  they  woidd  look  to  see  what  I  had,  and  a&k 
me  questions  about  it;  so,  when  I  saw  them  coming,  I  got  into  the 
hollow  of  a  tree,  and  presently  they  came  and  sal  down  close  by  me. 
Wasn't  I  frightened!  They  belong  to  the  bond  of  Meo  Varrone, 
I  know." 

"  What  !^who  ?  "  exclaimed  both  mother  and  son. 

"  To  Meo,"  replied  the  boy. 

'•  Lout !  "  said  (iaetunu,  speaking  sharply  and  earnestly,  "  tell  me 
exactly  what  they  said.     How  was  it?  " 

"  Well  then,"  said  the  boy,  "  the  three  men  whom  I  first  saw  there 
were  walking  slowly,  and  talking  together.  J  saw  some  smoke  a 
little  liigher  up,  where  the  wood  is  thicker ;  so  1  fancy  tlie  rest  of 
the  band  are  there.  It  was  just  as  you  come  up  over  the  brow  of  the 
brown  mountain,— there  are  some  large  old  trees  and  some  stones  at 
the  foot  of  tbem.  I  got  into  a  tree,  and  the  men  nai  down  on  the 
stones,  and  went  on  talking." 

"Well,  and  then — be  quick  and  tell  me,'*  said  Gaetano. 

"  Well,"  continued  the  boy.  "one  of  the  men  asked  the  other  if 
he  thought  the  proprietor  was  rich.  '  We  saw  him  at  the  fair  of 
Prosede,'  replied  the  other,  '  three  days  ago,  with  a^  many  bullocks 
to  sell  as  are  worth  thousands  and  thousands  of  scudi.  He  must 
have  money  ;  and  I  think  it  will  be  a  good  time  to  take  him.  He 
will  pay  a  good  ransom.'" 

"  Did  you  hear  the  proprietor's  name?  "  asked  Gaetano. 
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*'  No,"  replied  the  boy  ;  "  but  the  Casino  stands  in  the  valley,  near 
the  old  ruined  church  and  the  bridge." 

"  Per  Diof  it  belongs  to  Signor  Mauro,  the  rich  grazier.  Did  you 
hear  thnt  name  mentioned  ?  " 

"  I  think  I  did ;  indeed,  I  am  sure  of  it.  lias  he  not  lately  lost 
hia  father  ? " 

"  It  is  the  same,"  observed  Gaetano.  *'  Did  you  hear  them  say  at 
what  hour  they  go  down  ?  " 

"  Yea ;  it  will  be  an  hour  after  the  Ave  Maria,*  at  one  hour  of  the 
night." 

*•  How  many  are  to  be  employed  ?  —  what  route  do  they  take  .*  — 
and  where  will  the  cnvering  party  be  posted?" 

'Die  boy  shook  his  head,  »nd  said  that  he  had  not  heard,  and  could 
not  teU :  he  had  told  nil  he  knew.  The  mother  and  son  looked  at 
each  other,  as  if  each  were  attempting  to  read  the  other's  thoughtii. 

"  I  told  you,"  she  sjitd,  exultingly,  after  a  moment*))  pause,  "  the 
occasion  would  arrive  to-day." 

"  And  per  Diu  f  "  responded  the  son,  "  it  shall  not  be  neglected  or 
miitfted.     Ha.^teu  the  nicnl,  mother,  and  let  me  depart." 

In  a  few  minutc.i  Uoetano  was  habited  in  the  dress  he  had  bor- 
rowed fur  the  occasion.  It  wa^  that  of  a  suurttinian,  such  as  U  com- 
monly worn  in  that  part  of  the  country.  It  consisted  of  a  velveteen 
jacket,  made  large  and  loose,  so  as  to  hang  like  a  sack  from  the 
shoulders.  It  has  innumerable  pockets,  and  one  which  occu- 
pies the  whole  back,  which  can  be  entered  on  either  side,  with  a 
number  of  Haps  and  straps.  The  waistcoat  is  commonly  of  the  same 
material ;  the  vahone  blue,  or  any  other  colour  ;  but  a  large  pair  Kit 
thick  worsted  stockings,  without  feet,  are  drawn  over  all,  and  left 
bagpng  and  hanging  about  the  heels  of  a  pair  of  very  stout  shoes, 
made  uf  a  light>ci)lour(*d  leather.  To  thin  is  nddeil  a  bag  fur  game, 
powder  and  shot,  Hasks,  and  the  never-to-be-forgotten  horatdo,  ur 
wine-pouch,  miulc  of  cow-skin.  A  gUxed  or  common  bat,  with  a 
briMid  brim  and  low  crown,  genernlly  accora|>anics  these. 

Having  completely  equipped  nnd  prepared  himself  for  his  despe- 
rate undertaking,  (rAetano  called  to  his  mother,  who  was  outside  at  the 
luck  of  the  hut  occupied  about  something,  to  tell  her  he  was  ready. 
The  boy,  who  was  still  discussing  the  remnant  of  his  breakfast, 
would  have  run  out  to  call  his  niistrc^'S  ;  but  the  man  kept  him  back. 
and  tiild  him  to  sit  still.  In  a  minute  afterwards  the  woman  entered, 
bringing  the  Iwracvin  full  of  wine,  which  was  immediately  swung 
over  the  shoulder  of  the  young  man  ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  she  pre- 
sented him  with  his  kniE'e.  which  eihc  had  hharpened  and  pointed 
afresh  for  the  occ^tsiiui.  While  Gactnno  was  secreting  it,  and  ai  the 
same  time  placing  it  in  a  position  easily  accessible,  his  mother  was 
searching  in  an  old-fashioned,  strange-looking  bauHflta,  ur  cuffer, 
where  many  curious  things  appeared  to  ]>e  put  away.  Having 
found  what  she  sought,  the  woman,  taking  his  hand,  said  to  him  in* 
tone  of  cunmiand,  and  with  a  serious  look,  ''  Kneel,  Gaetaoo,  and 
nsk  the  assistance  and  the  prutectinn  of  the  Aladonna." 

Her  son,  with  the  habitual  piety  of  an  Italian,  at  once  complied* 
taking  oS*  his   hat,  crossing  himself,   and   muttering  bis  petition. 


*  Tbu  lulianx,  genenlly,  but  in  the  Papal  Sutai  always,  reckon  iwnty-fror 
luiura,  and  L«|pn  U*  ouuni  from  sunset,  winurr  and  summer. 


THE    ItKVENGE. 


ini 


Whilst  in  thU  poftitioii,  tlie  woman  approuched,  ahd  bending  over 
him,  put  a  sniaJl  cord,  to  which  a  species  of  amulet  w.is  nttnched, 
Hronnd  his  neck.  The  ninn  kissed  the  little  token,  pushed  it  down 
into  Iiit*  bosom,  and  resumed  his  hat.  In  a  tew  minutes  alterwards 
he  was  rapidly  descending  the  steep  mnuniain. 

Having  once  started  upon  his  perilous  enterprizo,  Gaetano  became 
&  new  man  ;  his  character  apj>eared  to  change  all  at  once  ;  his  spirits 
were  stirred,  his  passiuna  roused  afresh,  and  all  his  tbrmer  jadurea 
and  fatigues  were  forgotten  in  his  newly-formed  scheme  of  ven- 
geance, lie  had  that  tyi'ig  deep  in  his  heart  which  burnt  with  a 
blaxe  fierce  as  the  fire  of  hell,  and  which  ke]>t  the  whole  current  of  his 
bliond  boiling, — that  which,  from  whatever  source  it  springs,  is  in 
itself  always  sufficient  to  stir  an  Italian,  and  hurry  him  on  to  any 
lengths— crime,  mtidnes^,  and  destruction.  The  whtile  soul  of  Gae- 
tano blazer!  with  revenge,  and  the  mnd  and  unremitting  exertions 
he  had  made  for  the  last  two  months  to  avenge  himself  for  tFie  cruet 
injuries  he  had  received  had  disordered  both  his  mind  and  body  ; 
the  ungratifietl  ])assiun  which  had  so  long  preyed  up4>n  bis  lieart  had 
almost  conquered  itself,  and  produced  an  incapacity  fur  further 
strife.  But  at  this  moment  Gaetano  felt  nothing  of  his  condition 
but  its  excitement ;  he  strode  on  with  a  rapid,  dogged,  nnd  resolute 
movement,  that  gave  the  idea  of  a  man  striving  in  vain  to  tire  him- 
•elf.  Suddenly  he  stcippetl.  From  a  turning  in  the  path  which  he  was 
pur<4uing,  a  high  and  singularly-shaped  mountain  came  into  view- 
it  was  //  Monte  di  Falo  1  There  was  the  sloping  wood  which  led 
up  it«  only  accessible  side,  its  rocky  walls  rising  high  into  the  blue 
vault  above,  and  it^  curved,  crater-like  banks  of  mountain  magni- 
tude, embracing  many  plains  of  verdant  turf  in  its  enormous  grasp  ; 
and  there,  in  a  dark  and  gloomy  nook,  those  acquainted  with  the 
spot  might  perceive  indications  of  that  dreadful  abys-s,  treacherously 
hid,  and  deep  tlescending  into  the  gloom  of  earth,  which  Meo  Var- 
rone  had  made  the  living  tomb  of  the  two  beautiful  sisters,  Nina  and 
Rosa.  The  man  who  now  stood  fixed  and  ga/irg,  riveited  to  the 
earth,  and  overwhelmed  with  emotion,  was  their  brother  !  Heavens  [ 
what  a  burst  of  bitter  sorrovr  was  tliat  which  broke  from  his  heart 
and  from  his  eyes ! 

Turning  his  back  at  once  upon  the  object  which  liad  so  affected 
him,  he  strode  off  again,  as  if  fearing  to  trust  himself  with  another 
look.  His  thoughts  were  speedily  called  away  from  his  own  afflic- 
tions, and  his  feelings  agam  renewed,  by  suddenly  encountering  a 
goatherd.  Gaetano  addressed  the  man,  inquiring  at  the  same  time 
if  he  was  a  servant  of  Signor  Mauro.  lie  replied  that  he  was,  and 
remarked  that  Gaetano  had  not  chosen  the  most  favourable  sjwt  for 
the  jtursuit  of  the  game  then  in  season.  Thi»  remark  suggci^ted  an 
idea  of  the  necessity  of  assuming  more  the  deportment  and  manner 
of  a  sportsman,  and  Gaetano  immediately  commenced  putting  It  in 
practice.  He  a&ked  if  the  Signor  Padrone  was  a  citcciatorc,  put  some 
other  questions. — among  others,  whether  he  was  at  the  casino, 
or  where  he  might  be  found.  The  goatherd  was  not  without  his 
suspicions,  and  answered  rather  wide  of  the  mark,  taking  care  la 
magnify  the  number  of  servants  and  work-}ienple  that  were  always 
in  an<l  about  the  casino.  Gaetano  learnt  indirectly  that  there  was 
great  chance  of  finding  Signor  Mauro  at  that  moment  in  the  house, 
which  could  be  seen  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain  ;  in  an  abrupt  way, 
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therefore,  he  bid  good  day  to  the  man,  and  hurried  off,  while  tlie 
goatherd  looked  after  him^  mutttrring  something  to  himself,  will 
ahaking  his  head. 

GactAno,  who  was  a  brigand  himself,  and  one  of  the  bond  of  Di 
Cesarif,  was  quite  conscious  that,  if  he  did  not'get  about  what  he  in- 
tended to  do  with  great  cure,  he  should  defeat  his  own  purpcise.  He, 
therefore,  approached  the  casino  cautiously,  stole  under  the  walU^ 
watched,  and  listened,  in  hopes  of  hearing  the  voice  of  the  master, 
or  of  coming  upon  liim  suddenly,  and  thus  preventing  hia  being  de- 
nied, and  missing  the  opportunity  of  speaking  to  him.  Fortune, 
however,  favoured  him;  the  grazier  made  his  appearnnce,  as  if  com- 
ing out  for  a  walk,  or  going  about  some  business  at  his  form.  Gae- 
tano  addressed  him  respectfully,  and  he  at  ouce  stopped,  and  gave 
him  his  attention. 

"  I  have  something,  Signer  Padrone,"  said  Gaetano,  **  which  I  wish 
to  communicate,— eomething  of  importance.  May  I  go  witliin  the 
bouse  and  tell  it  to  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  certainly,"  replied  tiie  master ;  "  but  it  may  as  well  be  told 
here." 

"  Not  exaotly,"  was  the  reply.  *'  I  do  not  wi&h  to  be  overheird. 
nor,  indeed,  to  be  seen  talking  with  you.  What  I  have  to  speak  of 
affects  your  property,  and  ]>erliaps  your  life." 

"  Indeed ! "  said  the  master.  "  Well,  walk  in.  May  I  ask  the 
name  of  the  Signore  who  intends  me  so  important  a  service?  " 

"  Vou  will  not  know  it.  My  errand  will  speak  fur  itself;  and  you 
will  at  once  see  that  you  have  nothing  to  fear  from  me,  but,  on  the 
contrary,  that  I  have  everything  tu  dread  from  attempting  to  serve 
you." 

*'  Dtstnterested,  certainly,"  observed  the  Padrone  ;  "  but  do  me 
the  favour  to  cume  in,  and  we  will  talk  the  matter  over." 

Having  entered,  and  being  seated,  Gaetano,  afler  a  moment's 
pause,  and  a  glatice  alt  round,  began  in  a  subdued  but  somewhat 
agitated  manner,  "Signor  Mauro,  [have  good  reasons  to  know  that 
the  band  of  Meo  Varrone  intend  to  attack  your  house  this  even- 
ing, and  to  carry  you  away  to  the  mountains." 

•'  May  I  ask  how  you  became  acquainted  with  the  fad  ?  "  said  the 
master. 

"I  will  tell  you  willingly,"  was  the  reply,  "A  boy  I  emplor 
heard  some  of  the  band  speaking  of  it,  who  were  not  aware  of  hu 
being  present." 

"  Any  other  particulars  ?  " 

*'  He  heard  that  it  was  to  take  place  an  hour  after  the  Ave,  and 
also  that  this  was  considered  a  favourable  moment  for  the  under, 
taking,  as  you  were  seen  nt  the  fair  of  Prosede,  three  days  ago,  with 
large  droves  of  cattle,  and  consequently  must  be  uosaessed  of  con* 
sidcrablc  sums  of  money.  Whether  you  were  there  or  not,  you 
know  best :  I  tell  you  the  story  as  I  heard  it." 

The  grazier  appeared  a  little  moved,  more  with  the  stnughtfor. 
ward  manner  of  his  informant  than  with  the  danger  which  threatened 
him.  He  looked  on  the  man  in  a  musing  and  scrutinizing  way  for 
half  a  minute,  and  then  said,  as  if  his  mind  was  not  ciuitc  clear  of 
dotibtfi,  "  I  wish  I  could  know  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  thia  art 
of  kind  consideration  towards  a  stranger.  Your  face  reminds  roe  of 
one  1  knew  years  ago;  but,  from  what  I  hear  of  him,  be  is  the  per. 
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son  of  all  others  least  likely  to  act  &a  yon  have  done,  and  to  fpve 
infurniulion  which  might  betrny  his  lawless  brothurs.  Of  couriie  it 
cannot  be  the  same,"  he  observed,  lookin;^  hard  at  the  young  mail, 
"although  lie  must  be  now  about  your  age  and  figure." 

Whether  GaeUino  quuilcd  under  the  scrutiny  lie  underwent  is  un- 
certain ;  but,  assuming  more  confidence,  the  master  Mitl,  "Per 
liacco!  I  could  almost  think  I  am  right;  and,  if  I  am.  it  would 
delight  me,  as  it  would  show  there  ia  still  some  gratitude  in  the 
world.  The  youth  I  speak  of  was  a  shepherd  of  mine  once.  I 
saved  him  from  the  consequences  of  his  first  crime,— from  a  prison. 
• — from  disgrace."  Seeing  the  man  much  affected,  the  kind-hearted 
grazier  warmed  as  he  gazed  upon  tltt*  young  man,  and  at  laiit  he 
.ftcised  his  hand,  and  said,  in  a  tone  affected  by  emotion^  "Dear  Gac- 
^tano,  it  is  you,  is  it  not?  Ma4re  di  Dio!  it  is.  Good  and  grateful 
ow  !  well  liave  you  repaid  the  bltle  kindness  I  showed  you  once, 

'  coming  to  warn  me  of  my  danger,  and  to  save  me  from  ruin  or 
death.  A  thousand  and  n  thousand  thanks,  good  (luetano!  Then 
you  are  not  what  you  have  been  reported  to  nie, — a  brigand  f  " 

"  fiignor  Mauro,"  said  the  man,  in  a  stifled  voice,  "  I  am." 

"  Indeed  !  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it ;  but  still  it  is  kind,  it  is  grateful 
of  you  still,  and  I  thank  you  kindly.  I  see  now  how  it  is:  you  have 
assiuued  the  garb  of  a  lucciaiore,  to  come  and  put  me  on  my  guard, 
and  to  avoifl  yourself         " 

'*  Stop,  Signor  Mauro,"  interrupted  the  man ;  "  I  have  no  claim  to 
any  such  merit,  nor  will  I  take  credit  for  what  I  do  not  deserve.  It 
la  another  motive, — altogether  another.  I  have  never  forgotten  your 
kindness,  nor  can  I  ever  forget  the  injury  I  have  received.  It  is  not 
what  you  suppose  it  to  be.  My  motive  is  reveuge  1 — deadly,  insa- 
tiable revenge  i " 

The  padrone  looked  a  little  blank,  waiting  a  further  explanation  ; 
anil  Gaetano,  roused  and  excited,  continued,  "  Hear  me,  Signor  Pa- 
drone. You  know  the  cruel  wrong  \t'hich  has  been  dene  to  us, — 
all  know  the  horrible  death  of  my  two  Bi!iiter»  by  the  hand  of  that  in- 
fernal monster,  Mco  Varrone.  Woe  is  our  companion,  despair  our 
bitter  foe,  and  vengeance  alone  our  friend  !  See  my  worn  feet,  pa- 
drone WW,  bleeding,  cut,  and  sore,  with  endless,  fruitless  pursuit; 
but  could  you  see  what  is  here."  baid  the  man,  striking  his  breast, 
"  Gesu  Maria  !  for  two  long  months  have  I  not  eaten  my  own  heart,* 
wasted  my  strength,  my  health,  ray  hopes,  seeking  to  requite  that 
wretch  ?  but  do  success  has  attended  me.  To-day  it  shall  be  done 
—he  dies  or  I,  by !  " 

The  master  was  moved  by  the  distress  of  the  young  man,  and 
could  not  help  remarking  that  he  had  good  grounds  for  his  affiiction, 
and,  according  to  the  notions  amongst  Italians,  bis  vengeance.  He 
saw  clearly  liis  own  danger,  and  determined  at  once  to  take  mea- 
sures to  protect  himself  and  his  property.  Explaining,  therefore, 
his  object  to  Gaetano,  and  having  full  confidence  in  him,  he  ordered 
in  some  wine  and  food,  and  begged  that  he  would  remain  while  he 
himself  went  up  to  the  village  just  above,  to  ask  the  assistance  of  the 
police,  and  to  get  as  many  soldiers  as  could  be  found  to  come  down 
and  take  possession  of  his  house,  so  as  to  be  ready  at  the  hour  the 


liaiks. 
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attack  Hhoahl  be  mode  On  his  return  home,  he  found  OaeUno 
where  he  bad  left  him,  with  the  wine  and  food  untouched-  After 
reproving  hitn  fur  t^kinj?  nothing,  he  told  him  what  steps  he  had 
taken,  atid  Ix'^ged  him  to  remain  and  I(*nd  his  aaAiittiince ;  but  the 
man  demurred,  and,  in  the  end,  absolutely  refuM?d.  on  the  plea  that 
he  could  not  live  so  many  hourK  without  being  in  motion.  He  oa- 
sured  the  /wWrowf  that  he  would  be  present,  and  give  his  a^ist^iicc ; 
and  BO  be  took  his  hat  and  his  gun,  .ind  ]>reparei)  to  dep;irt. 

The  evening  canie,  the  Ave  iAfnrin  was  sounded  at  the  vilia|{«- 
church  above,  and  at  the  convent  in  the  fertile  plain  near  the  stream 
below.  The  voices  of  many  were  mingled  together  in  the  beautiful 
hymn,  Arr  Maria,  ora  jtrxi  nobis;  age,  youth  and  childhood,  guilt 
and  innocence,  joined  in  the  strain,  and  bid  adieu  to  the  light  of  day, 
• — some  to  the  toils,  some  to  the  pleasures,  and  not  n  few  to  the  hopes 
and  e^  p<'Ctalionjj  it  had  brought  with  it.  The  repose  of  nattirc  was 
at  hand  ;  but  man,  with  his  turbulent  pas.sionv,  remained  still  as  far 
from  peace  as  ever. 

In  a  cave,  which  lM>ked  like  the  home  of  the  wolf,  and  was  such, 
except  at  those  tinier  when  he  vrta  ejected  to  make  room  for  that 
more  powerful  and  ferocious  animal,  m.in,  (laetjmn  had  passed  the 
long  and  dreary  houn)  since  he  was  at  the  house  of  the  grazier.  Ilis 
possejiMion  of  it  was  not  entire ;  for  be  shared  it  witl)  the  black- 
snake,  the  slow-worm,  and  the  scorjiion,  that  sporlexl  in  his  preM^nce 
with  a  (amiliarity  which  seemed  inspired  by  nis  looks,  and  encou- 
raged by  5-ome  kindred  sympathies  between  them. 

iie  hud  heard  the  Ave  sounded,  and  hail  joined  in  the  evening 
salutation  with  a  ft-rvinir  undit^turbcd  by  his  guilty  purpose  ;  on  the 
contrary,  he  had  earnestly  implored  the  assistance  of  Heaven.  Every 
moment  was  of  an  hour's  length  ;  and  endurance  could  hardly  be 

f>ushed  farther,  when,  coming  forward  to  tlic  mouth  of  the  den.  he 
leard  the  report  of  a  gun,  which  wa&  fallowed  by  others,  simultane- 
ously, and  in  succe^stoii.  He  bad  waite<l  too  long,  or  tlie  briganiU 
had  made  their  attack  before  the  appuinteil  hour.  Gaetano  rushed 
forth  at  once,  breaking  his  way  through  every  impetliment,  and  fre- 
quently falling  in  his  mad  and  diflicult  career  His  naked  knife  was 
in  his  hand;  but,  in  the  frenzy  of  the  alarm,  he  had  forgotten  bt* 
gun.  Lately,  he  had  almost  abandoned  it,  and  now  he  carried  il 
rather  to  complete  the  character  of  a  s]iort<iman  than  for  any  otlier 
pur|)osc.  The  thought  of  having  lell  it  flashed  across  his  nund.  and 
!>ti>pped  his  progress  but  for  a  single  moment.  He  had  resolved  lo 
sacrifice  hirascH', — to  take  the  life  of  his  enemy  at  the  e]ii>enie  of  hif 
own;  so,  <lttishing  resolutely  forward  on  his  headlonf;  course,  mid- 
dened,  torn,  bruised,  iinil  bleeding,  he  soon  found  himself  at  tb« 
bottom  of  the  mountain,  and  in  the  valley,  almost  oppoMitc  the  cnxtMn 
of  the  grazier.  Here  he  paused.  The  firing  and  the  shouting  still 
continued  ;  many  bunches  uf  straw  had  been  lighted,  aud  were  still 
burning,  near  the  house  and  about  the  mountain  ;  at  its  back,  voices 
were  beard  also  at  some  little  distance,  as  if  in  pursuit ;  and  every 
now  and  tlien  the  report  of  a  gun  aint  the  whix  of  a  Itullet  were 
heard  in  the  stillness  of  the  evening.  It  w.is  clear  that  the  conflict, 
whatever  it  might  have  been,  hud  ceased  at  the  house,  and  tliat  tlic 
parties  had  fled,  and  were  pursuing  their  way  along  tlie  valley.  Tlieir 
position  was  fre<|uently  made  known  by  the  flash  of  the  guns,  and 
every  minute  they  appeared  further  removed  from  the  spot  on  which 
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GncUnostoocI,  pandng  and  listening,  in  the  most  painful  sute  of  ex- 
citwnent.  The  river  w«*  between  him  and  the  conflicting  partie* ; 
the  bridge  vrhich  crossed  it  lay  at  some  distance,  in  the  wrong  di- 
rection. Unable  to  endure  hi»  suspense  any  longer,  lie  started  oft* 
witti  t'arious  s]>ced,  taking  the  course  of  the  stream,  an<l,  following  in 
the  direction  of  the  voices  and  the  report  of  fire-arms,  dashe<l  he^d- 
lonir  into  the  stream,  which  ran  rapidly,  iind  whs  very  near  paying  tJie 
forfeiture  of  hii  life  in  his  ra^Ii  attempt  to  cross  it ;  but,  alter  many 
viuleiit  efl'orts,  he  readied  the  opposite  bank,  breathless  and  exhaust- 
ed, and  threw  himself  down  upon  the  grass.  Presently  he  rose,  Htood 
fnr  a  moment  tottering,  and  listening  with  intense  eamebtnetw,  and 

Pen,  with  unsteady  and  feeble  step,  contrived  to  follow  in  tlic  di- 
ction oC  the  sounds,  which  were  now  heard  faintly  and  at  a  dia- 
While  making  his  way  through  the  tangled  foliage  and  brush- 
wood that  grew  thick  arinnul  him  on  all  sides,  nnti  which  rendered 
hisprogrrBs  exceedingly  dithcult,  he  stopped  suddenly,  snd,  tttooping 
down  60  low  as  to  bring  out  the  dark  and  feathery  tops  oi'  the  tall 
broom  distinctly  against  the  star-lit  sky,  he  saw  a  motiuii  in  them 
vhich  made  him  certain  some  Uving  creature  lay  hid  at  their  base; 
Hii  heart  beat  violently,  but  he  made  an  effort  to  subdue  it ;  and,  in 
>  minute  or  two^  he  brealhetl  more  freely.  He  lowered  himself,  so  aa 
ttt  re«t  upon  one  knee  ;  and  in  this  position  remained  many  minutes, 
««lching  the  points  of  the  foliage,  and  trying  to  prepare  hini&cif  for 
wlulever  might  Imppeu. 

It  must  be  seen   in  the  character  of  this   man,   that,   however 
Mmngly  he  was  aS'ected  by  a  sense  of  his  injuries,  and  s^purred  on 
by  I  de^re  to  revenge  iheni.  he  wanted  that  fiimness,  deci&ion,  and 
tttf^ijince,  which  ever  attend  on  true  courage,  and  lead  to  suc- 
Bm.    Without  ch,'irging  Gaetano  will)   cowardice,  it  must  be  ad- 
[  ■illed  that  it  renuircil  no  mean  xliare  of  bravery  to  attai'k  a  man  of 
'  iin  Varrone'«   tlc&jierate  character,  and  to  rush  upon  certain  de- 
portion.      Gaetano  had  formed  a  rcHolution  from  which  he  felt  no 
'i«h  to  flinch.     lie  would  freely  sacrifice  his   life  ;  but   he  must 
inrhange  it  for  th/it  of  his  enemy-    He  felt  quite  certain  that  he  waa 
t^ttbin  a  few  yards  of  some  one  lying  concealed;  and,  when   the 
llbought  struck  him  that  it  might  jiusi^ibly  l>e  his  terrific  foe,  his 
IftriinfT*  so  overpowered    him  that  he  became  enervated,  and  felt 
Jlliit,  if  he  -were  at  that  instant  tlirown  into  liis  presence,  his  efforts 
lib  revrnge  himself  nniRt  fail ! 

In  thin  state  of  feeling,  oppressed  and  agitated,  the  roan  made  a 

violent  effort  to  rally  Uitt  Mrenglh,  ond  to  stculy  himself  in  his  posi- 

lliun.     He  listened   intently,  with  his  eye  glaring  and  fixed.     Prfr- 

ntlj  h)4  ear  caught  a  rustling  sound,  and,  directly  after,  u  gigantic 

nre  ro4e  slowly  from  the  bushes,  and  atuod  upright,  in  an  attitude 

I  If  liAtiming  to  tlie  voices  which  ciime  up  from  the  valley.      Mnilrc 

i  Dio  1  tlial  form  woa — Meo  Varrone !     The  moment  the  hat  made 

t  appearance,  it  was  certain  that  he  wIki  wore  it  was  a  brigand; 

J,  in  the  next,  »t  was  no  longer  doubtful  w  ho  that  brigand  veaa. 

lin  riark,  irtern.  and  terrible  features  were  easily  dislinguihhed.  and 

fctfjht  be  known  amongst  a  tliouftand  ;  aii<l,  as  his  strongly-marked 

rnfitr  sliowcd   itM-lf  n]>on  the  bright  starlit  sky  behind   him,  and 

r  tumvd  hi«  iHiek,  and  commented  nlowly  ascending  the  steep  and 

rigged  mountain,  Gaetano  felt  hiii  departure  a  relief,  the  tumult  of 
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his  feelings  «ubstJed,  his  energies  and  his  desire  of  vonpcflnce  re- 
turned, and  he  preparetl  to  follow,  and  to  watch  the  most  favuuroble 
oppnrtunity  for  puttin;^  his  intentions  into  practice. 

Crouching  down,  the  man  rather  crept  than  walked ;  and,  dill 
keeping  at  about  the  same  distance,  he  continued  to  follow  and  to 
watch,  like  a  wolf  scenting  its  prey.  For  half  an  hour  they  kept  on 
ascending  the  mountain,  the  chief  frequently  stopping,  and  uttering 
a  low  his-sing  sound.  When  he  reached  the  tofi,  he  did  the  same, 
and  looked  round  him,  listening.  He  tlieu  took  two  bits  of  stone 
and  struck  them  together,  and  appeared  to  watch,  and  wait  for  a 
response  ;  but  as  none  came,  he  threw  them  awoy,  and  resumed  his 
walk. 

The  chief  held  on  witli  long  and  r.ipid  strides ;  but,  two  or  three 
times,  he  was  olwcrved  to  slacken  his  pace,  and  frequently  to  act — if 
it  were  possible  to  indicate  such  a  feeling  by  his  movements — as  if 
he  had  forgotten  himself;  the  rapidity  of  his  motion  subsided  nil  at 
once,  and  as  suddenly  began  again,  without  apparent  cause.  Where 
the  road  was  the  most  cUfficult  to  traverse,  he  dashed  through  with 
heedless  speed,  and  where  it  was  easy  to  jmiss  he  loitered.  Frequent- 
ly he  muttered  to  himself;  and  once  or  twice  Uaetano  thought  be 
heard  and  saw  him  »trike  his  breast,  and  put  bis  hand  to  his  fore- 
head. Perhaps  he  nii^^ht  have  fancied  it.  In  this  way  they  pro 
gressed  and  kept  together  for  perhaps  seven  or  eight  miles,  keep- 
ing the  ridge  of  a  line  of  high  and  rugged  mountains;  and  it  at 
once  became  clear  tliat  the  chief  was  returning  to  hts  home  at  Valle- 
corsa.  Five  miles  more  were  still  before  them,  and  the  thought  of 
his  enemy's  escape  again  struck  the  heart  of  (iaetano  with  dismay; 
still,  no  opportunity  of  effecting  hts  purpose  presented  itself.  But, 
now  tliere  came  a  apace  covered  with  brushwood,  and  everr  here 
ntid  there  some  tall  trees.  Through  this  many  footpaths  had  been 
trodden  ;  and  along  one  of  these  Gaetano  resolved  to  make  his  way, 
))ass  Itis  enemy,  and  lay  wait  for  him  in  some  favourable  position. 
In  attempting  to  do  this,  however,  he  failed  to  take  advantage  of  the 
wind ;  and  the  quick  and  practised  ear  of  the  chief  instantly  de- 
tected the  sound.     He  stopped,  and  cried  out, 

**  Who  is  there  ?  speak  !  " 

The  man  immediately  kicked  the  shoes  from  his  feet,  and  stole 
forward  again.  He  now  pointed  hiniiiclf  in  a  shadowed  spot,  which  he 
thoui^ht  Meo  V'arroiie  would  pass,  his  mind  made  up  to  the  worKt, 
his  teeth  clenched,  ajid  the  gleaming  instrument  of  death  in  his  hand, 
bareil,  and  eager  for  the  heart  of  hia  hated  foe.  But  Aleo  Varrone 
turned  aside,  and  took  another  path.  Gaetnnn  now  took  the  other 
side  of  the  road,  less  convenient  in  some  respects,  but  favoured  by 
the  night- wind  ;  and  suddenly  descending  a  steep  bank,  ran  forward 
with  all  his  speed  for  a  few  hundred  yards,  and  then,  crossing  the 
path  the  chief  was  likely  to  take,  again  hid  himself,  prepared  to  give 
the  blow.  To  his  surprise  and  dismuy  Meo  Varrone  stopped,  looked 
about  him,  nmttered  to  himself,  and  again  took  another  path.  Burn- 
ing  with  rage,  and  now  seeing  a  highly-favourable  spot  on  the  other 
side  of  the  road,  which  became  more  and  more  narrow  and  dark, 
<Jaetano,  without  giving  his  enemy  time  to  .nilvancc  many  pacrs 
a-head,  slipped  behind  him,  and  entered  the  thicket  opposite.  The 
movement  was  instantly  pcrccive<i ;  and,  as  if  under  the  inllucnccof 
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fcitr— a  weakness  which  the  desperate  man  was  never  known  to  be- 
tray,— he  exclaimed,  in  a  somewhat  agitated  way,  "  The  devil  I  who 
is  there  ?  who  is  it?  " 

Here  he  paused ;  and  Gactuna  fanrted  he  heard  him  brenthe 
heavily.  GaeUiio  now  jiosted  liiniecif  in  advance,  and  presently 
the  chief  approached  the  Hpot — the  bush  in  wliich  he  stood,  his  arm 
lifted,  and  grasping  with  deadly  intent  the  keen  nnd  ready  knife; 
but,  raising  nis  other  hand  to  press  aside  the  futinge  that  intervened, 
some  dried  twigs  snapped,  and  occasioned  a  sound  which  again 
cau^dit  the  watchful  ear  of  the  chief.  He  started  Buddenly  away, 
with  a  hid  f-s  up  pressed  cry  ;  and,  without  speaking,  stood  looking 
towards  the  bush,  as  if  under  the  influence  of  fear.  He  made  no  at- 
tempt to  seize  the  terrible  weapon  he  wore  in  his  belt,  and  which 
had  so  ol^en  reeked  with  human  blood,  a.<t  if  tu  attack  hi»  enemy,  or 
defend  himself  against  the  danger  with  which  he  might  be  beset ; 
but  stood  as  if  irresolute  and  unnerved,  muttering  to  himself; 
and,  presently,  Gaetano,  who  kept  his  post,  heiird  the  name  of  the 
Madonna,  ana  distinctly  saw  him  cross  himself.  He  then  .saw  him 
drop  his  hand  upon  the  handle  of  his  knife,  look  hard  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  bush ;  and,  when  the  man  expected  he  would  make  an 
attack  upon  him,  he  turned  and  walked  away,  looking  back  over 
his  shoulder.  Gaetano  felt  a  momentary  impulse  tu  ruvh  upon  him, 
but  his  fears  restrained  him ;  and  he  resolved  to  try  once  more,  and 
for  the  last  time,  —  as  he  knew  it  wouM  soon  be  too  late,  —  to  place 
himself  in  ambush,  and  to  stab  liim  as  he  passed.  The  ciiief  walked 
slowly  and  thought  fully  along,  his  head  bent  down,  as  if  deeply 
musing  and  thinking  to  himself.  He  kept  on  in  a  straight  path, 
passing,  without  even  turning  his  eyes,  many  such  nuuks,  bu.shes, 
and  hiding-places  as  those  Gaetano  had  chosen  for  his  purpose;  he 
avoided  none,  but  passed  close  by  them  in  such  a  way  as  to  give  the 
most  perfect  idea  that  he  feared  nothing  they  might  contain.  In  this 
way  the  chief  continued  tu  muse  and  plod  along  with  a  step  very 
different,  indeed,  from  the  quick,  firm,  and  resolute  movement  that 
charactervHed  hint.  Gnetano,  to  whom  the  country  wax  M-ell  known, 
was  aware  that  in  a  few  minutes  they  would  pass  the  spot  most  fa- 
vourable to  his  purpose.  He  resolved,  therefore,  to  make  one  more 
last  and  desperate  effort — succeed,  or  die  in  the  attempt.  According, 
ly,  he  took  a  direction  a  little  to  the  right,  and,  making  a  slight  bend 
in  his  course,  he  ran  forward,  and  again  j>osted  himself  about  fifty 
yards  in  advance  of  the  chief,  at  the  end  of  the  narrow  ]>a*s,  where 
it  led  out  upon  the  open  plain,  and  overlooked  a  wide  and  deep  val- 
ley containing  several  small  towns.  With  a  palpitating  heart,  but 
with  a  fixed  and  deadly  determination,  Gaetano  watched  the  ap- 
proach of  the  chief.  lie  saw  him  coming,  with  a  slow  and  heavy 
step  ;  his  manner  betraying  no  watchfulness  or  t:aution.  If  lie  con- 
tinued in  the  path  he  could  scarcely  deviate  from,  he  must,  of  ne- 
cessity, pass  so  near  as  almost  to  touch  the  man  who  waited  his 
coming.  Gaetano  had  grasped  the  feathery  twigs  of  the  tall  broom- 
plant  he  8t(H>d  behind,  M)  a.H  to  .separate  it  at  the  necessary  moment, 
and  make  an  opening  through  wliich  to  strike.  The  chief  had  np- 
proachefl  withm  a  yard  of  the  spot;  and  now,  Gaetano  raising  his 
arm  to  its  full  extent,  mustering  his  whole  energies,  and  coHecling 
into  one  resolute  effort  bis  whole  force  and  strength,  the  lung^mcdi- 
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tatcd  blow  descended  upon  him  whose  heart's  blood  it  w*a  ine«nc  to 
tpIU.  Alt]iuujj;h  off  hia  gaard,  flieo  Varrone  was  still  secure  in  the 
ppolection  of  his  own  native  courage,  Keif- possession,  and  prettcnce 
of  mind.  Without  being  in  the  lenst  degree  embamused  or  startled 
by  the  assault  made  upon  him,  since  he  now  clearly  comprehended 
the  nature  of  the  agency  by  which  he  had  been  so  long  disturbed, 
with  the  first  movement  he  perceived,  he  rapidly  thrust  forth  his 
powerful  arm,  lifting  it  at  the  same  lime,  so  that  lOftt  of  his  assailant 
crossed  it,  and  the  intended  dcath.hlow  fell  short  of  its  mark.  The 
chief  thi'U,  suddenly  turning  his  himd,  seixed  the  tliroat  of  his  anta- 
gonist, nn<l  at  the  same  instant  inflicted  n  blow  with  the  other, 
which  deluged  him  with  blood  and  rendered  him  completely  sense- 
less. The  man  would  have  fallen  to  the  ground  if  he  had  not  been 
in  the  powerful  gra^p  of  hie  enemy  ;  the  knife  dropped  from  l)i» 
hand,  and  in  the  next  moment  he  was  drugged  from  his  shady  re- 
treat out  up(m  the  open  space,  where  there  was  more  light,  uul 
tlirown  like  a  log  or  a  stone  upon  the  earth. 

"  The  devil  curse  your  puny  sotd  !  "  said  the  chief,  stooping  down 
to  examine  the  face  and  person  of  the  man.  "  Whn  are  you  ? 
what  are  you,  and  why  have  you  done  this?  Diavolui"  he  ex- 
clnimed  with  some  exultation,  *'  it  was  you  !  "  Then,  continuing  bis 
examination,  he  muttered  to  himself,  "  A  vacdatorc,  ha  !  without  his 
gun, — that  might  have  done  me  some  mischief.  What!  could  tlie 
fool  mean  to  rub  me  f  "  and  he  laughed  to  himself.  "  I  can't  make 
out  his  features  by  this  light.  He  must  be  a  stranger  here.  Let  u» 
see  what  he  has  about  him.  Not  a  haioc'  in  his  pockets ;  no  game 
in  his  bag.  Here  is  some  ammunition — this  may  be  useful  to  me. — 
and  a  few  gun-fiinti*;  but  nothing  else.  An  unlucky  sportsman  this! 
Oh,  here  is  his  lioniccio,  and  full  of  wine  too !  Just  the  thing  1 
wanted.  I  shall  take  the  liberty  to  help  myself.  Sly  service  to 
yon,  Signor  Cacc'uitore  !  "  and,  so  saying,  he  snapped  the  string  by 
which  It  hung  suspended  round  the  neck  of  the  unconnciwus  man, 
whose  state  of  long-continned  excitement  and  exhaustion  prei'luded 
all  chance  of  his  speedy  revival,  and,  lifting  the  wine-pouch  to  hift 
mouth,  he  took  a  hearty  draught  of  the  wine,  gave  the  body  a  spurn 
with  his  foot,  muttered  some  curse,  and  departed. 


It  was  in  the  early  ]>art  of  a  beautiful  evening  on  the  following 
day,  that  a  youth,  mounted  upon  a  mule,  was  caretesalv  jogging 
along  a  narruw,  rugged,  and  dangerous  mountain-path.  AVhiie  pur- 
»<uing  liin   reckless  course,  he  cnntinucil  to  hum  vr  to  whistle  t>omc 

Ropulur  air,  which  was  now  and  then  interrupted  by  a  laugh  when 
e  succeeded  in  striking  down,  or  catching  in  Wn  hand,  one  of  the 
(ire-flies  that  »warnied  thicker  and  thicker  as  he  dc^celuled  into  the 
lower  and  darker  parts  of  the  ravine.  When  he  missed  his  mark, 
or  almost  overbalanced  him^ill'  in  reaching  alter  it,  he  still  lauglietl. 
but  he  niixetl  his  mirth  with  an  acci  or  two,  letting  the  tenninntion 
accord  with  the  demands  of  the  acciu^ion.  Before  he  reached  the 
skirts  of  the  little  town,  he  had  succeeded  in  niUecting  a  dozen 
or  two  of  these  luminous  insects;  and,  sticking  them  alli*ound  under 
one  of  the  ban<U  uf  his  higli-crowned  liat,  he  trotted  into  the  mouo. 
tain-village  witii  a  radiant  nimbut  round  his  head.  Mill  chauiing 
scraps  of  wild  melodies.     To  have  judged  from  the  munncr  and  dc- 
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portmcnt  of  this  youth,  no  one  coufd  have  f(»rmcd  any  notion  of  the 
business,  or  the  errand,  upon  wliidi  be  was  iteut,  —  be  was  going  to 
fetch  the  doctor. 

It  is  the  custom  of  the  government*  throughout  Italy  to  appoint, 
pay,  and  provide  medical  assistance  for  the  po(H"  of  every  town  and 
vilhige ;  and  in  proportion  to  the  number  of  inhabitants  arc  the 
xal/iriali  tlius  employed.  No  medical  man  need  go  beyond  the  limits 
of  Jiia  appointed  district;  but  it  frequently  liappens  that  a  man  of 
8U])erior  skill  or  humanity  has  calls  made  upon  liini  whicEi  he  Bnds 
it  (liiTii'uIc  to  comply  with^  or  to  refuse:  the  present  wax  an  applica- 
tion of  thj'*  character. 

Having  miide  his  way  through  the  dark,  narrow,  and  now-desert- 
ed streets  of  this  httle  town,  the  yout!i  dismounted  on  arriving  at  a 
Iciw-bruwed  archwavi  and,  taking  the  reins  in  h'n  band,  began  to  as- 
cend a  iKtc-ep  narrow  passage,  which  led  out  upon  a  small  ofxru  space. 
on  one  side  of  which  stoud  the  dwelling  of  tlie  surgeon.  After 
ntiiking  the  beast  secure  in  the  best  wiiy  be  could,  the  youth  mount- 
ed with  11  light  and  quici(  step  a  fli^rht  of  rude  xtone  steps,  which  ran 
up  on  the  out:iide  of  the  house,  and  kuocked  very  gently  at  a  patched 
and  Hhattered  door.  He  then  appHeil  his  ear  to  it.  listened  for  a^ 
minute,  an<l  repeated  his  gummons  in  rather  a  louder  appeal,  but 
still  in  a  manner  like  one  who  feared  to  alarm  the  neighbours.  Aa 
he  stood  stooping  and  listening,  without  a  response  to  his  summons, 
and  ju<>t  as  he  was  about  to  make  the  third  application,  the  sleepy 
voice  of  the  surgeon  was  heard  to  demand  his  business. 

"  A  man  is  hurt,"  replied  the  strange  voice. 

"  O  ho!  O  I  "  ejaculated  the  surgeon,  in  a  tune  as  if  he  had  all  at 
once  obtained  far  more  information  than  the  biire  words  implied. 
"  O  hul  is  that  it?     ^V*nit  a  mifuite. — I  will  be  with  you." 

The  youth,  having  so  fur  unburthencd  himself,  stood  relieved  and 
at  ease,  and  began  turning  about  ^nd  looking  around  him.  Very 
little  was  to  be  seen  in  the  obscurity,  but  directly  before  Iiini,  at 
only  a  few  yards'  distance,  wiis  the  little  church  ;  and,  through  the 
npaque  glass  of  the  window  over  the  door  the  dim  liphi  of  the  lamp 
which  burns  cuntinnatly  before  the  high-altar  canght  his  eye,  and 
he  devoutly  crossed  himself,  lifted  his  hat,  and  nnittered  the  words 
of  his  salutation  ;  then,  leairing  over  the  rails,  be  looked  down  upon 
the  mule,  and  whistled  the  end  of  a  popular  ditty. 

The  surgeon  now  made  his  appearance,  and  a  colloquy  in  rather 
an  under-tone  took  place  between  him  and  tlie  youth.  The  first  ipies- 
tion  the  surgeon  asked  was,  '*  Where  do  you  wish  me  to  go?  "  and 
not  '*  Who  iji  it  that  wants  me  ?  "  —  for  at  that  period  he  was  fre- 

3uently  called  into  the  mountjiins  to  lend  his  assistance  to  some  in- 
ividual  of  !<ome  one  of  the  numerous  bands  of  bri^andet  with  which 
they  were  infested,  and  the  application  was  always  couched  in  tliese 
terms,  '*  Hurj;enn,  there  is  a  man  linrt."  Disease  was  nire  indee*l 
araoni;  these  ill-doing  men,  but  wounds  were  a  comnion  occurrence. 
Under  these  circumstances  it  sometimes  happened  that  the  surgeon 
had  a  ta^k  of  some  clanger  and  great  fatigue  to  ]>erform :  tluring  the 
daylight  many  of  the  paths  and  passes  were  dittieult  to  travel,  but  at 
night  they  were  perilous  in  the  extreme. 

Closing  the  dour  behind  him,  the  .surgeon  a^ketl,  iu  rutlier  an  im- 
patient way,  "  Weil,  where  have  I  tu  gor  ' 
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An  Italian^  if  he  can  help  it,  never  givep  a  direct  answer;  «o  Uie 
messenger  replied,  "  It  is  Afpo  Varrone,  ch'trurgv.     lie  is  dying." 

'*  Is  he  at  home,"  asked  the  surgeon,  "at  Vallecorea?  "  —  "  Yes, 
signore." — **  Malcdello .'  "  exclaimed  the  surgeon.     "  How  is  it  \t< 
sible  that  I  should  go  so  far  to-night?  " 

"  Eh  ! "  exclaimed  the  youth.     "  The  road  is  not  so  bad,  and  M*! 
will  die  unless  you  do." 

The  surgeon  now  commenced  de$cending  the  steps. 

"  Well,  then,"  said  he,  '•  let  us  get  away  at  unce.  What  son  of 
a  beast  have  you  with  you  ?  It 's  a  likely  night  and  a  convenient 
ruud  for  breaking  a  man's  neck." 

"  Here  he  is,  surgeon,"  iuud  the  voung  man  ;  "  and  it  would  not  be 
easy  to  find  his  fellow.  Per  CrisjK/ !  he  htm  better  legs  than  a  cat  ,- 
and  I  don't  think  he  could  tumble  down  if  he  trietl.  I  am  certain,  if 
you  threw  him  to  the  bottom  of  the  valley,  ho  would  light  on  his 
feet.     Oh  !  there  is  no  danger  of  him,  surgeon." 

After  adjusting  the  htirrups  and  the  girths,  the  surgeon  mounted 
the  mule,  and  oh.terveil  that  it  was  necessary  to  get  on  as  fast  ha  they 
could  where  the  road  was  good.  So,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word, 
be  upplied  a  tolerably  thick  stick  he  had  to  tlie  sides  of  the  mule. 
To  hi^  sur]>rise,  the  animal  rather  jtlackened  than  mende<l  his  pace, 
and,  although  the  surgeon  continued  the  application  of  his  stick,  it 
served  no  purpose  whatever  but  to  irritate  his  own  temper.  The 
youth,  who  had  been  upon  the  titter  for  the  last  minute  or  two,  here 
burst  into  a  loud  open  laugh. 

"  The  devil  take  the  fellow,  and  the  mule,  too!"  ejaculated  the 
surgeon.  "If  we  go  no  faster  than  this,  the  jnidrone  viW  he  dead 
Jong  before  wc  arrive.  And  this  is  the  brute  you  so  boasted  about ! " 
said  the  stirgc^un,  again  applying  the  stick. 

"  'Tis  of  no  use,  .Signore  Chirurgo,"  said  the  guide,  still  laughing, 
"he  won't  go  without  me;"  and  here  he  spoke  a  word  to  the  beast, 
which  in  an  instant  broke  into  a  eninrt  trot,  while  the  young  fellow 
ran  l-iughing  at  his  side.  After  half  an  hour,  in  which  time  they 
had  made  some  way,  the  road  obliged  them  to  slacken  their  pace, 
and,  the  good-humour  of  tlie  surgeon  having  returned,  he  said  to  the 
young  man,  "  Eitbcne,  garzonc.  How  long  have  you  lived  with  the 
capo?    Are  you  learning  his  business.^  " 

"  Kh  !  that  does  nut  require  u  long  apprenticeship  in  this  p&rt  i^ 
the  country.     A  man  soon  begins  to  trade  for  himself."  ^ 

"  Have  you  begun  ?  "  nsked  the  surgeon. 

"  Eh  !  "  rcpli<d  the  parzoue,  *'  in  a  small  way,  perhaps ;"  and  here 
the  young  rogue  laughed  at  his  own  conceit 

*'  I'a  hrne!  look  to  ynurselfj  and  see  that  the  force  does  noi  lay  its 
hand  upon  you."  ^_ 

The  youth  tinapned  his  fingers.  ^^| 

"  You  are  a  Vallecorsano  ?  " — "  Sicuro,"  replied  the  guide.  ^^ 

"Did  you  live  with  Meo  V'arronc  at  the  time  he  was  hurt  at 
the  fool  of  Monte  Romano  ?  " 

"  No,  I  never  even  heard  of  it.     How  was  it?  " 

" Eithcne,"  answered  the  surgeon  ;  "  as  it  will  show  you  that  the 

force  is  sometimeH  to  be  feared,  I  will  tell  you.     One  night  I  w,ift 

called  from  home  by  a  youth  of  about  your  i>wn  age,  who  told  mc 

that  a  man  was  hurt,  and  that  his  comrades  liad  carried  bim  almost 
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to  the  top  of  Monte  Romano.  It  was  a  dark  night,  the  »tunc8  and 
the  grass  were  wet  and  slippery,  and,  al\cr  three  hours'  hard  luliour, 
in  walking,  tumbling,  and  climbing,  we  arrived  »t  the  spot  where 
the  wounded  man  and  sonic  of  his  companions  were.  As  noou  aa  1 
came  they  lighted  a  bunch  of  struUn,  and  I  saw  lying  at  the  foot  of 
a  tree  an  exceedingly  large  man.  I  had  then  never  seen  Aleo  Var- 
rone,  and  did  nut  know  it  was  he ;  but,  on  inquiring,  I  found  it 
waK,  and  that  he  had  been  badly  woundetl  in  mi  encounter  with 
some  soldiers  of  the  force.  He  lay  groaning  upon  the  grass,  bis 
jacket  was  thrown  over  hi»  right  tthoulder,  and  wlicn  I  attempted  Ui 
take  it  oir, — Dio  biwno .'  I  have  seldom  seen  such  a  sight, — he  had  re- 
ceived two  charges  of  large  shot  ul  the  same  moment  from  the  guns 
of  the  caraiiuicre,  and  his  jacket  was  fairly  beaten  into  his  side.  In 
pulling  it  away,  many  of  the  shot  came  with  it,  and  I  extracted  the 
rest; — altogether  there  were  not  less  than  seventy  wounds.  With 
very  great  labour  and  difTiculty  he  wa-t  carried  into  the  town  wc 
have  just  lefl,  and  before  it  was  daylight  had  been  received  into  a 
hotiNe,  where  he  remaineil  until  he  got  well.  At  that  time  there  was 
not  quite  so  much  activity  in  the  police  aa  at  present,  and  so  he  re- 
mained for  several  weeks  unmolested.  The  padre  who  attended 
him,  when  there  was  but  little  hopes  of  recovery,  for  some  little 
time  entertained  a  notion  that  Meo  would  reform  his  life;  but,  for 
my  part,  1  never  expected  anything  of  the  sort ;  and  it  waa  not  long 
before  Meo  began  to  give  proofs  that  1  was  in  tlie  right.  As  soim  as 
he  was  able  to  leave  the  house  in  which  he  had  been  nursed,  he  began 
visiting  ttie  winc'^huuses,  where  he  ate  like  a  swine  and  drank  like  a 
fish,  and  insulted  everyone  he  met  with.  He  got  into  continual 
broils;  and  meeting  one  of  the  mt-n  who  had  H»»iHtcd  in  bringing 
him  off  from  the  mountain,  and  whom  he  had  never  retnuneralcd 
even  with  thanks,  he  paid  his  debt  with  a  blow  of  his  knife,  and 
left  the  poor  wretch  in  need  of  nothing  more  than  the  beccamorle 
(bearers  of  the  dead)." 

To  the  surprise  iff  the  surgeon,  the  guide,  on  hearing  thiiii,  burst 
into  an  uncontrollable  laugh,  whicli  continued  at  intervals  for  a 
quarter  of  an  hour.  Indeed,  the  young  fellow  appeared  to  be  so 
tickled  witli  the  idea  of  his  master's  mode  of  discharging  his  obliga- 
tions, that  he  could  not  restrain  himself,  but  continued  his  mirth 
long  after  the  surgeon  had  expressed  pretty  strongly  his  disgust. 

Soon  after,  the  surgeon  and  his  guide  were  slowly  climbing  the 
steep  and  rugged  street  of  a  very  small  village,  which  was  elevated 
high  upon  tJie  rocky  side  of  a  mountain  tliey  bad  to  pass,  in  order 
to  reach  the  plain  above,  where  the  town  stood  to  which  they  were 
going.  They  had  arrived  at  the  end  of  this  little  nest  of  habitations 
lifted  high  into  the  air,  scattered  and  broken,  and  scarcely  to  be  dis- 
tinguished  from  tlic  rock  on  which  they  were  built,  when  a  man 
issued  from  the  la&t  cottage,  and  running  after  the  surgeon,  called 
him  by  name,  and  begged  that  he  would  stop  a  moment  and  hear 
what  lie  had  to  say. 

"  What  is  it,  my  friend  ?  "  said  the  surgeon.  "  1  have  no  time  to 
spare.     What  do  yon  want?  " 

**  Why,  surgeon,"  said  the  man,  "  there  is  a  Signore  in  my  place 
w  ho  is  hailly  hurt,  luid  very  ill.  I  found  him  this  morning  lying  on 
the  road  ujion  the  plain,  just  after  you  pas^  the  maifiia," 
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"  Is  he  a  stranger?  "  asked  the  surgeon. 

•*  1  believe  he  is,"  answered  tfie  miiu.  **  He  is  a  caccuttare  ;  but 
he  h»i  neither  dog  nur  gun  with  him.  Who  he  is  1  dun't  know ; 
for  he  has  not  spoken  a  word,  nor  appeared  conscious  of  anything, 
since  I  found  him." 

*'  That  is  curious,"  remarked  the  surgeon.  "  Where  is  your  cot- 
tage?    I  will  step  back  and  see  him." 

The  man  led  the  way  to  his  dwelling,  and,  having  entered,  a  Hght 
was  procured,  and  the  surgeon  proceeded  to  examine  the  condition 
of  the  disabled  sportflman.  He  found  him  in  a  «tate  of  complete  in- 
sensibility, and  exhibiting  symptoms  that  threatened  a  speedy  tleoth, 
if  something  was  not  inimeiliately  done  to  relieve  lliem.  The  sur- 
geon had  too  much  humanity  to  leave  the  poor  wretch  without  an 
effort  to  save  him  ;  so  in  a  moment  preparations  were  made,  the 
man  was  bled,  and  in  a  very  short  time  afterwardii  he  began  tu  !!igh> 
to  show  some  tMitching  movements  of  his  features  and  limlw,  and 
presently  to  open  his  eyes,  and  stare  witli  a  wild  and  stupified  gase. 
A  few  i'puonsful  of  warm  soup  were  given  to  him,  and  in  a  minute 
or  two  it  was  evident  that  the  stranger  and  the  surgeon  were  ac- 
quaintctl  with  each  other.  The  master  of  the  cottage  and  his  wife, 
who  iiad  attended  the  stiaiiger  with  great  care  sirice  he  h;id  been  in 
their  charge,  both  seemed  to  look  for  an  explanation ;  but  the  sur- 
geon evaded  the  questions  put  to  him,  and  b^ged  to  be  left  alone 
for  a  few  minutes  with  the  stranger. 

"  What  has  happened^  (raetano  ?  "  said  the  surgeon.  "  Why  are 
you  here?"  The  wounded  man  looked  confused,  and  attempted  to 
speak  ;  but,  after  several  efForts,  he  could  not  collect  hinisell*  suffi- 
ciently to  remember  anything  that  had  taken  place.  The  surgeon, 
therefore,  ceased  to  press  hia  inquiries  ;  and,  alVer  giving  some  direc- 
tions as  to  how  the  stranger  was  to  be  treated,  he  hurried  away, 
promising  to  call  upon  his  return.  J*resently  the  surgemi  a«d  his 
guide  were  on  their  way  to  the  retreat  of  the  chief.  Had  it  been 
daylight,  it  would  have  rc(|nired  no  small  care  to  find  footing  in 
such  a  ruEge*!  [wsfjagc ;  hut,  dark  as  it  was,  every  step  was  danger- 
ous and  difficult.  The  young  fellow  tripped  on  with  the  lightnoa 
and  ease  of  a  cat ;  but  the  surgeon,  althou|;h  pretty  well  accustomed 
tu  rough  roads,  found  himself  sadly  at  fault. 

Having  now  dtspos^rd  of  the  mule,  the  surgeon  took  the  arm  of 
hia  companion,  and  they  proceeiled  on  foot  unid  presently  they  came 
out  upon  an  elevated  and  r>)>cn  (iparc.  Here,  at  about  a  hundred  yards* 
distance,  ntoud  rather  a  large  building,  erected  in  the  manner  of  ■ 
farm-hotue,  and  I'tanding  in  the  midst  of  a  spnce  which  looked  like  a 
ruinetl  vineyard.  There  6t(»d  the  two  upright  ornamented  pillars  of 
brick  which  had  once  sustained  ti»e  giites,  and  formed  the  princijMi) 
entrance.  Scnttere:!  about  at  uncertain  distances  were  a  few  ntd  and 
broken  olive-trees,  some  lying  on  the  stony  ground,  and  others  reclin- 
ing, bent  and  tortured  into  many  fantastic  shapes.  There  were  alto 
some  straggling  sycamores,  with  the  vine  runnntg  wild  and  unpntned 
about  them,  and  hanging  pendent  in  thick  matted  tresses  ;  in  oilier 
places  it  lay  on  earth,  as  if  trampled  upon  and  neglected.  Altogcthttr, 
the  place  had  an  air  of  lonelinciis  and  desolation.  Nn  llght.^  wereob. 
scrvablc  at  any  of  the  windows;  but,  on  a  nearer  approach,  a  faint 
glimmer  mif;ht  be  seen  through  the  itpcnings  and  cracks  of  some 
boards,  which  hud  been  nailed  up  against  the  spaces  tliey  occupied. 
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As  U  usaal,  the  upper  portion  only  of  the  hou«o  waft  ummI  as  a 
dwelling,  and  this  wa«  reached  by  a  staircase  from  without,  which 
went  up  parallel  with  the  side  of  the  building,  and  led  to  a  sort  of 
Corridor  from  wlience  it  wjia  entered.  Under  tliia  flight  of  stepK, 
•upportrd  by  nrehes,  were  the  doors  of  cellars  nnd  stabh's.  On 
arriving  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  the  guide  clapped  hi«  hands  twice, 
and,  before  the  surgeon  cotdd  reach  the  top,  a  dutir  vran  opened, 
which  admitted  into  a  large  and  almost  naked  room,  evidently  ap- 
propriated to  ctimnum  use,  anil  lending  out  of  it  were  several  doors 
and  p:isutgei«.  In  the  centre  stood  a  long  sort  of  table,  composed  of 
loi^  tH)ard»  placed  upon  tressels ;  und  by  its  side  were  some  rude 
kbenclies,  and  a  few  heavy  chairs.  Upon  the  digtant  end  of  this  table 
9tood  a  cuunnoii  lamp  or  tin,  clumsily  manufactured,  having  h  shade 
over  it,  like  a  reading-lamp,  and  giving  a  dull  red  light.  It  looked 
as  if  it  had  been  for  many  hours  neglected,  the  light  extending  just 
far  enough  uj)on  the  tabic  to  make  \-isible  an  open  book,  and  a  rojtary 
lying  upon  it,  wliile  all  aruund  was  buried  in  darkness. 

As  is  t[ie  case  in  all  Italian  honse«,  a  picture  of  the  Madonna  waa 
placed  high  upon  one  of  the  walU,  and  before  it  a  lump  was  burn- 
ing, but  BO  small  and  faint  was  ttie  light  emitted,  that  a  person  might 
have  been  in  the  room  without  even  perceiving  it.  Seen  above  the 
ruddy  glare  of  the  larop  upon  the  table,  surrounded  by  its  gloom  and 
smoky  atmosphere,  it  looked  like  a  pale,  sickly  star,  sinkijig  deep 
into  obscurity  and  distance. 

The  young  man  having  come  no  farther  than  the  foot  of  the 
stairs,  the  surgeon  stoo<l  nlone  in  this  dark  and  drear}*  apartment,  ex- 
pecting some  one  to  welcome  him  ;  but,  as  nobufly  came,  he  com- 
mcnceil  knocking  upon  the  tabic  with  the  end  of  his  stick  and  call- 
ing. No  one  answered ;  but  presently  he  heard  some  one  moving 
near  the  end  of  the  table,  and  opposite  the  picture  of  the  IVIadonna. 
On  looking,  he  saw  a  very  old  man  rising  from  his  knees,  and  at- 
tempting, with  some  difficulty  and  evident  pain,  to  regain  his  feet. 
The  surgeon  steppe<l  tuwiirds  hiui,  oflering  his  assixtance.  The  oKl 
man  slowly  shook  his  head,  placed  himself  in  a  chair,  and  pointed  to 
another. 

"  Grazin  !  "  said  the  surgeon,  still  keeping  his  legs,  and  evidently 
affected  by  the  distressed  look  and  manner  of  the  aged  man  before 
him.     "  How  is  Meo,  padre  ?  " 

With  a  deep  sob,  and  with  voice  husky  and  broken  with  eraodon, 
the  old  man  said,  "  tlis  time  is  come,  cJiirurgrj." 

"  Mil  v/iv  !  "  exclaimed  the  surgeon.  "  Aleo  is  a  strong  man,  and 
still  young.     Hope  for  the  best.     Perhaps  there  is  no  danger." 

"  Surgeon,"  saxd  the  old  man,  in  a  solemn  tone,  "  there  is  both 
danger  and  death.  It  ia  too  late.  Thy  skill  availctb  nothing.  Hu- 
man aid  is  vain,  and  for  the  aid  of  Heaven  who  dare  pre«unie  tn  ask 
it?  I,  who  am  his  father,  I,  who  am  guilty  of  his  existence,  even 
I  dare  not  ask  mure  of  Heaven  than  its  grace  tn  smooth  his  passage, 
and  to  lessen  the  dreadful  chasm  that  lies  between  the  gloom  oi^  his 
cold  grave  and  his  final  re!<t.  To  ask  for  life  I  dare  nut — would  not ! 
O  let  him  die  !      fic.ru  Marin  be  his  guide  !  " 

A  burst  of  true  parental  sorrow  choked  the  old  man's  utterance; 
and  the  surgeon  took  advantage  of  it  to  put  in  a  word  of  encourage- 
ment and  hope. 

"No,  no,  no,"  cri«l  the  old  man;  *'it  is  6xed.     His  doom  it 
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sealed.  A  father's  feelings  tell  me  tliat  I  am  childless.  My  lost  til- 
doing  boy !  Covered  with  shame,  and  blackened  with  crime,  yet 
still  mine,  unhappy  Meo  !  " 

During  tlie  time  the  surgeon  had  remained  listeninf;  to  the  grief 
of  the  old  man,  he  hml  frequently  caught  the  Rounds  uf  many  voices 
wailing  and  lamenting  in  a  di«t;mt  a)Mrtment ;  but  the  door  of  thl« 
room  ap]>>L'ared  now  to  be  thniwn  open,  and  he  heard  distinctly  what 
had  before  reached  his  car  but  in  a  confused  and  smothered  manner. 
The  surgeon  hastened  along  an  obscure  jKisajige,  guided  by  the  light 
which  issued  from  an  open  door  at  the  end  of  it.  And  here  a  scene 
presented  itself  which  no  words  can  describe- — a  scene  touching  and 
terrible  in  the  extreme. 

-  This  room  was  ■  large,  loAy,  and  un comfortable- loolung  placr, 
having  much  the  appearance  ot  a  granary.  There  were  many  per- 
sons in  it, —  men,  women,  and  children,  perhaps  twenty;  n  strange 
confusion  of  voices,  and  a  great  glare  of  Hght.  Many  garments  of 
wearing-apparel  were  hanging  about  the  walls ;  Urge  bunches  of 
dried  Indian  corn,  and  mats  of  figs,  curiously  put  together  ;  and  in 
a  corner  were  some  implements  of  hu^tbandry,  in  fellowship  with 
some  mu:skets  and  fowling-pieces,  small  wine-casks  and  fla.^ks. 

In  another  corner  were  two  decent-looking  beds,  in  one  of  which 
a  child  slept  soundly,  and  on  the  i^ide  of  the  other  a  man  sat, 
his  hat  decorated  with  ribbons,  brigand  fushlon,  pulled  down  low 
over  his  eyes,  his  jacket  gallooncd,  a  long  knife  in  his  girdle.  His 
arms  were  folded,  and  he  appeared  totally  absorbed  in  grief,  or  in 
his  own  thoughts.  On  a  table,  in  about  the  centre  of  the  wall,  stood 
six  slender  wax-candles  burning  before  a  crucifix  wliich  hung  upon 
the  wall;  and  at  the  distant  end  of  the  room  two  other  candles  were 
lighted.  The  moment  the  surge*>n  made  his  appearance,  he  was  at 
once  surrounded  by  several  persons,  old  and  young,  exhibiting  every 
degree  of  emotion.  Home  tore  their  hair,  beat  their  breasts  and 
heads  ;  others  wrung  their  hands,  weeping  bitterly :  some  called  on 
the  Aladomia  and  on  the  saints;  whilst  others,  again,  cursed,  and 
stamped  their  feet  with  rage  and  terrible  imprecations.  AU  laid 
their  hands  upon  the  surgeon,  vociferating,  and  begging  earnestly 
that  he  would  aid  and  save  the  chief.  So  beset  and  surrounded  was 
he  that  he  could  see  nothing  of  hts  patient,  nor  was  he  certain  even 
of  his  being  in  the  same  room  with  him ;  but  presently  they  made 
way  for  him,  and  a  sight  presented  itself  at  once  appalling  and  ex- 
traordinary. In  a  low  bed,  at  the  distant  end  of  the  room,  with  its 
head  touching  the  wall,  and  pliiccd  between  the  two  candles,  which 
were  surrounded  by  a  number  of  coloured  prints,  small  images,  b 
hoIy-watcr  vessel,  a  rosary,  and  a  crucifix,  lav  the  bo<ly  of  an  im- 
mensely large  man,  for  whom  the  bed  appcjireii  much  Uio  narrow mnd 
too  short.  Whether  swollen,  or  from  whatever  cause,  the  body  rote  to 
high  that  the  head  was  scarcely  seen;  whilst,  at  the  same  time,  the 
feet  protruded  from  the  end  of  the  bed  to  the  distance  of  half  the 
leg  upwards.  But  wliat  struck  the  surgeon  with  astonishment  was, 
that  to  these  large  and  naked  feet  was  att^iched  a  pair  of  old- 
fashioned  time-eaten  spurs,  tied  over  the  instep  with  a  black  string; 
and,  looking  farther^  he  saw  that  in  the  grasp  of  the  strong  and  bony 
hand  lay  a  long,  bare,  and  rusty  sword,  the  point  resting  upon  the  pil- 
low, and  the  handle  of  which  was  of  antique  shape,  and  had  once  been 
richly  ornamented.    At  the  head  of  the  dying  man  an  old  rusty  hrl- 
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met  had  been  placed.  It  had  evidently  been  intended  that  he  should 
wear  it :  but,  his  tieail  Wing  ttw  Urge  to  enter,  it  hod  been  put  over 
it,  and  Ud  lyin^  between  it  and  the  wall.  The  surgeon  stoud  look- 
ing on  in  amazement ;  but  aAer  a  mument  he  3aid  to  a  per»on 
standinjf  at  hiif  aiHe,  "  Aiho,  what  inumuiery  is  this  ?  "  at  the  same 
time  looking  upon  the  objects  of  his  surprise  with  some  contempt. 

"  Oh  !  don't  you  know,  Signor  ('hiriirgo,  this  is  the  armour  of  the 
blessed  San  ^lartiiiu  ? "  iiatd  the  person  s]>iiken  to.  *'  Whoever  is  rich 
Qoogh  to  have  it  removed  from  the  church  where  it  is  dcpuiiited,  is 
ire  to  protect  and  save  his  soul  from  the  attncks  of  demons  in  hia 
£t  hour.  DinLitoHo!  we  are  all  wicked  ;  and  many  an  unhappy 
»ouJ  has  it  saved  from  the  fanjrs  of  the  evil  one.     Jhimr  !  few  need 

its  aid  more  than  he  whe  lies  there,  and  now " 

The  speaker  was  going  on,  but  the  surgeon  interrupted  the  ha* 
nmgne,  exclaiming,  "  Let  thi»— let  these  things  be  taken  away  at 
ODce,  and  let  the  room  be  cleared.  If  you  expect  roe  to  do  any  good 
to  the  man,  give  me  an  opjxM-tunity  of  examining  his  condition." 

The  wi»!)  of  the  surgeon  was  at  once  complied  with  ;  the  things 
were  removed,  and  the  relations  and  friends  of  tlie  unhappy  man 
withdrew  from  the  room.  The  surgeon  began  questioning  tlic  per- 
son left  with  him  relative  to  the  malady  oi'the  patient. 

"  3teo  vrati  taken  ill  a  few  hourn  af^cr  his  return  lagt  night,  was 
he  not.^"  naidthe  surgeon,  "and  has  continued  to  get  worse  and  worse 
till  the  present  lime." 
'*  Gin  !  it  is  as  you  have  said,"  was  the  reply. 
"But  he  went  out  as  well  as  usual ^  " 

"  Yes  ^6  <Ii')  -•  hut  for  the  ]a<it  two  months  he  has  not  been  what 
he  awd  to  be.     His  head,  I  think  — — ." 

The  surgeon  looked  hard  at  tlie  speaker,  and  with  a  peculiar  ex- 
pre&sion  of  face  and  voice,  observed  "  Yes — yes,  I  know — I  know." 
He  was  just  about  to  pass  round  by  the  feet  to  the  other  side  of 
the  bed,  when  the  sick  m.in  turned  his  head,  and  rolled  his  btood- 
ihutten  eyes  upon  the  surgeon.  After  a  minute's  steady  gaae,  with 
an  expression  of  great  suffering,  and  with  a  look  of  anxiety  that 
amonnted  almost  to  terror,  the  dying  man  said,  in  a  voice  deep, 
husky,  and  unnatural,  *•  Oh.  surgeon,  for  the  love  of  God,  save  me  t " 
and  here  he  made  a  feeble  attempt  to  clasp  his  hands,  as  if  to  beseech 
the  help  he  asked,  but  he  failed  in  his  attempt,  and  his  arms  fell  by 
hut  sides.  With  a  wild  stare  he  followed  the  movements  of  the  surgeon, 
vho  went  round  the  bed,  and,  taking  a  chitir,  sat  down  at  its  head. 

The  surgeon  had  evidently  found  his  patient  in  a  much  worse 
condition  than  he  had  anticipated.  After  taking  his  hand,  and  hold- 
ing it  for  a  short  time  in  Ids  own,  the  8urge*»n  took  down  the  wax- 
^bt,  and  examined  the  head  and  face  of  the  sick  man.  which  pre- 
trated  a  ught  so  terrible,  that  no  attempt  can  be  made  to  describe 
H.  After  asking  a  few  questions,  which  were  replied  to  with  difE- 
'ilty,  and  apparently  without  giving  satisfiiction,  the  surgeon  rose, 
put  back  the  candle  into  its  place,  and,  with  a  look  of  emborrass- 
went  and  dismay,  commenced  pacing  backwards  and  forwards  in 
^ip  room.  A  number  of  questions  were  then  put  to  the  woman,  who 
■^iU  iitendcd,  and  who  was  a  hired  nurae,  us  to  the  fir!<t  symptoms 
*f»idi  appeared,  and  what  had  occurred  since.  These  were  all  an- 
swered readily  and  fully ;  but  the  surgeon  still  appeared  perplexed, 
atxl,  with  an  eameat  and  inquiring  look,  again  took  his  place  by 
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the  bed-side  of  the  patient.  lie  felt  the  skin,  prcasctl  the  body,  ami 
as  the  unhappy  man  lay  muttering  some  words,  the  xtir^M>n  put 
Us  ear  down  to  his  mouth  to  catch  their  meaning.  The  poor  wretch 
fxtmplained  of  the  tortures  he  endured,  of  the  fire  tbftt  wiim  burning 
at  his  heart,  in  )us  stomach,  his  throat,  and  was  now  mountin;^  to  his 
head.  An  unquenchable  thirst  consumed  him  ;  he  drank  continu- 
■Uy  ;  but  his  state  had  now  become  so  feeble,  that  the  eflort  neccA- 
sarr  even  for  this  had  become  too  much  fur  }ura. 

'the  surgeon  had  put  every  question  he  thought  proper,  and  exa- 
mined the  ca^e  with  the  tttrlctest  scrutiny;  but  it  was  evident  by 
his  look  and  manner  that  he  was  perplexed,  and  knew  not  how  to 
act.  The  nurse  looked  at  him  ns  if  waitin;;  for  some  directiona,  and 
at  length  she  asked. — '*  What  is  to  be  done,  chirurattY  " 

Without  replying  to  her  que»tion,  the  surgeon  asked,  "  lias  he 
confessed  and  communicated  ?  " 

"  An  hour  before  you  came  lie  received  the  sacrament  and  the 
viaficiivt.     Is  there  no  hope  for  him  ?  " 

"  1    fear  not,"  was  the  reply.     "  He  has  sunk  too  low."     Then, 

Causing  for  a  minute,  the  surgeon  said,  "  Something,  perhaps,  might 
e  done.  There  are  6ume  inquiricf.  I  should  like  to  make  of  him  ; 
but  he  canncit  answer  me.  I  must  try  it,"  said  he,  speaking  to  him- 
self,—  "'tis  his  only  chance.  Have  you  any  wine  there r^  —  good 
wine,  if  ynu  have  it— give  it  me." 

Pouring  some  into  a  small  fjattk,  the  surgeon  held  the  long  and 
slender  neck  of  it  to  the  parched  lips  of  the  dying  man,  and  gradu- 
ally let  t!ie  inspiring  draught  sink  into  the  dry  and  exhausted  springs 
of  life.  Like  oil  poured  into  an  exjiiring  Lamp,  the  unhajiuy  man 
revived,  and  after  a  few  minutes  groaned,  as  if  new  pains  hiul  at- 
tacked him,  rolled  Ids  hcRd,  and  attempted  to  turn  himself. 

The  surgeon  had  taken  hi*  place  at  his  side,  and  when  he  saw  oc- 
casion he  said,  "  Weo  Varrone,  attend  to  me,  and  tell  me  hone»Oy 
what  you  have  been  daing.  Ynu  have  again  over-eaten  yourself,  or 
drank  too  freely — tell  me  how  it  is.     What  have  you  done  ?  " 

The  man  shook  his  head,  and  said  distinctly,  "  Notliing,  surgeon, 
nothing." 

"  Tell  me  the  truth,"  said  the  surgeon  ;  *'  for  your  own  sake,  don't 
deceive  me.     You  mu.st  have  done  as  I  say." 

"Per  Criulo!"  replied  the  man,  still  more  excited,  "I  have  ooU 
It  is  not  drink — it  is  the  fire,  chirurgo,  the  fire!" 

*'  What  fire  ?  "  asked  the  surgeon. 

Placing  his  hand  upun  his  chest,  and  passing  it  up  along  his  throat 
to  his  head,  the  chief  said,  "  The  fire !— here,  liere,  here  !  Goil !  how 
it  blazes,  rages,  and  bui*n8  !  Can't  it  be  put  out?  Dio  hnunu! — it 
was  that  pale  devil  sent  it  into  my  heart  long  since,  and  there  it  hat 
been  burning  and  consuming  alt  aroun<l  it.  Blood  woti't  qnoich  it 
—  it  hos  been  tried  —  no,  no  !  Blood  ! "  he  muttered  to  himself,  — 
"  I  've  spilt  enough — but  they  have  died — thctc  will  not.  Devils  ,'— 
drive  off  those  infernal  bats,  ihirHrgo,  and  move  me  farther  from  the 
mouth  of  this  cursed  pit.  Oh!  "  he  cried  out,  his  (ace  expressive  of 
the  strongest  terror,  and  seUing  the  surgeon  by  the  shoulden, 
"save  me!  save  me  I  — I  am  slipping  into  it ! — move  me  farther  I — 
Hark  !  what  are  those  soun<ls  underground  }  They  are  coming  up 
—their  looks  kill  me!  Gcsh  Maria!  I  dare  not — "  And  here  he 
covered  his  eyes  with  his  hands,  trembUng  and  panting  for  bteatli. 


The  nun  lay  qui«t  lor  a  moment ;  and  as  the  surgeon  ntt  with  his 
eyes  Sxexl  upon  hirn,  he  remarked  to  him^flC  "  Poor  wrctfh  !  he 
ram  of  whnt  his  conscience  see*  and  hit  mind  knows."  Then  making 
another  attempt  to  recal  the  wandering  and  terrified  mind  of  his 
patient,  the  surgeon  gently  shook  him.  and  called  him  by  name  : 

"  Meo,"  uid  he.  '*  attend  to  me:— I  can  render  yoy  no  assistance, 
\'ou  must  die,  unless  you  will  answer  my  questions  truly,  and  with- 
out disguiae." 

"  Surffeon,"  »aid  the  now -exhausted  man,  in  a  faint  despairing 
voice.  "I  have  done  so." 

"  Yea,"  continued  the  surgeon*  "  you  have  partly  told  me  ;  but  try 
uid  recollect  yourself;  for  tt  in  quite  clear  to  me  tliat  yoti  have 
taken  something  which  is  the  cause  of  your  illness.  AVhere  did  you 
Uke  your  last  meal  yesterday  ?  " 

Idc  man  aoswered,  "  Upon  the  mountains  I  ate  that  which  I  took 
with  me." 
"And  you  drank?  "  said  the  surgeon. 

"Some  water  about  noon  from  the  tttream  of  the  river,  and  no- 
thing else."  After  a  moment's  pause,  the  sick  man  added,  "  Yes,  I 
took  KKse  wine  from  the  boravcw  of  a  man  1  fell  in  with  on  my  re- 
turn borne,  mracirialorr — a  stranger." 

"A  young  man  of  short  stature!*  "  inquired  the  surgeon.  "And 
it  *u  you  who  attacked  him,  and  led  lum  on  the  roud  ?  " 

The  rick  brigaiid  indicated  that  it  was  from  that  person  he  had 
Ukei  llie  wine.  While  his  lips  moved,  and  he  attempted  slowly 
•^  knguidly  to  make  known  his  meaning,  the  surgeon  regarded 
"■  fniU  a  look  of  extreme  anxiety  and  alarm,  and  when  he  fully 
■Bxientood  him,  he  started  U{>on  his  feet,  exclaiming, 

'Then  there  is  no  hope  for  you,  Meo:  you  arc  poisoned,  and 
ttBit  tlir.     Dio  huono  !  it  is  now  too  late ! " 

Ai  if  AtTuck  with  lightning,  the  wreichetl  man  threw  himself 
txck,  raising  his  arm,  and  throwing  open  the  bcd-clotiies,  lifting  his 
«wi  and  regarding  the  surgeon  with  a  look  that  almost  made  him 
^Oiil  under  it.  For  a  minute  he  remained  fixed  in  Ute  same  posi- 
u  if  iuddenly  converted  into  stone  ;  but  presently  a  cunvulsive 
iblJng  seized  him,  his  arm  fell,  and  his  head  sank  upon  bis  bo- 
Gasping  for  breath,  and  with  a  look  of  eagerness  and  extreme 
the  brigand  demanded  who  the  stranger  was,  and  how  the 
*>>reton  knew  what  he  had  asserted.  As  if  some  new  light  bad 
l*jken  in  upon  the  mind  of  the  surgeon,  he  exclaimed,  with  some 
pvtirulation,  "I  see  it  now.  pfr  Dto!  the  whole  affair  is  clear." 
IVo  speaking  to  the  patient,  he  said,  *'  It  is  the  man  who.  dress- 
^ttaihepherd,  led  the  force  against  you  anil  tlie  band  at  tjis 
Caule — ^it  is  he  who  lias  dogged  your  steps  for  the  )ast  two  months 
•"it  is  ihe  brother  of  IliM^a  and  Nina." 

Thme  names  had  scarcely  been  pronounced  when  a  wild  yell 
hurit  from  the  lijw  of  the  dying  man,  and  ;i  responsive  cry  was  im- 
oiediatfly  heard  from  the  distant  apartment  to  which  his  relatives 
*ij  frieritls  had  retired,  and  who  had  caught  the  sound  from  the 
f^ber  of  death.  As  if  animated  with  a  demon,  gasping  and  fonm- 
^iigwhh  unearthly  fury,  the  dying,  maddened,  and,  unhappy  wretch 
^lining  from  his  bed,  tore  away  the  clothes,  and  dashed  headlong 
"*irard4  towards  the  opposite  wall,  against  which  he  must  have 
'>aite&  oat  lii*  brains,  but  at  that  moment  the  man^  who  liad  until 
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then  been  vitting  on  the  side  of  a  bed,  rose  and  caught  the  chief 
in  his  arms.  Tlie  >(  eight  of  his  huge  bixly  moving  quickly,  at  once 
overpowered  the  strength  of  the  man  who  attemptetl  to  detain  him, 
and  both  were  about  to  fall  to  the  ^mind  ;  but  a  ^imuitancouK  rush 
along  the  passage  brought  the  relations  and  friends  jnto  the  room 
to  assi»t.  and  witness  a  scene  which  struck  all  with  horror  and  dis> 
may.  Oips  of  surprise  and  alarm  burst  from  the  men,  and  shrieks 
fVom  the  women,  the  echo  of  which  rang  through  the  desolate  house, 
and  died  away  in  the  bleak  and  barren  space  around  it.  There  was 
a  mumenury  struggle;  but  suddenly  the  unwieldy  carcass  fell  to 
the  floor  upon  its  face,  and  when  lit^ed,  a  few  tbrops  of  blood  lud 
stained  the  place  where  it  laid.  But  life  had  fled,  and  the  terrible 
brigand  chiefj  Meo  Varrone,  was  no  more. 


HOURS  IN  HINDOSTAN. 

BY    J.    a.  ADDISON. 


THE  ADJUTANT. 

The  bird  thus  called  may  occasionally  be  seen  in  the  booths  of 
itinerant  showmen  inKurope;  but,  cooped  up,  dispirited,  and  fthi- 
vering,  it  is  as  different  from  the  mjignificent  adjutant  that  crowns 
the  parapets  of  the  Government  House  in  Calcutta^  or  prowlly 
watches  over  tlie  barracks  in  Fort  William,  as 

"  I  to  Hercules." 

In  their  free  state,  (I  will  not  say  wild,  for  they  are  aa  domesti- 
cated as  the  dog  or  cat,)  these  splendid  creatures  stand  about  five 
feet  high.  To  <lc»cribe  their  figure  and  form  would  be  superflu- 
ous. In  their  native  country  they  strut  about  with  a  solemnj  pomp- 
ous step,  seemingly  as  if  aware  nf  being  held  in  much  veneration. 
In  fact,  no  one  is  allowed  to  molest  them,  under  a  fine  of  two  gold 
mohurs  fur  the  first  offence,  and  expulsion  from  India(if  a£uropean) 
for  a  repetition  of  it. 

The  reasons  for  the  protection  thus  afforded  to  them  arise,  in 
the  first  ]ilace,  from  their  being  louked  upon  as  "  sacred  birds  "  by 
the  Indians ;  and  in  the  second,  from  their  very  great  utility  in 
destroying  vermin  and  venomous  reptiles,  and  their  con«tant  habit 
of  carrying  off  carrion  and  other  filth.  From  the  Utter  quality 
arises  their  tobriquet  of  "  Calcutta  Scavengers."  Their  military 
deMgnation  has  been  conferred  on  them  from  the  very  curious  dr- 
cumitance  of  their  never  remaining  in  any  place  where  soldiers  are 
not  to  be  found.  They  will  follow  even  treasure- parties  for  Chou- 
aands  of  mile.«i,  and  will  take  up  their  abode  in  the  smallcjit  canton- 
ment or  garrison.  Although  in  the  most  populous  city  in  Asia,  no 
adjutant  will  abide,  should  the  troijps  be  removed  from  it  even  for  a 
single  day.  Add  to  this  Ms  stately  march,  which  never  goes  bevood 
ordering  time,  his  long  watchings  which  he  keeps  like  a  vigilant 
sentinel,  his  stiff  carriage,  &c.,  and  you  have  the  combined  reasons 
for  his  being  called  the  "  adjutant" 
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In  his  fVee  state  he  seldom  rises  high.  He  flies  from  house-td^  to 
toie  top,  till  be  aees  some  object  on  the  ground  worth  his  atten- 
tion, when  he  suddenly  descends  to  pick  it  up,  and  carries  it  back 
to  liib  high  perch.  These  birtls  have  also  a  nasty  habit  of  throwing 
their  Long  legs  perfectly  horizontaUy  from  them,  and  skimming 
along  about  three  feet  frum  the  earth,  their  heads  poked  out  straight 
before  them,  neither  looking  nor  turning  to  the  right  or  to  the  left. 
Some  few  years  ago,  an  unfortunate  dobec  (a  washerman)  Has  run- 
ning alon^  in  front  of  theStJitf-buildings  in  Port  William,  when  sud- 
denly arriving  at  the  comer,  where  the  brigade- major's  house  stood, 
be  came  full  butt  upon  an  adjutant  wlio  was  thus  amusing  himself. 
The  bird  wax  unable  to  check  his  Hight,  or  alter  his  career,  and  tlie 
man,  eijually  incapuble  of  stopping,  came  into  direct  collision  with 
him.  The  beak  of  tlie  adjutant  entered  deep  into  the  abdomen  of  thtt 
wretched  native,  who  almofit  instantly  expired.  The  force  of  one  of 
these  huge  creatures,  when  on  the  wing^  must  be  more  than  equal  to 
the  power  of  a  hone. 

The  cadets,  and  many  of  the  European  soldiers  quartered  in  the 
fort,  amuse  themselves  by  watcliing  the  proceedings  of  these  eccen- 
tric birds,  and  playing  them  various  iricka.     One  of  the  strangest 
fl^ts  I  ever  saw  was  tlie  flight  of  an  adjutant  from  the  cadets* 
birracfc,  down  a  portion  of  the  fort  generally  called  Crows'  Alley, 
from  the  myriada  of  these  noisy  birds  that  have  built  their  nesta 
there.       He  was  sailing  along,  bis  long  legs  trailing  behind  him, 
vfaeo,  as  usual,  his  inveterate  foes,  the  crows,  attacked  him,  pecking 
oway  at  his  heels  as  he  floated  slowly  through  the  air,  unable  to  turn 
himself  round  upon  them.     In  perfect  security  they  pursued  him, 
annoying  him  in  every  possible  way,  and  only  quitting  him  when  he 
slighted  for  a  moment  on  any  tree  or  building.     Unaware,  however, 
of  the  approach  of  the  adjutant,   an  unfortunate  "Aoo^yic"  suddenly 
left  the  branch  on  which  it  was  roosting,  and  flew  across  the  enor- 
mous bird's  track.     The  adjutant  gave  one  snap,  and,  to  ray  asto- 
imKment,  (for  I  declare  upon  my  honour  I  saw  nim  do  it,)  he  with 
little  or  no  difficulty  swallowed  the  luckless  crow  whole!     I  was 
carious  to  ascertain,  as  there  exists  a  diifcrence  of  opinion  on  the 
^Mliiect,  whether  the  object  thus  taken  passes  directly  into  the  sto- 
feich  or  the  large  pouch  under  the  beak.     In  this  instance  I  can 
positively  alfirm,  that  it  must  have  gone  tlirough  the  regular  chan- 
^  of  d^estion,  the  pouch  retuning  its  usual  size,  seemingly  empty 
■ndflabbr. 

One  of  my  brother  officers  used  to  amuse  himself  frequently  afler 
^^  by  throwing  down  meat  into  the  yard,  upon  which  two  or 
|W  adjutants  were  sure  to  pounce.  He  would  at  the  same  lime 
«t  loose  a  little  Scotch  terrier,  and  enjoy  the  fight  between  the 
birds  and  the  dog.  At  length  one  day,  one  of  ttie  former,  more 
hon^  than  usual,  snapped  at  Master  Vic's  leg,  which  broke  like  a 
^^ig  in  the  bill  of  his  gigantic  antagonist.  Charles  Frazer  cursed 
*«  bird ;  but,  as  curses  don't  mend  dogs'  broken  legs,  the  poor 
"unal  was  mairofKl  for  life,  to  the  no  small  chagrin  of  its  master. 

Another  and  more  cruel  joke,  often  played  off  on  these  creatures, 
utatie  two  templing  pieces  of  meat  together  by  a  string  some  four 
jf  fire  feet  long.  Several  birds  instantly  descend,  and  before  the  first 
«»  had  scarcely  time  to  swallow  one  of  the  tempting  baits,  a  second 
*tu<i  on  the  other,  and  ri&ing,  as  they  always  do  when  they  have 
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obtained  foot\y  they  find  themselves  attached  together  by  the  piece, 
which  each  has  swallowed;  and  then  comes  the  grand  strii^K'^*  ^^ 
see  which  shall  compel  the  other  to  disgorge,  like  the  Scottish  beg- 
ffar-boy  that  haa  gained  his  bawbee  by  three  licks  and  a  wallop. 
Very  oflen  the  piece  of  meat  tlius  rendered  uji  is  again  seized  on 
by  another  bird,  and  so  on  several  timeii.  I  confess  I  looked  upon 
this  sport  both  as  51thy  and  cruel. 

The  most  dreadful  iuittance  of  this  kind,  however,  which  came 
to  my  knowledge  was  the  following  trick  played  off  by  a  European 
artilleryman.  Having  got  permission  to  come  into  Calcutta,  he 
went  to  visit  some  brother  soldiers  quartered  in  the  fwrt,  and,  from 
mere  idleness,  began  to  teaze  the  adjulJints.  Several  practical  jokes 
had  l>cen  exercised  on  these  greedy  birds,  when  ituddcnly,  determin- 
ing to  eclipse  all  the  tricks  of  his  companions,  he  stole  into  the 
fio/fu-hi  counar  (kitchen),  and  selecting  a  well-picked  marrow-bone, 
he  bore  it  oH',  and  filling  it  with  powder,  he  afhxed  a  slow  match  to 
it,  and  threw  it  down  in  front  of  a  group  of  adjutants,  In  an  instant 
it  was  seized  and  8wallowe<1  by  one  of  them,  who  as  instantly  Tytst 
into  the  air  with  it.  It  had  scarcely,  however,  ascended  fifty  feet 
from  the  earth  when  the  powder  exploded,  and  the  wretched  bird 
was  blown  to  atoms,  to  the  great  amusement  of  the  savage  artillery* 
man. 

These  jokes,  however,  are  sometimes  attended  with  unpleaiiant 
reaulu.  Within  a  week  afterwards  this  man  paid  nomewhat  dearly 
for  his  fun.  A  general  court-martial  was  held  upon  him  at  Dum 
Dum,  and  he  received,  unpitied,  I  believe,  by  any  one.  six  hundred 
lashes,  for  one  of  the  most  wanton  acta  of  cruelty  ever  inflicted  on  an 
unoffending  animal. 


THE  TANK. 

It  is  not  an  unusual  practice  in  Bengal  to  bring  up  the  children  i 
your  servants  under  your  own  roof,  and,  traininf;  idem  to  servitude 
from  their  earliest  age,  make  them,  as  soon  us  tliey  are  old  enough, 
parts  of  your  establishment.  Natives  thus  brought  up  are  not  only 
found  to  be  in  general  the  best  servants,  but  also  the  most  attached. 
The  wife  of  Tom  Saunders,  a  good-hearted  fellow,  who  lived  in 
Writers'  Buildings,  had  reared  from  extreme  childhwid  the  daughter 
of  on  old  atfah  (a  nurae),  who  had  died  in  her  service.  The  girl 
thus  brought  up  was  about  fourteen  years  of  age  when  I  first  riuted 
the  family;  and  certainly,  if  ever  1  saw  a  beautiful  native,  she  was 
the  person  I  fthould  have  pointed  out  as  tliat  being.  Her  manner 
was  mild  and  modest,  her  form  perfect.  Her  love  for  her  mistress 
was  a  something  bordering  on  adoration  ;  no  wonder,  then,  that  Mn. 
Saunders  prized  her  almost  a»  her  own  child. 

Some  of  ray  readers  may  not  be  aware  that  the  Writers'  Huildingi 
of  Calcutta  stand  in  a  |wrt  of  the  town  called  Tank  Square,  from  tb» 
circumstance  of  the  centre  being  occupied,  like  St.  James's  Sc|uarc, 
in  London,  by  a  noble  reservoir.  As  we  have  no  pum(>B  in  the  me- 
tropolis of  Etengal.  and  few  wells,  the  water  used  formerly  to  be 
taken  from  the  river,  and  carried  in  gont-skins  by  the  hecjlecs  (wa- 
ter-bearers) to  the  different  houses  of  their  masters.     When,  how— 
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ever,  Calcutta  began  to  increase  in  size,  tliis  was  found  a  terrible 
inconvenience,  some  parts  of  the  city  being  nearly  a  mile  frmn  the 
stream  ;  so,  in  course  of  time,  they  fonned  the  present  tank,  about  a 
<|itartcr  of  a  mile  from  the  river,  which  supplies  more  than  half  the 
town  with  "Water. 

One  day,  when  I  called  on  Saunders,  I  was  rather  astonished 
to  hear  ihut  many  natives^  some  lew  animals,  together  with  Heveral 
inanimate  objects,  liad  lately  and  una&countnbly  disappeared  from 
the  neighhniirhooH,  and  that  on  the  preceding  day  the  body  of  a 
black  man  had  been  discovered  in  the  squsre  dreadfully  mangled, 
evidently  di-strityed  by  some  ferocious  beast  of  prey.  The  marks  of 
the  wound  did  not  correspond  with  those  which  could  have  been  in- 
flicted by  a  JHckal's  tooth  ;  nor  was  it  possible,  even  in  its  most  dread- 
ful state  of  starvation,  that  such  an  animal  would  dare  to  attack  a 
human  being.  A  tiger  could  scarcely  be  in  the  city  unknown. 
\Vbat  animal,  then,  could  thus  have  fallen  upon  and  destroyed  the 
unfortunate  man  r  It  was  a  question  which  every  one  asked,  but  no 
one  could  solve.  Considerably  mystified,  1  lef\  the  house,  promising 
to  call  on  the  following  morning. 

In  compliance  with  mv  pledge,  my  palanquin  jolted  up  to  Writers' 
Buildings  next  day.  The  family  were  in  a  state  of  agony  and  terror 
beyond  my  power  to  describe.  Jumma  (the  girl  of  whora  I  have 
already  spoken)  had  disappeared.  8he  hft<l  left  the  house  at  five  in 
the  morning  to  draw  some  water  for  her  mistress;  since  tliat  hour 
(it  was  now  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon)  she  had  not  been  seen  or 
heard  of.  To  suppose  she  had  wilfullv  deserted  from  the  service  of 
her  she  loveil  so  well,  to  fancy  she  had  been  persuadetl  to  elope,  was 
beyond  belief.  Her  fate  was  wrapped  in  mystery.  Like  a  true 
Englishman,  I  instantly  suggested  that  she  might  have  committed 
suicide ;  not  that  Khe  had  any  cause  to  urge  her  to  sucJi  an  act ;  but, 
as  this  dreadful  crime  more  often  arises  from  sudden  madness  than 
any  prcineditatcd  scheme,  I  could  not  help  thinking  that  the  pixir 
girl  might  have  destroyed  herself  during  an  attack  of  temporary 
insanity. 

Saunders  instantly  sent  pH»es  (messengers)  ofl'  in  all  directions ; 
but  each  relumed,  after  a  short  search,  without  hearing  of  the  un* 
fortunate  Jumma.  As  a  last  resource,  by  my  advice,  it  was  settled 
that  on  the  following  evening  the  tank  in  the  m.iddle  of  the  square 
should  be  dragged.  I  agreed  to  superintend  the  operation,  and  ac^ 
cordingly  repaired  to  the  spot  at  the  time  appointed. 

At  least  a  hundred  men  were  in  attendance  with  drag-nets,  not  of 
small  meshes  like  ours,  but  strong  and  large  ones,  made  of  very 
thick  cord.  The  signal  w&n  given,  and  the  sweeping  commence<l. 
Kor  a  time  nothing  opposed  their  exertions.  At  length  a  jerk,  a 
sudden  plunge  almost  tore  the  nets  from  their  hands.  The  natives 
stood  aghast,  as  they  were  fully  aware  that  there  could  be  no  large 
fish  in  this  reservoir ;  but,  by  dint  of  scolding,  and  the  oH'er  of  an 
extra  sum,  I  persuaded  them  to  drop  in  stilT  stronger  tackle,  and 
continue  to  drag  the  pond.  It  was  soon  evident  that  they  had  some- 
thing extraordinary  in  their  power,  which,  if  allowed  to  remain  longer 
in  its  proper  element,  might  manage  to  get  avay.  1  therefore  de- 
aired  ttiem  instantly  to  haul  the  captive  they  had  made  on  shore. 
This  they  did  after  some  difficulty.  No  words  can  describe  the 
alarm  of  the  poor  Indians,  or  ray  astonishment  on  finding  that  they 
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had  entangled  within  their  nets   an  alligator  some  fourteen  feet 
long! 

How  this  animal  could  have  ^ot  into  the  tank  was,  indeed,  a  pus- 
zle  to  every  one.  That  it  should  have  been  generated  in  this  pond 
vas  highly  improbable;  that  It  stiould  have  existed  for  so  long  a 
time  (it  was  at  1ea»t  six  or  seven  years  old,)  undiscovered,  was  almoet 
impossible.  Yet  the  only  other  position  was  equally  a^tounding^ 
namely,  that  it  had  crawled  through  haJif  the  town,  and  travelled  un- 
seen from  the  river  to  the  reservoir.  On  these  heatU  there  waa  a 
general  difference  of  opinion:  which  party  was  right  Heaven  alone 
can  tell.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the  monster  was  soon  despatched, 
and  taken  out  of  the  nets.  He  was  cut  up  before  us  all.  With  sick- 
ening horror  I  looked  on;  but  when  I  saw  a  human  arra  drafted 
from  ila  in^de,  when  I  beheld,  and  actually  recognised  the  iMn^les 
of  poor  Jumma  still  encircling  it,  I  could  bear  no  more.  1  had  not 
even  courage  to  cunnnunicate  the  fact  to  Saunders.  I  jumpetl  into 
my  palanquin,  and  darted  oB*to  the  fort,  sick,  and  disgusted  in  body 
and  mind. 


THE  SNAKE-CHARMER. 

I  cocFRSft,  when  I  heard  that  the  snake-charmer  had  arrived  in 
the  cantonment  I  was  quite  delighted.  Curious  beyond  measure 
to  behold  a  specimen  of  his  piiwerit,  I  repaired  ejirly  to  the  (Com- 
mandant's, where  I  had  agreed  to  breakfast,  and  afterwards  became 
one  of  the  spectators  of  his  attempts  to  entrap,  by  fascination,  some 
of  these  ri'ptileB.  It  hud  long  been  suspe^tfd  that  Colonel  E-  -  's 
garden  was  infested  by  more  than  one  of  these  dreaded  monsters  ; 
we  therefore  repaired  thither,  where  wc  found  tlic  juggler  await- 
ing us.  The  man  had  nothing  extraorflinary  in  his  appearance — no> 
thing  attractive  in  his  eye  or  manner.  He  was  as  common  a  looking 
native  a»  I  had  ever  seen.  To  what  caste  these  people  belong  I 
know  not ;  I  rather  suspect  a  very  low  caste. 

WTien  we  entered  the  enclosure^  we  at  once  desired  him  to  set 
about  his  task,  which  he  did  thus: — He  placed  himself  immediately 
in  front  of  the  hole  in  which  one  of  the  serpents  was  supposed  to 
lurk,  placing  at  the  same  time  a  kedgeree-ipol  (an  earthen  jar  )  near 
him,  and  desiring  hia  assistant  to  cover  the  reptile  with  it  on  a  cer- 
tain »ignat  twing  given.  He  then  took  from  his  kumerhand  (sash)  a 
small  pipe,  which  he  instantly  began  to  play  on,  in  a  style  which,  1 
confess,  seemed  to  me  anything  but  likely  to  charm.  Its  noise  was 
that  of  the  smallest  and  Karillest-sized  fife,  only  difiering  from  that 
instrument  in  being  played  ij]>on  at  the  end,  in  the  same  manner 
as  a  flogeolet.  The  tune  he  performed  was  monotonous  and  dis- 
agreeable. 

For  about  ten  minutes  the  piping  of  our  juggler,  which  he  ac- 
companied with  strange  contortions,  had  no  effect,  and  we  were 
once  or  twice  on  the  point  of  turning  away,  when  he  entreated  us 
by  his  looks  to  remain,  and  watch  the  result.  At  the  end  of  that 
time  we  could  see,  by  tlie  fixedness  of  the  man's  eye,  that  he  saw  his 
victim  approaching;  in  another  instant  tlie  head  of  a  large  cobra 
apella  peered  from  tlie  hole.     We  naturally  shrank  back.     ^' 
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charmer,  however,  seemed  rather  delighted  than  dismayed  as  the 
monster  eraergetl  from  its  earthy  Ijouic.  Prrsently  its  whole  length 
appeared.  A  more  magnificent  snuke  I  had  never  seen  ;  and  I  must 
admit  that  it  !<eeme()  fa.scinated  by  the  juggler,  who  now  slowly 
retreiited  a  lew  paces,  to  show  his  power.  As  he  moved  the  ser- 
pent moved;  when  he  litupped,  the  serpent  did  the  same.  The  eye 
of  the  snake  seemed  majjnetically  riveted  on  that  of  the  channer, 
depending  on,  and  watching  his  every  inoveinent.  The  manasNured 
me  afterwards  that,  hnd  he  ceased  to  play  for  n  single  instant  the 
cobra  capella  would  have  sprang  on  htm,  and  destroyed  him.  1  cer- 
tainly never  saw  anything  more  curious;  but  1  must  confess  that 
the  very  cluse  proxmiity  of  this  death-dealing  monster  was  by  no 
means  pleasing  to  my  feelings. 

When  tlve  man  (followed  at  about  five  yards'  distance  by  the 
smake,)  arrived  at  a  ttmooth  Kpot  in  the  middle  of  the  garden,  he 
suddenly  squatted  down,  and  began  to  play  louder,  and  more  ener- 
getically than  before.  TJic  animal  paused  for  a  moment,  then  rais- 
ing itself,  i«tood  upright,  reared  on  its  tail,  in  the  same  position  as 
that  which  it  often  assumeit  previous  to  making  the  fatal  spring. 
Imagining  this  to  be  the  case,  a  trembling  shudder  went  round 
that  portion  of  the  party  who  had  never  before  witnessed  a  similar 
exbibition.  The  old  hands,  the  regular  Qui  His  (a  nickname  given 
to  Bengalees,)  ht<»>d  perfectly  unmoved.  They  were  aware  of  what 
was  about  to  follow.  The  snake,  thus  painfully  poised,  began  a 
sort  of  bounding  up  and  down,  keefiing  its  eyes  steadily  fixed  on  the 
musician,  alnto&t  in  time  to  the  tune  he  was  placing.  Kiiropeans, 
who  have  never  vi.'dted  (iritish  India,  may  doubt  the  fact ;  but  those 
who  have  been  in  the  East  will  bear  me  out  in  the  truth  of  the  fol- 
lowing assertion.  The  cobra  capella  actually  danced  for  several 
minutes  on  its  tail,  apparently  charmed  with  the  uncouth  ntuitic  tlie 
juggler  was  playing.  In  the  meantime  the  native  boy  stole  round, 
and  on  a  certjun  signal  given  by  his  master,  suddenly  dropped 
the  kedgrrce-\mX.  on  the  snake.  A  strung,  wuxed  cloth  was  passed 
under  it,  drawn  up,  and  lied.  The  fatigued  musician  got  up, 
salamed  to  the  company,  and  carried  his  captive  into  the  house, 
where  he  had  »<everal  uthcrs  similarly  imprisoned.  In  about  half  an 
hour  the  same  thing  was  repeated  with  precisely  similar  eflecL 
Out  of  the  four  siuikes  said  to  lurk  in  the  garden  one  only  escaped 
his  fascination  ;  and  this  one  failure  he  ascribed  to  the  presence  of 
xn  evil  eye  amongst  our  followers.  Kven  in  these  remote  parts  the 
same  superstition  respecting  the  "  Evil  Eye  "  exists,  that  tinges  the 
juinds  of  haif  the  students  in  the  German  Universities. 

The  next  exhibition  of  his  powers  was  given  in  the  hall,  when 
certainly  he  performed  tricks  and  wonders,  which  I  shall  not,  how- 
ever, set  down.  Iliid  I  not  seen  them  I  should  not  have  believed 
them  ;  I  cannot,  therefore,  expect  that  my  re.-iders  should  do  so, 
and  will  not  riak  my  reputation  for  veracity  by  relating  them. 

Being  desirous  of  seeing  a  combat  between  a  snake  and  its  invete- 
rate enemy,  the  mungooze,  (an  animal  similar  to  the  ichneumon  of 
Egypt,)  I  requested  the  charmer  to  exhibit  a  fight  of  the  kind. 
He  instantly  consented  (as  evei-y  one  of  these  men  carry  not  only 
.inakc!),  but  mungoozes  with  them),  and  led  us  out  into  tlie  com- 
pound— the  field  attached  to  almost  every  house  in  cantonments. 
Uaving  expressed  our  fears  lest  any  of  the  i»ariy  might  be  injured 
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by  the  reptile,  he  proposed  that  the  exhibition  should  take  place 
under  an  enormous  pheaMttit-coop  of  worked  wire,  which  wa«  lyin^ 
unused  in  the  courtyard.  This  arrungement  was  acceded  to,  and,  at 
our  suggestion,  tlie  snake  first  taken  in  the  morning  was  selected  fur 
the  encounter.  The  mouth  of  the  vessel  in  which  he  was  enclosed 
was  placed  under  the  edge  of  the  coop,  and  the  covering  suddenly 
withdrawn.  In  a  moment  after  the  cobra  capella  darted  out.  The 
kedgeree-iyol  was  then  taken  away,  and  the  edges  of  the  pheasantry  let 
down.  During  two  or  three  minutes  the  monster  poked  hi«  nose  all 
round  the  enclu!>ure,  evidently  wishing  to  escape;  but,  finding  tliift 
impossible^  he  quietly  coile<l  himself  up,  freeing,  however,  bit  mag- 
nificent head  from  the  folds,  and  remained  in  a  sort  of  listening  atti- 
tude. 

Presently  the  man  produced  the  mungoozc,  and  let  him  in  to  his 
adversary.  Never  w^as  1  more  surprised.  This  was  the  first  time  I 
h.id  seen  one.  I  had  cxpecteil  to  behold  a  somewhat  [wwerful  ou- 
ponent.  Never  could  I  have  fancied  that  so  small  an  animal  would 
nuve  dared  to  cope  with  serpents  of  the  largest  and  deadliest  kind  ; 
such,  however,  was  the  caw.  The  Httlc  creature,  which  now  sniffed 
round  the  edge  of  the  coop,  was  nbout  half  as  large  again  as  an  Eng> 
liah  rat,  of  a  mottled  colour,  with  small  red  eyes,  and  would  liave 
been  a  very  ugly  animal  had  it  not  been  for  its  tail,  which  was  long, 
and  bushy  in  circumference  near  the  centre,  almost  as  lai^  as  the 
little  body  to  which  it  was  attached.  For  a  time  the  mungooze 
ran  aliout  without  going  direct  up  to  the  snake,  which,  however, 
having  perceived  its  tormentor  on  its  first  entrance,  had  prepared 
to  give  him  battle.  Suddenly  the  tiny  creature,  which  seemed  to 
be  little  more  than  a  single  mouthful  to  its  adversary,  saw  the 
snake,  and  without  hpHiiation  ran  at  it.  So  apparently  unequal 
a  contest  1  never  beheld.  The  cobra  capella  had  reared  it^lf,  and 
spread  out  its  hood,  a  sort  of  fleshy  cape  it  inflates  when  irritated, 
and  which  has  given  rii^  to  its  designation.  The  niarkw  round  its 
eyes  resembled  a  pair  of  spectacles.  Its  marble- stained  scales  aeem- 
ed  all  alive,  as  it  raised  itself  some  three  feet  high  to  meet  the  at- 
tack of  the  tittle  savage,  whose  fiery  eyes  seemed  suddenly  to  glow 
like  red-hot  cindiTS  as  it  rutthed  towards  its  mighty  enemy,  and  bit 
it.  The  snake  darted  at  it,  squeezed  it,  inflicted  its  dreadful  wound, 
and  then  drew  itself  back.  The  mungooze  was  evidently  disabled. 
Faint,  and  almost  dying,  it  retreated.  Many  of  us  fancied  the  bat- 
tle over,  and  regretted  the  untimely  end  of  the  courageous  little 
beast.  Aflcr  limping  almut  for  some  minutes,  and  even  lying'  down 
with  exhaustion,  the  mungooze  began  to  poke  its  nose  on  the  gross. 
What  it  swallowed  mme  have  ever  been  able  to  trace,  though  large 
rewards  have  been  offered  for  the  discovery.  What  the  herb  is 
which  this  little  animal  partakes  of,  none  can  tell,  but  certainly  its 
effects  are  miraculous ;  for,  no  sooner  did  the  creature  imbibe  the 
sought-for  antidote,  than  it  suddenly  recovered  its  pristine  strength, 
and  again  atticke<l  the  serpent.  This  scene  was  re-enacted  no  less 
than  seven  ti  mes ;  each  time  the  cobra  appearing  weaker  and  weaker* 
til]  actually  tired  out.  The  mungooze  at  length  succeeded  in  catch- 
ing the  monster  by  the  throat,  and  dei^troying  it,  to  the  surprise  and 
admiration  of  all  present. 

To  tho&e  whu  have  not  seen  the  manner  in  which  guats  are  train* 
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td  to  play  almost  every  trick  by  these  meri,  it  it  extraordinary  to 
witnew  the  docility  and  intelligence  they  exhibit,  perlbrminf^  tome 

ofthe  most  curious  and  diflicuJt  j^ymnasticK  I  ever  saw  attempted. 
The  final  triumph  of  the  juggler  consisted  in  his  attempt  (which 

-was  crowned  with  success)  to  discover  u  thief  who  had  hitherto 

eluded  detection.     Well  might  it  be  said* 

"  Finis  curooat  opus." 

In  thu  case  certainly  it  wm  we\l  bunie  out.  He  left  as  moit  itrange- 
1y  impreiaed  with  his  ability  and  powers,  having  extorted  from  an 
unAUspect«d  robber  a  full  and  voluntary  confession.  His  mode  was 
moit  simplr.  He  called  for  some  dry  rice,  over  which  he  jwrformwl 
bundry  rties,  and  uttered  seFeral  prayers.  He  then  drew  tip  every 
senrant  in  the  Colonel's  establishment  in  a  row,  and  giving  each  a 
Handful  of  rice,  desired  them  to  chew  it,  informing  them,  in  the 
Dioftt  cool  manner,  that  Vishnu  would  instantly  point  out  the  cul- 
prit by  witlihulding  from  him  the  power  of  grinding  the  rice  be- 
tween his  teeth.  If  he  attempted  to  do  so,  she  of  the  many  arms 
would  instantly  annihilate  him.  We  therefore  called  on  them,  one 
uxl  all,  to  try  their  powers  of  crunching,  promising  that  the  thief 
■hould  thereby  l>e  convicted,  Hnd  the  innocence  of  the  others  be  made 
nwEufett.  We  naturally  smiled  at  the  simplicity  of  the  test,  little 
Mjiecting  tliat  the  reault  would  prove  satisfactory.  How  surprised 
vere  we,  then,  on  teeing  the  muke-charmer  walk  strnight  up  to  one 
ofthe  bearer*,  anti  instantly  challenge  him  to  apit  out  into  a  plate 
the  rice  he  had  bc-en  vainly  trying  to  chew,  Tnc  man  hesitated; 
kii  muscles  seemed  suddenly  to  collapse,  and  his  sable  countenance 
turned  \*Ale.  In  lesH  than  five  minutes  the  unhappy  wretch  was  on 
I  hu  knees,  confessing  his  various  depredations  ana  embezzlements. 
I  Tbe  rice  was  untouched  by  his  teeth,  and  however  much  we  chose 
I  to  Ungh  at  the  superstition,  we  could  not  help  admiring  the 
^       Kfaeme  which  had  thus  extorted  from  the  culprit  a  confession  of  his 

^^K     1  have  since  seen  the  same  experiment  tried  to  discover  a  thief^ 
V        ud,  strange  to  relate,  never  knew  it  faiL 
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Tins  act  of  self-sacrifice,  ivhidi  was  (oTmer]y  a  frequent  event, 
»m1  is  often  spoken  of  in  England  as  an  every-day  occurrence  in 
"Xlu,  has  now  become  so  rare,  that  I  did  not  hesitate  to  go  and 
*f  *  ceremony  of  tbe  kind,  which  was  announced  as  about  to 
Uke  place,  although  I  had  to  travel  nearly  forty  miles  by  "  Dawk 
^■ugr"  to  reach  the  spot,  where  it  was  to  be  consummated.  Ne- 
^  cud  I  pass  a  more  unpleu^nt  night  than  that  in  which  1  suf- 
KTtd  myself  to  be  jolted  about  in  a  palanquin  across  a  detestable 
*^<itry.  For  I  ought  to  state  (in  ca)>e  my  reader  is  not  acquainted 
l^^tnis  mode  of  travelling,)  that  journeying  by  "  Dawk  Baugy  " 
>>ni>ihing  more  nor  less  than  posting  per  palanquin,  with  four  bear> 
W),  aiiRori  stark-naked,  wearing  only  a  very  small  covering  to  avoid 
ibiolute  Indecency,  ft  turban  on  their  heads,  and  a  small  pud  on  their 
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•houlder,  carr\'ing  you  along  at  the  rate  of  about  four  miles,  or  four 
miles  and  a  half  oii  hour,  a  relief  of  the  luune  number  running 
beiidethem,  to  take  the  burden  in  turn  at  the  end  of  about  each 
mile  and  a  half. 

To  travel  in  the  day-time  would  have  been  to  risk  my  life.  It  is 
true,  I  have  often  seen  my  fool-hardy  countrymen  do  gOj  but  I  have 
ever  myself  looked  upon  such  an  act,  unless  on  an  occasion  of  life 
and  death,  aa  a  deed  of  extreme  folly  or  madness.     What  man  in  his 

E roper  aeaset,  may  I  ask,  would  box  himself  up  in  a  machine,  little 
etter,  little  larger  than  a  wadded  cofSn?  (the  ordinary  length  of  a 
palanquin  beinc  eight  feet,  its  breadth  three,  and  depth  about  the 
»ame).  Who,  I  ask,  in  such  a  wooden  case  would  choose  to  jolt 
about  for  several  consecutive  hours  under  a  sun,  which  darting  on 
the  out,  soon  causes  the  i/thide  to  glow  like  a  baker's  oven  ?  And 
yet  I  have  occasionally  seen  Kuropeans  dance  about  Calcutta  in  one 
of  these  living  sepulchres,  tiU  the  wretched  bearers  have  almo«t 
fallen  frutn  fatigue  and  heat ! 

On  the  occasion  I  now  speak  of,  1  travelled  by  ntght;  but,  alas ! 
I  gained  little  by  it.  Not  a  breath  of  nir  was  stirring  ;  the  musqui- 
Ut  flew  in,  and  6tung  me ;  the  beautiful  fire-fly  flitted  about  like  a 
fiery  star,  while  some  parts  of  the  jungle  through  which  we  passed 
seemed  actually  alive  with  them  ;  the  bushes  appearing  as  a  mass  of 
brilliant  and  shining  light.  I  could  hear  the  screeching  jackal,  and 
more  than  once  fanciea  I  could  distinguish  the  cry  of  the  "  Kaybo," 
which  filled  me  with  dread,  a<i  he  is  the  constant  companion  of  the 
tiger.  As  we  passed  along,  our  lights  —  for  the  four  relief-bearers 
carried  t^trches  to  frighten  the  wild  animals,  and  direct  our  course, 
—occasionally  scared  the  wild  dog,  who  fled  howling  away.  Birds, 
disturbed  from  tlieir  roosts,  Sew  hooting  over  us.  An  exclamation 
now  and  then  from  my  supporters  wuiild  tell  how  fearfully  they 
had  beheld  a  snake  in  tlieir  path,  or  received  a  sharp  puncture  from 
a  quill  ejected  by  some  alarmed  porcupine.  However  naturalists 
may  differ  on  this  subject,  I  can  positively  affirm  that  these  little  ani- 
mals have  the  power  of  shooting  their  quills  forth  when  enraged  or 
frightened.  In  the  island  of  Ceylon  I  once  saw  the  leg  of  a  native 
severely  wounded  by  one.  In  Bengal  the  purcupinc  is  more  rare, 
and  less  ferocious.     But  to  return  to  ray  story. 

Unable  to  sleep,  unrefreshed  by  a  single  breath  of  air,  I  marked 
all  these  aniioyunce!i  with  terror  and  disgust,  and  inwardly  vowed 
(unices  most  especially  compelled  to  do  so,)  never  again  to  travel 
per  "Dawk  Baugy."  The  hourn  seemed  interminable.  It  was  in 
vain  I  attempted  to  court  slumber.  The  monotonous  song  of  the 
bearers  sounded  more  gloomily  than  ever  in  my  eiirs.  Every  dis- 
agreeable thought  that  ha<l  ever  rank1c<1  in  my  mind  aroHC  in  dread 
array  before  me.  No  wonder,  then,  that  I  uttered  an  exclamation  of 
joy,  fls  they  lowered  my  palanquin  at  the  door  of  James  Al'FhaiJ, 
an  indigo- planter,  whti  resided  close  to  the  place  where  the  suttee 
was  to  take  place. 

It  was  just  daybreak,  but  I  found  my  friend  up  nnd  stirring, 
doing  the  honours  of  his  house  to  a  large  coinj>any  of  Europeans, 
who  hiid  come  to  behold  the  strange  ceremony.  Amongst  others 
were  a  local  judge,  and  another  magistrate,  who  liad  ridden  over 
officially  to  try  »nd  diKsusde  the  wretched  fanatic  from  immolating 
herscli*,  and  had  brought  with  them  two  companies  of  sepoys,  and 
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Uieir  officers,  to  protect  her,  should  she  consent  to  fore^^o  the  dreadful 
'rite.  The  British  orders  on  this  head  are  moat  clear.  The  authorities 
are  forbidden  to  interfere,  or  forcibly  prevent  the  suicidal  immolation 
uf  ft  religious  enthusiast,  who  chooses  to  destroy  herself  on  the  fu- 
neral  pile  with  the  dead  body  of  her  husband  ;  but  at  the  same  time 
they  are  commanded  to  be  present,  to  urge  the  unhappy  viclira 
to  avoid  the  dreadful  sacrifice,  and,  in  case  of  her  consent,  to  pro- 
mise her  defence  and  support  from  the  Government.  A  sufficient 
force  is  also  marched  to  tlie  ground  to  overawe  and  prevent  any  op- 
position by  the  natives,  should  the  infatuated  femnle  relent  from  her 
fell  purpo^tc,  and  throw  herself  on  the  protection  of  the  Briti^^h  au- 
thorities. 

After  making  an  excellent  brcukfaatj  and  taking  half  a  dozen 
whiffs  at  the  hookahs  our  host  had  provided  for  us,  we  sallied  forth. 
We  were  juat  in  tiuie.  The  pile  was  placed  in  the  centre  of  a  large 
field,  It  was  about  twelve  feet  square,  and  four  feet  hich.  Every 
species  of  dry  wood  had  been  made  use  of  to  form  it.  Tne  outward 
parts  were  of  far  more  solid  branches  than  the  centre,  wliich  I  could 
evidently  sec  was  filled  up  with  brushwood  and  small  twigs  ;  so  that 
when  the  edges  were  lighted,  and  the  victim  rushed  to  the  centre, 
she  would  at  once  sink  amidst  the  Aames.  The  corpse  of  her  d^* 
^ceased  husband  lay  bare  upon  the  pile,  surrounded  by  his  relatives 
Flu  well  as  her  own,  who  stood  cluse  to  this  part  of  the  scene,  uttering 
alternate  lamentations  and  songs  of  joy.  The  players  on  the  tom-tom 
(a  sort  of  small  noisy  drum)  were  seated  on  the  opposite  side ;  the 
Brahmins  and  fncjuecrs  «to(Hl  at  the  head.  A  crowd  of  at  least  a 
thousand  natives  surrounded  the  inner  ring,  intowhich^  as  English- 
men,  we  boldly  entered.  Our  sepoys  were  drawn  up  at  about  two 
hundred  yards  distant,  so  as  to  show  our  |>ower,  but  at  the  .same 
time  to  prove  our  determination  not  to  interfere,  unless  calted  on  to 
do  so. 

Presently  a  hackary  came  creaking  into  the  field,  surrounded  by 
religious  men  and  women  of  all  classes  and  orders,  shouting,  Hinging, 
and  throwing  flowers  and  aromatic  powder  under  the  feet  of  the 
oxen  that  drew  tlie  cart,  and  on  the  person  of  the  female  who  sat 
inside  it.  It  was  evident  that  they  were  mad  from  excitement,  or 
drunk  from  opium.  Their  gestures  were  frantic,  their  cries  terrific. 
At  length  the  hackary  arrived  beside  the  ring  ;  and  the  young  girl 
sprang  out  of  it.  She  was  not  above  fourteen,  and  certainly  one  of  the 
sweeteiit-looking  natives  I  ever  recollect  seeing.  The  British  judge 
instantly  went  up  to  her,  and  drawing  her  aside,  energetically  re- 
munslrated  with  her  on  her  wickcdneiis  and  follv  in  thus  sacrificing 
her  life.  She  would  scarcely  hear  him  out.  hhe  was,  I  verily  be- 
lieve, more  than  half  intoxicated,  and  seemed  to  pant  for  the  coming 
moment,  anxious  to  prove  her  unshaken  cuiistaucy  to  her  late  hus- 
band, as  well  as  desirous  of  showing  her  ctjurage.  Flying,  therefore, 
from  the  magistrate,  she  rushed  towarcEx  the  Brahmins,  who  quickly 
handed  her  on  to  the  pile,  and,  giving  her  a  lightetl  torch,  began  a 
sort  of  chant,  accompanied  by  the  tum-tomsj  whilst  they  and  others 
lighted  their  brands.  Suddenly  a  signal  was  given,  and  the  suicide 
herself  threw  her  burning  torch  into  the  furze,  which  as  in»<tantly 
ignited.  She  then  began  to  sing  furiously,  madly,  dancing  about  on 
tlie  fatal  pile.  At  the  same  instant  her  friends  and  the  priests  uf 
Brahma  set  fire  to  it  in  every  direction.     The  flames  arose — 1  could 
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Stilt  see  the  victim  throwing  herself  about  in  every  attitatle  oF  joy 
and  trtumph.  At  lenp^th  the  fire  touched  her,  and  human  nature ' 
triumphed  —  I  heard  her  distinctly  scream.  It  was  all  that  I  was 
allowed  to  hear  from  her  ;  tor  at  that  moment  every  tom-tom,  every 
instrument^  every  voice  was  raised  as  loud  as  poGsiblc,  undoubtedly 
to  drown  her  cries.  It  was  evident  to  me  that  agony  had  sobered 
her,  and  that  she  not  only  shrieked,  but  even  attempted  to  escape 
her  doom.  But  it  was  now,  alas !  too  late.  The  crowd  pressed  close 
to  the  pile,  and  we  were  quietly,  but  effectually,  soueezed  out  of  the 
ring.  I  could  still  see  the  flames  rising  majestically  from  this  pagan 
altar,  and  could,  I  fancied,  hear  the  cries  of  the  devoted  victim  ;  but 
it  was,  ultLn  !  now  uut  of  our  power  to  assist  her.  She  had  refused 
our  succour, — we  were  bound  not  to  interfere.  I  turned  away  with 
an  aching  heart,  and  returned  to  M'Phail's  residence. 

I  visit(*tl  the  spot  next  day  ;  the  graas  was  burnt  up  where  the 
pile  had  stooil ;  nothing  elne  betokened  the  sacrifice,  or  indicated 
the  exact  place  where  1  had  beheld  the  "  suttee." 


A  TRUE  STORY. 

Many  years  ago,  it  was  found  necessary  to  besiege  the  fort  calle^l 
Budge- Butlge.  some  few  miles  from  ('alcutta  down  the  river,  wliich 
the  nativeji  held  in  spite  of  our  remonstrances,  probably  supported 
in  their  hostile  obstinacy  by  the  Dutch  and  French  governments, 
who,  as  all  the  world  knows,  have  several  settlements  in  the  East 
Indies.  These  settlements  we  could  wrest  from  them  in  an  inittant, 
but,  for  some  unnccoimtable  rtmaon  or  other,  we  have  allowed  them 
to  remain  in  their  hands,  to  the  no  small  hindrance  of  justice  and 
equity  ;  since  it  frequently  happens  that  characters  deserving  pu- 
nishment for  their  offences  have  merely  to  cross  the  river,  and  in 
ten  minutes  are  beyond  the  piJe  uf  British  law,  having  found  refuge 
in  Chinsurah,  or  some  oiher  foreign  town.  The  existence  of  these 
little  colonies  liavc  a  still  worse  effect  in  case  of  disaffection  amongst 
the  Indians,  inasmuch  as  they  are  ever  ready  to  pour  forth  foreign 
emissaries,  who  urgently  foment  the  feu<l,  and  mislead  the  pcK>r 
natives,  by  holding  out  hopes  of  assistance  from  their  respective 
countries. 

Such  had  been  the  case  with  Budge-Budge,  the  aforesaid  fort^ 
before  which  a  couple  of  frigates  and  some  armed  boats  were  lying 
at  the  lime  of  my  sKctfli.  The  native  garrison,  which  amounted  to 
about  MX  hundred  men,  had  vainly  been  summoned  to  surrender. 
They  vowed  they  would  rather  die  than  do  so.  For  three  days  loof 
ahuls  had  been  fired  at  them  ;  but.  as  the  fortress  was  built  of  mua 
no  sooner  was  the  smallest  breach  made  than  it  was  instantly  closed 
up,  and  rebuilt  stmitger  than  ever.  One  of  the  commanders  advised 
the  adoption  of  a  storming  pju-ly  ;  liis  brother  officer,  however,  dif- 
fered from  him,  urging  that  the  place  was  too  well  garrisoned  to 
lie  easily  carried  by  assault  The  opinions  of  tJie  two  leaders  wert 
furwardcd  to  Calcutta,  and  tlie  reply  was  expected  to  be  returned  on 
the  morrow. 

James  Bunting  (so  wc  will  call  the  old  tar)  heard  all  these  pa~ 
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lavrrt,  as  he   slyleil  tlieni,  and  looked  very  knowing.      He  under- 
stood there  wa^  a  chance  of  fifthLing,  so  he  felt  perfectly  delighted. 
To  his  berth  be  descended,  and  an  usual,  when  he  was  particularly 
happy,  managed  to  get  particularly  drunk,  and  turned  in  evidently 
the  worse  for  liquor.     Now,  it  to  happened  that  in  about  an  hour 
after  he  had  thus   settled   himself  in  his  hammock    he  suddenly 
avoke.     A  burning  fever,  an  agonizing  thirst  parched  hie  ninutli,  so 
he  aro»e,  and  went  to  his  locker ;  but,  alas  !  he  had  drunk  every 
drop  of  liquid  he  possessed,  and  where  to  find  more  he  knew  not. 
On  board  the  vessel  he  had  no  hope:!* ;  shore  was  his  oidy  chance  ; 
Ml,  unseen  by  any  one,  he  made  his  way  into  the  water  by  lowering 
hiiDMlf  from  the  chains  or  from  a  port-hole,  or  mime  such  place, 
Mid  struck  out  for  the  hearh,  whrre  he  landed  fiafely,  in  spite  of 
lUiealort,  sentinelK,  and  all  other  similar  oppositions. 

When  he  had  shaken  the  water  from  his  hair,  and  hitched  up  his 
truwiers,  he  began  to  look  around  for  a  toddy-shup,  where  he  could 
purchase  some  of  that  iiq  imr,  or  some  arrack ,  to  take  the  chill  off  the 
Vktet  be  had  swallowe<l ;  but,  alas!  no  building  of  the  kind  met  hi% 
titWi — nut  a  single  habitation  could  he  see.  The  fort  frowned 
gloamih  over  htm  in  sullen  grandeur  ;  no  other  place  where  ttpirit* 
v«n  likely  to  be  found  could  he  discover,  though  he  peered  anxiously 
twnd  on  every  aide.  To  lose  his  time,  to  be  iau|2;heu  at  by  his  com- 
Tuleson  his  return  for  the  wild-goose  chase  he  had  undertaken,  waa 
br  Dd  means  palatable  to  Bunting.  To  be  baulked  is  a  maxim  un- 
liiown  to  a  British  sailor;  so,  rather  than  lose  \\\n  grog,  he  deter- 
mined to  lose  his  life,  or,  at  all  events,  risk  it.  Without  farther  ado, 
ae  began  scaling  the  walls  of  the  fort.  This  he  easily  managed,  and 
^^iftm  moments  found  himself  at  the  tup  of  the  gliicis.  Elated  at 
nuiuccess,  he  began  shouting  as  loud  as  ever  he  could  hawl,  to  the 
nwrorof  the  garrison,  who  instantly  fanc3nng  themselves  assailed, 
^*x^  up,  anti  were  about  to  run  to  the  spot  where  they  supposed 
">e  ittacking  party  had  made  good  a  lodgment,  when  Jim,  who 
^  tcampered  roimd  the  defences,  again  began  to  shout  from  the 
W^itc  side,  and  suddenly  lowering  himself  into  the  town  itself, 
(MBoeaced  cheering  us  loud  as  he  could,  intermingling  his  vocifera- 
t«n»*ith  cries  for  liquor. 

Aiiailed,  aa  they  supposed,  on  both  sides»  the  enemy  actually  in 
|m  fortress,  aurprisetl  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  expecting  nothing 
«*•  thio  to  be  cut  to  pieces  in  the  tlark,  what  could  they  do  ?  The 
"'•I'til  might  well  hesitate ;  unable  to  get  their  forces  together,  con- 
U|«df  and  astounded,  they  naturally  believed  that  tliey  hud  been 
"^fiyed.  They  had  but  one  course  left  to  pursue.  They  opened 
"'f^tes,  and  fled  as  fast  and  as  far  as  their  feet  would  carry  them, 
^nog  the  town  in  the  quiet  and  peaceable  posAeRgion  ol  J.imes 
^ntitig,  who,  after  shouting  vainly  for  some  time,  fell  down,  and 
^Ptot  for  a  couple  of  hours,  when  he  awoke,  perfectly  sober,  though 
^'°Utu  much  puzzled  at  finding  himself  alone,  and  in  the  enemy's 
**(>«  the  poor  man  was  in  the  Arabian  Nights,  when  he  suddenly 
'"und  himself  transformed  into  an  eagle. 

■'iiD  rubbed  his  eyes.  lie  pinched  his  legs,  and  walking  up  to  a 
^k,  actually  dronk  three  mouthfuls  of  water  before  he  could  be- 
li"*  that  he  was  awake.  He  then  strutted  up  to  the  ramparts  ;  and 
(Evinced  himself  he  was  in  hia  proper  senses,  for  there  lay  the  two 
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JVigates,  and  there  floated  the  union-jack,  for  which  he  bnd  often 
riiiked  his  life.  "  Shiver  my  timbers  !  but  this  is  a  queer  go'.  "  said 
he,  und  with  that  be  twitched  up  his  trousers  as  usual,  and  shook 
the  pigtail — which  then  hunj^  from  every  sailor's  head. 

The  veaseis,  perceiving  a  man  thus  expose  himself,  began  to  fire 
at  him. 

"  Avast  there  \  "  shouted  Jim  ;  but.  as  they  did  not  hear  him,  or 
attend  to  him,  he  ran  to  the  principal  battery,  and,  climbing  up  the 
flag-staff,  pulled  down  the  Dutch  colours,  and  hoisted  up  a  ragged 
old  turban  he  found  lying  tn  one  uf  the  streeta.  The  eummonders 
of  the  vessels  thought  this  extremely  odd.  Something  str«nge  had 
evidently  happenetl ;  so  they  sent  a  boat  on  shore,  bearing  a  flag  of 
truce,  carried  by  the  first-lieutenant  of  one  of  tlie  frigates.  Unnio- 
lestcd  the  party  marched  uo  to  the  fort ;  and,  as  the  gates  were 
open,  unmolested  they  marclied  into  it.  Not  a  soul  did  they  meet 
till  Jim  strutted  up  to  them. 

*•  Holloa,  you  sir,  what  "a  the  meaning  of  this  ?  "  said  the  first- 
lieutenant  to  Bunting,  in  a  voice  of  anger  ;  fur  it  was  sadly  ittj'ra  dig. 
for  an  officer  of  bis  rank  to  Have  been  thus  sent  off  to  jMrley  with  a 
frommon  sailor.     *'  What 's  ttie  meaning  of  this  ?  " 

"  Please  your  honour,  I  hope  you  won't  be  angry,  Leeflenant, 
but,  somehow  or  other,  I  've  taken  this  place.  The  enemy  have  cut 
the  painter,  and  sheered  off." 

"  What !  "  cried  the  superior.     "  You  took  tlie  fort ! " 
Jim  nodded. 

"  And,  pray  who  the  devil  gave  you  leave  to  do  so,  1  should  much 
like  to  know  ?     Get  on  boanl,  sir,  directly." 

"Ay.  ay.  sir,"  replied  Jim  respectfully,  instantly  doing  a«  he 
was  de:sired. 

In  the  meantime  the  Lieutenant  went,  and  formally  took  posses- 
aion  uf  the  pUc«  by  running  up  the  British  colours ;  then  writing  a 
most  pompous  despatch,  in  which  he  recommended  the  real  caplur 
tu  be  tried  for  leaving  his  ship  without  permission,  he  sent  it  back 
by  a  young  midshipman,  remaining  behind  himself  with  half-a- 
duaen  sailors,  in  order,  as  he  expressed  it,  to  garrison  the  Fort. 

Strange  to  «y.  hi*  reconiiuendation  was  attended  to,  and  Jim 
Bunting  brought  to  a  court-raartia],  who  mort  reluctantly  were  com- 
pelled to  find  him  guilty,  adjudging  him,  however,  to  undergo  (he 
least  piusible  punishment  that  could  be  inflicted  for  so  glaring  a 
breach  of  discipline.  Jim  fek  highly  indignant  at  the  turn  things 
had  taken.  He  could  not  help  fancying  himself  an  ilUused  man; 
but  he  bore  »l  itoically.  When,  however,  he  heard  the  verdict  de- 
livered ;  when  he  heanl  himself  pronounced  goilty,  he  once  more 
hitcheil  up  hit  nclhcr  K'^rmeuts,  and  exclaimed  in  an  audible  voice 
M  he  lcl\  the  cabin,  "  Damn  my  eyes  if  ever  I  take  another  furt  as 
long  a*  I  live." 

Need  1  add  that,  though,  to  satisfy  the  strictness  of  the  law,  to 
which  all  in  the  navy  must  bow,  the  verdict  of  guilty  was  brought 
lllthc  WW  aiterwanb  amply  priiaed^^and  rewarded  by  his  superiors? 
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CHAPTER   XXJX. 

In  wbith  Kii-hflrd  Sartgethe  philwiopjier  ii  trnnsfortncd  in  •  mtmisnl  inco  h  vary 
ciimmoii  man.  With  lome  wortUier  apKimens  of  Jmiuiui  luture  tlinii  vtre  to  !« 
foimil  (save  ntiej  in  the  foregoing  cliapter. 

TiiBHE  was  an  interval  of  four  days  between  the  trial  and  the 
passing  of  the  sentence.  That  sentence  was  pronounced  upon  us 
by  Page  when  we  were  broiight  before  him,  after  I  had  addressed 
the  court  in  a  short  speech,  in  which,  if  I  ple;ided  for  an  enetision 
of  mercy,  (there  were  other  judges  on  the  bench :  to  Page  I  hstl 
difidained  to  appeal,)  I  did  it  in  no  unmaniy  or  unbecoming  way, 
andj  I  take  Heaven  to  witness,  more  on  my  friend  Gregory's  account 
than  on  my  own.  .  '  \  . 

It  was  of  no  avail.  We  were  retumed'lo  oar  cells,  with  an  inti- 
mation that  we  must  pre|)are  ourselves  for  an  ignominious  death, 
which  we  were  to  undergo  within  a  fortnight, 

I  must  mention  here  that  Merchant  was  burnt  in  the  hand,  and 
discharged. 

It  is  perhaps  a  happiness  of  my  nature,  and  not  one  of  my  virtues, 
that  I  can  bear  afflictions  (and  I  have  had  many  to  bear)  not  only 
with  fortitude,  but  with  serenity.  I  endeavoured  to  shake  the  old 
world  from  off  me,  and  to  mould  my  mind  to  a  frame  of  bi>coniing 
resignation  to  my  fate.  1  confess  my  chief  desire,  in  the  first  in- 
stance, was  to  show  the  world  that  1  could  meet  death  face  to  face 
w  ith  a  gallant  spirit.  I  acknowledge  with  shame  that  the  next  world 
wa8  not  very  much  in  my  thoughts,  till  it  was  recalled  to  me  by  the 
kindest  letter  ever  written  by  one  friend  to  nnotlier.  which  I  received 
from  Dr.  Young,  who  had  then  recently  entered  into  orders,  and 
from  whom  I  had  experienced  many  acts  of  kindness,  the  last  of 
which  had  been  tlie  introduction  of  me  to  the  Lady  Mary  Wortley 
IMontagLie,  a  ladv  whose  goodness  I  shall  never  cease  to  reverence, 
whose  generous  nature  shall  have  my  admiration  to  the  last,  and 
this  in  spite  o^  a  niati  whom  I  love  and  venerate  as  much  as  I  can 
well  do  any  man  breutliing,  but  whom,  I  take  leave  to  say  so,  I  love 
the  less,  and  do  not  entirely  venerate,  because  of  his  extraordinary, 
extravagant,  and  pitiable  attacks  upon  that  lady. 

This  letter,  and  the  Bible  to  which  it  bore  frequent  reference, 
wrought  a  change  within  me;  and — beyond  o!ie  pang  of  anguish 
c<m8tantly  recurring  when  I  thought  of  my  Klir.abeth,  and  which  I 
liad  not  been  hum.-in  (below,  not  above  humanity)  had  I  striven  to 
assuage  or  to  suppress— I  felt  that  now  indeed  I  could  die  Like  a  man 
and  a  Christian. 
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In  this  happy  disposition  of  mind,  in  this  elevated  condition  of 
•oul,  I  sot  down  and  wrote  a  letter  to  my  mother,*  in  which  I  freely 
forgave  her  all  she  had  meditated  or  practised  against  me.  I  im- 
plored her  to  send  me  her  blessinp,  that  I  might  be  assured  we 
parted  friends.  1  could  not,  however,  forbear  reminding  her  (not 
maliciously.  I  protest)  that  even  as  her  enmity,  if  she  determined  to 
prolong  it,  could  not  injure  me  after  my  death,  so  her  friendship,  or, 
if  she  pSeased,  forgiveness,  could  he  of  no  service  to  mc  while  I  was 
yet  living.  It  was  for  her  sake,  not  for  my  own,  that  I  desired  a 
reconciliation.  I  told  her,  as  I  honed  for  mercy,  my  forgivene&s  was 
entire  and  sincere, — jmd,  incredible  as  it  may  appear, — as  incredible 
at  it  appears  to  me  now,  —  as  incredible  as  I  deemed  it  in  Ludlow's 
case,  I  know  (fur,  although  I  cannot  restore  the  feeUng,  I  can  recal 
the  remembrance  of  it,) — I  inotf  I  spoke  the  truth. 

There  was  no  answer  to  my  letter.  No  matter.  She  was  proba- 
bly ashamed  to  answer  it.  Her  heart,  perhaps,  had  dictated  many 
answers  which  her  pride  forbade  her  to  let  go  out  of  it. 

In  the  meantime  our  friends  were  using  their  best  evcrtions  to 
procure  a  pardon  for  us.  Of  these,  none  were  more  zealous  or  ac- 
tive than  Rurridgc.  The  severity  ami  brutality  <if  Page  were  well- 
known.  Their  exercise  in  our  case  hod  been  made  public,  and  was 
oiieidy  commented  upon,  and  btrungly  condemned.  The  preunt 
Kingt  had  only  recently  ascended  the  throne,  and  an  appeal  to 
Queen  Caroline  for  her  intercession  in  our  behalf  was  reisolred 
upon,  and  at  length  submitted  to  that  august  lady. 

Our  execution  was  stayed,  while  on  inquiry  into  the  particulars  of 
our  case  was  going  on. 

One  morning  Hurridge  obtained  admittance  to  me.  and,  oAer 
gazing  at  me  for  some  lime  in  silence,  burst  into  tears.  I  wasfhoek- 
ed  beyonil  expression  at  the  agitation  of  the  old  man,  and  beggvd 
him,  for  Heaven's  sake,  to  tell  me  what  he  had  lo  say  at  once, 

"Worse  than  the  wur»t,  content,"  said  I,  with  hts  favourite Shoit- 
speare. 

I  said  this,  I  believe,  falteringly,  for  my  health  bad  auBered 
during  ray  confinement,  and  my  spirits  hwl  in  some  degree  deserted 
me  since  (Gregory's  illness,  under  which  he  had  languished  more 
than  three  weeks.  The  brave  fellow  felt  his  father's  cniflty  and 
Slyte's  unkindness  more  deeply  than  the  perilous  circumstancea  of 
bis  own  condition. 

*'  Worse  than  the  worst  content,"  repeated  Burridge,  laying  hit 
hands  upon  my  shoulders;  "that  is  well  said,  my  boy  Dick;  and 
worse  than  the  worst  have  you  now  to  bear.  Prepare  younelf  lo 
hear  it," 

"  I  know  it  already.     I  am  to  die.     The  Queen's  intercession  has 
not  been  successful — has  failed.'  " 
A  twitch  in  Burridge's  face. 

"  I  am  bound  to  tell  you.  Richard  Savage.  Let  roe  thnnk  Ood 
that  1  am  a  Christian,  and  let  me  command  you  to  remember  Uutt 
you  are  one.  The  Queen  will  not  interfere  to  save  you.  She  smii 
she  could  not  think  of  interceding  for  a  man  who  had  once  attempt- 
ed the  life  of  his  mother.     .She  has  been  told  the  wretched  lie  that 
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Toa  once  broke  into  Afi-fl.  Brett's  hoase,  and  endeavoured  to  murder 
ber;  and  there  is  too  much  reason  to  believe,  from  the  inquiries 
your  friends  and  I  have  made,  that  your  mother  has  caused  this 
story  to  be  conveyed  to  tlie  Queen.  Whether  it  be  to,  or  not,  the 
Queen  is  inexorable." 

I  uttered  &  cry  »r  horror,  and  dashed  myself  upon  the  ground. 
"By  heavens!  that  I  could  weep — thut  I  could  but   weep!"  I 
exclaimed.     "  Oh,  that  1  were  crushed  out   of  the  world  at  once 
—  extingutahed.     Does  such  a  wretch  as  1  breathe  in  this  world? 
No,  no,  no,  no:  it  is  no  place  for  us.     It  is  hell — hell." 

"  My  good  lad,  my  dear  boy,"  aaid  Burridge  soothingly,  coming 
towarda  me,  "  this  is  so  unlike  you.  Be  master  oV  yourself.  You 
knew  that  it  ^a**  only  a  chance  whether  we  succeetled  or  no.  Come, 
you  have  often  told  me  you  were  prepared  for  the  worst.  Collect 
yourself.     Be  a  man." 

"  1  am  one."  I  exclaimed,  starting  up  on  one  hand,  and  dashing 
my  Sst  against  my  forehead,  —  "  it  is  because  I  am  one,  Burridge, 
tlttit  I  feel  this  :  it  is  because  I  am  one  that  I  cannot  bear  it.  What  1 
■m  I  a  wild  beast  ?  I  may  be:  but  I  am  caged  — wellj  let  me  be 
Wdiered — I  rnnnot  escape  it," 

"You  talk  franticly,  young  man,"  said  Burridge;  "I  shall  leave 
ywitill  you  are  more  yourself." 
"Am  I  not  calm .''  "  I  returned.     "  I  wish  to  be  so." 
"That  is  well" 
"  You  see  that  I  am  cilm  ! " 
"I  do  ;  and  I  am  glad  to  see  it." 

"Then  hear,  Mr.  Burridge,  what  I  say  calmly  ;  what  I  say  in  the 
pnnMct  of  death :  words  tliat  I  could  wish  might  live  wht-n  I  ara 
<lM^4nd  sting  like  serpents  when  this  body  is  the  prey  of  wurms. 
Icnrw  her,  sir,  with  all  my  heart,  with  all  my  soul,  and  wilh  all  my 
■tnTigtb.  May  she  live  till  death  becomes  to  her  at  once  a  horror 
**!»  refuge, — a  horror  that  she  cannot  bear,  a  refuge  that  she  dare 
"tonbrace, — and  when  she  dies, — but  no,  I  pursue  her  no  further; 
**"n  will  her  punishment  and  my  revenge  begin." 
^Vouhave  said  more  than  enough,  O  Richard  Savage  t "  cried 
Tridge,  catching  my  clasped  hands  as  they  descended,  "  more  than 
"gd  to  peril  your  own  soul.  You  serve  her  turn  —  wretch  that 
'j^  Me!  What !  are  you  so  well  pleased  that  she  shall  destroy  you 
'^  this  world,  that  you  must  needs  help  her  to  destroy  yuu  in  the 
"'^y  Thi&  is  not  madness  —  it  is  stupidity.  Sit  down,  and  think, 
—  if  you  can  think, — and  recal  your  foolish  speech.  Have  you  done 
so?'- 

"t  had  led  me,  like  ■  child,  to  the  stone  bench. 

"Yifu  were  ever  hasty,  Dick,"  he  continued,  after  a  pause;  "but 
****»  malignant     It  is  gone,  is  it  ?  " 

"It  ij,  sir  ;  and  I  am  sorry.     I  was  a  fool." 

''All,  well,*'  said  Burridge,  "  all  men  are  fools  who  will  not  know 
*•»  Bope  an  avenger  Time  is,  —  or,  knowing,  will  not  await  has 
AOur," 

M  d)is  moment  the  bolts  were  drawn  back,  and  the  key  was  tiim- 
^  in  ilie  door  of  ray  cell. 

"My  time  is  expired,"  said  Burridge  peevishly, "and  I  had  many 
(Jtings  to  say  to  you.  These  gaolers  execute  their  duty  strictly.  X 
»ill  we  you  to-morrow.     What  I     How  's  this?  " 
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The  door  being  opened,  a  lady,  her  face  concealed  by  a  veil,  ei>- 
tetvd  the  cell  banily.  Putting  aside  her  veil,  she  flew  towards  me^ 
nd  chtped  me  in  her  arms. 

Elisabeth  Wilfred,  her  eyes  not  dim,  bat  sparkling  through  her 
tears, — ber  lips  with  her  own  sweet  smile  u^wn  them,— her  lace  very 
pale,  bat  exulting, — suffused  with  a  white  radiance. 

She  could  not  speak  for  some  moments,  but  drew  roe  closer  and 
closer  to  her  bosom  ;  her  heart  beating  violently  against  mine. 

"  Dearest  Richard,** she  said  at  length,  raising  her  eyes  to  mine,  "  I 
was  too  oTerpowered  to  speak^  but  I  can  now.** 

''Compose  yourself,  my  love;  let  me  lead  you  to  this  seat.  You 
tremble," 

I  wa5  alarmed  by  her  fluttering  manner,  and  by  a  strange  light- 
ness in  her  eye. 

"  I  tremble ;  but  it  is  with  joy,"  she  replied,  burstine  into  tears. 
** Forgive  me;  but  I  cannot  help  weeping,  —  it  will  do  me  good. 
Richard,  you  arc  pardoned." 

I  directed  my  eyes  to  Burridge,  who  was  standing  apart.  He 
riiook  his  bead,  and  put  up  his  shoulders. 

"  Some  one  has  cruelly  deceived  you,  Elizabeth,"  said  I. 

'*  So,  no ;  I  had  it  from  Iter  own  lips — the  Queen's  own  Up*.  The 
King  has  granted  you  and  your  friend  a  free  jurdon.  l>o  not  mind 
me,"  sinking  on  the  stone  bench,  and  throwing  herself  back,  when 
she  gave  vent  to  a  violent  fit  of  weeping.  "  I  shall  be  well  now  : 
but  1  cannot  bear  to  see  that  wasted  face,  and  thoae  dreadful 
fetters." 

••  Get  out  of  the  way  !  "  cried  Burridge  briskly,  pushing  me  aside. 
"  Hovering  over  the  young  lady  like  a  bird  ol'  ill  omen.  Don't  you 
know  it  is  the  sight  of  you  that  affects  her.  Go  away  into  yonder 
comer." 

The  old  gentleman  now  seated  himself  by  Klixabt-th's  side,  and 
tftking  her  tenderly  round  the  waist,  wiped  her  tear.s  from  her  eye* 
with  her  handkerchief." 

"  Dear  madam,"  said  he,  soothingly,  "  pray  calm  yourself.  You 
afflict  our  unhappy  friend.  Savage,  there, —you  do,  indeed.  Ah, 
well !  that  sigh  was  the  lost,  I  am  sure.  That  smile  shows  you  're  a 
good  girl.  Come!  cornel — that 's  very  well.  Now,  madam,  pray 
don't  be  in  haste  to  speak, — are  you  quite  certain  yoa  are  not  de. 
ceived  ?  Are  you  sure  that  Air.  Savage  and  his  friend  are  par- 
doned ?  " 

"  Quite  sure,  sir.  Richard !  "  She  motioned  to  me  to  seat  royseir 
by  her  side;  and,  taking  my  hand  between  her  own,  proceeded. 
"  Mr.  Savage  and  Mr.  Gregory  will  be  admitted  to  bail — I  think  that 
is  the  word,  —  which  we  must  procure  at  once,  preparatory  to  their 
pleading  the  King's  pardon."     hhe  turned  to  me.     '*  You  have  the 

Sood  Countess  to  thank  for  this,  who  has  interested  herself  for  yoa 
ke  a  mother." 

"  Like  a  mother !  "  cried  Burridge,  springing  up.  '*  Ha  I  ha  1— -do 
matter.  I  '11  be  one  of  their  bail,  —  and  I  11  soon  get  the  others. 
What's  the  amount,  my  little  love;  but  what  does  that  signify? 
Does  the  keeper  know  of  this?  Is  the  priiwin  resonant  with  itf 
(what  a  word  is  that  '  resonant/ —  I  *m  an  old  fool  I)  Have  direc- 
timis  come  down  —  or  what  tlie  deuce  do  they  call 'em  —  to  the 
keeper  of  this  gaol  of  Newgate,  1  wander?  '* 
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"  I  told  the  men  who  admitted  me,  I  believe,"  said  £lizAbeth ; 
*'  but  I  did  Dot  wait  to  hear  whether  thej-  were  apprised  of  it." 

"To  be  sure  not,  my  dear  madam,"  returned  Burridge.  "I'll 
away  to  Gregory's  cell,  and  pluck  the  poor  tellow  out  by  the  ears. 
Vou  may  well  look  amazed.  Dick.  I  hope  you  will  go  down  on 
your  knees  to-night,  sir,  and  thank  God  for  your  deliverance.  But, 
tell  me  before  I  go^  — who  is  this  younf;  lady —  this  angel  t  I  must 
call  you  aOf  my  dear,  whether  you  like  it  or  no." 

*•  Thj«  young  lady,  sir/'  said  I,  '•  is  Miss  EliEabeth  Wilfred,  a 
daughter  of  Sir  Richard  Steele." 

"A  daoghtrr  of  Richard  Steele !  "  cried  Burridge,  throwing  up  his 
bands,  and  then  bringing  them  down  gradually  till  they  eticlosed  the 
face  of  Elizabeth  between  them.  "  Let  rac  took  at  you,  my  pretty 
(Hie.  And  &o  you  are,  sure  enough.  The  eye  and  the  mouth  are 
juit  his.  Ah,  well  1  God  blecs  him !  And,  won't  you  let  an  old 
triend  of  your  father  salute  you,  Miss  KlisabcthP " 
She  lifud  up  her  face  to  his. 

"  To  be  sure  she  will,"  cried  Burridge,  hugging  her  in  hts  arms  in 
srsptore,  and  kiiising  her  rather  more  ardently  than  upon  any  other 
Qccaaion  1  should  altogether  have  approved.  "  And  so  you  take  an 
ittteren  in  this  sorry  fellow,  do  you  ?  " 

"  I  have  a  reason  —  a  very  strong  reason,"  returned  Klizabetbj 
bliifhing.  "  to  be  grateful  to  Air.  Savage,  and  to  respect  him." 

Burridge  gazed  at  her  awhile  earnestly,  and  in  sdence,  and  then 
■tintptly  leaving  her,  drew  out  his  handkerchief,  and  stalked  to  the 
fltlttrcDd  of  the  cell. 

"Fool !  "  said  he,  returning  suddenly.  "  This  is  no  place,  Dick, 
fw  the  young  creature.  Whither,  madam,  shall  I  have  the  honour 
"'ewiducting  you  ?  " 

"I  have  a  roach  at  the  door/'  returned  Elizabeth,  "  and  was  go- 
^  to  A(r.  A{y  te's,  to  inform  him  and  the  ladies  of  the  happy  event. 

Ium  Martha,  I  am  sure " 

"Will  hasten  back  with  you  — ha !  ha  !  "  crie<l  Burridge.  "  The 
■{lit  of  his  mistress  will  do  Gregory  more  good  than  all  the  doctors 

K"rtever  pondered  over  pulse,  or  puzzled  over  prescription.  We 
^W  get  u«r  friends  into  better  quarters  Iwifore  you  return,  if  money 
Wl  do  it  (and  I  believe  you  may  melt  even  a  gaoler's  heart  with  it). 
'On  will  not  be  long,  I  dare  aay.  Permit  me,  madam,  to  hand  you 
feroor  coach." 
Burridge  returned  in  a  few  minutes,  bringingGregory  with  him,  and 
Wlowed  by  two  fellows,  who  proceeded  to  knock  off  our  irons. 
"Ken  that  agreeable  task  was  completed  we  embraced  one  another 
ronliiUy. 

"I  must  leave  you  for  a  few  minutes  together,"  said  Burridge, 
"•hile  1  go  and  take  counsel  with  the  keeper  about  more  comfort- 
•klt  lodgings  for  you  :  for  the  man  at  the  gate  telle  me  the  bail  can- 
""^be  perfected  to-day." 

"  Burridge's  tidings,"  cried  Gregory  when  the  old  gentleman  had 
1^  an  Ui  ourselves,  '*  have  had  a  miraculous  effect  upon  me.  It 
>*i>ov,  for  the  first  time,  that  I  pity  the  unhappy  fate  of  Sinclair." 

"  I  began  to  do  so  before  you,  I  replied. "  and  have  left  off"  before 
ywj  have  well  begun.  Surely  the  wretch  who  with  his  dying 
breith  could  have  forged  a  base  be  to  sacrifice  us.  is  little  worthy  of 
pitr." 

o  H 
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**W«Ik  thii  w^,  gmtWinro,*'  cried  Burridge;  "the  keeper  will 
give  yoo  paacMMn  ef  a  eon^forUble  ipartment  up-stairs.  Alajor 
Oneby.  ii  MBBB,  die  last  gcotlcman  whu  occupietl  il,  lived  in  it  for  a 
jcir,  and  fiMnd  it  verr  much  to  his  mind.  I  mcsn  that  we  shall 
maiut  m,  dsj  of  it  vbcn  1  bare  pert  our  party  together.  I  have  ordered 
diaiirr,  aiw  pkatj  of  wine.  Btrnsun*  the  keeper,  tells  me  there  has 
boEB  ■ore  JoUkr  in  tlMt  roam  than  in  half  the  taverns  in  towti.  Its 
chmcter  lawc  be  kcfit  up." 

**  I  ihall  hardly  bclp  to  do  ao,"  observed  Gr^ory,  who  was  yet 
very  ill, — •■  I  fear,  air,  1  moat  retire  to  bed  very  early." 

**  Kah ! "  cried  Btirridge ;  "  when  a  barber  has  been  at  you»  and 
yoa  've  shifted  Toarieir,  yoa  H  be  another  man." 

Tk«  oU  cestJeman  wa»  rigfaL  I  auspect  he  had  been  acquainted 
vidigads  IB  faia  earlier  )ears,  ami  knew  very  well  bow  soon  a  pri- 
■BD-lcTeT  is  difpersed  bv  the  prospect  of  a  speedy  liberition  from 
eoofioeuinit.  In  les«  than  an  hour  a  vast  change  was  effected  in  the 
spirits  and  appearance  both  of  Gregorj  and  mjeelf,  and  having  taken 
poaseaaioa  of  the  room  a|^4tairs.  we  awaited  the  coming  of  our 
meads,  diacooraing  with  «ometbiiig  like  gaiety,  in  the  meanwhile, 
upon  topics  connected  with  the  outward  world,  to  which  we  had 
bidden  adiea,  but  in  which  we  were  once  more  to  show  ours^vea. 

Elisabeth  waj  the  fir»t  to  retam.  accompanied  by  Martha  Myte 
and  Langley.  The  overjoyed  little  creature  was  soon  in  the  arms  of 
Gregory.  £Uaabeth  made  the  »ceTie  more  affecting  by  her  tears. 
Lngley  looked  rueful  for  awhile,  and  then  turned  away  to  the 
window,  whiUt  I  felt  a  strong  inclination  to  favour  the  corapanj 
writh  a  dance. 

"  I  wish  that  mother  of  mine,"  thought  I.  "  could  see  this  sight." 
The  wish  was  a  drauback  upon  my  present  felicity  ;  »»,  indeed,  all 
thoughts  of  that  woman  were  certain  of  being  whenever  thejr 
arose  in  my  mind,  or  rather,  whenever  they  descended  upon  it. 

Langley  shook  us  heartily  by  the  hand,  and  congratulated  us  upoB 
our  good  fortune. 

"How  your  pardon  was  brought  abont,  however,"  said  be,  "wc 
have  yet  to  leam.  Miss  Wilfretl  will  presently  resolve  the  mr'>tery  . 
Air.  Alytc  would  have  been  most  happy  to  join  Burridge  in  oBerir^i 
bail  for  you  ;  but  I  insisted  upon  having  that  pleasure  myself,  f^ 
will  be  here  in  the  evening." 

"  To  say  the  truth,"  he  added,  drawing  me  aside,  '*  I  think  31^  i 
is  almost  ashamed  to  see  you.  Yuu  kuow  he  neither  want«  geatmrK 
sity  nor  virtue ;  but  he  is  such  an  arrant  slave  to  the  world,  and  i 
the  world's  opinion,  that  he  is  not  to  be  consttlered  as  a  free  age-viJ 
He  walks  the  slow,  regular  pace  uf  cnnvenliimal  morality,  beca.wa« 
the  world  does  so ;  and  'tis  only  when  the  world — (n»  it  will  hap^^rsi 
sometime^,)  —  deviates  into  a  Uberol  canter,  that  he  findit  out  n^SiMi 
a  d — d  hobble  the  former  was.  His  resentment  against  Justice 
Page  for  hi^  insoliMice  and  injustice  on  your  trial  is  as  great  as  otir^ 
or  that  of  all  your  friends  can  be,  and  his  abhorrence  of  your  mo- 
ther in  this  her  last  atrocity  as  stronf;  as  might  be  wished,  and  M 
sincere;  but  I  i-ont'css  Ills  resentment  an<l  abhorrence  were  not  veiy 
strongly  expressed  till  Just  now,  when  he  leurne<l  that  Hia  Majcf^ 
had  been  pleased  to  extend  a  free  pardon  to  you." 

"  Alyte  is  Uke  a  pigeon/'  said   I,  "  he   never  flies  against  tbe 
wind." 
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•*  As  wise  as  a  serpent,*'  returned  Langley,  —  "u  innocent  as  a 
dove." 

"  A>  innocent  as  a  dove  when  be  creeps,  as  wise  as  a  serpent  when 
he  soars,"  I  rejoined. 

Barridj^  now  entered  the  room  with  Gregory's  father. 
His  son  did  not  at  the  moment  observe  him,  being  engaged  in 
earnest  conversation  with  his  mistress,  a  want  of  dutiful  attention,  as 
the  old  ffentieman  nppearc<i  to  coni-ider  it,  which  irritated  him  not  a 
litUe.  He  knocked  his  cane  upon  the  ground  two  or  three  times, 
and  bemmed  very  loud. 

*•  Come  here,  my  son  Tom,  and  embrace  me,"  said  he.  "  You  *re 
a  viclted  sinner,  you,  Tom,  but  Mr.  Burridge  telU  me  ]  must  for- 
gire  you.  You  don't  know  what  you  've  made  your  poor  old  father 
safler  on  your  account.  No  sleep  o'  nights,  and  the  asthma  worse 
than  ever." 

The  old  man's  sufferings  had  not  caused  him  to  fall  away  in  the 
least,  nor  did  his  voice  betray  much  emotion.  He  embraced  his  son 
very  coolly  and  deliberately. 

■*  Why,  you  look  very  ill,  Tom,"  he  resumed,     "You  remind  me 
of  your  dear  good  mother,  who  was  spared  this  terrible  trial,  rest  her 
soul!     You  think  roe  right,  don't  you,  sir?  "he  added,  turning  to 
Burridge,  "in  what  I  have  done?     1  ought  to  set  my  face  against 
such  wicked  proceedings,  oughtn't  I?  'Thou  shalt  not  kill,'  say  the 
Scriptures,  and  the  laws  must  be  obeyetl — must  be  obeye<l.     But* 
■bioe  the  King  has  been  pleased  to  pardon  my  son,  it  wouldn't  be 
right, — would  it,  Mr.  Burridge? — if  I  were  not  to  ptirdon  him  like- 
wise.    J  was  alwa3'8  a  loyal  man, ^Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  be 
thought  otherwise." 

Having  made  this  speech,  he  looked  round  complacently  upon  the 
company. 

"You've  said  enough,"  cried   Burridge,  motioning  the  younger 

Gregory  to  be  seated,  "  you  are  the  best  judge  of  your  own  actions, 

vid  of  the  motives  to  them  :  nobody  is  disponed  to  question  either. 

Vour  son  in  saved;,  and  will  return  to  you  without  the  smnllest  stain 

Wpon  his  reputation." 

After  dinner,  Burridge  made  it  his  particular  request  that  Miss 

•'^ilfred  would  favour  llie  company  with  a  relation  of  the  nmntier  in 

•"liich  our  pardon  had  been  obtained,  saying  that,  from  what  fell 

'■■fDni  her  unguiu-dcdiy,  when  she  brought  the  joyful  intelligence,  he 

'**nieclure<l  she  had  been  a  party  to  the  procurement  of  it. 

Klizabeth  for  a  long  time  stetidjly  but  gently  declined  to  gratify 

<ir  curiosity,  pleading  at  length,  when  she  was  strongly  urged  to 

the  reason  of  her  reluctance  to  comply  with  the  general  desire, 

ai  fihe  feared  the  recital  might  hurt  Mr.  Savage'ii  feelings.     Could 

**^e  have  her  own  way  in  the  matter,  she  said,  Mr.  Savage  should 

T**v<rknow,  and  she  hoped,  at  least,  she  might  be  permitted  to  with- 

'^'^d  the  knowledge  from  him  at  the  present  moment  how  his  par- 

^*Mi,  and  that  of  his  friend,  hnd  been  ohi^tructcd,  and  by  whom.   Her 

•yesgUstened,  and  her  lips  trembled,  as  she  added, 

'*  n  is  something  too  terrible  to  be  dwelt  upon." 

"Were  we  not  aware,  dear  madam,"  cried  Burridge,  "  to  what 

J^  allude,  your  speech  had  stimulated  our  curiosity  beyond  hope  of 

Heck.     We  are  nertectly  aware  that  his  unnatural  mother  invented 

*0  extravagant  lie,   which  she  managed  to   get   conveyed   to    the 
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Queen's  ears,  and  which  her  Majeity  for  a  time  believed.  I  ain 
^eatly  mixtaken  if  the  recital  ofnnv  wickednes.s  on  the  part  of  that 
woman,  set  on  foot  against  him,  can  any  longer  hurt  the  feelings  of 
Mr.  Savage." 

I  nodded  imsent. 

"She  is  become  ridiculously  wicked,  Mr.  Burridge:  not  scorn, 
but  laughter  will  she  henceforth  excite  in  me." 

Elizabeth,  entreated  on  D.U  hands^  could  no  longer  refuse.  I 
shall  give  her  story  as  I  heard  it  aiWwards,  in  all  its  particuJars, 
from  her  own  lips. 

I  believe  I  have  not  already  mentioned  that  the  Countess  of  Hert- 
ford was  a  lady  given  to  the  writing  of  verses,  and  accordingly  stu- 
dious of  the  acfjuaintanceship  of  authors,  and  lil>eral  in  her  enter- 
tainment of  thera.  She  read  her  poetry  to  them,  and  craved  their 
critical  judgment  and  correction.  When  I  add  that  she  seldom  sub- 
mitted to  the  one,  or  deferred  to  the  other,  I  only  record  an  infirm- 
ity incident  to  autliors  in  general,  and  which  1  have  not  discovered 
to  be  more  virulent  in  female  than  in  male  authors. 

Amongst  others,  of  whom  myself  was  one,  who  shared  her  patron- 
age, Thomson,  who  had  risen  into  reputation  by  his  beautiful  poems 
of  Winter  and  Summer,  was  introduced  to  her.  Let  me  assure  him, 
in  this  place,  of  my  continued  and  undiminished  affection  for  him, 
antl  rej>eat  what  I  naveol\en  told  him,  that  he  is  the  be^t  Scotchman 
I  ever  knew.  Mallet,  who  is  ashamed  of  his  country,  will  not  take 
offence  at  this ;  but  if  he  were  not  ashamed  of  his  country,  and  were 
offended,  I  should  still  say  the  same  thing.  Alallet,  happily,  loves 
himself  too  well  to  care  much  for  the  love  of  others  towards  him, 
unless  he  can  make  it  operate  to  his  advantage. 

A  few  mornings  after  my  trial  Thomson  waited  upon  Lady  Hert- 
ford, to  request  permission  to  dedicate  his  forthcoming  poem  of 
Spring  to  her.  licr  ladyship  having  joylully  accepted  the  hf)nour 
the  modest  poet  sniight  to  pay  her,  he  began  dejjlormg  my  unhappy 
condition,  saying  many  handsome  things  of  me,  which  1  am  happy 
he  thought  I  deserved.  He  mentioned,  in  conclusion,  the  calumny 
he  had  heard  respecting  me,  that  some  years  previously  I  had  made 
an  attempt  upon  my  mother's  life,  and  whilst  he  did  not  scruple  to 
avow  his  belief  of  the  source  from  whence  it  sprung,  to  wit,  my  mo- 
ther— expressed  his  frar  that  it  had  alrcatiy  found  its  way  into  the 
palace,  and  that  it  stood  against  me  in  that  quarter,  as  a  bar  to  the 
pardon  my  friends  were  so  urgently  soliciting. 

Elizabeth  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise  and  horror. 

"  I  thought,  Mr.  Thomson,  you  knew  the  connexion  that  subsists 
between  this  young  lady  and  your  unfortunate  friend,"  said  Lady 
Hertford,  who  was  hersslf  greatly  astonished  and  concerned  at  the 
story  she  had  just  heard,    "  Retire,  child,  I  entreat." 

But  Elisabeth  begged  to  be  permitted  to  stay ;  and,  on  her  pro- 
mise that  she  would  enforce  calmness  upon  herself,  the  indulgence 
was  granted. 

*  1  vnppuee  no  one  nml»  lo  be  told  tlmt  Mnllct  n*u  a  poet  of  tlie  )Mt  centniy, 
and  that  be  w&»  held,  in  hut  owu  d«y,  iii  uo  meiui  conjiideratioii,  Sume  i>f  the  puetn 
of  hi»  ituiip  (and  be  SBiongftt  the  imnibvr)  aro  now  scarc«Iy  rvinenit>t>rGd  in  their 
works  ;  j'ct  (tood  sense  is  iUw»y«  to  be  found  in  them,  which  U  Mmetitnes  lAwnl 
frooi  poems  of  a  preacnt  reputation. 
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"  Prani  whom,  sir,"  resumed  her  ladyship.  **  did  you  hear  thii 
shockJDg  report  ? " 

"From  Alallocb,"*  returned  Thomson,  "  who  viiiU  everywhere, 
and  II  acquainted  with  many  of  the  friends  of  ^Ira,  Brett.  He  hu 
no  doubt  that  the  bus  invented  and  propngated  the  faUeliood  —  nei- 
ther have  I.  Mr.  Savage  let  me  into  her  character  long  since.  She 
states,  it  seems,  that  when  her  son  wa«  a  lad,  he  found  his  way  into 
her  house  by  some  means  or  another  —  she  knows  not  how,  —  and 
made  a  forcible  entrance  into  her  apartment,  w^here  he  endeavoured 
to  marder  her,  but  was  prevented  by  her  servanu:,  whom  her  out- 
cries broocht  to  her  assistance." 

"Good  Heaven  I  "  cried  Elizabeth,  clasping  her  hands,  "is  itpos- 
sibJe  Mn.  Brett,  in  the  present  dreadful  situation  of  her  son,  can  re- 
new that  charge  against  him  ?  " 

"Then  you  have  heard  this  before?"  exclaimed  Lady  Hertford, 
aeitiog  herself  by  her  side,  and  taking  her  hand  tenderly.  "This 
Toung  lady,  eir,"  to  Thomson,  "  was  brought  up  by  Airs.  Brett,  and, 
I  doubt  not.  can  throw  hght  upon  this  shocking  calumny.  Tell  me, 
my  love,  what  does  it  mean  ?  I  hope,  and,  indeed,  believe  Mr. 
Savage  is  not  guilty  of  so  dreadful  a  crime.  There  is  no  truth 
in  it  ?  " 

"None,  madam.  Happily,  I  was  a  witness  to  the  scene  upon 
which  Mrs.  Brett's  charge  is  founded.  Would  that  Mr.  Lucas  were 
alive  1  He  also  was  present,  and  could  have  borne  testimony  to  the 
truth  of  what  I  am  about  tu  tell  you  ;"  and  she  related  the  particu- 
\Kn  of  my  first  interview  with  the  curse  and  cause  of  my  existence. 
Lady  Hertford  rang  the  bell  when  Elizabeth  bad  concluded,  and 
ordered  her  coach. 

"  I  will  go  in.stAntly,  and  crave  an  audience  of  her  Maieety,  and 
Wither  in  possession' of  the  truth.     This  Mrs.  Brett,  Mr.  Thomson, 
b  lisbern  doing  good  all  this  while,  without  intending  it.     When  the 
fQstenbas  beard  us,  she  cannot,  surely,  any  longer  decline  to  exert 
w  influence  with  the  King." 

"I  vifib,"  cried  Thomson,  *'  I  could  find  a  name  that  was  not  too 
gwd  for  her,"  and  he  arose,  it  .^iccraed,  with  unusual  animation, — 
"lu.  1  don't.  I  am  glad  the  English  language  has  no  word  that  can 
'"■iprise  the  full  sense  of  her  wickedness." 

'*Vou  are  right,  sir,"  said  Lady  Hertford,  taking  Elizal>etb  in  her 
*"■*».  and  kissing  her.  "  We  shall  probably  want  you,  my  dear, — 
^"t  not  now.  Do  not  be  alarmed.  Vou  must  study  to  acquire  a 
«tle lelf.poBsession  before  I  return.  I  am  truly  glad,  Mr.  Thomson, 
J^w  ailed  upon  me  this  morning." 

"Ittmfesfl,"  cried  Thomson,  "that  your  ladyship's  kind  compU- 

*"«  with  the  request  that  brought  me  here  does  not  yield  me  so 

""^^  happiness  as  the  hope  that  1  shall  be  indirectly  instrumental 

^  the  service  of  my  friend,  Mr.  Savage." 

l^y  Hertford  was  admitted  to  the  presence  of  the  Queen,  with 

*  Ifitrgiet  vheth«r  Malloch  (whom  Dennis,  the  surly,  Init  acute.  n)d  rritic,  be- 
*MSbUoeh,  like  a  fool,  profcued  himsvlf  an  atbcUt,  u»«d  u>  call  Moloch.)  —  I 
'"V'l  I  say,  wbelht^r  at  the  Lime  of  which  I  am  nuw  wriUiig  Mxllmth  had  chaiigtrd 
"■  UBU!  to  Mallet.  Tbiimaoa,  howttver,  miu'Iiievnuiily  ]ieretBt«d  in  iuliJre«King 
■n  b  MaUoch  for  toany  yeurs  after  hv  Imd  alurred  U." 
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She  rttorned  with  a  beuning' coan- 


"*  Her  JfaiectT  v«  frvatlr  mored."  she  said.  "  when  I  told  her  the 
tnie  sCory.  Tbiere  »  toicthing  m  truth,  jaj  dear^  let  the  world  say 
y  it  w3i*  vfaieb  b  twmcfa  fbr  tbe  world  when  it  speaks  fklsely.  I 
hne  Bi>  dosbC  of  oar  soceeso.  But  the  Queoi  has  a  mind  to  see  you, 
■■d  wfll  W  piapared  to  receive  ns  early  to-morrow  xnomin^.** 

HerMygrf  iccoTcd  the  Coooteu  and  the  beautiful  girl  (who  in 
***»^  •■  gaodnaa  and  ioaaccDCc  would  hare  looked,  herself,  a 
y^  vcT  ftiii..iiiMljr.  She  widr  her  relate  very  particularly  the 
s  whicb  Bay  aa^er  had  grafted  the  lie  ;  and  asked 
Bsycctiag  Hra.  Bfttt  and  me,  with  the  manner  of 
J  whic^  she  ayyMuwl  hi^ily  pleased. 
'Whfll.Badam,*  «adth»QiMcn.  at  length,  to  the  Countess,  still 
h*i&V  BKiahrttfa  biad,  wUA  slie  bad  condesrended  to  take  on 
ks  Taeaentacioa  to  bo*,  —  **  wfaatare  we  to  think  of  this  lady  —  this 
Mb.  Brett?  I  eonfeoi^  iMw^  mstanccs  of  the  inhuman  barbarity 
df  fBKBte  towds  their  dhAdboi  have  been  recorded  in  history,  and 
waMiaci,  anlkiipptlr,  *re  peM—ted  to  our  notice,  I  never  heard  or 
md  of  sach  a  «dttcr.  And  aob  my  tore,"  tiumiii^  tu  RliKsbeth. 
*"  TIM  av«  eatain  Mr.  Savwe  had  no  nicb  dengn  m  she  has  report- 
«a  ?  I  ^tkm  joor  ansver  mm  your  eyes.  But,  I  fear,  after  all.  he 
haa  MiA  t»  anawcr  fbr.  There  is  a  udy,  I  am  told,  whom  be  has 
VKWiuui  aeeeteiy         " 

**  Yoor  lilyTj  !  ~  rrr^*'— **^  EUaabeth  involuntarily.  The  arch 
loak  of  the  Qaef  cmbavsaaied  bar.     Her  eyes  sought  the  ground. 

*  Just  bae."  rasBcd  the  Qaeen,  pointing  to  her  heart.     *'  Silly 
giri !  now  yoa  bloah.  I  am  glad  aeae  of  my  ladies  are  present.     I 
know  not  what  they  would  think  cf  yoo." 
Sht  arose  with  ifiKBSty. 

**Mr.  Saraga  and  ms  friend,  I«ady  Hertford,  are  pardoned.  His 
Majesty  was  pleased  ycatcrday  to  c^end  a  free  pardon  to  both  ;  and 
OEpreased  gnat  pleasure  at  heariiw  that  so  honourable  anil  excellent 
a  lady  at  u*  Countess  of  Aftfiira  had  interested  herself  in  their 
bebalf- 

Elizabeth  would  bare  fallen  upon  her  knees,  bat  was  withheld  by 
the  Queen,  who  took  her  two  huids  between  her  own. 

•*  Ic  lit  well,  child,"  she  said. — "not  a  word.  It  will  be  painful  to 
you — and  to  me.  N'av.opon  this  occasion  I  ciii  dispense  with  cere- 
mony."  as  Elisabeth  hfiea  her  hand  to  her  lips ;  "  you  are  a  very 
gooa  girl.  I  shall  remember  you.  Lady  Hertford^  we  sliall  see  you 
at  oor  next  draming-nwrn." 

It  was  at  noon  on  that  day  tliat  Elizabeth  came  to  me  at  Newgate 

Her  story  being  finiAhed,  during  which  she  had  kept  tlie  Countess 

of  Hertfurtl  prominent,  varioas  were  the  comments  to  which  it  gar* 

rise ;  but.  as  the:^  the  reader  can,  and  probably  will,  make  for  nim- 

•elf,  I  shall  not  record  them. 

Myte  came  tii  tlte  evening,  as  he  had  promised.     He  entered  the 

n  shame-facetlly,  and  as  ttiough  half  afraid  to  walk  forward  ;  but 

was  his  UBual  affected  foolery  ;  for,  upon  being  welcomed  with 

liality,  he  at  once  resumed  his  natural  manner.     Having  saluted 

company  generally,  he  went  up  and  shook  Gregory  in  a  Tery 

tndly  manner  by  the  hand,  hoping  he  should  yet  have  him  for  a 

t-in-law.    "  ^Vliich,"  said  he,  "  it  shall  be  Greg's  fault  if  I  do  not; 


KICHAUD    SAVAGE. 


^1 


for  I  bdieve  VanilBl  loves  you,"  pinching  her  chin.  '*  O  Ricardo ! " 
tuming^  tti  me,  ami  taking  my  hands,  "  bow  Ciin  I  look  you  in  the 
face?  Dun't  look  at  mtf  face.  Aliss  Wilfred,  till  the  purple  has  quite 
gooe  offl     I  'm  afraid  I  'm  a  dettperate  old  vagabond." 

**  Pish  •  "  cried  Burridge,  with  whom  Myte  was  no  favourite, 

"Whenever  I  offer  at  pleasantry,"  said  llyie,  "that  great  man 
snubs  me.  (I  daren't  call  him  Gog  to  his  face,"  nudging  me.)  "  I 
sometimes  fancy,  J^lr.  Burridge,  you  are  envious  of  me.  I  hope 
noL"     Bnrridge  reddened,  und  returned  a  contemptuous  smile. 

*'  Your  pleaaantr}',  as  you  term  it.  sir, — with  what  justice  I  leave 
it  to  others  l^j  judge,  is  ill-tinied  and  out  of  place." 

"\ay.  sir,"  cried  Langley,  "do  not  be  hiird  upon  Mr.  Myte.  He 
thinks  the  happy  turn  in  our  friend'*!  affairs  is  a  good  excuse  for 
joiiity." 

'*  oo  it  is,**  cried  Myte  ;  *'  and  I  mean  to  get  drunk  u  fast  as  I 
can. 

'  Stune  walls  du  not  a  prison  make. 
Or  irou  bans  a  caf^e  ;* 

Uftweet  Lovelace  Mtigs." 

Burridge,  much  to  Myte's  relief,  arose  shortly  afterwards  to  leave, 
pleading  a  particular  engagement,  and  having  concerted  to  call  upon 
Luigley  early  in  the  morning,  to  complete  uur  bail,  took  his  de- 
parture. Klyte  forthwith  idtandoned  hira^lf  to  gaiety,  and  drank  so 
pltDTirully  of  the  wine  that  he  speedily  brought  himself  into  a  fair 
»w  of  becoming  drunk, 

"1  wy,  old  Greg."  he  cried,  "  are  you  aware  that  you  have  been 
uthtf  a  port  latterly  that  hm  made  piety  cast  up  the  eye,  and  hu- 
iBKiity  hang  down  the  head  ?  " 

"  My  dear  sir,"  replied  old  Gregory,  "  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 
Utux  my  conduct  has  been,  and  will  continue  to  be,  guided  by 
pfindple*  that — eh,  Tom  ?  what  does  Mr.  Alyte  mean  .'  " 

"I  mean," answered  Myte,  "that  your  treatment  of  mad  Tom — " 

'Forbear  !  "  cried  the  father  solemnly  ;  "  interfere  not  between  a- 
proit  and 'his  child.  AV'hnt,  sir!  would  ifoti  arraign  my  conduct  ? 
y^a,  who  professed  the  greatest  affection  for  Tom,  and  the  sincerest 
ffWTiilship  for  Mr.  Savage,  and  yet  never  came  near  them.  Why,  it 
■»'  the  observation  of  your  behaviour  that  determined  mine.  1  did 
liul  imitate  yow." 

"Imitate  m<°.' "said  Myte;  "no,  sir^yott  didn't  imitate  ore.  But 
^hiitdoyou  &ay  now  ^  Let  us  expiate  our  crimes  ;  for,  to  confess 
^  truth,  I  have  been  as  guilty  as  yourself.  John  shall  have  Joan. 
TotB  thall  take  ^lartha  just  as  if  nothing  had  happened.  Your 
lilUab  to  the  bargain." 

"With  all  my  heart,"  said  old  Gregory,  extending  his  hand. 

'*U  i%  clenched/'  exclaimed  Myte,  seizing  the  thumb  of  the 
«I»fr. 

Myte  now  began  to  whimper — a  common  custom  with  him  when 
^e*u  in  his  cups,  and  was,  at  length,  with  some  difficulty,  induced 
^  depart,  first  insisting  that  Elizabeth  .should  accompany  them 
faunie,  which  hhe  had  previously  agreed  with  Martha  she  would  do, 
^■tad  making  Gregory  and  me  promise  that  we  would  dine  with 
bin  on  the  following  day. 
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'*  Most  potent,  ernve,  and  revBiTiid  Bigiiorx." — Shakspearx. 
u  Xbe  DoUe  cliaimwa  returned  tluoks  to  k  aot  and  ftppropriou  •peech." 

<■  T  ny.  Jim,  thst  fellow  bu  the  gobMe  uf  the  nb,  at  any  rate.  Uly^  hit 
tongue  goes  ninvUvQ  t<i  the  dozen.  If  he  uould  not  talk  adog'a  hind  li^  off,  [don't 
know  wo  could,  that  >  all." — Tfit  Arcadians. 


y 


-■f^:-^. 


"  The  happiest  moment  of  my  life.** 


PRSLIHINARY    HINTA. 


T  is  almost  superfluous  to  observe  that  a 
fllij^ht  knowledge  of  the  subject  to  l>e  spoken 
upon  is  absolutely  nece8MLry^-con6clcncc  and 
op])ortunity  are  the  next  essentials.  The 
first  may  he  acquired  with  a  little  practice ; 
tlie  second  may  be  readily  found,  or  made, 
by  any  man  posseased  of  the  least  tact  in 
society. 

However  large  the  company  may  be,  en- 
tertain no  apprehension  ot  being  eclipsed ; 
fur  il  is  ten  to  one  that  any  man  (how  rich 
soever  hia  stock  of  ideas  may  be)  has  tlic 
power  of  giving  ihein  utterance  ;  «o  little  it 
tbe  art  of  extemporaneous  siwaking  practiwd  or  understood.  A 
little  observation  will  verify  the  truth  of  this  oNvertion,  Such  blun- 
dering, floundering,  and  tautology  as  are  stammered  forth  over  a 


tnahogany  table  is  reallv  wonderful ;  and  the  worst  specimens,  too, 
are  generally  to  be  caught  from  the  lips  of  the  cleverest  men. 

A  very  little  care  and  preparation  are  required  to  prevent  such  a 
display  of  awkwardness. 

Almost  alt  the  best  speeches  that  are  made  are  the  result  of  study, 
or  at  least  the  speakers  have  so  disciplined  their  ideas,  that  they  are 
ready  on  every  occasion  so  to  arrange  them  that  their  wards  flow 
wiih  ficility,  and  their  periods  terminate  musically.  In  tnble-ora- 
tory .  the  effect  does  not  so  much  depend  on  the  matter  as  the  manner 
of  delivery  ;  for  the  best  sentiments  are  frequently  mutilated  by  the 
Dcr^-ous  hesitation  of  the  speaker,  and  rendered  pointless  ;  while,  on 
the  other  hand,  mere  common-places  are  received  with  applause. 

The  proposal  of  a  health,  and  the  returning  of  Uiaitks,  are  almost 
the  only  occasions  on  which  a  gentleman  is  called  upon  to  speak  ; 
and  yet,  strange  to  say,  scarcely  one  in  a  hundred  does  more  than 
bobble  over  the  beaten  course. 

We  have  given  forms  fur  both,  which  may  be  learned  with  faci- 
lity, and  made,  by  a  trifling  alteration,  to  fit  any  occasion,  and  the 
speaker  may  probably  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  his  name  in  the 
public  prints  as  having  returned  thanks  in  "  a  neat  speech." 

For  those  who  are  disposed  to  sport  their  eloquence  In  a  wider 
field  we  have  concocted  longer  speeches,  both  humorous  and  aenti- 
mental. 

Care,  however,  most  be  taken,  when  these  rare  specimens  are 
OHnmitted  to  memory,  that  they  are  not  spoken  too  volubly  ;  for  a 
rapid  delivery  will  not  only  drown  the  sense,  but  very  probably 
discover  the  "art" — to  the  initiated.  A  clear  and  distinct  enuncia- 
tion is  absolutely  necessary, — at  the  same  time  declamation  must  be 
tautionsly  avoided.  In  endeavouring  to  be  impressive,  the  voice 
must  not  be  raised  above  its  natural  key,  or  it  becomes  discordant 
»nii  offensive. 

The  tamest  conversational  tone  will  produce  a  better  effect  than 
injihing  bordering  on  theatrical  rant, 

A  grnceful,  cosy  action  adds  greatly  to  speaking ;  but  it  is  as  rare 
in  Englishmen  as  it  is  redundant  in  the  French. 

Out  this  is  not  essential  in  a  table-orator.  If  in  the  warmth  of 
fpealung  the  hands  or  arms  arc  moved,  let  it  be  unstudied  ;  for  the 
n«tand  impulse  of  the  moment  will  give  more  effect  than  could  pos- 
nbly  be  attained  if  practised  before  a  looking^Iaas  for  a  twelve- 

^«nr  thump  the  table  with  a  clenched  fist, — for  the  cliances  are 
"''tagUuta  or  bottle  is  broken,  the  attention  of  the  company  called 
"^^  (he  thread  of  the  discourse  snapped, —  and  then  the  sooner  Mr. 
^tor  winds  up  the  better. 

•VrPA-  spread  out  the  6ngcrfi  of  both  hands  upon  the  "  mahogany," 
^  if  about  to  walk  on  all  fours  among  the  dishes.  This  position  is 
•Honly  inelegant,  but  prevents  the  proper  action  of  the  limgs. 

ffeetr  place  the  left  Iiand  upon  the  heart ;  for,  however  sincere 
tbe^ings  of  gratitude  may  be,  they  will  lose  their  intended  force. 

If  the  sentence  really  prompts  such  an  action,  let  the  right  hand 
heplacetl  there  for  about  "  two  beats,"  (not  with  a  slap  or  a  thump, 
Iwi  gently,)  and  then  slowly  withdrawn  again. 

In  political  speaking  it  is  very  diflicult  to  prescribe  any  particular 
rults,  as  upon  this  subject  there  are  so  many  various  opinions. 
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son !  treason  ! " — bat  coolly  finished  the  sentence  with  "  George  the 
Third  tnatf  prnfit  hy  ifmr  example." 

In  proposing  the  health  of  any  one,  remember  that  self-esteem  is 
a  bump  which  is  very  prominent  on  the  craniums  of  most  men, — 
therel^re,  when  you  caii  ascertain  his  particular  talent,  (or  his  desire 
to  be  esteemed  as  the  possessor  of  it,)  for  the  rli»tinctioti  is  wholly 
unimportant,  expatiate  largely  upon  it,  —  and  if  you  have  marked 
him  for  a  patron,  it  is  very  likely  you  may  play  upon  the  organ  (of 
self-esteem)  to  some  tune. 

On  the  birth-days  of  cliildren,  do  not  omit  (especially  if  the 
mamma  be  present,  and  has  any  pretensions  to  personal  charms) 
among  your  sincerest  wishes  to  expre6«  a  hope  that  "tlte  Uttle  rose- 
bud may  in  time  expand,  ard  equal  the  beauty  of  the  full-blown 
rose."  Applause  will  certainly  follow,  in  compliment  to  the  larly,  if 
not  to  your  eloquence,  and  you  will  be  mo»t  likely  booked  for  the 
next  dinner. 

These  hints  might  be  extended  to  a  volume ;  hot,  as  example  is 
more  brief  and  efficacious  than  precept,  1  shall  follow  them  by  a  few 
choice  specimens. 

8POUT    TDK    FIRBT. 


:^) 


^^~ 


"  Gentlemen, — It  will  no  doubt  be  readily  guessed  by  every  guest 
at  this  hospitable  board  tliat  I  rise  to  propose  the  health  of  our 
worthy  host,  who,  whether  host  or  guest,  has  on  every  occasion 
proved  a  host  in  himself.  His  merits  are  too  well  known  to  us  alt 
to  need  disfu^alaii  httre;  therefore,  with  the  sincerest  hope  that  he 
may  never  want  a  dinner,  and  always  get  his  desert,  I  propose  his 
health,  with  three  times  three." 


SPOUT   THE    bBCOND. 

••Gentlemen, — I  am  compelled  to  rise,  as  the  balloon  said  to  the 
eai-th.  There,  however,  the  simile  may  drop  ;  for  I  am  neither  ele- 
vated by  the  generous  wine  of  our  no  less  generous  host,  nor  inflated 
by  the  fumes  of  vanity. 

"No,  gentlemen, — I  rise,  not  filled  with  gas,  but  with  gratitude^ 
which,  until  death  open  the  valve,  cannot  evaporate." 
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*'  Re  dewrves  three  timeii  three." 


"  G^entI«neT>, — the  honour  of  propnsing  thr  health  of  our  exeellctit 
hoBt  devolves  upon  me.  But,  however  grateful  Bacchus  may  be,  he 
IB  not  the  god  of  Eloquence. 

*'  It  is.  however,  universally  acknowledged  that  there  is  truth  in 
wine.  In  exprestiing  the  juice  of  the  gripe  there  is  little  difficulty. 
I  would  that  the  expresMon  of  truth  were  as  easy  ;  but,  still,  whe- 
ther the  ilraitght  be  wine  or  water  in  which  we  quaff  the  health  of 
our  honoured  host,  I  am  confident  the  draught  will  be  duly  ho- 
noured. 


^         ^r^a^^^^^;^^--  - 


"  A  Tiiimper  ! ' 


^ 


r 


"Cffitlemen, — I  am  not  only  highly  flattered  by  the  compliment 
yoa  hire  paid  me,  but  the  handsome  and  unanimous  expression  of 
yotirwntiinents  overwhelms  me,— indeed,  I  feel  quite  overpowered, 
—**  ibt  horse  shoe  said  to  tlie  black  am  it  It's- hammer. 

*■  However  inadequate  my  words  maybe,  Inssureyou  I  have  feel- 

Bigt, — aa  the  lobster  said  when  they  popped  him  into  the  boiler,- — 

■nd  I  must  speak  out.     If  I  fail  In  the  expression  of  my  gmtitude,  1 

trust  you  will  rather  attribute  it  to  the  want  of  eloquence  than  the 

dae apprectati*!!!  nf  your  kindne^ts,  for  I  am  diffident,  and  naturally 

of  a  retired  habit, — as  the  snail  said  to  the  grasshopper. 

"  I  am  a  man  of  few  words,  and  wholly  unaccustomed  to  speaking, 
bat  I  must  beg  your  patient  indulgence  a  little  longer.  I  entreat 
TOW  to  bear  with  me,  for  I  shall  soon  be  done,  —  as  the  suct-dump- 
UDg  said  lo  the  boiling-water. 

"  That  health  which  you  have  wished  me,  may  you  and  yours  enjoy 
a  hundred-fold.  With  the  sincerest  hope  that  Care  may  never  give 
you  a  heart-ache,  or  wine  a  hcad-achc.  I  pledge  you  all,— as  the 
tailor  said  when  he  took  his  traps  to  his  uncle] 


SPOUT    TBK    FOURTH. 

*'  Gentlemen, — My  grandmother  was  a  very  particular  old  lady,  and 
Iways  enJeavoiired  to  impress  upon  my  mind  that  gratitude  was 
ihe  first  of  virtues. 

"  A  gridiron,  gentlemen,  is  a  culinary  implement,  that  may  be  easi- 
ly seen  tlirough, — would  that  my  breast  were  as  open,  that  you 
might  at  one  glance  see  the  sincerity  of  my  grateful  feelings. 
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"  A  gimlet  will  pierce  a  deal  boaril,  a  damitig<needle  the  heel  of  a 
worsted -stocking  ;  but  neither  are  more  penetrating  than  that  kinti^ 
nesa  which  you  have  shown  me  on  this  occasion. 

"  A  farthing  rushlight — a  single  farthing  rubhlight,  gentlemen, 
vould  appear  almost  ridiculous  in  the  centre  of  a  spacious  room, 
—  but  it  gives  all  the  light  it  can,  and  deserves  not  to  be  laughed 
at 

"  My  gratitude,  gentlemen,  is  like  that  spacious  room, — my  elo- 
quence, that  farthing  rusliljght.  Bread  and  cheese,  gentlemen,  is 
humble  fare  ;  but  when  it  is  given  with  a  hearty  welcome,  it  is  bet- 
ter than  venison  and  claret  from  the  table  of  a  proud  man  ;  and  the 
guest  will  rather  receive  it  in  the  spirit  it  is  given,  than  for  it«  real 
worth.  Id  like  manner,  I  would  crave  your  indulgent  accepuuicc  uf 
my  humble  thanks< — -not  less  sincere  fur  their  homeliness,  and  my 
ardent  wishetj  that  you  may  all  enjoy  long  Life,  health,  and  pros^)«- 
rily." 


SPOUT    THE    FIPTil. 

Should  an  ardent  desire  to  reprc&ent  the  people  animate  your  am- 
bitious breast,  tlie  following  efFusInn  may  be  apprcipriatcly  delivered 
from  the  balcony  of  the  public-house  lumournl  by  your  temporary 
occupation;  and,  supposing  your  committee  and  agents  have  been 
sufficiently  liberal,  and  "done  the  hand.soine  thing"  in  the  distribu- 
tion of  "  refreshment-tickets,"  and  other  insinuating  persuasives^  it 
will  be  received  by  loud  and  enthusiastic  cheers: — 

"  Independent  electors  of  Swill-cnm-Fiiddle !  — Words  are  inade- 
quate to  express  the  gratification  I  feci  in  addressing  so  numerous 
and  respectable  a  body  of  my  fcUow-townsnien. 

"Born  among  you,  and  knowing  your  feelings  as  I  do, —  your  in- 
corruptibility and  noble  indepeinlence  of  spirit,  I  feel  highly  flatter- 
ed by  the  reuuisition  calling  upon  me  to  come  forward  as  a  candi- 
date for  the  uEHtinguished  honour  of  representing  you  in  Parliament, 
—  at  the  same  time  I  feel  sure  of  a  successful  insue  of  this  contest 
for  the  gold  of  all  the  treasuries  in  the  world  will  not  purchase  a 
single  vote  in  the  loyal  and  patriotic  town  of  Swill-cuni-Fuddle.  No, 
my  friends,  for  if  there  is  one  thing  in  the  whole  world  on  which  I 
pride  myself,  it  is  the  intimate  knowledge  I  have  acquired  of  your 
wishes  and  inclinations, — and  in  that  knowledge  consists  my  consci- 
ousness of  a  power  that  is  irresistible  —  a  jwwer  tliat  will  carry  me 
safely  and  securely  through  the  stormy  waves  of  a  contested  election, 
into  the  wished-fur  haven  of  success.  Yes,  from  the  many  flattering 
proiuiscb  I  have  received, — and  not  the  least  flattering  from  the  lips 
of  the  ladies  of  Swill-cum-Fuddle,  than  whom  there  are  not  fairer 
in  the  whole  world,  belter  mothers,  or  more  virtuous  wives,— I  con- 
fidently rely  upon  a  majority  of  votes.  Fellow  townsmen  !  you  know 
my  principles, —  you  know  that  I  entertain  a  rooted  aversion  to 
the  pestilent  (^nfiiitwcr  the  jMpuiar  aversion  vta^  be),  and  every- 
thing else  that  is  repugnant  to  the  good  sense  and  correct  feeling 
of  the  loyal  utid  independent  electors  of  the  good  town  uf  Swill- 
cum-Fuddle. 

**  I  am  a  bitter  and  unflinching  opponent  of  (nihttlever  they  oppose), 
and  a  staunch  and  unyielding  supporter  of  (^n-natevcr  t/tey  tuppvrt), 

"Fellow  townanicn,  I  will  nut  longer  detain  you  by  a  detail  of 
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what  I  intend  to  do  in  furtherance  of  your  wishes,  assuring^  you  that 
mine  are  limited  to  the  proud  distinction  of  serving  you,  and  roost 
imply  shall  I  be  repaid  in  the  suecesa  of  my  endeavoure  to  promote 
your  welfare,  and  protect  your  interests. 
"  Farewell, — poll  early,  and  God  bless  you  all !" 


SPflCT   THK    SIXTH. 

K,»(i  frequently  the  ca»e,  you  should  be  p^eted  by  yella  and 
iimn,  aod  not  be  able  to  get  a  word  in  edgewise,  in  the  pursuit  of 
(wliifflenlary  honours,  do  not  waste  your  breath  in  attempting  to 
nuke  yourself  hcanl,  but  repeat  the  following  words  at  intervals, 
"Slling  up,"  with  appropriate  pantomime — Independent  Electors  of 
— Irirtrniptible — Bribery  and  Corruption — Church  and  State — New 
Poor-liw — Unions  — Baetiles  —  Corn-law— Cheap  Bread — Heartless 
Winistry— Loyalty — Youthfid  Queen — Reform — The  Charter— Un- 
bou|ht  Majority — Head  of  the  Poll— Vote  by  Ballot— Distress  of 
^e  Country — Extravagance — Civil  List — Sinecures  and  Placemen- 
Amy  «nd  Navy — God  save  the  Queen  ! 

The  gentlemen  of  the  press  will  be  able  (if  acquainted  with  your 
pontics,)  to  make  a  very  nappy  speech  out  of  these  "  heads/'  —  and 
y«J  will  have  the  pleasure  of  reading  what  you  did  not  say  in  the 
leading  journal  of  the  county  on  the  following  morning. 


-•^^' 


L^ 


"  The  Last  Speech." 
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NETLEY  ABBEY. 

BT   THOMAS    IN0OLD8BT»    ESQ. 

Peri^niDl  etUm  Ruiiue. 
The  very  Ruini  dow  ore  tiny. 


I  saw  thee,  Netley,  as  the  sun 
Across  the  westi^rn  wave 

Was  sinking  slow, 

And  a  golden  glow- 
To  thy  roofless  towers  he  gave ; 

And  the  ivy  sheen, 

With  itti  mantle  of  green. 
That  wrapt  thy  walls  around, 

Shone  lovehly  bright 

In  that  glorious  light, 
And  I  felt  'twas  huly  ground. 

Then  I  thought  of  the  ancient  time — - 
The  days  of  thy  Monks  of  old, — 
When  to  Matin,  and  Vesper,  and  Compline  chime, 
The  loud  Hosanna  roU'd, 
And.  thy  courts  and  "  long-drawn  aisles  "  araong, 
SwelI'd  tlic  full  tide  of  sacred  song, 

And  then  a  Vision  passM 
Across  my  mental  eye;* 
And  silver  shrines,  and  shaven  crowns. 
And  delicate  Ladies  in  bomhazeen  gowns. 

And  long  white  veils,  went  by, 
StilT,  and  staid,  and  solemn,  and  sad,— 
— But  one,  methought,  wink'd  at  the  Ciardener-lad  I 

Then  came  the  Abbot,  with  mitre  and  ring. 
And  pastoral  otatr,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing, 
Aod  a  Monk  with  a  book,  an<l  a  Monk  with  a  bell, 

And  "  dear  little  souls," 

In  clean  linen  stoles, 
Swinging  their  censers,  and  making  a.  smell.— 
And  see  where  the  Choir-master  walks  in  the  rear. 

With  front  severe. 

And  brow  austere, 
Now  and  then  pinching  a  little  boy's  ear 
When  he  chaunts  the  responses  too  late,  or  too  soon, 
Or  his  Do,  Rty  JUi,  Fa,  Sot,  Ijis  not  quite  in  tune. 
It  was,  in  sooth,  a  comely  sight. 
And  I  welcom'd  tlie  vision  witli  pure  delight. 

*  In  my  mind's  vf,  Horatio! — Hamlct. 
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But  thcD  "a  change  came  o'er" 

My  spirit — B  change  of  fear- 
That  gorgeous  scene  I  beheld  no  more, 
But  deep  benctth  the  baiictncnt  floor 

A  Dungeon  dark  and  drear  ! 
And  there  was  an  ugly  hole  in  the  wall — 
For  an  oven  too  big»— for  a  cellar  loo  small  I 

And  murtar  and  bricks 

All  ready  to  fix. 
And  I  said,  "  Here  's  a  Nun  has  been  playing  some  tricks  ! — 
That  horrible  hole  I — it  seems  to  say, 

*  I  'm  a  Grave  tliat  gapes  for  a  living  prey ! '  " 
And  my  heart  gren*  sick,  and  my  brow  grew  sad — 
And  1  thought  of  that  wink  at  the  Gardeuer-Iad. 

Alas  I  and  alack! — 'tis  sad  to  think 
That  Maiden's  eye,  which  was  made  to  wink. 
Should  here  be  compelled  to  grow  blear,  and  blink, 
Or  be  closed  for  aye 
In  this  kind  of  way, 
Shut  out  for  ever  from  whole^iome  day. 
And  wall'd  up  in  »  hole  witit  never  a  chink, 
No  light,  DO  air,  no  victuals,  no  drink! 
And  that  Maiden's  lip, 
\Vliich  was  made  to  sip, 
Should  here  grow  wiiher'd  and  dry  as  a  chip  I 
That  wandering  glance  and  furtive  kiss, 
Exceedingly  naughly,  and  wrong,  I  wis, 
Should  yet  be  considered  so  much  amiss 
As  to  call  for  a  sentence  severe  as  this  I 
And  I  said  to  mycelf,  as  I  heard  with  a  sigh 
The  poor  lone  victim's  stiHed  cry,* 
**  Well !  I  caii'l  understand 
How  any  man's  hand 
Could  wall  up  that  hole  in  a  Christian  land  I — 
Why,  a  Mussulman  Turk 
Would  recoil  from  the  work. 
And  though,  when  bis  Ladies  run  after  tlie  fellows,  he 
Stands  not  on  trifles  if  maddened  by  jealousy. 
Its  objects,  I'm  sure,  would  declare,  could  they  speak. 
In  their  Georgian,  Circassian,  or  Turkish,  or  Greek, 

*  When  all 's  said  and  done,  far  better  it  was  for  us, 

Tied  hack  to  back. 

And  sewed  up  in  a  sack, 
To  be  pitch'd  neck-and-hccis  from  a  boat  in  the  Bosphorus  1 ' 

Oh  t  a  Saint  'twould  vex 

To  think  that  the  sck 
Should  be  Created  no  better  than  Cambe's  double  X. 

*  Aboat  the  midrllp  of  tlut  lut  oenniry  »  liumnn  ■kcl^ton  wu  iliMOTCred  In  a 
raoMi  in  ihe  wnll  among  ihe  ruins  ur  Netley.  On  examinntiuii,  ^he  banea  were 
prnaouiicvd  to  be  tbmv  (rf  a  female.  Teste  Jacnes  Uurriftoti,  »  youthful  Imi  tiiielll- 
leot  cah-drirer  of  Soulliautptua,  vhn  <>  well  rmnrnibiin  to  have  heanl  hU  grand- 
BHiCber  Mr  tluu  '  Somebody  lold  her  m,*  " 
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Sure  some  one  might  run  to  the  Abbess  and  tell  her 
A  much  better  method  of  stocking  her  cellar." 

If  ever  on  polluted  walls 

Heav'n's  red  right  arm  in  vengeance  falls, — 

If  e'er  iu  justice  wraps  in  flame 

The  black  abodes  of  sin  and  shame, 

Ttmt  justice,  in  its  own  good  time, 

Shall  visit  for  so  foul  a  crime, 

Ope  desolation's  floodgate  wide, 

And  blast  thee,  Netley,  in  thy  pride  I 

Lo  where  it  comes  1 — the  tempest  lours, 

It  burets  on  thy  devoted  towVs; 

Ruthless  Tudcr's  bleated  form 

Rides  on  the  blast,  and  guides  the  storm ; 

1  hear  the  sacrilegious  cry, 

"  Down  with  the  nests,  and  the  rooks  will  Ay  ! " 

Down  !  down  they  come — a  fearful  fall — 
Arcb,  and  pillar,  and  nwf-trce,  and  all, 
Storied  pane,  and  sculptur'd  stone, 
There  they  lie  on  the  greensward  strown— 
Mouldering  walls  remain  alone  ! 

Shaven  crown, 

Bombazcen  gou'u, 
Mitre,  and  Crosier,  and  all  are  ftovD  1 

And  yet,  fair  Netley,  as  I  gate 

Upon  that  grey  and  mouldering  wall, 

Tlie  glories  uf  thy  palmy  days 
Its  very  stones  recal  I — 

Tliey  *'  come  like  shadows,  so  depart " — 

I  see  thee  as  thou  wert— and  art — 

Sublime  in  ruin  ! — grand  in  woe! 

Lone  refuge  uf  the  owl  and  bat ; 
No  voice  awakes  thine  echoes  now  I 

No  sound — Good  Gracious  I — what  was  that? 

— Waa  it  the  moan. 

The  parting  groan 
Of  her  who  died  forlorn  and  alone, 
Embedded  in  mortar,  and  bricks,  and  itone  ? — 
.  Full  and  clear 

On  my  listening  ear 
It  comes — again^-near,  and  more  near — 
Why,  *20oks  1   it 's  the  popping  of  Ginger  Beer  I 

— I  rush  to  the  door — 

I  tread  the  floor. 
By  Abbots  and  Abbesses  trodden  before. 
In  the  good  old  chivalric  days  of  yore, 

And  what  see  1  there? — 

In  a  rush-bottomed  chair 
A  hag,  surrounded  by  crock  cry -ware, 
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Vending,  in  cups,  to  the  credulous  throng 
A  oast}-  decoction  miscall'd  Souchong," — ■ 
And  a  squeaking  6ddle  and  *'  wry*necked  fife  " 
Are  Bcreecliing  away,  for  the  Ure  ! — for  the  hfe  I — 
Danced  to  by  **  All  the  World  and  his  Wile." 
Tag,  Kag,  and  Bobtail,  are  capering  there. 
Worse  scene,  I  ween,  than  Bartlemy  Fair  I — 
Two  or  three  Chimney-sweeps,  two  or  three  Clowns, 
Playing  at  "  pitch  and  toss,"  sport  their  "  Browns," 
Two  or  three  damsels,  iVank  and  free, 
Are  ogling,  and  smiling,  and  sipping  Bohea. 
Parties  below,  and  parties  above, 
Some  making  tea,  and  some  making  love> 

Then  the  '•  toot — toot — toot " 

Of  that  vile  demi-flule, — 

The  detestable  din 

Of  that  cracked  violin, 
And  the  odours  of*'  Stuut,"  and  tobacco,  and  gin  I 
"  — Dear  me  !  "  I  cxclnim'd,  "  what  n  place  to  be  in  I " 
And  I  said  to  the  person  who  drove  my  "shay," 
(A  very  intelligent  man,  by  the  way,) 
**  This,  all  things  considered,  is  rather  too  gar  ! 
It  don't  suit  my  lumiour, — so  take  me  away  f 
Dancing  I  aod  drinking  I — cigar  and  song  I 
ir  not  profanation,  it 's  '  coming  it  strong,' 
And  I  really  consider  it  all  very  wrong. — 
—Pray,  to  whom  does  this  properly  now  belong  ?  " — 

— He  paused,  and  said. 

Scratching  his  head, 
**\y]%y  i  really  th  think  he  's  a  little  to  blame, 
But  I  can't  say  I  knows  the  Getulemau's  name  I  " 

"  Well— well  1 "  quoth  I, 

As  I  heaved  a  sigh, 
And  an  unbidden  tear-drop  stood  in  my  eye, 
"  My  vastly  good  man,  as  I  scarcely  doubt 
That  some  day  or  other  you  'It  find  him  out. 

Should  he  come  in  your  way, 

Or  ride  in  yimr  *  shay," 

(As  perhaps  he  may.) 

Be  so  good  as  to  say 
That  a  Visitor,  whom  you  drove  over  one  day 
Was  exceedingly  angry,  and  very  much  scandalized, 
Finding  these  beautiful  ruins  so  Vandalized, 
And  thus  of  their  owner  to  speak  began. 

As  he  ordered  you  home  in  haste, 
"  No  DOUBT  he's  a  vebv  hespectablb  mah, 
But — I  cant  tatf  tmtehfor  hU  laHe."^ 

TftppinjccoQ  EreranI, 
JnljrSO. 


T.I. 


*  Adimi,  Moiisi«ar  Oil  BUu :  j«  voni  sMihkite  imitM  MriM  d»  pMtptrit^  arec 

an  pen  phin  de  gniii '. — Cil  Blni. 
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Henry  Dawson,  h  yomig  j^ramekreper  on  a  niHnor  in  Oxibrdshire, 
had  reared  and  trained  witli  grent  cnre  a  retriever-puppy,  in  the 
hope  of  deriving  future  advanta{;e  frtim  its  wrvices  in  the  field. 
Rose  (t»o  was  tlie  retriever  called)  luul  attained  the  ag^e  of  fifteen 
months,  and  already  possessed  some  of  the  accomplishments  usually 
taught  to  her  sagacious  tribe,  when  tlie  manor  was  given  up  by  the 
proprietor,  and  II.  Dawson  lef\  without  employment.  Under  these 
circumstances  he  tlmughl  it  would  be  better  for  him  to  pay  a  visit  to 
his  father,  an  old  niaji — whose  years  amounted  to  fourscore— and  to 
aak  his  counsel  and  assistance  in  finding  another  place. 

Accompanied  by  Rose,  the  young  man  travelled  to  Welton,  a  sroaU 
village  in  Buckinghamshire,  where  his  father  lived,  and  where  he 
found  such  a  welcome  as  parental  affection  can  offer  even  under  tlie 
humblest  roof.  At\er  diftciissing  his  future  plans  and  prospects  with 
his  venerable  parent,  Henry  Dawson  resolved,  thougn  not  without 
a  struggle,  to  part  with  Rose,  and  to  go  by  sea  to  Scotland,  where  he 
had  already  Hpent  two  seasons,  and  had  rRasonalilc  ground  fur  ex- 
pecting to  find  employment.  After  spending  two  days  at  Wclton,  , 
Henry  Dawson  took  an  afTectionate  leave  of  liis  father,  and  cross. ' 
ing  to  one  of  the  stntions  of  the  Great  Western  Railway,  went  up  in 
the  train  with  Rose  to  London.  Jle  had  not  been  tliere  many  days, 
when  her  obedience  to  command,  and  the  spirit  with  which  she  dash- 
ed into  the  Serpentine  to  fetch  out  her  master's  stick,  attracted  the 
notice  of  Colonel  Byrne,  wlio  happened  to  be  walking  in  the  park 
at  the  time,  and  wjio.  being  a  Keen  s]iortAman.  detected  in  these 
youthful  feats  a  quickness  and  sngarity  which  promised  at  a  later 
period  the  recovery  of  many  a  wounded  hare,  pheasant,  or  wild- 
duck.  The  price  asked  by  Dawson  was  liberal,  but  nut  exorbitant ; 
and  in  s  few  hours  poor  Rose  was  sejiarated  from  the  instructor  of 
her  youth,  and  safely  immured  in  a  kennel  at  the  back  of  her  new 
master's  house. 

For  the  first  day  nr  two  she  did  nothing  but  wliine  and  lament ; 
and,  though  the  daintiest  canine  foo<l  was  offered  to  her,  she  would 
scarcely  touch  it ;  but  time  and  kindness  will  produce  the  same 
effect  on  quadruped  as  on  human  nature,  and  at  the  end  of  a  week 
Colonel  Byrne  h-'ul  the  satisiaction  of  finding  that  Rose's  tail  wagged 
at  his  approach,  and  that  when  he  tield  out  his  hnnd  she  would 
lick  it,  and  give  him  her  rfuigh  paw  in  return.  Encouraged  by 
tliese  indications  of  growing  att^:^ment,  Colonel  Byrne  ventured  to 
take  her  out  with  him,  and  was  pleased  to  observe  the  readiness 
with  which  she  folloued  his  horse,  or  went  back  for  a  lost  glove, 
or  brought  his  stick  I'rom  the  Serftentine.  She  had  twice  accomp^. 
nied  him  in  his  morning  ride  in  Hyde-l*ark ;  the  third  time  tnal 
she  did  so  the  Colonel  met  with  a  friend,  who  rode  with  him,  and 
in  consequence  of  some  observation  that  fell  from  one  of  tlum  re- 
specting the  paces  of  their  Btecds,  they  each  mounted  that  of  the 
other,  and  cnntiniiecl  their  ride. 

In  crossing  Piccadilly  they  passed  a  number  of  carriages  and 
horsemen,  and  Rose,  having  lost  »ight  of  her  master,  and  probably 
confused  by  his  having   changed  his  horae,  followed  some  other 
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rider  down  the  street.  The  Colonel  did  not  miss  her  for  MHiie 
minutes;  then  be  returned  to  seek,  whistle,  and  call  her,  but  in 
TJu'n  ;  be  inquired  of  poYwemen,  and  |wi>iii'ii^ers  —  ih)  nne  had  seen 
a  dog  an^werinix  the  description,  and  he  returned  liome  dejected 
•nd  wearied  by  bis  truitU-ss  search.  Dflerminecl,  however,  to  leave 
CO  inean<i  untried  lor  her  recovery,  he  gave  information  at  the 
police*  Stat  ions,  i&sued  hnnd-bills  offenng  a  handsome  reward  ;  ad- 
vertised her  in  the  ne-nr&papers,  and  sent  a  faithful  em)»«ary  to  se- 
cure the  good  olHceK  of  h  certain  eminent  dog-fancier,  whu  lives  ia 
the  centre  of  the  metropolis. 

He  is  a  sort  of  cockney  Rob  Roy,  who  exacts  from  maidens, 
dowagers,  and  canine  uuiateurs  of  every  class,  a  heavy  black -mail  fur 
the  restoration  of  such  favourite-dogs  as  his  niyrmiduns  have  stolen 
or  enticed  to  hi.s  abode,  the  price  beiiif^  levied  rather  according  to 
the  wealth  and  station  of  the  owner,  and  his  supposed  affection  for 
hi«  pel,  than  for  the  intrinsic  value  of  the  animal  ;  if  the  ransom  of- 
fered is  not  sufficient  to  satisfy  the  demands  of  thia  predatory  chief- 
tain, the  unfortunate  captive  is  put  to  death,  and  while  hi.s  flesh  fur- 
nishes the  veal-pies  sold  to  the  lower  orders  in  the  purlieus  of  St. 
Giles's,  his  skin  finds  itii)  way  to  the  shop  of  the  glove.nukcr,  or  the 
vender  of  fashionable  dog-skin  boots. 

All  the  endeavours  of  Colonel  Byrne  for  tlie  recoverj'  of  Rose 
proved  unsucce^!«ful.  She  had  been  lost  five  days  ;  numerous  dogs 
had  been  brought  lo  his  door,  many  of  them  as  like  to  her  as  "  Hamlet 
to  Hercule!),"  and  he  had  marie  up  his  mind  to  suffer,  with  as  much 
philosophy  as  hie  nature  would  permit,  the  loss  of  his  retriever,  and 
of  the  ten  guineas  spent  in  purchasing  her,  when  one  morning,  as  he 
-WAS  fitting  in  his  library,  a  strange  step  wss  heard  at  the  door,  and 
his  servant  ushered  in  an  old  man  leading  the  much -regretted  Rose. 
The  Colonel  jumi>ed  from  his  chair,  —  Woae  leaped  upon  his  shoid- 
ders,  lickeil  his  face, — .and  in  the  extravagnnt  joy  manifested]  in  their 
rautuftl  carcjiso,  it  would  have  been  difhcult  to  sec  aught  of  that 
Tide  and  impassable  barrier  by  which  the  instinct  of  the  brute  is 
•eparated  from  the  reasoning  faculty  of  the  man. 

Alter  indulging  himcielf  for  some  time  in  fondling  his  recovered 
favounte,  the  Colonel  found  leisure  to  bestow  a  more  careful  glance 
upon  the  stranger  who  had  restored  her  to  him.  He  was  a  spare  old 
man,  his  hmr  silvered  by  the  snows  of  eighty  winters;  and  idthough 
his  cheek  still  showed  that  ruddy  complexion  which  freah  atr  and 
healthful  exercise  will  often  preserve  to  the  most  advanced  age, 
there  was  an  impaired  strength  in  the  tone  of  his  voice,  which 
proved  tliat  the  withering  hand  of  time  had  not  letl  all  his  facultieii 
untouched. 

"  Tell  me,  my  good  friend,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  who  you  are— and 
bow  did  you  recover  for  me  my  dog?  " 

"  Please  your  honour,  sir,  I  have  been  a  keeper  fifty-four  year»— 
I  hftve  had  many  dogs  to  break,  but  none  ever  like  Rose.  She  is 
the  sngaciriusest  and  lovingcst  thing  alive,  I  tlo  believe." 

"  1  believe  it  too,  my  friend."  replied  the  Colonel ;  "  but  how  lUd 
■be  come  into  your  hands  ?  " 

"Why,  you  see,  sir,  please  your  honour's  worship,  I  am  John 
Dawson,  father  of  Henry  Dawson,  who  reared  and  broke  her.  I 
learn  from  your  honour'^  servant  that  you  lost  her  in  Piccathlly,  last 
Monday  mornuig.  On  Tuesday  aflernoun  she  had  found  her  way  to 
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the  house  where  my  son  uisctl  to  live,  in  Oxfordahire ;  there  she 
snuffed  and  smelt  about  till  she  found  that  he  was  gone  ;  then  she  set 
00*  in  March  of  him  ;  and  yetiterday  morning,  being  Thursdny,  before 
five  o'clock  I  heard  a  5cra.tch)n'  at  ray  door  in  Welton  village.  I 
goes  down  to  aee  what  could  be  there  at  that  early  hour,— who 
should  it  be,  your  worship,  but  Rose,  who  darta  in  atwixt  my  leps, 
and  rushes  up  &tairs  to  the  room  nliere  my  potir  son  blept  when  he 
was  with  me!  I  followed  her  up  as  fast  as  I  could.  As  soon  as  she 
got  into  i\\e  room  she  put  her  fore-paws  upon  tlie  bed,  smelt  the 
pillow,  and  finding  it  all  cold,  ^he  lay  down  by  the  bed-side,  and 
howled  and  cried  juHt  like  a  child.  She  tlien  got  up  again,  and 
smelt  at  all  my  old  jackets  and  boots  hung  on  pegs  round  the  room, 
but  found  nothing  of  her  master's  ;  then  she  lay  down  and  cried 
again  !  I  do  assure  your  honour  it  almost  broke  my  heart  to  hear 
her,  and  to  see  the  sad  plight  ^he  was  in  ;  tor  she  had  travelled  the 
skin  off  her  feet,  and  she  was  a  mere  skeleton,  from  want  of  food 
and  rest.  Sixty  miles,  your  honour,  from  London  to  the  Oxford- 
shire manor,  and  forty  from  Uierc  to  Welton !  I  am  a  poor  old  man 
now,  and  can  hardly  earn  enough  to  buy  ray  own  bread ;  but  if  I 
could  afford  to  keep  RottC,  a  hundred  guineas  should  not  buy  her  of 
nie,  after  the  love  sne  ha*  shown  foe  my  Henry," 

As  he  concluded  his  narrative,  he  passed  the  back  of  his  wrinkJed 
hand  across  his  moistened  eyes,  and  struck  his  staff  emphatically  on 
the  floor. 

''  A  hundred  guineas  shall  not  buy  her  fVom  me,  my  good  old 
fViend,"  said  Colonel  Byrne ;  "  and  you  may  rest  assured  that  she 
■hall  never  know  harsh  or  unkind  usage." 

He  then  slipped  a  few  sovereigns  into  hia  hand,  and,  ringing  the 
bdl,  desired  the  servant  to  set  before  the  old  man  a  hearty  meal  of 
beef  and  ale.  As  they  lefi  the  room,  he  turned  towards  nose  and 
caressed  his  wearied  and  travel-worn  favourite  witli  an  emotion 
which  he  was  no  longer  able  to  repress. 

Rose  is  still  the  faithful  guardian  of  the  Colonel's  bed,  and  the 
companion  o?  his  walk  or  ride ;  and  any  sceptic  who  doubts  the 
truth  of  her  adventures,  as  above  relateil,  may  satisfy  himself  by  ap- 
plying at  No.  —,  ■         Street,  St,  James's. 

LondoD,  18i9. 


TO  PHILLIS. 

(raOM    TUK   FHENCU.) 


PH ILLI8,  no  New  Vear'K  cift  this  day, 
Sulimiwiive  at  thy  feet  1  lay. 

In  token  of  nty  duty ; 
Yet,  think  not  that  the  less  I  prize 
The  fTCutle  lnHire  of  thinc  eycA 

Which  beam  with  no  mucn  beauty. 

Alas  1  1  had  desi||^ed  for  thee 

A  g)ri  which  iu  its  worth  should  be 

liest  proof  of  my  devotion ; 
But  on  a  tuU  aud  luckJtMW  day 
'Twos  guilen  aecreily  away, — 

Ob,  judge  what  mif  emotion ! 


Long,  long  I  strove,  but  all  la  vain, 
Mv  |>ronii>;e<l  tribute  to  regaia, 

llut  fruitletot  'twtiH  tv  Hi't<|>  it; 
So,  Kinre  the  thief  both  burne  away 
With  t»urlt  j-eoiirity  thi'  |)rey. 

The  thief  from  mv  niay  keep  iU 

I  would  iliw-Uwe  the  whole  afTair, 
And  whom  I  most  ausiieet  dcelars; 

But  may  not  thus  unroU  it ; 
Yet,  should  1  but  reveal  a  part 
And  uwn  tbctresflurewu— myhcatt» 

I'ou  well  can  auets  vho  stole  iu 
H.  W.  H. 
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BY    ALAKBT  8HITU. 

Mr.  Lbdboby  was  a  piii«  yuun^  gentleman  of  four-flnd-twenty, 
having  short  lifcht  curly  hair,  h  very  Miiooth  f^ce,  and  no  whiskers; 
beiuK  ihort- sighted,  and  standing  about  five  feet  eleven  in  his  im- 
proved AII>ert-4>ociti»,  ("  pent's  new  style,")  aiul  one  inch  leiis  in  his 
Iiiimps.  Win  acqiiiirntanocs  cilled  him  "a.  lawyer's  clerk;"  hia 
friend*  tnul  he  was  "  studying  with  a  conveyancer  ;"  and  he  did  not 
euDtradict  it  when  he  heard  it  attirmed  that  he  vaa  *'  reading  fur  the 
bar."  But  he  was  not  a  regular  law-student  fur  all  that.  He  did 
Dot  resids  to  any  of  the  innt  of  Lincoln,  Gray,  Clument,  Kurnival, 

I  or  others  ;  he  did  not  go  tu  the  theatres  every  other  iii^ht ;  he  read 
law-books.  t'Cca<>iona]Iy  ;  and  he  incliiietl  tu  ^finger-beer,  tea,  cider* 

'  and    other   hannlesH  beverages   that  suited  hi»   mild  iiliosyncracy. 
Be  roae  early,  t(K)k  long  walks  on  fine  a(\ernoon%  to  l^Iiinipfitead,  and 
atlier   Mifnirlian  ruralitiea ;  played  the  flute  a  little,  subscribed  to  a 
kitt<  ffusing  {>eri(xlical,  catted    Hurley  "a  very  humorous 

nerlv^. ......    ^id  thought  Aim.  Neisbitt  a  '*  very  fascinating  actress." 

rerhxps  our  readers  will  now  recognise  him  ;  indeed,  we  think  some 
of  them  have  met  him  before. 

Mr.  Ledbury  resided  in  North  Street,  Theobald's  Road, — a  colony 
Dot  exactly  within  cry  of  the  clubs,  but  witlial  a  retired  and  per- 
fiftCtiy  respectable  locate,  jtuppoud  to  have  been  originally  found  out 

fefcjttt  gentleman  too  late  for  dinner,  in  the  endeavour  to  discover  a 
li-ve»t  pa.ii3age  from  Bedford  Row  tu  Queen  Square.  The 
boa«es  a>  ■"•ell  as  their  occupants,  are  ^taid  and  solemn,  wearing  the 
air  of  m.  generation  that  has  passed  away;  the  window-frames  are 

.bcBVT,  the  glas.s   ilusky,  and   the  sparrows  have  pi-ckcd  away  the 

'  nortAT  frona  all  the  bricks  of  the  chimneys.  Notwithstanding  the 
tecluMun,  a  variety  of  al  frfm-A*  exhibitions  constantly  take  pUce  in 
tJte  street  to  enliven  the  aborigines.  Piano-or(£ans  love  the  neigb- 
bimrliijod  ;  Punch  here  erects  his  four-post  theatre,  and  screamR  and 
fioCa  in  undiMurbed  mischief;  and  the  man  who  <loeti  the  trick  with 
tbt  tloU  bsfl  been  known  to  visit  ilu?  thoroughfare;  whilst  to  the  feline 
fportinan  it  offers  peculiar  advantages,  more  cats  appearing  there 
at  night,  probably,  than  on  any  other  spot  in  London, —  the  streets 
miming  out  of  the  Strarui  alone  excepted.  It  is  not  presumed  that 
ao  evening  party  ever  took  place  in  North  Street,  beyond  the  me- 
chanical one  in  front  of  an  extensive  musical  instrument  which  per- 
formed there  one  night,  and  represented  several  couples  waltzing 
round  and  round,  with  a  very  polite  little  figure  revolving  by  him- 
self, who  made  several  rapiti  and  cimvulsive  bows  with  his  comical 
bat  whenever  he  faced  the  spectators  ;  and  from  this  the  inhabitants 
^leaneii  some  ideas  as  to  what  an  evening  party  was  ;  thinking  it 
aingular,  at  tiie  same  lime,  tliat  at  regular  intervals  a  troop  of  horse- 
•olilurs  came  in  at  one  door  and  nut  at  the  other,  all  across  the  ball- 
room,  which  proceeding  hnd  certainly  a  strange  appearance,  but, 
without  doubt^  was  customary  in  high  life. 

Tbc  seawn  was  over,  and  all  iNIr.  Ledbury's  friends — for  he  had  a 
wery  fair  connexion — were  leaving  town.    The  Howards  had  started, 

\f€r  BatAvicr,  for  Langen  Schwalbach  ;  the  Briggses  were  located  at 
VOL.  XJl.  g 
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Heme  Bay  ;  the  Chaniberlayres  had  been  heard  u'C  m  Brittany  ;  the 
Smiths  had  gone  tu  jrargate,  and  the  Smythes  to  Naples  ; — indeed, 
all  were  off*  to  spend  money,  to  retrench,  to  court  publicity,  or  to  be 
out  of  the  way.  Mr.  Ledbury  himself  had  dreamt  of  Gravesend  and 
A  cheap  lodging  near  Windmill  Hill,  having  suffered  from  a  mild 
attack  of  the  epidemic  which  seizes  all  our  compatriots  at  this  pe- 
riod, and  produces  the  results  of  their  experiences,  during  the  next 
Subliahing  season,  under  the  tittcH  of  "A  Summer  amongst  the 
'oarding- houses  and  the  Shrimps,"  "The  Idler  in  Worthing,"  ''A 
Ride  on  a  Donkey  to  Pegwell  Uay,  by  a  J*ady,"  "  Uottingdean, — its 
Manufactures  and  Political  Resources,"  and  many  others  of  the  same 
class.  But  where  to  go?  was  now  the  question,  and  rather  difficult  it 
vas  to  answer,— not  because  he  was  bhi^  with  having  travelled 
everywhere,  but  simply  because  he  had  never  been  anywhere.  But 
chance  at  last  determined  him  to  the  great  undertaking  we  are  about 
to  chronicle. 

Had  Air,  Ledbury  been  a  young  man  of  fortune,  he  would  have 
dined  at  a  club;  —  as  he  was  not>  he  chose  an  eating-house;  for 
being,  in  common  with  man  in  general,  naturally  gregarious,  he 
loved  to  feed  in  Hocks  ;  and  there  whd  h  restaurant  in  a  small  street 
near  his  office  which  he  frequented,  in  common  with  many  other 
young  gentlemen  of  his  profession.  From  one  o'clock  daily  until 
six,  joints  of  tempting  richness  smoked  in  the  windows  ;  indeed,  the 
very  odour  that  stole  out  into  the  streets  seemed  to  possess  ftecu- 
liarly  nourishing  powers,  to  judge  from  the  hungry  crowd  that  sur- 
rounded the  premises.  In  the  morning,  the  appearance  of  the  eat- 
ing.house  was  not  so  tempting  as  at  n  mtire  advanced  i>eriod  of  the 
day.  Strange  cold  joints,  of  unintelligiblt?  origin  and  extraordinary 
shape,  were  exposed  to  view,  with  the  remnants  of  yesterday's  bill 
of  fare  on  small  plates.  Round  tough  puddings,  studded  with  plnraa 
at  uncertain  intervals,  reposed  with  an  air  of  indigestible  solidity 
upon  white  and  greasy  earthenware  dishes ;  and  the  soup-tureens 
were  filled  with  a  singular  coagulation,  resembling  t^nmll  pieces  of 
fat  and  carrnts  set  in  dirty  glue.  But  towards  afternoon  the  scene 
was  changed  ;  the  cold  joints  had  all  departed,  —  we  believe  it  was 
never  known  where,  —  steaming  legs  and  rounds  siinplied  their 
places,  and  a  portion  of  the  window  was  partitioned  oa  for  the  re- 
ception of  verdant- Kwking  mustard  and  cress,  ornamented  with  rings 
of  bect-rool  and  sticks  of  celery  in  tasttful  combinalimi. 

Mr.  Ledbury  was  of  an  inquiring  turn  of  mind.  He  belonged  to 
a  Literary  and  .Scientific  Institution  in  the  neighbourhood,  and,  by 
attending  all  the  lectures  thereat  delivered  with  imremitting'  regu- 
larity, hail  acquired  that  happy  jumble  of  the  various  branches  of 
Natural  Philosophy  which  such  a  practice  generally  induces.  Hence 
there  was  one  circumstance  in  this  eating-house  which  consLintlr 
exercised  his  reflective  powers:  the  joints  in  the  window  were  al- 
ways hot  and  smoking.  He  never  could  imagine  by  what  secret 
acquaintance  with  the  power  of  controlling  the  radiation  of  caloric 
(as  he  termed  it)  this  advantage  was  gained  ;  nothing  short  of  the 
skill  of  Hcrr  Doblec  or  the  Wizard  of  the  North  could  accomplish 
it.  The  joints  not  only  sent  up  a  light  vapour,  as  hot  joints  gene- 
rally do,  but  they  were  cncompa(>i;ed  in  a  perfect  cloud  of  steam, 
which,  besides  rising  like  incense  when  they  were  first  placed  in  the 
oval  pewter  hollows  formed  in  the  window  for  their  reception,  kept 
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OD  saioking  all  day  until  they  were  cut  down  to  the  bune ;  and  then 
the  bone  itself  steamed  away  just  as  ctnnfurtably  an  if  it  ^till  had  its 
full  complement  of  meat.  Nay,  when  tliebotie  itself  had  disappeared, 
the  vapour  ascended  just  the  same  irom  the  spot  it  had  occupied,  as 
furiously  a&  from  the  pUiiii-puddinj^s  of  gij^antlc  dimciibiuns,  whilom 
D»ed  in  pantoniimic  banquets,  to  the  great  admiration  of  the  little 
boys  in  dilapidated  envelopes  vrhu  clu&lcrcd  round  the  window,  and 
pointed  out  to  each  other  what  they  should  like  to  have. 

There  was  s  gentleman  of  a  very  vivacious  turn  of  mind,  who 
constantly  dined  at  this  eatin[;-boui«e,  at  the  same  table,  and  about 
the  same  hour  thst  Sir.  Ledbury  vi&ite<l  iu  He  was  cutumonly 
known  as  "  Jack  Johnson," — no  one  ever  presuming  to  add  "Mr." 
to  the  appellation ;  and  he  was  just  the  sort  of  person  you  would 
imagine  an  everybody's  Jack  Jolinsun  to  be.  He  could  play  single- 
stick, make  punch,  slan^  coalheavers,  drive  hack-caba,  and  sing 
comic  aoDgs,  better  than  anybody  eke  in  London.  There  was  not  a 
night-tavern  at  which  he  was  nut  as  well  known  as  the  head-waiter 
or  the  glee-singing  chairman.  He  could  always  get  orders  for  any 
of  the  theatres.  He  was  seen  one  night  at  an  evening  party  in 
Bryanstone  Square,  and  the  next  at  n  &hilli)ig  ball  at  the  Luwther 
RocnoB  ;  at  one  time  he  might  be  spied  out  in  the  gallery  at  Covent 
Garden,  and  at  another  in  the  stage-box  ;  on  JMondaVi  eating  Beig- 
jTf/*  ties  Prcket  at  Very's ;  on  Wednesday,  discussing  haricot  mutton 
at  Berth bllini's ;  and  on  Friday  dining  from  alumodc  beef  in  Hol- 
bora, — and  all  with  the  same  relish.  In  fact,  he  was  one  of  those 
extraordinary  conglomerations  of  antithetical  attributes  constantly 
turning  up  in  the  great  world,  like  the  water-rockets  at  the  Surrey 
Zoological  Gardens, — sparkling  about  for  a  space  of  time  in  extreme 
brilliancY,  auon  disappearing  fur  an  equal  period  from  all  obaerva> 
tion,  and  then  coming  up  again  at  a  place  where  they  were  never 
expected,  and  flourishing  about  as  lively  and  eccentric  as  ever. 

Mr.  Ledbury  was  on  terms  of  intimate  acquaintance  witli  Jack 
Johnson,  although  the  two  were  as  ditfercnt  in  their  diKfiosidons  as 
a  bottle  of  champagne  and  a  tin  of  Devonshire  cream,  and  they  al- 
ways enjoyed  a  little  conversation  when  ihey  met,  Mr.  Ledbury 
utnally  commencing  by  a  few  mild  meteorological  observations, 
which  Jack  Johnson  generally  replied  to  by  asking  his  opinion  of 
things  in  general,  and  the  Homans  in  particular, — questions,  it  must 
be  admitted,  certainly  involving  much  theory  and  ingenious  specu- 
lation. 

*'  It  *8  very  hot,"  observed  Mr.  Ijcdbury,  one  warm  day  towards 
the  end  of  Auguat,  as  he  seated  himself  at  the  accustomed  table. 

"  Uncomnionlv,"  said  Johnson,  "  and  so  is  this  cold  meat — 1  mean 
to  cut  it  soon.     VVhere  do  you  think  of  going?  " 
"I  liad  an  idea  of  visiting  Oravesend,"  gently  replied  Ledbury. 
"  Ugh  !"  said  Air.  Johnson,  expressing  disgust,  "don't  go  there. 
^uty  place  — swarms  with  hot  clerks  — bad  bathing,  too- — neither 
frtth  nor  salt,  but  a  dash  of  !)oth," 
"But  they  say  the  living  is  cheap  there." 

"Ob  1  gammon  ! "  wa.<t  the  energetic  reply.  "  Vou  get  overdone 
*>lh  ihrimps  —  nothing  eUe  to  be  had  at  times,  upon  my  honour, 
winps  for  breakfast,  dinner,  and  tea — potted  shrimps,  shrimp- 
puddings,  shrimp'soup — the  very  pastry-cooks  make  their  tarts  of 
ihrimp-jam,  and  think  nothing  so  hne  as  shrimp-ices." 

as 
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"  How  very  odd  ! "  observed  Jllr.  Ledbury.  "  I  never  heard  that 
before." 

"Fact,  airl"  continued  Jack.  "Why  don't  you  go  to  France? 
I  'm  going,  and  anywhere  eUe  chance  may  take  me.  Suppose  you 
coiue  too." 

Mr.  Ledbury  was  a  tittle  aghast  —  the  thoughts  of  a  continental 
tour  had  never  entered  his  head  in  his  wildest  dreams  of  travel.  He 
inqdirerl — 

"  Will  it  not  be  very  expensive?" 

"  Oh,  no,"  answered  Jack.  **  I  know  Paris  very  well.  Thingi 
are  as  cheap  an  dirt  there^  if  you  know  where  tn  buy  them.  Velvet 
hats  sixpence  a-jnece,  kid  gloves  four  sous  (that's  twopence),  and 
glazed  boots  haU-a-crown  a  pair ;  lodgings  6ve  shillings  a-month." 

*'  That  certainly  is  very  reasonable,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury.  *'  I 
should  think,  though,  that  the  lodgings  are  not  very  great  things  at 
that  rate." 

"  They  are  jolly  comfortable,  though,"  answered  Jack.  "  They 
let  you  keep  dogs  in  them,  and  rabbits^  and — in  fact,  anything  you 
like." 

"  I  have  road  about  Paris  in  the  guide-books." 

"Ah!  I  should  think  BU>.   Guide-books  aru  collections  of  lies  half., 
bound  in  cloth,  to  deceive  travellers.    You  never  find  much  in  then 
to  be  of  service.     Take  Mrs.  Starke  with  you,  follow  her  direcdons* 
and  see  where  they  will  lead  you — that's  all," 

Mr.  Ledbury  nut  having  a  very  clever  idea  as  to  who  Mrs.  Starke 
was,  relapsed  into  silence. 

*'  Pariti  is  a  perpetunl  holiday/'  continued  Mr.  Johnson  ;  "  a  large 
tub  of  fun  always  running  over." 

**  But  I  don't  know  the  language  very  well." 

"Oh!  you'll  learn  it  quickly.  Go  to  the  balls,  and  dance  with 
the  erise/trx  :  they  '11  tench  you  soon  enough." 

"What 's  a  grUcUr  ^  "  inquired  Ledbury. 

"Oh!  plummy!  I  believe  you,"  replied  Johnson,  winking  his 
eye,  and  finishing  his  pint  of  stout.     "A  gristtU  is  a  French  tranaliu^ 
tion  of  a  Pantheon  stalt-girl,  with  a  dash  uf  the  milliner,  and  an  oc-  i 
casional  sprinkling  of  the  washerwoman  and  CrAubuurnc  Alley  bon- 
net, seller." 

"  What  a  singular  mixture  !     How  I  should  like  to  see  one  •" 

Mr.  Ledbury's  curiosity  was  evidently  excited  :  and  Jack  John- 
son, who  knew  Paris  pretty  well,  and  really  wanted  a  conipanion. 
painted  such  glowing  pictures  of  life  in  the  French  capital,  that 
alter  a  little  persuasion  he  contrived  to  talk  over  Mr.  Ledbury  to  ac- 
company him. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  days  everything  was  arranged  for  Ibetr 
dc|iarturc,  and  Jack  did  not  shave  any  luore,  but  allowed  bis  mus- 
tachios  to  grow  as  they  liked.  —  which  proceeding  appears  to  be  ac 
tually  incumbent  upon  everybmly  going  to  France;  and  Air.  L«>d- 
bury,  under  his  directions,  procured  a  flansy  piece  of  paper,  called  i 
passport,  from  the  ambassador  in  Poland  Street,  atW  a  pleaaant^ 
sojourn  of  three  hours  in  a  bHck-pitrluur,  amongst  the  queerest  lot 
of  people  possible  to  conceive.  \Vc  have  obtained  a  sight  uf  this 
document,  and  now  place  the  copy  of  a  portion  of  it  before  uur 
readers,  feeling  assured  that  they  will  be  thankful  for  the  portrait  of 
our  traveller  therein  drawn  fort^. 
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The  steam-pflckeU  which  leave  London  for 

»«n»»^'w*-  tlie   various  parts  of  the  Continent,   have    an 

A  cbAive'tlVtre  *?ccentrie  ami   highly-diverting;  plan  of  abjur- 

f^^t  aiix  '"*f  ^**^  Btatctl  and  'regular  times  of  departure 

»ii:ont6a  oifntiiiKitM.  adapted    by    most  of  their  contemporaries    to 

Heme  Bay  and  Ram^gate,  lenving  at  all  sorts  of 

StgiuUniHrnt.  iincorofortnble  hours,  at  their  own  discretion, 

T^lfe4e^;i;blOpou.'^^""*''^   "';?"'?  l'etwee.1    midniKht   and  six 
cwAnptais.  *' ""     Accordingly,    when   they   had   fixed   the 

day  for  starting,  they  a^ccrrtaiiied  that  the  Eme- 
rald, which  was  to  trutia[>urt  them  to  Roiilogne, 
would  leave  London  at  four  in  the  morning; 
whereupon  Jack  Johnson  intimated  that  it  was 
all  nonsense  going  to  bed,  and  that  they  had 
better  enjoy  thcmselvefi  in<itead, — going  to  bed 
at  any  time  having  been,  in  Jack's  ideas,  fVom 
time  immemorial  an  unnecessary  and  painful 
infliction.  Hereat,  they  went  to  the  theatre, 
end  mbsequently  drank  much  brandy  and  water,  and  did  fat  many 
broiled  kidneys,  until,  as  the  chimes  of  St  Alagnus  itruck  a  quarter 
to  four,  they  found  themxelves  in  Thonuis  Street,  close  to  the  wharf, 
at  who&e  side  the  Kmcrald  was  lying  preparatory  to  ileparttire. 

Although  it  wanted  an  hour  to  sunrise,  yet  there  was  a  tolerable 
ihare  of  bustle  in  the  neighbourhtnid  of  the  quay.  Trucks  were  dis- 
char^ng  their  contents  on  the  floatinir  platform  below,  passengers 
were  arriving,  and  lights  ])assing  backwards  and  forwards  in  the 
cabin-windnws  »hnwe<!  th.tt  thpy  were  altve  and  moving  on  board  ; 
«fai]»t  a  stream  of  vapour,  visible  in  the  light  of  the  lamps  on  the 
bridge  wus  rising  from  the  Hpare-hteani-funnel,  and  breaking  into 
oecaKJitnal  whiffs  as  the  paddle-wheels  sullenly  turned  a  stroke  or 
two  backwards  and  furwards,  like  a  mu&ician  indulging  !n  a  few 
notes  and  runs  to  himself  that  he  may  asceitain  all  iii  right  before 
commencing  some  great  performance. 

At  length  tJte  bell  rang  lor  the  non-voysgers  to  go  on  shore  ;  the 

bat  arrival  of  passengerb  and  luggage  lind  been  i>towed  away  in  their 

proper  places,  and,  the  rope^   being  loosened,  the  Kmerald  moved 

fmm  the  wharf,  throwing  the  water  from  her  paddle-boxes  in  dIdw 

tnd  distinct  turns.     It  was  still  dusk  ;  and  the  reflexion  from  the 

(res  on  board  the  ships  in  the  Pool,  and  at  the  et]ge  of  the  wharfs^ 

wivcred  in  long  lines  upon  the  surface  of  the  river,  only  broken  by 

uw  occasional  passage  of  some  heavy  craft  taking  early  advantage  of 

^(  tide.     Ponderous  market-carts   were   rumbling   over   London- 

^dge,  and  a  cojich   or   two  coming  from  the  up-niail-trains  of  the 

'"3wiy,  crossed  ji  in  the  direction  of  the  city,  laden  with  passengers, 

*^o.cnsc(mced  up  to  their  eyea  in  hhawls,  coats,  and  comforters, 

MtrilvendcKvuured   to  entice  back  a  small  portion  of  the  slumber 

•bidi  they  had   left  behind   nt   the  terminus.     But  sleep  is  a  sad 

8tn— lite  moment  you   wish   for  her  coinjmny   ihe  deserts  you  ; 

'Win,  til,  the  other  haml,  if  you  are  really  anxious  to  keep  awake 

''Wwill  be  sure  to  force  herself  on  you  whether  you  will  or  na 

If  was  rather  cold ;  so,  as  soon  as  the  bo^it  was  fairly  off,  Atr. 
»((Jbary  nccoiupanietl  his  Mentor  down  into  the  fore-cid)iu,  where 
•^itj  had  determined  to  go;  Jack  Johnson  observing  that  it  was 
*Ofat  thillings  cheaper,  and  thai  when  they  had  once  (mid  their  pas- 
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Mge-nioney,  they  could  migrate  wliere  they  liked ;  And  here  they 
deposited  themselves  with  toleruble  comfort^  amongst  some  boxes 
and  carpet-bags;  lor  as  n  damp  dri/Kling  mist  wjis  falling,  there 
was  no  great  indiicement  to  gn  upon  deck,  except  for  those  dircctlv 
concerned  in  the  management  of  the  vessel ;  and  they  had  enougii 
to  do.  keeping  a  sharp  look-out,  to  prevent  her  coming  in  contact 
with  the  numbers  of  barges  now  thronging  up  the  river.  Lights 
had  been  suspended  from  the  bowsprit  and  in  a?;  t- head,  and  were 
now  Btrugglitig  ineffectually  with  the  dull  grey  of  an  autumnal 
morning;  whilst  the  only  token  to  tho?e  hclow  that  they  were  on 
the  alert  overhead,  was  an  occasional  "  Ease  her!"  "Stop  her!" 
*' Half  a  turn  a-Iiead  !  "  "Go  on  !  "  as  obstacles  rose  in  tiie  way  of 
the  packet,  or  disappeared. 

The  Emerald  moved  on,  amidst  the  crowd  of  steamers,  lighters, 
colliers,  and  ships  from  every  part  of  the  world,  that  bordered  the 
apace  allotted  to  the  water-thoroughfare  ;  or,  as  it  has  been  termed, 
in  allusion  to  the  unceasing  shouting  of  coal-heavers  and  swearing 
of  bargemen,  "  the  silent  highway."  The  docks,  warehouses, 
churches,  and  manufacturing  chimneys,  receded  as  the  pace  was 
quickened  on  gaining  a  clearer  road.  The  outlines  of  Greenwich 
Hospital  faded  in  the  distance,  and  were  soon  supplanted  by  the 
flat,  uninteresting  shores  which  border  the  river  beyond  this  point. 

"  There  's  JJlackwidl  !"  ejaculated  Johnson,  looking  out  tlirough 
one  of  the  glazed  port-holes  that  form  the  cabin-windows.  '■  Matiy 
a  prime  dinner  I  have  had  at  the  Bruni^wick,  after  fourpcnn'orth  of 
rope  on  tlie  rai).     Do  you  (ike  whitebait?  " 

"I  never  tasted  it,"  replied  Ledbury.     *'  What  is  it  like?" 

"Nothing  else  in  the  world  —  little  fish,  with  large  eyes  and  no 
bones,  dried  in  flour,  and  drowned  in  cohl  punch — eh  1 " 

"  And,  when  is  the  proper  time  for  it  ?  " 

*'June,  air;  the  balmy  month  of  June.  After  that  thpy  get  out 
of  season,  —  that  means,  the  minnows  and  little  duce  get  in  by  mis- 
take,— no  go,  then — brown  bread  and  tittlebats." 

As  they  approached  Gravesend  the  preporation  of  breakfast 
commenced,  and  the  clinking  of  the  cups  and  saucers  had  some- 
what of  a  comfortable  sound,  inducing  them  to  make  a  tolerable 
meal,  under  the  combined  influence  of  inclination  and  principle. 
Inclination,  because  they  were  favourably  disposed  towards  the 
shrimps  and  cold  meat;  and  principle,  because  they  were  told  a 
Toughi.«h  passage  was  anticipated  ;  and  should  this  prove  true,  it 
was  as  well  not  to  allow  the  stomach  to  contract  upon  its  empty 
self,  —  a  proceeding  of  that  organ  which  is  occasiomdly  acutely 
painful.  When  tliey  had  concluded  their  breakfast  they  asct-nded 
upon  deck,  and  beguiled  the  time  with  talking,  smoking,  .ind 
drinking  buttled-stuut,  until  they  arrived  off  JIargatf,  where  they 
took  wHue  people  on  board. 

IJj>  to  this  point  of  the  journey  evcrytliing  had  been  tolerably 
quiet ;  but  on  approaching  the  Forel.ind  the  first  sensations  of 
qualmishness  became  apparent.  The  paa.sengers  began  to  retire  to 
the  cabins,  anrl  compose  themselves  in  dark  corners  of  the  same. 
Others,  who  could  not  bear  the  close  atmosphere,  wrapped  them- 
selves up,  and  fttretched  out  their  limbs  upon  the  stools  upon  deck, 
whiUt  a  third  party  seated  themselves  in  a  row  along  the  Ice-side  of 
the  vessel*  to  be  in  readtneitK  for  anything  chance  might  bring  about. 
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The  waves  increised  in  size,  and  the  packet  accordingly  rose  and 
lell  in  proportion.     Steward's  Itoys  were  seen  Imrryin^  about,  with 
L  glasses  of"  coUi   brandv-and-water,  and  solitary  biscuits  on  chet'se- 
platcs ;  and  ucca-^ionally  a  mop  wa»  l»wcrrd   by  a  string  into  the 
boiling  ocean  ;  or  n  busin,  caught  by  the  wind,  now  and  then  per- 
foimed  a  journey  fr<im  one  end  of  the  deck  to  the  other,  all  by  itsclfl 
Of  course,  there  were  gtvernl  upon  whom  the  motion  of  tl»e  vessel 
I  liad  «-ery  little  effect ;  and  first  and  foremost  amongst  these  fortun. 
;  ate  indivi<luaU  was  Jack  Johnson,  who  ha<l  seated  himself  upon  the 
>  roof  of  the  cabin-entrance,  in  company  with  aii  apparently  inter- 
minable bottle  of  Guinness',  watching  the  invalids,  and  making  sun- 
dry  pleasant  remarks  upon  tiling  in  general  to  Air.  I'Cdbiiry,  who 
felt  particularly  queer,  but  waa  endeavouring  to  make  himself  be- 
lieve that  he  was  perfectly  well. 

"  1  wonder,"  observed  Jack  Johnson,  as  he  stuck  the  stout-bottle 
into  tlie  pocket  of  his  pca>coat,  to  keep  it  from   rolling' away,  "I 
^"wonder  why  stewards  of  steum-boats  are  always  fat,  and  have  all  got 
I  curly  hair" 

"  J  don't  know/'  replied  Air.  Ledbury  ;  "  unless  constantly  bnng 
near  the  6re  plumps  them  up,  like  cooks  and  wild  ducks." 

"  I  rather  imagine,"  continued  Johnson,  "  that  they  pick  up  flesh 
from  living  ]ierpetually  amongst  hot  oil  and  boiled  mutton." 

"  Oh  I  don't  talk  anylliing  about  boiled  mutton  !  "  said  Ledbury, 
-with  an  air  of  dis^st,  and  looking  like  nn  animated  turnip. 

"  With  respect  to  their  curly  hair,"  Johnson  remarkeu,  "  I  can- 
not offer  a  theory,  unless  it  be  that  all  their  whiskers  grow  on  the 
top  of  their  heads  instead  of  down  their  cheeks  ! " 

There  was  a  wild  attempt  nn  the  part  of  the  steward  to  establish 
dinner  about  one  o'clock ;  but  the  sea  whs  too  rough  to  allow  of 
■uch  a  proceeding  ;  nor  was  the  atmosphere  of  the  cabin  sufficiently 
attractive  to  tempt  anyone  down.  Our  friends,  therefore,  had  some 
sandwiches  on  deck ;  and,  to  do  Air.  Ledbury  justice,  he  behaved 
remarkably  well,  for  the  wind  was  dead  against  them,  and  the  sea  so 
tnrbulcnt,  that  at  one  time  the  captain  had  thoughts  of  going  into 
Ramigate  harbour  for  the  night.  About  three  o'clock  it  came  on  to 
rain,  and  Ledbury  and  bis  companion  nestled  under  the  tarpaulin  of 
■ome  woolsacks  upon  deck ;  where,  under  the  combined  influence 
of  the  stout,  the  wind,  and  the  rambles  of  the  previous  night,  they 
aoon  fell  asleep.  Neither  the  noi»e  upon  deckj  the  dashing  of  the 
wave»,  the  motion  nftho  boat,  nor  the  straining  and  creaking  of  her 
limbers  as  she  laboured  through  the  boiling  sea,  disturbed  them; 
Land  they  dozed  away  comfortably  until  an  unusual  bustle  aroused 
Plhcra  from  their  visions,  and  they  found  they  were  close  to  the  en- 
trance of  Boulogne  harbour. 

The  Knterald  rolled  throngh  the  surf  on  the  bar,  and  in  a  few 
minutrs  came  into  the  comparatively  still  water,  between  the  two 
barricades  of  piles  which  stretch  into  the  sea  on  either  side  of  the 
harbour.  The  bustle  on  deck  consequent  upon  each  passenger  cn- 
deavourirtg  to  pick  nut  his  own  carpet-bag  from  amidst  one  hundred 
and  fitly  others,  all  alike  and  undirected,  aroused  our  tourists,  and 
they  now  hegan  to  look  about  them. 

•*  BleM  me  I  "  cried  Air.  Ledbury,  gazing  at  a  figure  at  the  end  of 
the  pier,  in  a  pejjper-and-sall  great-c^oat,  "  there's  a  French  soldier. 
I  wondeV  what  he  wears  red  trowscrs  for?  " 
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"  Because  the  Enj^lLsh  wear  rrJ  coaU."  »aid  Johnson.  "  You  will 
■ee  everything  in  France  is  bv  the  rule  of  cpntrary.  We  take  the 
left  side  in  driving— they  take  the  right ;  we  pay  when  we  get  out 
of  a  'bux — they  \my  upon  getting;  in ;  we  call  a  pawnbroker  "  my 
uncle,'  — they  call  him  'ma  tante ;'  English  washerwomen  put  the 
linen  into  tubs, —  French  onw  get  into  the  tubs  themselves,  and 
wash  the  linen  in  the  river." 

A«  the  steamer  at  length  .nopped  at  the  port,  and  the  plank-bridgc 
was  thrust  out  for  the  piisseugers  to  hind,  a  confusion  of  voice»J 
arose,  to  which  the  "  gabble  for  the  milliun  "  that  caused  the  great 
strike  among.st  the  masons  of  the  Tower  of  Babel,  was  perfect  tran- 
quillity. A  chain  was  stretched  along  the  pier,  to  keep  off*  the 
crowd,  and  oblige  the  travellers  to  pass  through  the  Douane  ;  and 
this  was  thronged,  like  the  ropes  of  a  race-course,  by  the  noisy 
touters  from  the  various  hotels,  leaning  over,  and  offering  the  cards 
of  their  respective  e&labli^thment}!,  with  the  aii^iturance  that  each  was 
superior  to  the  other.  To  keep  them  quiet,  Johnson  promised  every 
one  of  them  individually  that  he  woukl  mnke  a  point  of  coming  to^j 
their  hotel ;  and  Mr- Ledbury  received  all  their  cards  with  eslreme 
alTabihty,  thanking  them  severally  for  their  attention;  and  regard- 
ing them  with  mild  benignity. 

Having  pushed  forward  with  the  crowd  through  the  gates  of  the 
custom-house,  they  were  severally  searched — an  ordeal  wnich  awak- 
ened much  honest  indignation  in  the  breast  of  Jack  Johnson  ;  wh^ 
finally  relieved  his  wrath  by  pointing  to  his  Wellingtons,  and  re- 
commending the  custom-house  officers  to  detain  them,  hinting  that 
as  one  had  cnu?e<l  them  so  much  uneasiness  at  Waterloo,  probably^ 
ttPo  would  he  doubly  annoying.     A  similar  playful  Hllusiun  to  theT 
Bluchers   of  Mr.  Ledbury,   who  appeared   rather  nervous  during 
the  inquisition,  was  also  indulged  in  ;    and  then,  as  they  emerged 
from  the  Uouanc,  they  found  all  the  (outers  waiting  for  them.      It 
was  only  by  dint  of  sheer  personal  strength,  and  a  few  liberal  and 
thorough  Hrilish  oaths,  that  Mr.  Johnson  preserved  himself  and  his 
companion  from  being  torn  into  divers  piece.'*,  and  carried  in  divi- 
sions to  the  various  hoteU  with   which  Boulogne  abounds ;  therfl 
being,  on  an  average,  by  the  latest  statistics,  one  house  and  a  half  I 
every  single  visitor  who  arrives  there. 

Acting  upon  the  contradictory  axiom  that  the  dearest  hotels  are  by 
far  the  cheaper,  they  determined  upon  putting  up  at  the  Hotel  du 
Nord  ;  the  comniiitsioner  whereof  protinMed  to  clear  their  luggage  in 
time  for  them  to  get  everything  that  night;  and  then  they  strolled 
out  into  the  town  to  inquire  after  the  diligences,  and  look  about 
them.  There  wan  plenty  to  attract  Mr.  Ledbury's  attention  at  every 
step,  and  he  was  more  especially  amazed  at  hearing  the  httlc  dirtv 
children^  who  were  luxuriating  in  the  gutters,  speaking  French 
with  such  purity  and  fluency.  Then  he  Htjireil  at  the  lamps  slung 
across  the  streets,  and  the  paintnl  signs  of  the  shops,  and  the  large 
retl  hands  at  the  glove-makers  ;  and  was  finally  lost  in  admiration 
when  they  turned  up  the  Grand  Rue.  and  entered  the  Cathedral,  at 
the  numerous  offerings,  including  the  little  ships  hung  from  the 
ceiling,  and  llu*  gaudy  trappings  of  the  diflerent  idtars.  Jack  John- 
son, having  seen  alt  these  thingit  ticffire,  was  not  so  excitctl.  I>ut 
withal  found  new  amusement  in  making  faces  at  an  old  woman,  who 
was  sprinkling  holy-water  about  with  a  Dutch  broom  ;  and  when 
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[he  wu  tired  of  thus  pastime,  in  blowinf;  out  a  muss  of  candles,  about 
I  the  size  of  ginall  rushlights  cut  iti  half,  which  were  flaring,  gut- 
ptering-,  and  melting,  nn  a  triangular  stand  near  the  door. 

A*  they  left  the  church  they  found  a  crowd  in  the  open  place  in 
[front  of  it,  assembled  round  a  man  in  h  *ji»e  suit  of  clothes,  who  wu* 
laUnding  on  the  seat  of  a  gig,  and  evidently  preparing  to  address  the 
aembled  maltitude.  His  companion,  a  female  in  a  flaunting  bon. 
net  and  feathers,  something  in  the  style  of  the  women  who  fitand 
\  under  Large  umbrellas,  and  keep  the  at  fresco  gaming-tables  nn  our 
race-courses,  was  playing  a  tune  on  the  cornel-tUpUlan  to  attract  an 
audience.  When  she  had  concluded,  the  gentleman  commenced  his 
I  speech  aa  follows : — 

"  MesKieiim  et  dames, — ne  croyea  pas,  que  vnus  ave«  devant  les 
yeux,  un  charlatan,  un  empiriqiie,  un  jongleur,  un  prestidigitateur : 
non,  messieurs  ^je  mepri'^e  ces  sciences,  autant  que  je  raepriseraii 
I  jDoi-meme  *i  j'avais  le  malheur  de  les  professer." 

"  What  docs  he  say  ?  "  inquired  Mr.  Ledbury. 

••  He  says  he  'a  a  brick,  and  no  mi-tuke,"  replied  Johnson. 

"Thank  you,"retumeil  Mr  L«lbury.  witli  much  gravity.  "What 
a  flowery  language  the  French  must  be  I     I  wish  I  spoke  it." 

Tbe  man  continued,— 

"JUon  litre  est  mode«l ;  je  suis  le  premier  physicien  de  I'univers, 
et  aussi  du  l$oulvart  du  Temple  a  Paris:  et  j'aurai  I'honneur,  meg. 
iieura  et  dames,  de  vous  oflVir  des  medecines  les  plus  reduubtables 
a  deux  SOU!  le  paquet ;  et  les  allumettes  chiniitpiex  Allcmandes  a  un 
•oa  la  boite.     Voyez,  messieurs — les  allumettes  Alleniandea  !  " 

"  What  are  they  ?  "  again  asked  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"They  are  called,  in  the  Tottetdiam-court-road  dialect,  '  Con- 
f[reves,  a  halfpenny  a  box,'  "  aaid  Johnson.  "  See  ]  he  'a  g^ng  to 
light  one." 

•'  A  present,  du  feu  !  "  cried  the  doctor,  using  the  same  grandeur 
of  tone  in  which  the  Astlcy's  leader  of  a  dtorming  party  would  ex- 
claim, "  Storm  the  ramparts  !  "  But  the  doctor's  importance  expe- 
rienced a  slight  drop  ;  for,  after  i-ariuus  rubs,  the  obstinate  luciferir 
would  not  light.  A  laugh  arose  from  the  crowd,  to  which  the  "jtre- 
mirr  phi/ticien  "  calmly  replied, 

"  AUons,  allons,  messieurs :  ce  n'eat  rien.  L'Allemagne  abuse  de- 
cldement  de  notrc  confiance." 

"  I  wish  I  could  understand  him,"  observed  Mr.  Ledbury.  "  Do 
tell  me  what  he  says." 

"  He  says  the  Oerroan  opera  was  a  failure,  and  Herr  Dobler  is 
the  devil's  god-son,"  replied  Johnson.  "  Now,  look  !— he  is  handing 
his  goods  amongst  the  crowd.     Buy  something." 

•'  What  "s  this  ?  "  asked  Mr.  Ledbury,  taking  up  a  small  tinsel  roll, 
about  the  thickness  of  his  little  /inger. 

The  physician  returned  an  aniiwer,  wliich  to  Mr.  Ledbury  was 
about  as  intelligible  as  double  Dutch  spoken  backwards,  —  a  patou 
ever  extremely  difficult  to  understand. 

"  It  *8  a  hottboii,"  said  Johnson.     "  Try  it." 

"It's  remarkably  naaty,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury,  putting  a  small 
pifCe  in  his  mouth." 

The  people  around  began  to  laugh  at  this  proceeding;  and  when 
Mr.  I^edburvr  blushing;  very  deeply,  and  imagining  that  they  were 
aunused  with  his  wry  facea  at  what  was  possibly  an  acquired  taate. 
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bit  ofT  a  large  piece,  and  swallowed  it  boldly,  their  merriment  in- 
creased to  a  roar.  ^J 

"  What  is  it  P  "  he  exclaimed  again.  fl| 

The  doctor,  comprehending  from  His  gestures  what  he  wished  to^^ 
know,  replied,  "  Alonsieur^  c'est  une  grandc  cosmetique  pour  lisser 
lea  cheveux." 

"  "What  a  funny  mistake ! "  said  Johnson.  "  You  have  been  eating 
a  stick  of  coloured  pomatum." 

Whereat  Air.  Ledbury  coloured  up  more  deeply  than  ever,  and 
tried  to  laugh  through  his  bhishcfl,  like  a  sunbeam  on  Lord  Mayor's 
day  struggling  through  the  red  fog ;  but  he  was  evidently  much  be- 
wildered. 

"  Never  mind,"  said  Jack  Johnson  ;  "  keep  the  rest  for  your  own. 
You  have  not  got  too  much  hair,  and  what  you  have  is  harsh  enough 
to  work  into  a  bird-cage.     It  will  do  it  good." 

And  after  thia  pleasant  adventure  ihey  returned  to  their  hotel. 
Here  the  commissioner  told  them  that  he  had  taken  places  for  them 
the  next  morning  in  the  diligence,  and  they  accordingly  retired  to 
bed,  Mr.  Ledbury's  head  being  filled  with  confuted  virions  of 
BtniXing  grisetics  in  cocked-hat^  and  postilions'  boots,  and  Jack  John- 
son wondering  if  the  tailor  in  the  PUce  de  la  Bourse,  whom  he  neg- 
lected to  call  upon  before  he  last  left  Paris,  would  chance  to  meet 
him  and  upbraid  him  witli  bis  want  of  etiquette. 


A  NIGHT  WELL  SPENT. 

BY  H.  R.  ADDIBOH. 

EvBRY  society,  every  ship,  everj'  corps,  every  grade  has  its  «ta- 
blished  butt.  Paid,  liveried  fools  have  given  place  to  the  fool,  par 
escellence,  of  the  present  age,  the  easy,  good-natured  fellow,  who 
takes  every  jeifl  kindly,  every  practical  joke  as  a  matter  of  cotirse, 
and  Hlmo5t  fancies  himself  slighted  when  no  one  condescends  to  tur 
him  into  ridicule. 

Jemmy  Thompson  was  a  griffin  (i.  e.  a  new-comer  from  Europe), 
and  Jemmy  was  a  goose.  Jemmy,  however,  was  one  of  the  best- 
tempered  fellows  alive,  so  every  one  played  off  their  tricks  on  him. 

Now  it  so  happenecl  that  a  ship  had  just  arrived  iu  Diamond  har- 
bour, on  its  way  to  Calcutta  from  the  Levant,  and,  as  the  plague 
wds  said  to  be  raging  at  the  latter  pl.^ce,  the  said  vessel  had  been 
ordered  to  perform  strict  quarantine  for  forty  days.  The  sentries  on 
shore  had  received  orders  to  hbuut  any  one  who  dared  to  land  from 
her,  and,  under  pain  of  death,  every  one  was  forbidden  to  approach 
her.     Of  these  circumstances  Jemmy  was  profoundly  ignorant. 

Our  friend  Jemmy  bail   annoyed  several  of  the  members  of  a 

reading  club  in  Calcutta,  by  daily  acixing  the •  (the  daily  paper), 

and  pestering  everybody  to  know  if  the  "William  and  Mary,"  a  ship 
which  he  had  reason  to  believe  was  bringing  him  out  some  Aladeirv, 
iiad  arrived  ? 

Thus  stood  matters,  when  one  day^  on  his  entering  the  club,  and 
making  the  usual  inquiries,  Captain  Mntloy  quietly  arose,  and  as- 
iiured  him  that  the  wi:«hed-fur  vessel  had  arrived,  and  wn-s  even  now 
lying  down  nt  Diamond  Harbour,  taking  care  to  describe  the  exact 
potiiioii  in  which  the  tainted  ship  was  nioorc<1.    Jemmy  ran  home. 
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ordered  \ih  palanquin,  amd  arrived  that  eveniiiji;  about  eight  o'clock 
at  this  semi-sra-ptirt.  Impatient  to  convince  htin.«elf  that  his  trea- 
sure had  arrived,  he  did  not  hesitate,  even  at  this  late  huur,  to  order 
a  boat,  and  instantly  caused  himself,  to  the  no  small  surprine  of  the 
perHins  who  looked  on  from  shore,  to  be  rowed  to  the  plague- 
Klricken  ship. 

When  he  approached  near  her,  a  person  from  the  deck  desired 
him  to  keep  ofT.  This  Jeromy  did  not  understand.  He  had  no  idea 
ofhitvinft  taken  all  this  trouble  for  nothing,  so  he  drew  still  nearer; 
nor  wan  it  till  he  wus  assured  that  his  boat  would  be  bunk,  and  the 
Cict  explained  to  him  that  the  ve>isel  had  juiit  arrived  from  Turkey, 
that  he  consente^l  to  sheer  off.  When,  however,  he  leanu  these  little 
fncu,  he  was  just  as  eager  to  return  to  shore  aa  be  had  been  to  board 
the  merchuiitman. 

What  was  Jemmy's  horror  and  indignation  on  beholding,  as  he 
approached  the  strand,  n  musket  levelled  at  his  head  by  a  sturdy 
»entincl,  who  swore,  in  tulcrably  round  terma,  lliat  if  he  attempted 
to  set  foot  on  shore,  he  would  instantly  blow  out  his  brains. 

"  Here '»  a  go !  "  quoth  Jemmy  ;  *'  and,  pray,  why  am  I  to  be 
thus  treated  ?  " 

"  You  come  from  a  plague-ship;  my  orders  are  atrict;  advance 
nearer,  and  1  fire." 

Under  these  circumstances  Jemmy  thought  it  would  be  better  to 
retire  ;  »o  he  ordered  liis  thxttdie*  to  puil  up  the  river.     Here,  how- 
ever, he  was  instantly  stopped.     If  he  ottempted  to  force  his  way 
up.  a  gnn,  protruding  its  ugly  head  through  an  embrasure  in  the 
fortreks,  was  instantly  to  be  di.tcharged  at  him.     The  boats  of  the 
board  of  healtli  forbad  him,  on  peril  of  instant  destruction,  to  pro- 
ceed down  the  river.     What  was  poor  Jemmy  to  do?     He  had  but 
one  chance.     He  quietly  approached  a  man-of-war  that  was  lying  at 
tnchor.     Seemingly   unobserved   he  came  close  to  her,  when,  lol 
a  ludden  report,  and  a  ball  knocked  off  his  hat  into   the  river  I 
Jemmy  roared  loudly.     His   boatmen  took  the  hint,  and  sheered 
off.     What  was  now    to  be   done  ?      Thompson   had   neither   bad 
'*j?i»  nor  ilinner.     He  had  no  covering  for  hia  head,  no  place  of  fihel- 
ler.     The  weather  was  stormy ;  the  waves  began  to  knock  him 
sboat,  and  bring  on  sickness.     It  was  the  rainy  season,  and  the 
poor  little  fellow  was  drenched  to  the  skin.     Yet  here  he  must  re- 
tnain,  here  abide,  nr  run  the  risk  of  being  sent  into  the  next  world 
^5 a  musket-ball.     He  certainly  did  not  relish  either  alternative; 
luitaLuf 

"  Nceessitas  non  hubet  lc?ges.*' 
All  that  night,  and  until   noon  next  day  did  our  wretched  little 
^ntd  remain   expoKed  to  the  elements,  rowing  about  in  despair, 
'<«rir>g  that,  like  the  flying  Dutchman,  he  was  destined  to  cruise 
™n  for  ever. 

About  noon  one  of  his  quixzers,  perceiving  the  scrape  he  would 
■*'!».  obtained  an  order,  by  which  Ulr.  J.  Thompson  was  allowed  to 
"H  The  little  gentiemnn  instantly  called  his  facetious  friend  out, 
*^^  diDt  him  tlirough  the  leg,  inflicting  a  wound  which  lamed  him 
**  life.  Jemmy  himself  was  laid  up  with  a  severe  rheumatism 
"jdtgue  for  nearly  three  months,  and  the  whole  affair  finally  turn- 
•"  wit,  like  every  other  practical  joke,  a  subject  rather  of  borrow 
thin  of  fun. 
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THE  VILLAGE  INN. 

ManliiKut  in  melted  into  courtpniM,  raluiir  into  catn|iHiDfmt .  ukI  tn«n  &re  oiity 
tumfil  iiuo  tuiiguH,  and  trim  outa  Um;  he  is  now  hs  valUui  as  Hercules  lliut  imly 
tcUt  a  lie  iuid  swean  it. 

Much  Ado  t^out  NoMnfff  act  iv. 

Neat,  trimly  drened, 
Frc»Ii  aa  a  liridvgrocnn ;  and  his  cLtn,  new  mpcd, 
SUuw'd  like  a  tttibhlv'liuid  ut  liarvnt-homo. 

/Tmry/r.mct  i. 

It  would  he  3  matter  of  some  difficulty  to  point  out  any  «l>ot,  amidst 
the  mnny  interesting  scenes  presented  in  the  drama  of  rural  life,  where 
a  greater  diversity  uf  charncter  is  exhilited  than  in  a  Wllage  inn,  situ- 
ated, not  in  some  obscure  or  iftolatod  localitj^,  surrounded  l>y  fens  mid 
marshen,  hut  on  the  side  of  one  of  the  principal  tburou^hfarvs  through 
a  district  diatinguished  uiit  only  fur  the  Hchnetw  and  fertility  of  culti- 
vation, hnt  for  the  harmonious  undulation  of  surface,  and  picturesque 
effect  of  the  surrminding  country. 

The  actors  are  -as  varied  in  tune  and  in  manner  afi  tbev  are  in  cos- 
tume and  in  occupation, — as  differt^nt  in  character  as  the  ohjects  of  ex- 
ternal nature.  The  travelliof;  packman,  nhu  hlenda  the  trade  of  tea- 
dealer  with  thobe  uf  the  draper  and  the  haberdasher,  presents  a 
striking  contrast  to  the  regular  tramp,  who  po*>flesHes  a  liome  nowhere 
and  a  home  everywhi-re,  uud  whose  lifej  without  any  dititinct  itini  or 
visible  occupation,  derives  its  peculiar  attraction  from  its  endless 
chanj^e  of  scene-  The  *'  loog-settle "  is  noted  for  the  variety  of  its 
occupants.  Here  rests  the  poor  wayfarer,  weary  and  heart-drooping, 
n'liu«^e  journey  has  bi'en  undertaken  in  connequcnce  of  the  deiith  of  wife 
or  child  : — there  the  reckless  adventurer,  who  has  left  a  ^ood  situation, 
which  he  neither  c;ired  to  retain,  nor  endeavoured  tu  render  comfort- 
nhle  bv  the  discliar^e  of  its  duties.  Towards  the  corner  are  seated  two 
travelling  "  potters,"  who,  having  accidentally  met,  are  wonderfully 
jovial  in  each  other's  presence.  Here  and  there  are  mingled  the  farm- 
iug-mun,  the  wiHidnmn,  mid  the  bark-strinper  ;  and  at  the  farther  ex- 
tremity sits  one  who  speaks  to  nobody  and  eyes  everybody. 

In  the  afternoon — particularly  ou  market-days, — the  miller  and  the 
carrier,  each  having  drawn  np  his  particuhir  veliicle  at  the  door,  drop 
in,  and  change  the  scene, — the  former  to  receive  orders,  and  the  latter 
to  deliver  letters  fur  the  villagi^rs,  and  parcels  fur  the  neigh  ban  ring 
hall  M  rectory*  But  the  exits  are  as  numerous  as  the  entrances..  To- 
wards night  the  mole-cutclier,  with  his  hand-spade  and  traps,  occupies 
Iiis  place  before  the  6re  ;  and  he  is  Kpeedily  fullovv-ed  by  the  keeper, 
with  his  double-barrel  and  game-hag,  accompanied  by  his  dogs,  which 
at  one  bidding  lie  down  beneath  liis  seat.  The  coachman  from  the 
hall  and  the  gardener  from  the  grange  s]>eedily  enter  and  take  their 

(daces.  They  are  all  good  fellows  well  met  over  the  foaming  tankard, 
n  the  far  corner,  )iartly  hidden  by  the  clouds  of  tobacco- smoke,  sits 
one  quite  silent,  for  no  one  speaks  to  him,  and  he  speaks  to  no  one. 
Apparently  he  is  unubserving  ;  hut  the  betrayal  of  an  occasional  side- 
glance  from  his  {juiekly-marking  eye,show8  thai  he  is  regarding  every- 
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thing;  for,  indeed,  be  is  gallierinf;  such  infonnatinn  as  ml)  luit  hit 
own  purpose,  irithutit  exjMsinp  himself  to  tlie  liabilitr  of  suspicion. 
It  is  the  solitary  poacher,  who  knows  as  welt  as  the  KeefMr  himself 
erery  portion  of  the  extensive  preserres,  and  ever}-  intricacy  of  the 
deu»e»t  covers. 

The  well 'appointed  gig  and  the  spring-curt  occasionally  stop  at  the 
doori  and  some  of  their  occupants  linger  at  the  har,  and  appear  to  he 
on  |ileasaut  terms  with  the  landhtdy  ;  while  the  master  of  the  hoate 
huMt  by  invitation,  juined  the  keeper  and  his  friends  on  the  *' lonK> 
wttJe,"  to  whuse  wants,  as  well  an  to  all  his  kitchen-customerii,  he  is 
particularly  civil  and  attentive^  especially  as  he  has  been  tu  market 
himbelft  and  met  with  several  of  hia  very  particular  friends  on  that 
impr>rt:int  occasion. 

But  the  vjlUsc-inn  is  not  only  visited  bv  numerous  and  varied  indi- 
viduals of  thi;  locality  itself,  but  by  sm»1]  parties  of  stnuigeni,  who 
have  been  taking  a  pede.<;lrian  excursion  into  the  country  to  visit  some 
particular  spot  far-famed  for  its  picture&que  grandeur,  or  venerable  for 
its  high  antiquity,  and  who,  haWng  done  so,  stop  at  the  village-inn  to 
wait  the  arrival  of  the  coach.  Fur  these,  indeed,  better  accommoda- 
tions arc  provided  than  those  which  the  mere  kitchen  oAbrds.  Nor 
are  these  occasions  often  devoid  of  interest.  It  wa»,  indeed,  precisely 
eight  o'clix:k  iiC  night  in  the  month  of  April,  that  Treshum,  accompa- 
nied by  his  frieudst  raug  the  bcU  in  the  enug  back-parlour  of  the 

Bald-faced  Slag  in  the  pleosaut  village  of  .       "  Tubacco  and 

pipes,  a  dosen  of  the  real  union  cigars,  and  four  goes  of  brandy,  caid 
miihttutt"  said  he  to  a  good-looking  female  waiter,  of  some  6ve-and- 
twenty.  or  thervubuut,  umre  noted  for  smartness  than  tartness,  and 
more  dihtiiiguishefl  for  frills  than  flounces.  The  order  was  speedily 
obeyed.  A  cheerful  fire  blazed  in  the  grate  ;  and  the  clmirti  of  Trea- 
hani,  a  stout  geiitlt;mau  with  a  red  no^e,  an  exquisite  of  the  tirst 
water,  and  of  Slingsbv,  were  drawn  around  the  comfurtable  hearth. 

The  conversation   hod  hitherto  turned  on  the  varied  pleasures  and 

attrmctioas  presented  to  those  who.  hiesstMl  with  aunpeteuce,  could  en- 

the  luany  advantages  of  a  residence  in  the  cuuntry,  free  from  the 

'es  and  anxietii'tk  of  business,  and  all  the  cuuiitle»s  uiinoyinceK  which 

i  invariably  attached  to  a  cuniuiercial  or  trading  life.  Opinions  on  tliis 

ptrint  were  varied ;  and  our  friend,  Treshum,  attempted  to  prove  that 

there  was  not  a  aingle  sight  or  sound  in  the  country,  hut  what  formed  a 

tource  of  analluyed  gratihcution  and  delight,  ^vithout  mentioning  an 

Ubinterrupted  course  of  health  unknown  to  the  denizens  of  the  crowded 

oty,  aud  the  dense  marts  of  manufacturing  induHtry;  whiti^t  his  chief 

vp^iment  insisted,  with  a  peculiar  pertinacity,  that  of  all  livt»  in  this 

*«>ag«ful  world,  that  which  was  spent  in  the  metropolis  wiu»  the  hap- 

P*M  and  the  best. 

"la  the  country,"  said  Tresham;  "  take  morning,  for  instance. 
^"U !  the  mist  is  curling  around  the  brows  of  tlie  everlaxttng  hiJIs. 
'^t  iiplundid  ciirtaius  of  tlie  east  are  drawn  aiside ;  and  forth  comes 
ueoioQarch  of  the  day  In  all  his  glory,  casting  over  the  earth  an  eye. 
*kav  matchless  radiance  embraces  all  thJugs,  illumining  the  tops  of 
"K  giuit  tiuiher-trevK,  spires,  towers,  and  headlands,  dispelling  tlie 
*™titjtlt»om,and  driving  even  sadness  from  the  precincts,  where  during 
'ne  darkness  of  the  night  it  had  hmoded  in  loneliness.  The  bright 
^>tcn  of  the  reposing  lake  throw  back  the  splendour  of  the  gorgeous 
Wrenikj  and  the  streams  resound  with  a  melodious  murmur,  unliK 
Baitiflg  their  waters,  they  form  the  dam  of  the  old  water-mill." 
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,  "  That  'a  vewy  li>w."  interrupted  tbe  fop ;  "  the  old  wateir-iniU  is 
extwemdy  low." 

**  There  is  no  object,"  cmitiuued  Tresham,  "  more  particularly  stink- 
ing to  the  eye,  more  characteristic  of  the  many  peaceful  6cenes  of  this 
fair  land,  or  more  redolent  of  interebting  a&sociatiuiis, '  tlmit  the  old 
water-mill." 

With  the  peculiar  tact  to  which  Tresham  had  a  just  claim^  he  pro* 
ceeded  to  descant  on  the  striking  features  of  the  landscape,  which  em- 
braced in  the  picture  the  old  water-mill,  with  its  rude  macliinay, — its 
pecoliar  "click-click," — a  sound  which,  with  the  noise  of  the  water- 
wheel,  uvershut  or  underMliot,  lie  described  as  peculiar  to  rural  Hcenea. 

'*  But,"  continued  Tresham,  "  there  are  thouxondit  of  interesting 
objects  besides  the  old  water-mill,  which,  turn  which  way  you  may,  en- 
gage the  attention.  Tiike,  fur  instance,  the  villat;e-chiirch  and  church- 
yard. The  old  edifice  itself  claims  no  small  portion  of  respect,  even  on 
the  ground  of  its  antiquity  alone.  Mark  its  peculiar  old  porch,  nearly 
overprown  with  ivy,  benentli  which  have  passed  generation  after  pi-ne- 
ration  to  join  in  the  worship  of  their  forefathers,  who  now  sleep  in  their 
peaceful  grave*,  to  be  followed  in  due  time  by  their  successors ;— the 

3uiet  rectory-house,  the  residence  of  the  minister,  with  its  ^nug  gar- 
eu-ground  attached,  neatly  laid  out,  fitted  for  the  purpose  of  healthful 
recreation,  and  provided  with  the  articles  of  daily  use  and  consump- 
tion ; — with  the  uld  yew-trees  that  guard  the  consecrated  ground  ;—~ 
the  sober  melody  of  the  viUage-hells  on  a  Sunday  morning,  inviting  the 
villagers  to  kneel  at  the  same  altar  at  which  their  furefatliers  knelt; — 
the  suug  family-groups  slowly  moving  by  the  ancient  footways,  pre- 
served from  time  immemorial,  to  the  venerable  sanctuary, — the  neat- 
ness of  their  dress, — the  propriety  of  their  behaviour, — the  blooming 
cheek  of  the  villtige  girl, — the  sobiT  and  peaceful  bearing  of  the  happy 
and  cuntiding  parents, — the  linety  of  ne:itly-uttired  children  from  the 
village  Sunday-school, — and  other  circumstances  peculiar  to  the  scene." 

"  All  these  i>eculiaws,"  replied  the  fop,  '*  may  be  vewy  Intewestingl 
to  those  whom  they  may  concern.  But,  as  to  myself,  they  seem  to  F 
extxvemely  vulgaw ;  because,  seeing  that  thea'  u  io  them  nothing 
fashion,  they  must  be  unfastiionable;  and  to  he  out  of  the  fashion,  as 
the  ])hwa>>e  is,  you  might  us  welt  be  out  of  the  wo'ld.  My  deaw  fel- 
low," continued  the  fofi,  "fashion  is  the  essence  of  wefinemcnt, — the 
oaty  pwoof  which  can  be  M*easunublv  adduced  in  coufiwutatioo  of  the 
pvvospewity  of  nations.  Now,  if  thea*  be  anything  belonging  to  a 
countwy  life  which  is  ut  all  heawable,  it  is  a  wesidence  al  the  old  halh 
pwovidrd  it  has  nut  been  defiled  bv  the  vile  lucwe  of  the  igiiowanl 
inanufitctuwer,  or  mewchjut.  or  pewsons  of  that  low  class  of  dawty 
people.  (Twuly  excellent  ciguw  this,  by  Jove  I) — Oo  on — ^1  beg  paw- 
don." 

"  The  old  httll,"  remarked  Tresham,  "  venerable  as  it  undoubtedly 
is,  possesses  mote  excellent  qualities  than  those  which  belong  to  mere 
antii|Uity>  It  rears  its  time-lif>uuured  bead,  not  only  as  one  of  the 
chief  ornaments,  but  us  the  chief  protector  of  the  scene  by  which  it  is 
surrounded.  Krom  its  old-fashioned  portals  should  the  hand  of  charily 
he  extended  to  the  pwir  and  to  the  needy,— from  within  its  precincts 
should  constantly  How  those  qualities  of  the  good  old  English  school 
which  meet  with  the  veneration  of  alt  parties;  and  while  it  should  set 
the  example,  and  diffuse  around  the  moat  correct  taate  with  regard  to 
what  can  be  occomplished  by  jutlicious  cultivation  of  the  soil,  it  thould 
be  the  protector  of  the  rights  of  the  poor." 
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"  Vewy  fine,  upon  my  wo'd> — rewy." 

"  Vcrr  true/'  itaid  the  red  aoae,  hamming 

**  *  liike  the  good  old  EoglUli  gentleman,  one  of  the  olden  time.'  '* 

"The  life  of  the.  English  conntry  gentleman,"  cuntinned  TreAlium, 
*'is  the  happiest  of  all  lives.    He  is  surrounded  by  almost  innuinenible 
LUesiingti,  and  he  is  placed  in  the  midst  of  all  deli>;liifiil  recreations. 
Ijie  con  share  in  the  exhilarating  pleasures  of  the  chase,  from  the 
f*  broke  away  '  to  the  '  uho-whoop,' — in  coursing,  from  tlie  *  hu-2id'  tu 
[the  death, — in  Khooting.  from  the  cock  to  the  partrid^^e,  from  the  swan 
[to  the  teal, — in  tishing,  from  the  salmon  and  the  trout  to  the  minnow 
I^Bad  the  gudgeon  ;  and  in  those  several  minor  eu^^a^ements  which  are 
idnuaUy  presented  before  him.     He  is  surrounded,  too,  with  the 
St  delightful  scenes, — with  the  means  for  the  enjoyment  of  the  most 
Itobost  health.   Tfien,  look  at  his  isocial  eujoymentt).     His  table,  ho»pi- 
ably  spread,  which  his  own  hand  has  partly  contributed  to  fill,  can 
)  be  surrounded  by  those  troo}>s  of  friends  whose  habits  are  conge- 
Dial  to  his  own, — nay,  not  even  disregarding  those  stnuifiers  from  the 
ay  metropolis,  who,  forsaking  for  a  time  the  Exchange,  the  counting- 
bouse,  the  board  of  din-ctors,  and  the  Bank,  are  desirous  of  sliaring  in 
the  many  enjoyments  which  are  alone  presented  by  a  country>Iife." 
•*  Now,  it  appeaws  to  me,"  said  the  exquisite,  "  to  be  the  height  of 
Kvnigawity-^I  wean  a  countwy  life.     It  is  fa'  mo'e  deli}:btful  to  hea' 
the  wawblings  of  the  divine  iMalibwaii,  PiUita,  Gwisi,  Pewsiani,  and 
to  behold  the  celestial  gwace  of  Taglioni,  Cawlotta  Gwisi,  and  Louitte 
Fleuwy.  It  is  even  fa'  rao'e  di-lightful  to  hea'  the  noise  and  wattle  of  the 
omnibus,  and  the  cab,  and  thecoach,hu  wwying  along  ihe  densely-cwowd- 
ed  streets  to  the  wailway  station,  than  the  cawing  of  wooks,  the  bawk  of 
bounds*  the  fiwing  of  gunst  and  all  that  so't  of  thing,  nio'e  calculated 
fo'  the  edification  of  the  stupid,  than  the  pratiKcation  of  the  nma  of 
«p)wic  and  discewnment.     'Pon  my  honuuw,  I  would  sooua'  fowego  all 
Ine  attwnctions  of  the  opewo,  the  dejtun^  d  lajorpchette,  the  stvarrie, 
'  md  the  convercsazioue,  —  I  would  soona'  go  to  the  East  Indies  to  be 
hutchewed  in  the  posses  of  the  Twezedeen,  than  lead  a  life  in — what  is 
jastly  called  —  the  countwy, —amongst  countwy  cousins  to  the  thiwd 
|[(;newatiun.  and  the  like  of  that,  who  are  looking  at  nothing  else  but 
]retting  maw\ned,  and  secuwing  a  goo<l  settlement  pwovided  fo'  them- 
Mrlves." 

'*  Well/*  resumed  Tresham,  "  every  man  to  his  taste.  Let  the  vo- 
tsnet  of  fashion  pursue  their  several  vocations,  amidst  scenes  of  heart- 
less gaiety,  and  vain  and  empty  excitement, — let  them  plunge  iutotho 
»Mtex  of  diissipation, — hurrying  here  and  hurrying  there,  —  turning 
^T  iato  niuht,  and  uight  into  day, — and  shortening  a  life  composed 
of  me  endless  yet  toilsome  round  of  pleasures  which  might  be  de- 
ftitttl  to  useful  purposcN.  Let  the  merchaut  linger  over  his  ledger, 
tkebiaker  over  his  interest- tables,  the  ship-owner  over  the  amount  of 
'rnglit,  the  speculator  over  his  specul.it ions,  and  the  manufacturer 
'"^Icli  witli  placid  eye  the  fearful,  the  eternal  whirl  of  wheel  and  spin- 
«lc,— all  uaefui,  undoubtedly,  in  some  way  or  other;— but  give  me 
^  connlry, —  tlie  free,  the  pure,  the  uncontaminated  country,  with 
■«  iti  unalloyed  pleasures, — >it3  woods  and  streams,  its  corn-fields  and 
neodown,  its  moors  and  mountains, — its  healthy  breezes  and  its  sunny 
"kiw,— its— " 
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The  observations  of  Trettham  were  suddenly  stopped  by  the  aKrupt 
entrance  of  the  waiter,  fxclaiming,  "The  couch  is  comjug/'  and  vio- 
lentlv  slnmrning  tlie  door  after  her. 

"  Oh.  vcwy  well,"  siiid  the  exquisite.  '^Twesliam*  wing  the  bell, 
and  let 's  see  whut  we  have  to  pay-" 

This  necessary  part  of  the  proceeding  having  been  satisfactorily  per- 
formed, and  the  uoiuunt  recmved  by  the  waiter  with  a  very  awkward 
curtsey,  the  party  prepared  for  their  departure.  The  red  nose  was  put 
inside  the  veliicle.  Tresham,  wrapping  his  cloak  around  him,  mount- 
ed the  box  beside  the  coachman  ;  and  Slingnby  and  the  Exquisite,  ai-\ 
milarly  attired,  took  their  sents  behind,  the  latter  exdaimtug, 

"  All  right,  coachman  ;  dwivt>  on  1  " 

The  summons  was  immediately  obeyed;  and  the  loud  rattle  of  the 
coach  Buon  died  awuy  in  the  fur  distance. 
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It  is  now  many  vears  ago  since  Mr.  Clarke  was  sent  out 
"  Society  lor  the  Propagation  of  Christian  Knowledge"  to  Benf^al, 
in  order  to  convert  as  man}'  of  the  benighted  Indians  to  Chriatittnitr 
as  possible.  His  talents  were  of  the  highest  order,  bis  zeal  w«l 
known  ;  it  was,  therefore,  most  sanguinely  expected  that  his  mission 
would  be  crowned  with  success.  On  bis  arrival,  the  Governor-Ge- 
neral, finding  that  his  ineaiia  were  small,  and  truly  sympathizing  in 
the  feelings  of  those  who  thus  endeavoure<l  to  awake  the  sense  of 
the  heathen  world  to  "  light  and  life,"  gave  him  the  direction  of  the 
Calcutta  Free-school,  and  one  or  two  other  minor  posts,  which 
siderably  increxned  the  worthy  missionary's  income. 

AfU*r  several   ineffectual  attempts  to  convert  the   natives, 
Clarke  returned  in  despair  to  Calcutta,  feeling  more  tlian  half  in- 
clined to  sail  fur  Europe,  so  much  did  he  take  bis  re|>eateU  failures 
to  heart.     He  was,  however,  dissuaded  from  this  step,  mid  applying 
himself  assiduously  to  the  management  of  his  scholars,  he  strove 
banish  from  his  mind  the  thorn  which  rankled  there. 

One  day  our  missionary  learned,  to  his  great  joy,  that  a  Brahmil 
of  the  very  first  rank  had  arrived  in  the  inetrojHilis.  Determined  to 
bring  matters  to  an  issue,  Clarke  wrote  to  him,  and  l>eggL'd  him  to 
meet  him  on  a  certain  day,  when  he  undertook  to  convince  him  (the 
Hindoo  nrient)  of  the  errors  of  his  faith.  To  thii*  the  Brahmin 
consenteu,  and  at  the  time  appointed  the  Heathen  atid  the  C'hristian 
champion  met  to  discuss,  in  the  presence  of  several  witnesses,  the 
merits  of  their  n-Hpective  creeds. 

As  is  usual  in  polemical  diecu«sions,  the  controversy  was  opened 
by  several  iIlcon^equential  queries  and  answers.  For  half  an  hour 
neither  )>arty  hatl  put  furth  a  startling  propohition  ;  the  wily  Indian 
taking  care  to  confine  himself  to  the  del'ensive.  Tired  at  length  by 
this  scene,  Clarke  suddenly  and  abruptly  asked  him, 

"  Are  you  forbidden  to  eat  anything  in  which  animal  life  existt} 
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*•  I  ua." 

"  Haye  you  ever  broken  through  this  law  ?  " •*  Never." 

"  May  you  not  unconsciously  have  been  led  into  this  crime?  " 

"  Impossible." 

"  Will  you  Bwear  to  it  ?  "■ .      ■'*  Most  solemnly  I  do." 

"  Do  you  ever  eat  pomeKranates  ?  " "  Daily." 

"Bring  me  some  of  that  fruit,  then,"  rejoined  Clarke,  turning 
to  a  lervanL  Ilis  order  wait  c«>inplied  with  j  the  pomegranates  were 
broagfat 

"  Choose  one."  The  Brahmin  did  so. — "Cut  it  in  two."  With 
this  direction  hernmpli«l. — "Place  it  here,"  and  Clarke  assisted  him 
to  put  it  beneath  a  microscope.—"  Now  look  at  it." 

The  Brahmin  did  so;  but  no  sooner  did  he  apply  his  eye,  than  he 
started  back  with  affright.  The  fruit  was  perfectly  alive  with  ani- 
malculv.  The  puzzled  Hindoo  drew  out  the  pooiefcranate  (which, 
perhaps,  my  readers  are  not  aware  is  more  closely  filled  with  insects 
than  any  other  frutt,)  looked  at  it,  examined  it,  replaced  it,  and 
aj^ain  beheld  the  myriads  of  living  creatures  with  which  it  was  rife. 
He  felt  it  with  his  hand,  to  convince  him^'If  that  there  was  no  trick 
in  the  aBair.  Then,  suddenly  drawinf;  himself  up,  he  slowly  utter- 
ed "Bttx-iuch  hi."    {••  Enough — it  is  true.") 

"  You  acknowledge,  then,  that  you  have  sinned  unconsciously? 
That  everylliiug  being  filled  with  aniraalcuhe,  invisible  to  the  naked 
eye,  you  can  neither  eat  nor  driuk  without  comrailling  a  crime  ?  " 

The  abashed  Hindoo  bowed. 

"Shall  1  show  vou  how  full  of  similar  insects  every  drop  of  water 
is?" •*  Xo.'  I  have  Keen  enough." 

"  Do  you  desire  further  proof.*  " "  I  have  a  favour  to  ask." 

"What  is  it?     If  1  can,  I  will  grant  it." 

"Give  me  your  microscope.     I  cannot  buy  it;  give  it  mo." 

Clarke  paused  for  a  moment,  for  he  hail  that  morning  paid  ten 
gaincas  for  it ;  and,  being  a  poor  man,  he  could  ill  afford  to  part 
with  it.  But,  as  the  Indian  was  urgent,  almost  to  entreaty,  he  at 
Wigth  consented  (e.-ipccially  as  he  thought  the  other  would  afford 
Um  in  return  some  curiosity  of  equal  value),  and  preitented  it  to 

liim. 

The  Brahmin  took  it,  gave  one  look  of  triumph  round  the  hall, 

iT^il  Rutldenly  raising  his  arm,  dashed  it  into  a  thousand  atoms  on 

tbc  marble  floor. 
"A^Tiat  do  you  mean  by  this?  "  exclaimed  Clarke,  in  undisguised 

utanishmcnt. 
"It  means,  Sir  Christian,"  replied  the   Hindoo  in  a  cold,  grave 

^,  "it  means  that    I   was  a  happy,  a  good,  a  proud  man.     By 

''|*>ns  of  yonder  instrument  you  have  robbed  me  of  all  future  hap- 

f^u.    Vou  have  condemned  me  to  descend  to  my  grave  wretclied 

ud  niserable !  " 
^ith  these  words  the  unfortunate  Brahmin  quitted  the  hall,  and 

*«ft after  retired  up  the  country. 
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OR,    DOMESTIC   BLISS. 
WV  TUK   AUTHOR  OF   "  THE  COMIC  LATIN  OHAUMAR." 

I  HAVE  often  heard  the  compUint,  that  whereas  almost  all  come- 
dies and  novels  end  with  a  marriaRe,  which  is  supposed  to  be  the 
beginning  of  a  state  of  exquisite  happiness,  the  world,  (that  is  the 
single  portion  of  it,)  is  left  in  a  state  of  ignorance  as  to  what  that 
happiness  consists  in.  I  purpose,  in  the  following  pages,  to  do 
something  at  least  towards  anordirg  sati^fac^tion  on  ttiis  point  to 
those  who  stand  in  need  of  it,  by  giving  them  a  sample  of  my  own 
experience  as  a  Benedict. 

It  is  a  twelvemonth  tonlay — this  workcd-silk  night-cap  (nfTec- 
tion's  offering)  which  I  now  for  the  first  time  put  on,  reminds  me  of 
the  fact — since  my  Laura  made  me  the  happiest  of  men.  From  the 
gay  and  festive  scenes  of  the  Metropolis,  wnere  the  nuptial  knt^  was 
tied,  we  hastened  down  to  a  delightfulliy  snug  little  cottage,  sitiuted 
on  the  banks  of  the  majestic  Thames. 

Never  shall  I  forget  those  blissful  emotions  which  I  experienced 
when,  on  the  second  day  of  our  joyful  union,  Laura  and  I,  our 
morning  meal  (con-iiisting  of  new-laid  eggs,  home-baked  brearl,  fresh 
butter,  delicious  cream,  fragrant  Jllocha.  and  sonic  exquisitely-fla- 
voured hum)  having  been  despatched,  walked  forth  into  the  morning 
sunshine  down  the  gravel-path  of  our  little  garden.  The  buds 
were  coming  out,  and  so  (to  speak  of  them  as  singers)  were  the 
little  birds — the  aerial  goldfinch,  the  blackbirds  in  the  gooseberry- 
bushes,  and  the  lark  on  the  plum-tree  in  its  bloom.  We  walked 
together  in  a  manner  which  we  always  adopt  when  nobody  is  look- 
ing at  us.  It  is  this.  I  take  Laura's  right  hand  in  mine,  and  puaj 
her  arm  around  my  left ;  then  I  do  not  let  go  of  her  hand,  but  cot»- 
tinue  to  hold  it,  sustaining  at  the  same  time  my  own  lefV  hand  with 
ray  right  arm.  In  this  way  we  wandered  up  and  down  the  paths, 
and  among  the  fiower-beds.  At  first  we  did  not  say  much, — 
that  is,  we  did  not  taU-  much  ;  but  w  hen  our  eves  met,  there  was  a 
mutual  exclmnge  of  eloquence  which  no  woras,  I  am  sure,  could 
ever  have  eflected.  We  looked  at  each  other,  then  smiled,  then 
sighef], — then  looked  up  into  the  clear  blue  sky,  as  if  to  ask  what 
happier  beings  might  dwell  there.  At  length,  after  a  long,  but  most 
expressive,  silence  my  Laura  spoke. 

"  Tootsicums  ! "  she  whispered,  communicating  to  my  left  side  the 
slightest  possible  impulse  with  her  elbow.  The  endearing  epithet 
which  she  applied  to  me  was  one  with  which  affection  had  just  en- 
riched her  vocabulary.  She  had  read  it  in  no  book,  culled  it  from 
no  dictionary  but  that  of  the  heart.  Soft  word  !— it  suited  well  her 
silvery  tone — "  Tnotsiciims  t  "  she  said. 

*'  Kitsy,  Kitsy,  KJtsy,"  I  replied,  with  a  smile  of  fondness. 

"  What  shall  we  have,  dear,  for  dinner?  "  the  inquired. 

"Whatever  you  like,  love,"  I  replied. 

"  No,  dear, — what  ^ou  like." 
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"  Well,  sweet,  shall  it  be  i  le;^  of  mutton  ?  But  what  do  you  like 
be«t,  Tibby  ?  "  {I  sometimes  call  her  Tibby,  m  she  calls  me  Tootsi- 
cums.)  1  asked.  The  affectionate  creature,  with  a  movement  of 
feiEned  impatience,  looked  up,  with  one  of  those  peculiar  gUnces 
which  always  had  such  an  e0ect  upon  me,  into  my  face  for  an  in- 
•Unt,  and  then  fixed  her  eyes  on  the  ground.  There  wa«  no  mis- 
taking her  meaning. 

"  ^ay/'  I  said^  "  my  soul's  treasure,  I  meant,  what  do  you  like 
best  to'eat?" 

"  Oh  I  "she  replied,  "  there  are  so  many  nice  tilings,  dear.   There  '• 
fncoMtteatt  of  veal,  you  know." 
"  Yen,  and  veal- cutlets." 
"  Yes,  and  curried  chicken." 
*•  Yes,  and  haricot  mutton." 
"Ob,  yea  .'  and — Law  !  oh,  Tootsicums,  what  say  you  to  a  leg  of 

pork — boiled,  you  know  ?  " "  With  peas-pudding  ?  " 

*' Oh.jTM  /  —  wiili  peas- pudding."  cried  the  delighted  girl. — "  It 
will  be  io  nice — I  am  ttt  fon<l  of  it." 

"Xow  don't  talk  so,  air," said  the  playful  creature;  "you  mustn't 
^f  Tou  do,  I  shall  beat  you." 

"  Kit«y,  KiLsy,  Kitsy,"  was  my  reply  to  this  pretty  threat,  imprint- 
ing, as  I  thus  expre&setl  myself — but  it  is  not  fair,  even  for  a  hus- 
band, to  kis<i  and  telU 

"  Don't  "  said  dear  I>aura  ;  "  aee  how  you  *ve  bent  my  bonnet !  " 
She  said  "  don't "  in  a  tone  which  converted  "  don't "  into  •*  do." — 
with  0»e  addition  of  "you  can't  think  how  it  gratifies  me."  Beau- 
tiful  example  of  QfTectionate  irony  ! 

"  I  '11  nerer  do  so  any  more,"  said  I,  rubbing  my  eyes,  and  pre- 
trndlng  to  cry  like  a  little  boy. 
*'  You  are  sure,  now  ?  " 

1  answered  by  repeating  the  offence  forthwith ;  at  which  Laura 

rxcUimerl,  in  her  little  bewitching  way,  "  Oh,  you  naughty  story  ! " 

tUpoing  me  at  the  same  time  on  the  shoulder,  but  also  allowing  her 

hsoatu  remain  there,  which,  if  she  had  hit  ^le  ever  so  hard,  would 

^1  taken  all   the  pain  away.     Hereupon  my  arm  almost  uncon- 

*ci(Mi1y  encircled  her  delicate  form,  and  her  hand  continuing  where 

^bad  placed  it,  we,  as  it  were,  instinctively  began  to  waltz.     We 

vikied  in  and  out  of  the  flower-beds,  up  and  down  the  gravel-path, 

■U  vound  the  green,  and  then  back  again  down  to  the  summer- 

l^ie.    As  we  were  whirling  along,  my  dressing-gown  happened  to 

citdi  in  a  goo&cberry-bu&h,  and  down  I  came,  with  dear  I>aura  too, 

•Jfeonrse.     -My  falling  first,  however,  8ave<l  her  ;   but  as  to  myself,  I 

f^H  backwards,  and  received  an   unpleasant  bruise,  and,  what  was 

■w»,  lore  my  new  trowsers. 

"Jim  1  dear  Jim  !  "  almost  shrieked  my  affectionate  Laura,  totally 
'^vdleas  of  »elf,  ''  are  you — are  you  hurt  ?     Oh !  speak — tell  me 
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'No,  dear,  no  ;  only  a  little.  Now,  don't  look  so;  I  'm  not  hurt 
"""fh.  I  assure  you — 'tis  only  a  trifle — 'tisn't,  upon  my  word,"  said 
1'  Wing  to  calm  her  fond  alarm,  though  I  was  forced  to  rub  myself 
«H  tl»  while. 

"Xow,  I  know  it  hurts  you  very  much,"  she  replied.  "  Poor 
Tootiieums  —  let  me  tiss  it,  den,  for  him,  and  make  it  well !  " 

"  Bless  her  little  heart,"  I  cried.     "  But  we  here.  Tibby, "  (and  I 
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tumed  rcTond,)  "  wee  fanr.  what  ■  nusffmoDe ! "     I  showed  ber  what 
faftppeoed  to  my  aether  gmnneat.     **  I  mast  go  and  dunge." 

**  Lam  I  Jm,"  lud  Lewra*  "  there  's  no  occsson  for  that.  We 
«fla*tdaacs  may  afire*  §arjimr,  yoti  know,  50a  should  get  another 
tamMt."  So  lae  p«t  her  ann  round  me,  and  I  put  mine  round  her, 
and  we  walked  ileadilT  in  doors. 

Now,  I  kocnr  that  Were  are  a  great  many  people  who  will  laugh 
at  all  this,  and  call  k  fiwBdi,  and  perhaps  it  may  seem  so  to  tliem  ; 
bat  it 's  Terr  pleaaaBl  dowfa,  for  all  that. 

After  ordering  cook  to  he  sure  and  get  the  leg  of  pork  ready 
exactly  at  fire,  and  to  take  care  and  have  some  nice  sprouts,  and 
•one  kaiU  if  fhe  could  get  any,  and  also  to  make  a  rolt-black-cur- 
nn^am-pudding,  (which  botli  of  us  are  very  fond  of,)  Laura  got  a 
needle  and  thread  to  aew  up  my  trowser*.  Just  as  she  had  Bnished 
the  last  stitch,  the  serrant,  without  any  warning,  opened  the  door, 
and  almost  before  >be  ooald  announce  him,  in  came  Kuggles.  Both 
ray  wife  and  I  started  ao,  that  he  must  have  thought  it  very  odd ; 
however,  I  contrived  to  put  on  a  look  of  unconcern,  and  to  intro- 
duce him  to  Laura  as  my  particular  friend,— which  he  is,  though  I 
ceruinly  wished  him  at  Jericho  just  then ;  more  particularly  as  be 
is  always  quizzing  somebody  or  other. 

Having  cordially  welcomed  my  friend,  1  resumed  my  seat ;  but 
in  doing  no  the  needle,  which  Laura  in  her  hurry  had  forgotten  to 
remove,  ran  into  me  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  inch,  and  made  me  jump 
up,  and  cry  out  as  if  1  had  been  stung.  I  pretended  that  it  waa  a 
•hooting  of  one  of  my  corns  that  hurt  me ;  but  I  think  Rugglet 
knew  better,  for  I  saw  that  he  was  grinning  under  pretence  of  blow- 
ing his  nose. 

Dear  Laura  (she  catches  a  thing  directly,)  saw  in  a  moment  that 
Rugglea  was  a  bachelor,  so,  to  tease  him,  she  came  and  sat  on  the 
•da  by  me,  and  hitched  ber  little  finger  in  mine,  and  then,  smiling 
at  him,  said, 

"  Are  you  married,  Mr.  Ruggles  ?  " 

"  No,"  answered  Ruggles,  slightly  shro^ing  his  shoulders,  anil 
making  a  faint  grimace,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  I  should  rather  think 
not." 

"Oh,  he's  no  soul,  love,  has  he?"  inquired  Laura,  looking  up 
tenderly  in  my  face. 

"  Not  he,  Tibby."  I  repHed. 

Air.  Ruggles  rubbed  hh  hands  with  an  air  of  much  wlf-compU- 
cency. 

**Ahl  Ruggles,"  I  observed,  throwing  myself  back  upon  the 
bofa,  "  when  you  are  married  you  *11  know  better." 

"  Won't  he,  Tooleicums,  dear  ?  "  said  Laura. 

"  Well  now,  Ruggles,  you  U  slay  and  uke  lunch  ?  "  I  asked. 
"  Tibby,  dciir,  is  it  ready  ?  " 

"  I  '11  go  and  see,  duck." 

"No  it  shan't,  dove.     Let  lis  Tootaicums  ring.** 

"No  ;  I  want  to  see  cook,  dear, — about,"  she  added,  In  a  whisper 
at  my  ear,  "  abuut  something  nice." 

So  she  ro&e,  and  bounded  to  the  door  like  a  fawn:  1  tripping  after 
her  on  tip-toe. 

"  Hey  !  little  kiddlums,  kiddluuis,  kiddluras,  kiddlums  I  "  I  cried, 
gently  compressing  her  shoulders  as  she  made  her  exit. 
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"Oh,  you  tease!  "  the  winningly  exclaimed. 

"  Kiddlums!"  I  cried  after  her  down   the  passage,  (this  was  a 
new   term  of  endearment  for   her,  which   had  just  come  into  my 
head,)  "  kiddlums  !  " 
"  Well,  you  idle  thing;  what?" 
"  Mr.  Riigglett  wimld  like  half-and-half.*' 

By  the  time  Laura  returned,  lunch  was  ready.  Thereat  Rugglet 
acquitted  himself  in  a  manner  which  proved,  to  the  entire  Mtis- 
faction  of  Laura,  the  correctness  of  the  character  which  I  bad 
ascribed  to  him.  At  length,  after  drinking  a  glass  of  wine  to  our 
health  and  happiness,  and  taking  a  piece  of  cake  away  (given  him 
by  ber^  to  put  under  his  pillow,)  to  my  inexpressible  delight  be  de- 
parted. 

When  be  wra  gone,  Laura  sang  me  "  The  laat  links  are  broken," 
and  *'  We  met,"  and  "The  soldier's  tear,"  and  several  other  pretty 
aongs  of  that  aort ;  and  then  she  made  me  sing,  "  Oh,  my  love  is 
like  the  red,  red  rose,"  and  "The  rose  shall  cease  to  blow,"  and 
■*  The  Maid  of  Llangollen.*'  But  when  I  volunteered  "  A-going  out 
a-ahooting,"  she  put  her  hand  upon  my  mouth,  and  would  not  hear 
a  ward  of  it.  After  that  we  went  for  a  walk,  to  see  the  little  lumbs 
at  play,  and  get  an  appetite  for  dinner. 

I  leave  the  reader  to  guess  how  my  Laura  and  I  enjoyed  our 
meal.  We  were  quite  alone;  and  every  morsel  that  the  sweet  girl 
thought  particularly  nice,  she  insisted  on  cutting  off  her  share,  and 
making  me  eat  it.  I  leave  him  also  to  imagine  bow  delightfully  the 
interval  between  dinner  and  tea  wa*  occupied.  Nuts  and  wine  by 
themselves  are  pleasant  enough  ;  but  when  we  partake  of  them 
with  tbose  we  love,  they  are  exquisite.  Sometimes  we  had  a  dou- 
ble nut,  and  then  one  would  make  the  other  bite  half  of  it ;  now  I 
cau&ed  i/aura  to  take  another  glass  of  port,  saying,  "  Come  now, 
Tibby,  you  shall ;  it  will  do  you  good ;"  and  then  she  would  insist 
on  feeding  me  with  almonds  and  raisins.  It  was  very  pleasant  in- 
deed—trry. 

At  last  tea-time  came.  "Look  here,  Tootsicums,"  said  Laura; 
"  ttVf  dnckey,  how  nice."  With  that  she  removed  a  cloth,  that  con- 
cealed four  dozen  of  the  (inest  natives.  "  I  knew,"  she  continued> 
you  would  like  something  nice  with  your  tea." 

"  Tibby,  de-RT,"  I  declared,  putting  the  edge  of  my  right  hand 
■cro«t  my  throat ;  "I  can't— I  can't,  indeed." 

"Oh,  foldle !  Now,  Tootatcums,  you  shall.  Law!  oysters  are 
w  wholesome,  you  know.  Now  try.  Come,  sir,  open  your  mouth. 
Thwe!" 

1  did  as  I  was  bid  ;  and  really  the  natives  were  so  capital,  that  I 
w«it  on  swallowing  one  after  another,  until,  with  some  little  assist- 
uurfrom  Laura,  the  whole  were  deraobshed. 

The  tea-things  being  taken  away,  we  wheeled  the  sofa  up  to  the 
fir*;ui(l,  feeling  as  if  I  should  like  to  go  to  sleep,  I  reposed  my 
and  on  Laura's  lap,  and  thus  delightfully  pillowed,  wag  fast  sink* 
•Bg  into  slumber,  when  presently  I  felt  —  oh  !  such  a  pain  in  the 
"cacrt."     I  could  not  repress  an  ejaculation  of  pain. 

"Jim!"  cried  the  sensitive  girl,  in  accents  of  terror.     "Oh  !  how 
y«i  Te  ftighlened  me  !     What  is  the  matter  ?  " 
"Oh  !  Laura  !  "  I  answered,  "  I  have  such  a  pain  here." 
"  Goodne»t>  gracious,  Jim  !  how  ill  you  look  f     Oh,  dear .'  let  rac 
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ring,  and  aend  for  a  doctor.  Uo,  pray ! "  And  she  rushed  towards 
the  bell. 

"  No,  dear,"  I  wid  ;  '*  give  me  a  spoonful  of  brandy.  Tib  only  a 
tpatim  thai  1  am  subject  to.     1  shall  be  better  presenUy." 

The  Bweet  creature  insUntly  did  as  1  desired,  and  in  a  few  mo- 
inentH  1  felt  relieved. 

'*  Now,  Jim,"  said  she,  when,  coming  a  little  to  myself  again,  I  be- 
gan to  smile,  "  I  am  sure  you  have  caught  cold.  Do  you  know  1  am 
afraid  those  trowsers  that  you  put  on  this  rooming  were  not  aired. 
Vou  don't  Imik  well  at  all.     You  don't  indeed." 

"  I  rather  think,  dear,  I  must  have  caught  cold,  or  something  of 
that  Hort.     Wliat  could  it  be  else  f  " 

"  Come,  now,  Toottiicums ;  you  shall  let  me  make  you  some  rum 
and  honey  ;  and  then  put  little  toots  into  hot  water,  and  go  to  bed 
like  a  good  boy ;  and  then  to-morrow  you  '11  be  all  well  again." 

Who  could  nave  refused  to  take  sucti  afTectionate  advice,  even  if 
there  had  been  no  occasion  for  it  ?  The  hot  water  was  fetched  in, 
and  placed  before  the  fire.  J^aura  insitited  upon  wrapping  me  up 
in  her  flannel  dreitsirig-f^own,  and  binding  my  head  with  a  silk  hand- 
kerchief, besides  pulling  me  on  one  of  her  nightcaps,  for  fear  of 
**  tic."  Then  she  mixed  the  rum  and  honey,  and  made  me  drink  it 
down  hot,  which  I  would  not  do,  however,  till  she  had  first  bad 
some  of  it  herself.  So  there  I  sat,  with  my  feet  in  the  tub,  and  the 
tumbler,  uith  a  spoon  in  it,  in  my  hand;  my  Laura  sitting  before 
me  on  a  little  stool,  and  renewing  the  hot  water  from  time  to  time 
from  the  kettle  ;  until  she  thought  that  it  would  weaken  me  to  re- 
main where  I  was  much  longer.  The  day  having  been  thus  delight- 
fully spent,  (my  slight  indisposition  at  the  close  of  it  being  more 
than  counterbalanced  bv  the  pleasure  which  I  derived  from  Laura *ti 
fond  solicitude,)  my  Tlbby  and  her  Tootsicums  betook  themselvea 
to  the  couch  of  shimber. 


"TO  THE    BDITOIt    OP   BBKTLBV'S   MISCELLANY   (rRIVATK). 

''  i  April,  1842. 

"  SlB, — If  my  wife,  who  hue  gi  ven  me  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  and 
for  whose  engagements  I  have  been  obliged  to  state  publicly  Uiat  I 
am  not  responsible,  should  call  at  your  office,  and  claim  in  my  nojnc 
the  money  lor  the  paper,  entitled  '*  My  Honey  Jloon,"  sent  to  you 
some  time  ago,  pray  be  so  good  as  not  to  let  her  have  it. 

"  1  am,  sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

"The  Autuob." 


CURE   FOR   THE  AGUE. 

BV   H.    B.   AUVtaOH. 

In  no  country  on  earth  is  the  ague  felt  with  greater  viulcnoe 
than  in  India.  Hi-Jtven  help  the  unfortunate  person  whom  it  at- 
tacks! Nothing  but  a  trip  to  Europe  will  shAe  it  off;  and  even 
that  sometimes  fails  to  establish  a  permanent  cure.  Once  visited  by 
this  dreadful  malady,  the  unfortunate  nuHerer  Aeldom  escapes  with- 
out several  returns,  even  though  years  elupsc  between  the  intervals 
of  this  paralyzing  disorder.     The  native  who  sees  a  white  man  thus 
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affected  sincerely  believes  that  he  U  so  tortured  by  a  devil  that  has 
taken  up  his  abode  within  hia  person,  and  consequently  rccura. 
menda  him  to  try  every  lort  of  charm  to  acare  the  demon  away. 
The  English  doctor,  when  consulted,  is  sure  to  prescribe  a  sea-voy- 
Rge  as  the  best  chance  of  recovery.  I  once  knew  a  lady  who  was  a 
martyr  to  this  horrible,  this  torturing-,  complaint.  It  had  attacked 
her  just  as  she  was  slowly  recovering  after  her  confinement.  She  ap- 
plieil  to  her  physician,  who  ordered  her  instantly  to  return  to 
Europe.  The  Brnhmin  who  happenetl  to  be  on  her  domain  at  the 
time,  laughed  at  the  remedy,  declaring  that  "  Unless  Blaster  Debbil 
him  choose  to  fly  awav,  change  of  air  no  good."  The  lady's  hus- 
band explained  to  the  Hindoo  prient  that  he  looked  upon  hini  as  a 
goote.  He  shook  the  doctor  by  the  hand  (for  he  was  an  excellent 
husband,)  and  immediately  began  to  prepare  for  his  wife's  de- 
parture. 

It  unluckily  so  happened,  however,  that  the  disorder  had  arrived 

at  such  a  height  that  Airs.  A had  not  been  able  to  moveyV-ow,  or 

ahaost  in,  her  bed  for  six  weeks.  It  was,  therefore,  determined  that 
she  yhnuld  wait  until  a  lull  in  her  pains  permitted  her  removal  tn 
the  boat,  which  was  to  convey  her  on  board  the  first  ship  ol'  the 
season  returning  to  Europe. 

Now,  as  ladies  who  have  long  resided  in  India  are  considered  far 
more  delicate  in  tlieir  tastes  and  habits  timn  the  rosy  nymphs  who 
have  passed  their  days  in  northern  climates.  Mr.  A  began  to 

lay^*in  a  stock  of  what  is  styled  "  private  store,"  consisting  of  eat- 
ables and  drinkables  of  the'  must  dainty  description,  for  the  use  of 
bis  wife;  not  but  that  he  knew  the  living  on  board  a  homeward- 
bound  Indiaman  to  be  luxurious  beyond  description,  and  as  unlike 
the  coarse  feeding  in  an  outward-bound  vessel  as 

'•  Hyperion  to  a  Rutyr." 

So,  also,  are  the  prices  ;  for  the  lady  in  question,  with  her  maid- 
servant^ had  voyaged  out  for  two  hundred  pounds.  In  returning^ 
ahe  had  agreed  to  pay  for  herself,  her  two  children,  and  two  iimid- 
•Crvanta,  one  tliousand  pounds !  So  certainly  she  had  a  right  to  ex- 
pect better  entertainment ;  but,  with  all  this,  her  princely  husband 
thought  it  better  she  should  have  a  private  stock  of  luxuries,  in  case 
her  appetite  should  be  delicate.  He,  therefore,  got  pickled  oysters, 
choice  Burgundy,  portable  soups,  and  all  kinds  of  delicacies,  packed 
up  to  take  with  her.  He  judged,  however,  rightly,  that  no  wine,  no 
eatable  would  be  half  so  acceptable  as  good  water  on  board  a  ship; 
for,  despite  of  all  fitters,  and  every  other  remedy,  water  long  pre- 
served tastes  very  nasty,  the  percolation  only  removing  the  objects 
floating  in  the  liquid.  Whatever  exists  in  a  state  of  solution  is  irre- 
mediable, so  that  the  bilgy  water  of  the  long-encased  pscudo  fresh, 
is   quite  as  disgusting  as  if  no  pains   had  been   taken  to  cleanse 

The  water  of  Chittagong  is  the  only  water  which  never  changes. 
Al  the  end  of  three  years  it  is  quite  as  clear  and  fresh  (ihat  is,  when 
well  bottled)  as  it  was  when  first  taken  from  the  spring.     To  ensure 

hi*  wife  this   luxury,  Mr. sent  all  the  way  to  Cliittagong,  and 

procured  three  hundred  dozen  of  this  refreshing  bcveroge,  which. 

Cvious  to  packing  in  hampers,  were  placed  on  the  long  rows  of 
queting-Ubles   which  stooti  in  the  grand  hall  of  his  residence 
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near  Moorshedabiid.  His  wife's  sleeping-room  opened  into  this  haU, 
while  her  newly-born  child,  only  two  months  uld,  inhabited  a  room 
on  the  other  side  of  the  building. 

On  the  evening  of —  (whatever  date  you  like),  Mrs.  A- —  was 
sulferinc  more  than  ordinarily.  So  acute  were  the  seini-rheumattc 
pains  which  acc«m|mnied  the  ague,  that  fihc  was  actually  unable  to 
turn  in  her  bed.  and  her  doctor  began  to  shake  his  head,  and  talk 

gloomily  about  tlie  probable  result.     Mr.  A was  in  despair. 

The  hope  of  being  able  to  reach  Kurope  was  almo&t  given  up  by  the 
jKiticnl  herself,  wlio  began  tu  believe,  though  usually  of  a  sanguine 
dispuAition,  that  she  was  beyond  the  hope  of  cure. 

It  was  jufit  past  midnight,  and  the  sufferer  had  fallen  into  an  un- 
easy sleep.  The  nurses  and  other  faithful  watchers  were  snoring 
soundly,  when  a  Hudden  crash  shook  the  whole  building,  a  crash  J 
more  terrific  than  that  of  the  loudest  thunder,  or  the  roar  of  a  whole- 
park  of  artillery.  The  hiiuse  shook  as  if  moved  by  an  earthquake; 
the  noise  secm^  like  that  of  a  wing  of  the  mansion  falling  in. 

How  beautiful,  how  pure  is  the  mind  of  woman  !  —  how  superior 
to  that  of  the  male  sex  !  A  man  thus  awakened  would  have  instantly 

thought  of  self.     Jlrs.  A was  a  mother,  a  fond  mother.    The 

thought  of  her  infant  instantly  flashed  across  her  mind.  "My  child! 
my  boy  ! "  cried  she,  distracteilly,  and  with  one  bound  she  sprang 
from  her  bed,  and  before  her  alarmed  and  astonished  attendants  had 
recovered  their  wits,  their  mistress — llieir  late  bed-ridden  mistresa 
—was  half  across  the  marble  hull,  up  to  her  ankles  in  water,  runhing 
forward,  with  anxious  cries,  towards  the  chamber  of  her  child, 
whom  she  found  lying  quietly  sleeping,  the  smile  of  happy  innt>- 
cence  playing  round  its  mouth,  in  its  cradle,  unalanneil,  unconscious 
of  the  appalling  sounds  which  had  disturbed  and  frightened  every- 
one else. 

The  revulsion  of  feeling  was  so  strong,  the  joy  so  great,  that  Mrs. 

A fell  down  perfectly  insensible.     In  this  state  she  was  found 

by  her  astonished  husband,  who  could  scarcely  believe  his  cyea 
when  he  saw  what  maternal  love  could  effect.  Yes!  the  adoration 
of  a  mother  had  done  that  which  art  had  vaJnlv  essjived.     When 

Mrs.  A again  became  sensible,  the  malady  had   left  her;  »he 

was  perfectly  cureil. 

The  noise  had  arisen  from  the  tables  having  given  way  beneath 
the  enormous  weight  o\'  the  bottled  water,  winch,  breaking  on  the 
marble  floor,  had  caused  the  dreadful  crash  which  had  alarmed  the 
sufferer.  Under  the  greater  alarm  of  danger  to  her  child,  her  own 
cclings  had  yielded*  and  pain  had  fled,  overcome  by  a  motlier'a  fond 
aQ'ection. 

The  black  people  swear,  even  to  this  hour,  that  H  was  ''  the  de\*tl 
escaping  from  his  victim  "  that  upset  the  tables,  and  threw  down  the 
bottles ;  for,  as  Jcssuree  Mahomed  (the  aforementioned  Brahmin) 
wisely  argues,  "  If  debbil  not  fly  away,  how  debbil  inissee  fly  lo  her 

chucfcrrah  ?  "  (child).    Dr.  M doubts  this  assertion,  but  still  caa_ 

give  no  satii^factory  reason  for  the  sudden,  yet  permanent,  disappeafvi 
ance  of  the  dreadful  malady,  which  had  been  so  long  tormenting  hif 
fair  patient. 

Arr.«.  A Uveil  many  years  happily  and  healthily  in  India  aAnJ 

this  occurrence,  and  ate  and  drank  her  sea-stores  on  Ka<ttern  land.^ 
As  to  her  child,  he  grew  up  to  bless  his  parent,  and  write  this  sketch. 
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CHAPTER    XXX. 

Kichftrd  Savage  mftkM  the  iu:quaiiil»iic«  and  niniirM  the  rriendiiliip  u(  a  wurtliy 
)pcvr,  and  is  for  \\w  prewni  rained  out  of  w-mot  into  nfitiienw. 

Lev  rae  not  step  forth  from  Newgate  before  I  acknowledge  the 
kindness  of  many  friends,  some  altogether  iinknnv-n  to  inc,  who, 
during  my  confinement  in  that  place,  »ent  me  considerable  presents, 
out  of  which  I  was  able  not  only  to  support  myself  more  luxuriouBly 
than  is  usual  with  persons  in  a  like  condition,  but  Ut  procure  sucn 
medical  advice^  and  purchase  such  delicacies  for  my  friend  Gregory. 
aa  his  ill  state  of  health  rendered  necessary  to  him.  Honest  Dagge  t 
keeper  of  his  Majesty's  gaol  at  Bristol,  —  perhaps,  ere  I  conclude 
thi*  familiar  abstract  of  luy  life,  I  may  pass  an  eulogium  upon  thee! 
For,  sure,  if  a  man  in  prison  has  little  reason  tu  evpect  friendship 
from  those  who  are  without  its  walls,  !>tilL  less  has  he  to  look  for  it 
frvm  him  who  haji  him  in  cusjtudy.  And  yet,  from  thee,  good  fel- 
low, ha\c  1  received  benefits,  unasked  of  thee,  that  shall  one  day,  if 
my  life  be  spared,  and  fortune  at  last  relent  in  my  favuur,  meet  a 
liandsome  reward  ;  but  no  such  reward,  I  take  upon  me  to  assert, 
as  tby  heart  has  already  bestowed  upon  thee,  which  is,  I  know,  all 
that  thou  desirest. 

In  a  few  weeks  after  our  liberation,  Gr^ory  was  made  happy  in 
the  postesaion  ol'  bis  Martha,  and  shortly  afterwards  obtained  a  more 
locraUve  Appointment  at  the  Cli atom-house  than  the  one  he  had 
heretofore  eojoywl. 

]q  the  mean  time,  I  was  greotly  shocked  and  grieved  at  hearing  of 
^lie  lamentable  end  of  MtTchi^nt,  who  was  found  drowned,  closely 
wedged  between  two  barges  near  Westminster  Bridge.  It  was 
<knblfu|  whether  he  had  fallen  or  had  thrown  himself  into  the 
riter. 

My  6rst  impulse,  on  leaving  Newgate,  was  to  threaten  my  mother 
*itli  to  public  an  exposure  of  her  infamy  as  would  terrify  her  into 
i  imaptijince  witli  a  certain  demand  I  resolved  to  make  upon  her,— 
'dtinaod  of  money;  but  no  such  sum  as  would  have  satisfied  me 
I*w»  before,  and  as  would  then  have  purclias-ed  my  silence.  I  de- 
^Oained  to  raise  my  price ;  since  it  was  hardly  reasonal>le  in  her  to 
^'pcctthat  I  shiiultj  permit  her  to  enjoy  gratuittmsly  the  luxury  of 
P'liBtutJng  me,  or  that  I  should  tamely  submit  to  endure  any 
•wigs  slie  might  please  to  inflict  upon  me.  I  designed.  Oierefore, 
^  jmipose  for  her  approbation  the  following  alternatives,  to  wit, — 
•Uner  to  consent  to  be  exlubited  before  the  world,  with  all  the  poig- 
"tocy  ray  malice,  my  wit,  and  my  iNfen/ion  could  supply,  as  the 
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noost  detesUble  woman  ibat  ever  outraged  human  nature;  or  to 
make  me  an  allowance  properly,  ns}',  legally  secured  to  me,  for  the 
term  of  my  natural  life,  not  exceeding,  and  not  falling  short  of,  6ve 
hundred  pounds  per  annum.  I  could  bj'  no  means  forego  the  gra- 
tification of  my  revenge  for  a  penny  less  money.  It  wa<}  fairly  worth 
five  hundred  H-year;  nrtt  to  speak  of  my  claim  of  relationghin  upon 
her,  which  I  dutifully  held  ais  worth  nothing. 

But  from  the  proaeculion  of  this  scheme  I  was  withheld  by  a  va- 
riety of  pleasing  and  social  engagements  that  courted  ray  acceptance, 
and  during  several  months  engaged  my  attention. 

My  indolence  during  many  weeks  favoured  my  mother;  and  it 
was  not  until  I  had  been  for  the  space  of  a  month  without  a  lodging, 
in  which  time  I  fared  very  ill  both  as  to  bed  and  board,  —  the 
butcher's  stall  more  frequently  contributing  to  my  repose  than  to 
my  subiiiBtence, — it  was  not,  I  say,  till  I  found  that  my  affairs  were 
in  a  state  of  the  most  pressing  necessity  that  I  sat  down  and  ad- 
dressed a  letter  to  Mrs.  Brett,  in  which  I  candidly  unfolded  the  de- 
sign I  had  upon  her,  and  in  which  I  inclosed  a  copy  of  verses,  by 
way  of  specimen  of  my  abilities  in  the  flaying  strain.  However,  she 
deigned  not  to  return  an  answer ;  although,  I  was  given  to  under- 
stand, my  threats  had  not  a  little  terrified  her.  I  urged  my  demands 
a  second  time,  and  despatched  another  copy  of  verses.  These  were, 
I  admit,  shocking  couplets  sucli,  indeed,  as,  had  she  not  in  a  man- 
ner capitulited,  I  had  hardly  dared  to  publish,  being,  as  they  were, 
altogether  us  unworthy  of  roe  as  they  were  worthy  of  her. 

These  verses  had  the  effect  inten{led.  On  the  evening  following 
the  day  on  which  I  had  transmitted  them,  calling  at  the  coffee-house 
at  which  I  had  directed  any  communication  she  might  be  pleaded  to 
make  to  me  to  be  addressed,  I  found  a  letter  h^ing  for  me.  It  was 
from  Lord  Tyrconnel,  and  requested  that  Mr.  Savage  would  do  him 
the  fiojiouT  of  calling  upon  him  at  an  early  hour  next  morning,  his 
Lordship  having  something  very  particular  to  say  to  him,  in  relation 
to  two  letters  he  had  recently  forwarded  to  his  mother. 

I  waited  upon  Lord  Tyrconnel  punctually  at  his  appointed  time. 
I  have  mentioned  tliat  his  Lordship  had  been  very  civil  to  me  on 
several  occasions,  when  I  had  met  hum  at  taverns  and  coffee-houses, 
and  that  he  appeared  in  my  favour  on  the  trial.  There  was  no  di- 
minution  of  cordiality  in  his  reception  of  me  now ;  on  the  contran'* 
he  was  excessively  friendly,  himself  setting  me  n  chair,  and  kindly 
complaining  that  I  had  not  before  visited  hini.  We  talked  for 
some  time  on  general  topics;  at  length,  drawing  forth  his  pocket- 
book,  his  Lordship  selected  from  amongst  other  tlocuments  my  two 
letters  to  my  mother,  and  holding  them  towards  nie,  said,  with  a 
smile, 

*'  You  know  these,  I  presume.  Mrs.  Brett  has  put  them  and  their 
inclogures  into  my  hands.  Oh  !  they  are  too  severe.  U[>oa  my  soul, 
now,  too  bitter,  Mr.  Savage." 

"The  degree  of  bitterness  is  best  decided  by  the  provocation,"  1 
returned.  "They  are  not  too  bitter,  my  Lord,  I  assure  you.  Nay, 
they  were  not  written  to  wound  her  feelings,  but  to  excite  her  fears. 
I  designed  theifi  us  a  punishment,  not  as  a  correction.  Vuu  do  not 
know,  my  Lord,  how  basely  I  have  been  treated  by  this  lady." 

"  I  believe  I  know  all,"  he  replied.  ''  The  glosses  she  puts  upon 
her  own  conduct  I  can  see  through,  and  despise.     But  now — "     He 
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paused,  but  presently  added,  "Come,  what  do  you  say,  sir? — what 
i»  to  be  done  ?  " 

"  To  My  the  truth,  my  Lord,"  said  I,  drawing  inyaelf  up,  "  what 
is  to  be  done  by  Mrs.  Brett,  or  what  will  be  done,  I  know  not  All 
I  am  clear  upon  at  present  is  as  to  what  I  myself  intend  to  do, 
should  that  person  resolve  to  do  nothing.  These  letters  signify  my 
course  of  action.  But  I  take  it  for  granted,  — or  you  had  not  sum- 
moned uie  hither, — that  you  have  some  pro|)osal  to  inukc  to  me  from 
the  lady." 

"  Why,  no  direct  proposal,"  he  answered.  •'  The  case  is  this. 
We  —  that  is  to  Ray,  myself  and  her  other  relations  —  are  more 
solicitous  about  her  reputation  than  she  herself  appears  to  be;  not 
but  I  believe  your  threats  have  in  no  small  measure  frightened 
her.  But  I  suspect  she  doubts  whether  you  will  carry  them  into 
effect.  She  gives  you  credit,  yuu  see,  for  a  generosity  and  forbear- 
ance she  certainly  has  no  claim  to." 

I  could  not  help  breaking  forth  at  this.  "  Execrable  and  inexpli- 
cable woman  .'  "  cried  1.  "By  the  living  God  !  Lord  Tyrconnel,  she 
may  erpect  no  further  lenity  from  me.  I  concur  to  the  commisMon 
of  her  crimes,  while  1  continue  the  submissive  subject  of  them. 
What  the  world  knows  through  myself  and  others  of  ner  conduct  I 
cannot  recal,  nor  M'ould  I  recal  it  if  I  could.  But  she  may  yet  buy 
my  silence  for  the  time  to  come.  Her  money  shall  render  me  as 
mute  as  though  1  were  in  the  grave,  to  which  she  has  twice  endea- 
voured tu  bring  me.  But  tell  her  fVom  me,  my  Lord,  that  no  time, 
that  no  money, — though  a  hundred  years  were  required  to  the  tell- 
ing of  it, — can,  or  if  it  could,  xhail,  abate  the  disgust,  the  contempt, 
the  abhorrence  with  which  she  has  filled  my  soul." 

"  I  shall  tell  her  no  such  thing,"  said  he,  laughing.  "  Your 
warmth  contradicts  your  words,  my  object  is,  since  peace  Ixtween 
you  is  hopeless,  to  establish  a  truce.  But  first  let  me  know  w  helher 
yoo  really  have  ever  given  her  reasonable  cause  of  offence." 

"  You  »ha!l  judge,  my  Lord,  for  yourself,"  said  I.  "  To  enable 
you  to  do  so,  it  wiJI  be  necessary  that  I  make  you  acquainted  with 
aU  that  has  at  any  time  passed  between  us." 

"  I  am  impatient  to  hear  it," 

I  satisfied  his  impatience  on  the  instant.     It  was  a  lorg  story  ;  but 
my  companion  paid  the  utmost  attention  to  it,  frequently  enlivening 

it  by  interj actional  comments,  that  redounded  very  little  to  the  ho- 

Mur  uf  Mrs.  Brett. 
*'  1  would  tbauk  you,  my  Lord,  for  a  mora)  to  this  pretty  story," 

nid  I,  in  conclusion,  laughing  lightly-     "  Don't  you  think  an  at- 

^'Ktiwe  novel  might  be  written  upon  it  ?     What  say  you  r     Shall 

"*  put  our  materials  into  the  hand  of  Mrs.  HaywcKnl.'     A  pity  Mrs. 

*<ilrj'  is  dead.     She  would,  I  think,  have  managed  it  with  more 

■rt" 

"pGod  !  don't  talk  so,"  cried  hi.s  Lordship,  with  a  shudder.  He 
'wl  tnio  a  long  contemplation.  "'  I  dcj  not  know,"  said  he,  at  length, 
"*Iiflher  what  I  am  going  to  tell  yoo  will  change  your  wratli 
*g>i'ut  your  mother  into  pity,  or  whether  it  will  not  rather  cause 
?*"!  to  hate  her  mure." 

"'fhtit  is  very  unlikely,  my  Lord,"  said  I. 

"  I  underfitaml  you.  V'uu  mean,  thai  is  im]>os:>ible.  You  wouhl,  at 
\hA,  be  glad  to  be  told  why  she  has  treated  you  as  she  luis  done  ?  " 
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"  Certainly  I  should  not  shut  ray  ears  against  such  a  conununioi- 
lion,"  I  rrplied ;  *'  though,  to  soy  the  truth,  I  teel  little  desire  to 
bear  it.     The  reason  she  alleges  is  probably  false." 

"  It  is  too  characteristic  to  be  so,  I  think,"  he  replied.  "  You 
will  readily  believe  that  she  never  loved  her  6rst  husband,  and  per- 
haps you  will  concede  the  posbibility  that  she  mi^ht  have  lovod  Karl 
Rivers.  There  cannot  I>e  a  doubt  ol'  it ;  since  for  his  salte  the  was 
willing  to  risk — nay,  she  voluntarily  made  a  sacrifice  of — her  reputa- 
tion. She  has  been  condeninetl  tor  having  made  the  avowul  tliat  led 
to  the  divorce,  but  in  my  opinion  very  unjustly.  It  is  true,  it  was 
on  thel'aitli  of  a  promiie^  maile  to  her  by  Lord  Kivers.  of  marriage, 
when  the  divorce  was  obtained,  that  she  was  induced  to  confess  her 
disgrace  ;  but,  whatever  were  her  motives,  1  cannot  but  believe  she 
acted  rightly.  It  would  never  have  done,  Air.  Savage,"  here  his 
Lordship  assumed  an  important  air,  "to  impose  a  supposititious 
heir  upon  a  noble  family.     I  will  not  blame  her  for  not  aoing  that." 

"  Nor  I,  my  lord  ;  although  it  seems  I  am  to  be  the  sufferer  alike 
by  her  virtue  and  her  vice.  But,  when  one  comes  to  think  of  it,  no 
great  harm  had  been  done  citlier.  I  fancy  some  of  our  nubility  hod 
been  all  the  better  for  a  little  imposition.  Their  l^itimates  do  them 
small  honour  sometimes." 

"Ha!  very  well- — very  well,  indeed,"  said  he.  "  But,  let  me  go 
on.  After  the  divorce  your  mother  naturally  expected  that  Lord 
Rivers  would  fulBl  an  engagement  to  which  he  had  set  his  solemn 
word  of  honour,  and  rescue  her  from  an  infamy  into  which,  for  his 
sake  alone,  bhe  h:>d  plunged  hcr»elf ;  but  this  his  lorilship  s^solute- 
ly  refused  to  do.     What  says  Air.  Congrcve? 

"  '  Earth  knows  do  rage  like  love  to  hatred  tum'd, 
Nur  hell  a  fury  like  a  woman  scorn 'd.' 

She  is  not  a  woman  to  supplicate.  Her  pride  was  as  intense  as  her 
love.  The  knife  did  not  reach  his  heart — the  fury  was  dragged  from 
his  thriHtt.  He  survived  her  vengeance  ;  nor  was  it  ever  known  that 
she  had  attempted  \\\&  life.  Her  hatred  died  not  with  him,  but  has 
been  transferred  to  you." 

"  1  must  bear  it,  as  I  have  borne  it,  as  well  as  I  can,"  I  replied ; 
"but  not  as  heretofore,  without  a  conitideratiun.  Look  you.  my 
lord,  this  lady  mother  of  mine  derives  as  nuich  delight  from  hating 
me,  as  your  common  vulgar  mothers  do  from  loving  their  children. 
Now,  some  of  the  young  hopefuls  make  their  jiarents  pay  pretty 
smartly  for  their  love ;  and  I  know  not  why  I  should  not  tax  the 
hate  of  Mrs.  Brett,  which  is  all  the  more  likely  to  last^  in  conse- 
quence. But  I  will  not  be  unreasonable  with  her.  Cast  your  eye 
over  my  conditions.  It  will  not  cost  her  much — a  mere  trifle— not 
worth  mentioning  to  a  lady  of  her  spirit  and  liberality." 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  talk  in  this  forced  strain,"  said  Lord 
Tyrconnel.  "I  had  thought  what  I  have  been  teUing  you  might 
have  weighed  with  you  in  her  favour.  She  M-aii  ba.sely  wronged  by 
Lonl  Rivera.  Her  conduct  to  you,  bad  as  it  has  been,  and  indefen- 
sible as  it  19,  is  not  beyond  human  forgiveness  when  the  provocalioQ 
is  coniddered.     It  is,  at  least,  intelligible," 

"To  me  it  is  not  so,  my  lord.  On  the  contrary,  you  have  shown 
me  a  character  that  I  hardly  supposed  could  exist,  except  in  n  novel 
or  a  play.     I  thought  she  was  merely  wicked ;  you  have  told  me  she 
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is  a  fool.  Pardon  me,  air,  when  I  tell  you  that  Airs.  Br«tl  has 
cajoled  you.  She  is  no  such  Ibul.  She  bates  me,  but  not  because 
Lord  Hivers  wa»  a  verv  siad  lellow.  Hers  la  the  common  cant  of 
those  who,  beinji;  heavily  laden  with  sin,  are  for  others  carrying  it." 
He  shook  his  beud. 

**  She  married  Colonel  Brett  thai  she  might  expunge  the  memory 
of  her  shame.  You  were  placed  out  of  the  way,  and  in  a  short  time 
she  heard  with  delight  that  you — the  witness,  the  proof  of  her  shame 
— were  dead.  Con&ider,  how  galling  to  a  woman  of  her  spirit,  after 
an  interval  of  many  years,  to  undergo  that  shame  anew." 

"Let  her  consider  that  that  was  no  fault  of  mine.  Sometimes, 
nay  often,  I  wish  to  lleaven  I  had  never  known  who  were  my  pa- 
rents, —  that  Lady  ^lason  had  left  me  in  the  hands  of  the  poor 
wretches  to  whom  I  was  intrusted,  —  that  1  had  never  sought  a  mo. 
ther,  or  never  found  one  I  But  now,  my  lord,  be  pleased  to  let  me 
know  why  I  have  been  summoned  hither." 

"  I  will  tell  you  in  few  words,"  he  returned.  "  You  are  a  man  of 
aease  ami  spirit.  Savage ;  and,  accordingly,  I  make  little  doubt  that 
you  will  at  once  see  and  feel  the  force  of  the  appeal  I  am  about  to 
maice  to  you.  AlrN.  Brett  has  many  relations— all  persons  of  honour 
and  condition.  You  know  what  a  world  it  is.  Any  public  expo- 
sure of  your  mother,  such  as  you  have  tlireatened,  however  she 
might  carry  it,  would  wound  us  deeply.  The  infamy  would  be  re- 
flected upon  us.  Now,  I  ask  you  whether  you  can  consent  to  pur- 
sue your  revenge  upon  her,  knowing  that  you  will  injure  us  more 
than  you  can  punish  her.  Hitherto  we  have  not  interfered,  because 
we  felt  you  had  au  indisputable  right  (as  we  acknowledge  you  still 
have)  to  resist  her  persecution.  But  now  —  it  is  a  question  tliat  1 
wish  you  seriously  to  take  to  heart —  have  you  not  already  gone  far 
enough  ?  To  proceed  further,  would  it  be  to  your  honour,  and, 
therefore,  to  your  advantage  ?  I  could  say  much  more  ;  but  1  sec  1 
have  said  sufficient.  Her  relations,  of  whom  1  am  one,  hope  for 
your  forbearance." 

I  hcntated  ;  but  it  was  only  for  a  moment.     I  could  never  resist 
an  appeal  to  my  generosity. 

•*  iou  /late  said  sutlicient,  my  lord,"  I  answered,  "and  I  thank 
you  that  you  have  said  it.  Revenge  is  blind,  or  sees  nothing  be- 
tvten  itself  and  its  object.  I  will  confess  the  truth  to  you.  Neces- 
lity  alone  set  me  upon  this  work,  which  hereby  I  renounce.  But 
Uui  want  incited  me,  I  had  disdained  this  pitiful  wrangling  witli  a 
vntch  so  despicable.  Your  timely  remonstrance  has  saved  her. 
"er  relations  need  be  under  no  further  apprehensions.     I  desist." 

"This,"  cried  Lord  Tyrconncl,  his  eyes  glistening,  "is  generous 
fc*y«d  expectation.  You  have  done  yourself  great  honour."  He 
""■e  towards  me,  and  shook  me  cordially  by  the  hand.  "  We 
"*«  be  better  acquainted.  You  must  do  me  yet  one  further 
woBr." 
"Iconnot  conjecture  how  I  can  be  of  service  to  Lord  TjTConnel." 
"By  making  my  house  your  home,"  he  replied.  "  1  hope  to  be 
'"''iQeuished  as  the  iriend  of  I^lr.  Savage,  and  I  shall  study  to  de- 
fine Ida  friendship.  Your  merit  has  been  proclaimed  ;  but  it  must 
H  Meo  as  well  as  known.  I  will  allow  you  two  hundred  a  year  till 
^J  interest,  which,  I  must  whisper  it  in  your  ear,  is  considerable 
•ith  the  ministry,  obtains  an   mdependent  appointment  for  you. 
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T««  dbJ  taft  ywBT  own  apBrtments,  your  own  servnnts,  and  your 
«•■  ^ae  M  oi^aiad,  o^  which  Iwt  I  hope  you  will  give  me  as 
aaC^  i»  y««  tao  flpare.  Tlkere  can  be  no  friendship  where  there  i« 
B»«qpAy.  Let  it  be  ckuiy  understood,  then,  that  you  are  to  con- 
Jfcr  J MU jdf  iB  all  rwpects  u  your  own  master  ;  and  my  house  as 
J««r«*tt.  I  wodid  Mticil  BO  man's  friendahip,  whose  advantage  I 
mmStA,m^aaetkmams;  least  of  all  would  I  insult  you  !>y  pro- 
pMiD^  iftna." 

1  bdierc  I  hare  "K  dowB  the  very  words  of  Lord  TyrconneL  I 
was  aanacd  aid  jfecSed  bjlus  so  noble,  »o  disinterested  munificence. 
Mr  free  ipakc  mj  ihukt  before  my  tongue  could  articulate  a  sylta. 
ble.  H«  sloyimi  ny  ackaowied^nnits  by  pladog  his  hand  upon  my 

"Not  a  ward.  I  kmBt," said  he;  "the  obligation  is  on  my  side. 
Lrt  OS  rcmcBbar  w«  arc  ooasiii*  till  we  become  friends.  The  links  of 
fiiMiMiip  arc  m  mtgt  i  thta  the  ties  of  blood.  You  accept  my  offer  >  " 

« VHh  tkadu— witb  gntitaae,  my  lord." 

"Lord  ne  bo  Kordft.  Here,  take'  this,"  handing  me  familiarly  a 
boak  liBl  Car  a  hondred  poonds.  "  six  months  in  advance.  You  see 
I  an  a  mbb  ot  business ;"  iben,  surveying  me,  "  how  is  this  ?  you  do 
BOt  plead  gail^  after  a  king's  pwdon.  Savage?  I  hope  the  late  un- 
happy passage  in  your  life  has  nut  caused  you  to  forswear  carrying 
a  sword  ?  " 

"To  say  the  truth,"  I  returned,  in  some  confusion,  "I  was  in 
sach  haste  to  keep  my  appointment  »*ith  your  lordship,  that  I  forgot 
it."  (But  the  rra/ truth  15,  that  1  had  surrendered  it  to  the  pawn- 
broker a  month  before.) 

"  You  must  gratify  me  by  wearing  this,"  said  his  lordship,  going 
into  an  inner  room,  and  presently  returning  with  a  silver-hiltcd 
sword,  whif^  he  placed  in  my  hands. 

It  was  now  settled  that  1  should  take  up  my  abode  with  him  at 
the  expiration  of  a  few  da\8,  by  which  time  I  should  have  completed 
such  arrangements  aa  were  necessary  to  my  appearance  in  the  qua- 
lity of  a  genlleman. 

"  By-the-by,  one  word  more  with  you,"  said  he,  when  I  was 
Uking  my  leave.  "JJrs.  Brett  appears  very  sulicitons  to  know 
what  i*  Iwcome  of  a  young  lady-^Miss  Wilfred,  the  daughter  of  Sir 
Kiehard  Steele,  who  was.  many  years  under  her  charge.  Your  ntotlier, 
I  have  reason  to  believe,  was  greatly  attached  to  the  young  lady." 

"  It  will  be  a  consolation  to  her.  then,  to  know,"  I  anitwered, 
"that  ikliss  Wilfred  is. and  has  been  for  a  long  time  past,  in  honour- 
able hands.  Misft  Wilfred  is  living  with  the  Countess  of  llertford. 
I  thought  Mrs.  Brett  knew  as  much;  and  yet,  probably,  Sir  Rich- 
ard was  too  ni  uch  offended  with  her,  as  be  well  might  be,  to  satisfy 
her  upon  the  point." 

l^'  Did  you  see  Steele  before  he  retired  to  Wales." 
Jf'  1  did  not." 

"When   I   last  saw  him,  he  spoke  with  affectionate  kindness  of* 

u,  anil  ^lied  tears  as  he  did  so.  His  resentment  ceased  long  since." 

"  Hsd  1  known  that,"  I  replie*!.  "  I  would  have  waited  upon  him, 

d  uken  a  f/irewcll  of  my  friend  and  benefactor.  I  loved  him  ever, 

.d  it  in  a  happiness  to  me  to  hear  that  he  rvnMmbcred  me  with 
indne«s." 

"  Pardon  me,"  said  his  lortlship,  after  a  pause.     ■•  Perhaps  I  am 
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impertinently  curious ;  but,  was  there  not  nt  one  time  a  kind  of  en- 
g«jBTinent  subsisting  between  MissWiUred  and  yourself?" 
"There  was,  and  is.     It  still  subsists." 

"  I  really  am  too  free,  cousin  Savage,"  said  his  lordship,  laughing 
and  rubbing  hiit  chin;  "but  you  will  forgive  me.  To  what  does 
that  engagement  tend  ?  " 

"  You  cannot  doubt,  my  lord?  "  I  enquired  in  surprise 
•'  I  do  not  know." 

"To  the  approved  consummation  of  nuch  contractu^ old  fashion- 
ed, but  still  fashionnble — matrimony." 

**  Slatrimony  !  "  with  a  stare  and  a  whistle, — "  what,  in  the  name 
of  the  twelve  tribes  of  Israel,  put  matrimony  into  your  head  ?  " 
I  returned  his  otare.     "  My  lord !  " 

•'  Com^— come,"  said  he,  '*  you  look  as  grave  as  though  you  were 
Already  married.  I  meant  nothing.  Marriage  is  an  huimurable 
estate." 

"  Your  lordship  is  married,  I  believe  >  "  I  observed. 
*•  Why — yes,"  with  a  comical  shrug  ;  "  young  men  must  be  fools, 
else  there  would  be  no  wise  old  ones.  But,  hang  it  I  you  mustn't 
think  of  it  yet.  Dick  Savage  —  the  gay,  the  lively,  the  elegant  Dick 
Sarage,  —  the  salt,  the  soul  of  society,  trudging  suii-sodikn  on  the 
Sabbnth  to  Islington-fields  with  an  armful  of  the  next  generation  ! 
Ootls  !     It  must  not  be." 

There  was  little  delicncy  in  Uiis  speech,  nor  was  it  well  spoken, 
but  it  passed.  I  laughed  in  concert  with  the  wit,  although  not  quite 
so  heartily,  and  we  parted  the  best  friends  in  life. 

Shortly  after  I  went  to  reside  with  Lord  Tyrconnel,  I  nhtained 

in  introduction  to  Mr.  Pope,  —  a  man  of  whom  hi»  country  has  just 

reason  to  be  proud,  and  who  is  an  honour  to  his  agc^  which  will  be 

honoured  by  posterity  for  its  handsimie  appreciation  tif  tiis  genius. 

About  this  time,  the  poet  published  his  Diincind — that  immortal 

burlesque  satire,  which  set  all  the  snudl  wits  at  thi-ir  small  wits'  end, 

and  which  did  not  destroy,  because  to  exterminate  them  would  have 

been  to  put   them  out  of  their  mtserv,  and  becau^^e  some  of  them 

vere  «o  small  that  they  might  have  almost  evaded  "  a  microscopic 

eye."  It  is  true  that  I  tied  a  knot  or  two  in  the  lash  before  the  aveng- 

hi;;  spirit  proceeded  to  wieUI  it;  in  other  words,  I  acknowledge 

ibl  1  furnished  Ptipe  with  a  few  hints,  of  which  he  availed  him- 

•elf;  hot  liiese  chiefly  related  to  James  Moore  Smyth  and  square- 

&ced  Roome,    with  whom  I  had  made  myself  merry  in  Iscariot 

Hickrey,^  which  I  had  recently  published;  but  it  is  altogether 

f^»c  that  I   was  engaged  to  supply  the  satirist  with  the  private 

W<ories^  or   with  anecdiitf?  of  the  general  swarm  of  minor  vic- 

"*i,    However,  my  intimacy  with  Pope  obtained  for  me  among 

^  sufferers  the   reputation  (they  called  it  the  obloquy)  of  having 

^■ne  so,  and  I  acquired  their  enmity  accordingly,  as  a  confederate 

»nl»  Mr.  Pope. 

*  N'fltiriilkst&iiditig  the  disduQier  of  Savaf^e,  there  is  retuon  to  believe  tlint  lie 

Sbl  panic.iUn  to  Pojin  of  the  lives  nrul  Din  vernation  o(  utlicn  besides  AJrwire 
tad  Roonte,     In  his  lu.'arJot  H^u-kiiiry  ihvrv  uru  iti:iirrikHUi  allusions  to  Pitt 
nctnen,  the  l»t«r  of  whom  )iHi1  ^Iveii  Pi>]>e  ^reat  nff«n(-e. 
Tbi  wittf,  but  viruWol  production, «lo«t  creilit  to  the  nbitiliea  of  Sarage ;    I  wish 
I  twJd  odd,  that  it  doe«  honour  to  his  heart.     Dr.  Johnson  dom  not  praiw*  it 
^:^  than  it  dcMirei ;  but  nt  the  aiune  time  he  tuiyi  truly,  that  there  are  manf 
NMgw  la  it  which  lacariot  Hacknv)'  might  himself  have  written. 
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la  which  Richard  Sarage  doei  cot  appear  to  ih«  beet  advanMge ;  and  wbarcm  th« 
reader  will  Me  th«  last  of  a  strange  cbanMter. 

During  the  first  year  of  my  residence  with  Lord  Tyrconnel 
no  man  could  exercise  the  offices  of  friendship  with  more  scrupulous 
deltCAcy,  with  a  more  heedful  regard  to  my  feelings,  and  to  hia  own 
dignity,  than  his  lordship.  Thus  much  I  owe  it  to  truth  and  ju»tice 
to  record.  The  original  terms  of  our  connexion  he  did  not  once  in- 
vade or  infringe.  He  expressed,  and  I  think  he  felt,  the  utxnoct 
friendship  for  me, — the  greatest  pleasure  in  my  society, — tlie  nin- 
cerest  anxiety  fur  my  ease  and  comfort,  and  the  most  zealous  desire 
for  my  welfare  and  advancement. 

In  this  interval  of  prosperity,  I  found  leisure  to  complete  a  poem, 
begun  long  before,  which  I  entitled  "The  Wanderer."  lis  purport 
I  know  is  in  the  highest  degree  moral.  It  attempts  to  show,  and 
successfully,  as  I  think,  that  misery,  while  it  chastens,  purifies  the 
mind, — that  adversity  strengthens  tlie  cliaracter, — and  that  out  of 
fleeting  woe  proceeds  lasting  happiness.  I  had  not  Buffered  in  vain. 
I  hod  been  a  worse  man  had  I  never  been  made  to  feet  how  difficult 
it  is  to  continue  a  good  one  in  adversity. 

I  dedicated  "  The  Wanderer  "  to  Lord  Tyrconnel  in  a  strain  of 
ferment  encomium,  which  nothing  but  the  strength  and  sincerity  of 
my  gratitude  could  excuse.  If  I  am  conscious  of  any  motive  to  the 
expression  of  so  extravagant  a  praise  of  my  patron  as  is  to  be  found 
in  that  dcilication,  beyond  what  the  impuUe  of  my  then  prest-ni 
feelings  towards  him  prompted  rae  to  utter,  it  is  a  desire  to  please 
Lady  Tyrconnel  by  the  exaltation  of  her  husband.  Of  the  excel- 
lence of  this  lady, — of  her  sisterly  regard, — I  might  almost  term  it 
atfcction,  for  rae,  time  shall  never  efface  the  remembrance  from  niy 
bosom.  For  her  sake  I  have  bume  much,  and  forborne  greatly  ;  but 
1  will  not  enter  upon  tliat  liere.  I  have  a  score  to  settle  which 
written  words  will  not  expunge.  When  I  return  to  London,  which 
is  to  be,  thank  Heaven  !  shortly,  I  bhall  have  ample  time  upon  my 
hRn<l8  to  play  the  appellant.  Dare  he  abide  or  answer  my  appeal  ? 
Not  he. 

I  sold  the  copyright  of  "  The  Wanderer  "•  for  ten  guineas— a  very 
inconsiderable  sum,  viewed  as  a  payment  for  labour,  but  which  an 
immediate,  although  a  momentary,  want  of  money,  disposed  me  to 
accept.  And  yet,  pJiUry  as  this  sum  was,  Johnson,  several  years 
afterwards,  got  no  more  for  his  poem  of  "  London,"  a  performance 
which,  if  it  possess  less  of  the  "  vivida  vit" — leas  of  the  drawn  light- 
ning th.in  is  to  be  found  in  Popi-'s  satires,  undoubtedly  excels  each 
and  all  of  the  productions  of  the  latter  in  grave,  manly,  and  ener- 
getic dignity. 

It  may  be  taken  for  granted  that  the  fame  I  obtained  by  the  pub- 
lication of  my  poem  elevated  me  not  less  in  my  own  eitimaika 

*  There  anj  soBia  flne  thin^  io  '■*  Tlie  Wiinderer,"  but  it  ii  a  poem  of  \-affy  bb- 
niuol  meri;.  Some  paiaagea  arc  painfully  chiborat«d,  wbUac  otbtrs  hav*  been  vriu 
ten  apf*rendy  with  the  ntmatt  uarelessneiis.  It  U  altogether  ori^nal,  in  tul»taai« 
na  well  aa  io  style. 
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Uun  in  tlie  opinion  of  the  world  ;  it  will  ht*  believed,  also,  that  my 
siiccHS  mode  the  smaU  veltB  more  dcterminntely  my  professed  ene. 
miM,  and  that  I  took  nn  pains  to  concilinte  their  rei»arii,  or  to  as- 
suage their  malice.  Indeed,  I  was  90  much  above  thetn,  ami  beyond 
the  reach  of  their  poor  devices,  that  I  ridiculed  and  despised  them. 

In  the  meantime.  I  paid  frequent  visits  to  Eii^nbelh, — the  one 
being  in  the  world  whu  loved  me,  and  to  whom,  therefore,  I  could 
impart  my  hopes,  my  expectations,  and  my  feelings,  in  the  .assurance 
of  aincere  an<i  perfect  sympathy.  She  was  delighted  with  the  fa- 
vourable reception  my  poem  had  met  with,  and  predicted  that  I 
should  at  no  di.slant  period  establish  a  very  hij^h  reputation  in  tlie 
^rorld  of  letters.  It  wau  perfectly  un<ler8tood  between  us  that  we 
were  to  be  married  so  soon  as  Lord  Tyrconnel  kept  his  word  with 
me,  of  which  latterly  I  had  lomewhat  importunately  reminded  him, 
and  whicli  was,  that  he  would  obtain  a  lucrative  appointment  for 
me  from  Sir  Kobert  Walpole, — a  man,  to  say  the  truth,  of  whose 
politics  I  had  no  adtniratiuii,  for  whose  ])er&on  I  had  little  re|^ard, 
and  of  whoBe  conversation  I  had  tlte  utmost  disgust  and  abhorrence. 
Nevertheless,  he  could  bestow  a  place  as  well  as  a  better  man  ;  he 
had  passed  his  word  to  Lord  Tyrconnel  that  he  would  do  something 
for  me;  and,  to  do  him  justice,  he  had  the  reputation  of  being  a 
strict  observer  of  his  promise. 

It  was  not  until  ray  visits  to  my  mistress  had  continued  for  a  con- 
iiderable  time  that  I  perceived,  or  fancied  that  I  perceived,  a  cold- 
ness towards  me  on  the  part  of  Lady  Hertford, — n  sedate  formality 
of  deportment,  perfectly  within  the  rules  of  good  breeding,  but 
wltich  partook  more  of  dipnity  than  politeness,  although,  in  my  opi- 
nion, there  was  not  very  much  of  either. 

I  seized  an  opportunity,  one  evening  when  we  were  alone,  of  ac- 
(juainting  £liznbeth  with  the  extent  of  my  observations,  and  ear- 
nestly begged  her  to  tell  me  in  what  manner  I  had  offended  Lady 
Hertford,  that  I  might  at  once  put  myself  in  llie  way  of  recovering 
W  esteem  and  confidence. 

it ly  appeal  embarrassed  her  greatly.     I  remarked,  however,  that 
her  embarrassment  arose  less  from  confusion  than  concern. 

"  I  was  not  aware."  she  said,  "  that  you  had  noticed  any  change 
ni  the  demeanour  of  Lady  Hertford  towards  you  ;  neither  do  I  know 

llut  fou  have  given  her  any  cause  of  offence — consciously,  lam  sure 

JOB  nave  not." 
"What,  then,  is  the  cause  of  her  coldness?    Tell  roe  all,  I  entreat 

you." 

"  I  shall  not  offend  you,  Richard  ?  "— "  Impossible." 

"Her  ladyship,  then,  has  of  late  frequently  expressed  her  fears  to 
?*thtt  you  are  lending  too  dissipated  a  life,  and  thut  you  may  fnll 
*t«  habits  of  expense  and  self-gratification  that  may  be  injurious  to 
?"«  liereafter.     She  says — " 

"Many  nice  things,  doubtless,"  interrupted  I,  gaily.  "  A  pity 
"le  iRt  is  ni>t  more  worthy  of  the  comment-  Do  you  partake  her 
»"»,  Elir-abeth  ?  ** 

''I  do  not,"  she  answered,  readily.  *'  I  know  the  stabilily  of  your 
F^ciples  and  the  rectitude  of  your  mind.  The  author  of  '  The 
I'anderer,'"  she  added,  with  a  glow  of  generous  warmth,  "can 
oertr  «ulfer  himself  to  be  betrayed  into  vulgar  excesses,  at  which 
l^y  Hertford  hints, — or  vicious  indulgences,  of  which  his  writings 
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procLaim  Ins  abhorrence.     No.     Vou  have  been  a  sufferer  ;  but 
never  will  be  a  victim, — least  of  all  to  yourself." 

Sweet  enthusiast !  to  have  loved  thee  is  indeed  to  have  loved  vir 
tue,  and  in  its  loveliest  shape  ! 

"  And  this  is  all  ?  "  crietl  I.  "  How  proud  and  f^rateful  I  ought 
to  be  that  Lady  Hertford  condescends  to  betray  so  friendly  a  solici- 
tude for  my  well-doing  !  [  must  positively  returu  her  my  acknow- 
ledgments." 

"  I  am  ani^y  with  myself,"  said  Elizabeth,  after  a  pause.  «eatinji 
herself  by  my  side^  "  that  I  have  so  long  withheld  from  you  what  f 
am  about  to  tell  you." 

She  spoke  this  in  so  serious  a  voice,  that  I  could  but  gaze  upoQ 
her  in  silence, 

"Lady  Hertford,"  she  resumed,  "has been  vcrj-  pressing  with  ro«l 
for  some  time  past — so  much  so.  I  confess,  that  I  am  made  unhappy  ' 
by  her  imjmrt unities — to  break  the  engagement  bt^lwecn  us." 

"Ha! — and  upon  what  plea^ — for  what  reason? — the  one  you 
mentioned  ?  "  J 

"She  urges  thaL     But  there  is  a  gentleman — a  Mr.  Graiitley — "   ' 

"  A  Mr.  Grantlev  !     And  he  is  all  that  may  be  wished  for.  I  'H  be 
sworn,"  said  I,  witli  a  sneer,-—"  such  a  handsome  man  !  such  a  rich  j 
xnan  '.  such  a  worthy  man  !     Naughty  girl !  to  think  of  wicked  Mr 
Savage:  you  should  meditate  upon  good  Mr.  Grantley  I     But  tbis| 
device  is  grandmotherly,  my  Elizabeth.     Add  all  my  good  qualitJe 
to  Mr.  Grantley,  and  transfer  all  his  bad  ones  to  me,  and  a  taking 
contrast  ia  presented.     1  am  much  obliged  to  her  ladyship.     But 
tell   me,  who  is   this  Mr.  Grantley  ?     A  gentleman  of  figure,  • 
course  ?  "• "  He  is." 

"  Is  he  rich  ?  " "  He  is  said  to  be  so." 

"  Handsome?  " "  Very." 

I  was  startled  by  so  prompt  a  reply.  "  Vou  do  not  love  Ida 
£lii«beth?"  1  inquired  ut  length,  looking,  as  I  conjecture,  ve 
much  like  a  booby. 

"  Fie !  what  a  question  I "  she  replied. 

"Abriipt — but  I  hope—" 

"  You  know  I  do  not,"  she  aaid,  interrupting  me,  and  laying  her 
hand  upon  mine.  "  1  wont  your  advice.  1  know  not  how  to  carr^ 
iny&elf  in  this  unpleasant  ufliiir.  Lady  Hertford  begins  to  be  ex- 
ceedinglv,  painfullv  iniportunHte  with  me.  You  know  my  obliga- 
lions  to  her;  and  ^Ir.  Grantley,  although  I  have  informed  him  I  am 
under  an  engagement  to  another,  still  persists^" 

"  In  smirking,  and  sighing,  and  dropping  his  eyelids,  and  looking 
at  his  hjit,  and  shrugging  his  shoulders,  and  hanging  over  choir- 
backs.  Pour  man  !  Why  do  you  smile  at  the  picture  uf  so  pitiful 
a  rogue.  I  '11  hazard  a  shrewd  guess,  now,  that  he  ho)>es  time  may 
induce  you  to  look  with  favour  upon  him, — that  he  is  perfectly  sen- 
sible huw  unworthy  he  is  of  so  much  honour,  of  so  great  a  happi- 
ness, and  yet — "  ^m 

**  I  am  sorry   I  smiled  at  your  whimsical  description,"  sold  s)ti^| 
"Do  not  ridicule  the  misplaced  afTection  of  a  worthy  and  honour*^ 
able  man,  who  deserve.4,  1  am  sure,  a  better  woman  than  your  Eliaa- 
beth.  and  who,  I  sincerely  hope,  will  meet  with  one." 

•'  I  have  no  great  opinion  of  that  man's  worth,"  1  replied,  "who 
persists  in  persecuting  a  lady  with  his  addresses,  and  who  would 
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lain  have  her  break  her  engagement  to  anotlier.  Aly  l(»vf.  ihismust 
not  continue.  I  will  seek  nn  interview  with  Luily  IltTtfuril.  Slie 
i«  a  woinnn  of  sentte  ami  feeling.  It  cannot  be,  utler  the  represent- 
atioof  I  ahall  make  to  tier,  that  you  will  be  put  tu  any  further  pain 
an  this  gentleman'*  account." 

I  voaglit  an  eiirly  ticcasion  of  waiting^  upon  LaHy  HertforH.  I 
told  her  without  ret»erve  what  had  l>et>n  imparted  to  ine  by  Elixa- 
belh;  and,  reminding  her  of  her  knowletlge  of  the  existenci*  of  ttie 
contract  between  that  youn^  lady  and  myself,  and  of  the  approval 
■he  had  formerly  f;iven  to  it,  I  ventured  to  inquire  how  it  came  to 
pass  that  .she  .should  set  heraelf  in  the  way  of  its  fultilment. 

She  heard  me  with  attention,  and  with  an  unmoved  countenance. 
She  replied  nearly  as  follows : — 

"  When  my  friend,  Sir  Richard  Steele,  waitwl  upon  me,  and  open- 
ed tome  his  perplexity  in  relation  to  Miss  Wilfred,  whom  he  had 
been  compelled  to  withdraw  from  the  houfte  of  Airs.  Hrett,  I  con- 
sented at  once  to  receive  her  into  my  tamily.     I  have  had  cause  to 
congratulate  myself  ujion  having  done  so.     1  intended  a  Mervice  to 
Sir  Richard ;  I  have  gained  a  blessing  to  myself.     Mi&s  WiltVed  is 
a  most  admirable  young  lady.     I  love  her  as  a  mother,  or  rather — " 
here  her  ladyship  bridled, »"  as  an  elder  sister  might  do.     1  feel 
that  I  ought  to  interest  myself  in  her  welfare  and  happiness.     I  feel, 
aUoi  that  I  have,  in  some  sort,  a  right  to  counsel,  and,  if  necessarv, 
direct  her.     I  must  not  be  interrupted.     I  confess,   Sir  Richard's 
character   of  you,  joined    to   your  peculiar  misfortunes,   pleaded 
itronfclT  for  you  in  my  favour,  and  I  acknowledge  that  for  a  long 
tnne  I  believed  the  happiness  of  Mif).s  Wilfred  might  be  safely  en. 

tmited  to  your  keeping  ;  but "     She  paused. 

"I  have  been  anxiously  waiting  for  the  'but,'  madam,"  said  I, 
»ilb  an  easy  smile.  "  I  saw  the  rogue  all  along  ;  thouRh,  as  he  al- 
»«y9  i!oe&,  he  skulked  behind  his  betters.  Let  mc  hear,  1  beseech 
vm,  vihat  the  disparaging  conjunction  has  to  say  for  himself,  or 
*?iinit  me. ' 

'•Vour  levity  displeases  me,"  returned  Lady  Hertford  stiffly.  "  /, 
Mr,  Savage,  have  to  say  this.  Whatever  hopes  1  might  formerly 
Uve  entertained  of  you  have  been  disappointed  long  since.  I  have 
••"oi  told,  and  I  believe  you  cannot  deny,  that  vour  excesses — I  will 
"7  no  more.     O,  tir  !  you  are  not  worthy  of  Alias  Wilfred." 

uidy  Hertford  had  gone  too  far.  I  gulped  down  my  rising 
™flW.  Placing  my  band  upon  my  breuat,  I  made  her  a  very  low 
W. 

."Vour  ladyship  is  very  considerate.  But  for  Lady  Hertford,  I 
**<ht  have  forgnlten  my  dependent  condition.  Lord  Tyrcunnel 
**o-  reminds  me  of  it.  Your  ladyship,  I  conclude,  fretpiently 
•"'•^M  Jiisa  Wilfred  from  all  danger  of  forgetting  her    obliga- 

I  bad  wounde<1  her  to  the  quick,  and  was  sorry  that  I  had  done 
••   Her  ladyship's  face  expressed  shame  and  contrition. 

**  I  un  afraid,  Mr.  Savage,  I  have  hurt  your  feelings.  Your  an- 
••«  uras  severe ;  bat  I  deserved  it.  Pardon  rae."  So  saying,  she 
^tended  her  hand. 

}  tiscd  it  to  my  lips,  and  without  a  word  withdrew.  She  was 
■••Uken.  She  hall  not  hurt  my  feelings,  or  but  little.  Feelings 
*y  be  pinched  till  they  become  numbed  ;  and  many  a  horny  thumb 
"IQ  forchnger  hu<l  wrung  mine  already. 

■  ft 


til 


KICHARD   SAVAGE. 


Lady  Hertford's  opposition  to  my  scheme  being  withdrawn,  I 
proceeded  to  put  it  into  execution  without  deUy.  I  hired  a  hand- 
some Hiid  i-nmuKHlSotis  1cKlf;itig  fur  Elizabeth.  The  hoiiKc-  was  situ- 
ated in  an  agreeable  and  fashionnbte  quarter  of  the  town,  und  wan 
kept  by  a  widow- lady —  a  Mrs-  rhiUips,  —  a  most  retpcctahlc  wo- 
man, and,  in  a  word,  in  every  way  not  only  unexceptionable,  but 
excellent 

This  step  was  highly  approved  by  Lady  Hertford,  who  came  to 
inspect  the  lud;*iiig,  and  to  fuitigfy  herself  sls  to  the  character  of  the 
good  woman  of  the  house.  She  promised  frequent  vi«its>  and  mnde 
them.  Elizabeth  renewed  her  friendship  with  Mrs.  Gregory,  whu, 
with  her  husband,  frequently  called  upon  her,  and  who  as  often  in- 
vited her  to  their  house  ;  Langlcy,  then  just  become  Sir  Edward, 
and  his  lady,  also  condescended  to  wait  upon  her  ;  and  were  pU-a^^cd 
in  a  very  ceremonious  manner  to  express  a  wish  that  she  would  ho- 
nour them  with  her  com])any  for  a  month  at  their  country<hou»e ; 
but  «8  there  was  reason  to  believe  this  was  intended  merely  for 
civility,  the  visit  was  never  paid. 

I  had  not  seen  Gregury  for  some  time,  when  he  called  upon  me 
one  day  in  deep  mourning,  and  informed  me  that  both  Alyte  and 
his  wife  were  dead. 

•'You  were  aware,"  said  ho,  "that  Mrs.  .AFyte  had  been  ailing 
weeks  past,  and  that  the  poor  little  man  had  takrn  a  lodging  fur  her 
at  Edgewarc,  which  he  said  was  just  far  enough  to  make  the  »moke 
of  London  airy,  and  the  air  of  the  country  smoky.  He  had  no  su^ 
picion  tliat  his  wife  was  dying;  indeed,  as  you  know,  he  never 
thought  of  death,  and  could  not  bear  to  henr  it  nienlioned.  When 
she  died  (we  were  all  present,  Langley  and  his  wife,  myself  and 
Martha,) — a  stupefaction  came  over  him.  He  could  not  believe  ahe 
was  dead — he  would  not— it  could  not  Iw.  The  preparation  nece^- 
»ary  on  these  occasions  restored  him  to  consciousneas,  and  enforced 
belief  upon  him.  It  was  a  piteous  bight  to  see  this  man,  unacijuainu 
ed  witti  sorrow,  receive  this  heavy  affliction.  I  will  not  shock  yos^ 
with  the  description." 

Here  (Gregory  was  much  truublcd,  anil  could  not  proceed. 

"  Go  on,  go  on  ;  my  heart  bleeds  for  the  little  fellow." 

•'His  screams,"  continued  Gregitry,  —  "screams  like  tho«e  of  a 
woman,  were  heard  throughout  the  house — nay,  they  filled  it.     Uis 
daughters,  terrified,  you   may  be  sure,  endeavoured  on  their  knees, 
clasping  his,  to  soothe  him,  imploring  him  to  bear  bis  sorrows  like  a  . 
man  ;  but  he  spurned  them  from  him  with  blows.   At  length  he  w««J 
got  to  be<l ;  and  there  he  lay  for  four  days,  rejecting  everythingj 
that  was  offered  him,  refusing  comfort,  preserving  an  obstinate,  orA 
rather,  perhaps,  an  insensible  Mlence.    On  the  evening  of  the  fourth 
day  he  spuke,  *  Where  are  my  girls?  ' 

"  I  was  watching  by  his  side.  *  I  will  fetch  them  to  you,  dear 
air." 

"  '  Is  that  you.  Gregory  ?  what  is  the  time  ?  bring  them  to  me.  1 
tliink  I  am  dying.' 

'•^  Tftai  was  certain.  There  is  no  mistaking  death.  His  dnughterv 
knelt  by  his  side. 

"' Have  you  prayed  Cor  your  poor  mother?  ray  darlings  —  p™5 
for  mc  too —  death  is  upon  uie.     Langley,  Gregory,  all  of  you 


HYMN    TO    THE   VIROIV. 

"  We  all  knell  ilowii.  There  whs  a  long  silence.  We  wiihilrew 
from  the  bedside,  thinking;  that  he  would  iqlecp.  Suddenly  he  suid 
thtf»e  wor<ls  in  a  loud,  articulate  and  eaniest  voice:  '  I  want  to  see 
Richarfl  Savage-' 

"  We  looked  at  each  other,  doubtful  at  the  moment  whether  the 
voice  had  proceeded  from  him.     There  was  scnnethin^  awful — thril- 
ling in  the  tone.     I  stepl  to  the  bed>ide,  and  bent  over  him. 
" '  He  is  miles  away,  dear  sir, — in  London.' 
"  He  took  my  hand,  and  Bighetl  heavily- 
"  •  Would  he  were  here!  poor  dear  lad,  I  want  to  *cc  him." 
"  He  turned  restlessly  in  his  bed,  clasping  his  hands,  and  holding 
them  above  his  face.      I  knew  not  what  to  say. 

•'  •  I  will  tell  him  that  you  thought  kindly  of  hire,  dear  sir.' 
•*  •  Do,  do.    Oh,  my  Gwl !  have  mercy  on  me.     I  am  all  darkness. 
Tell  him  l<i  pray  for  me — all,  all  pray  for  me."     Another  aigh, — and 
he  was  gone." 

I  shed  many  tears  during  this  recital,  for  I  loved  the  man,  and 
not  less  the  good  "  Flustcrina,"  who  had  been  to  him  the  best  wife 
in  the  world,  us,  indeed,  he  deserved  that  she  should  be;  for 
there  ctmld  not  be  a  more  tender  husband,  or  a  more  indulgent  fa- 
ther tlian  Alyte. 

"  I  want  to  see  Richard  Savage."     And  wherrf'ore  did  he  want  to 

tee  me  f     This  question  did  not  suggest  itseU*  to  me  for  months  af- 

tfrwards  ;  and  I  ani  almost  ashamed  to  avow  that  it  has  recurred 

many  times  since,  as  it  does  now  for  the  last  time  ;  for  I  will  cnter- 

l»in  it  no  more.     *'  Poor  dear  lad,"  were  his  words.     This  is  idle. 

And  yet  will  I  give  the  reader  a  cue  to — I  will  not  call   them  mr 

nifMcions,  but  my  fancies — I  set  down  the  name  of  Ludlow.     If 

llui  (io  nut  suffice,  perhaps  I  am  glad  of  it.     Rest   in  peace,  Daniel 

Slyul    Between  thee  and  Richard  Savage  there  ta  peace! 


HYMN  TO  THE  VIRGIN. 

BY    O.    COCKBURH    UYDK. 

Sw^RBT  Virpn!  I  kneel  at  thy  shrine. 

Where  sinner  ne'er  snii^ht  thee  in  vain ; 
I  gaze  un  thy  feature*  divine. 

Pure,  dovclike,  ami  frr e  fmm  all  stain. 
The  iKiinter  who^'e  periril  jiortray'd 

Thy  iuia^'e  w»  licavenly  fair, 
Miidt  have  won  Kume  liri^ht  Heraph  to  aid. 

Or  quitted  his  ta^k  in  despair. 

Oh,  grant  me  a  spirit  at  rest, 

Not  broken,  but  gently  resign *d  ; 
The  siMi«hiiie  of  peace  jn  my  breart, — 

I,el  truth  sit  entlironed  in  my  mind. 
And  leai'li  me  Ibroufih  tliee  to  tniplure 

rit|!  Saviour  who  Kiitfer'd  fur  me, 
Whom,  if  ever  1  eeii&e  tn  .ndure, 

Sweet  Muiher  of  God  pray  for  met 
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PART  THE  THIRD. 


Aspcmarer  cffo  miindtim 
Niat  munduh  mcjucundunij 
Bonn  soctifl  ndii*  vite 
SodaU  tiDctiu  nti 
Celetirmritt ;  m1) — aiiiil 
Et  progreseu  nieo  k*'"'!^' 


For  tlie  world  I  would  not  prize  ber. 
Yea.  in  time  I  ihould  detipitf  her, 
Hud  Htic  in  her  no  gno4  fcUnw 
That  wiiuld  drink  tUI  he  grew  tnvUcnr  ; 
Draw  near  and  iirar,  tboii  slialt  have  all 
Hearing  joy  in  thii  my  traTall. 

I>r»nJcen  Hnmabee^t  JovniaL 


Onaf  Kf^rm  ymXm. — ARDITOFilAKES. 

Winu  IK  tliH  milk  of  V«nui. 

I  never  ti«  niywir  to  hours  :  let  hrurea  arc  mode  fur  the  mnn,  and  not  tbe  mfea 
for  ■'/*■*  hrurri'."  Thcrvfon;  in  il  thai  I  make  my  prnyrm  in  llic  fsKhioD  of  ■tirrup' 
Ipathprii,  I  shorten  or  lcll^th«n  tli<*ui  trhrn  I  think  i;»od.  Brtvit  orutio  penglrmt 
tviloK  et  lungn  fHtlntio  rramat  teyjJios.  **  By  my  faith,"  nid  PnooiTatflL,  '*  I  rannot 
tell  my  |>illii.'<M.'>l<.  Imt  thou  art  uorth  gold."     '<  Like  yoti,"  said  the  monk. 

Kauelais. 

FeBtinat  entm  decurrere  vdox 

Flnsnitus  unKuntie  tnisenrque  brcTiuinut  vitip 
Fnrtio  ,  dum  bittinius,  dum  »erta  ungiicnla  puclUft 
PoKclmua,  obrepit  nim  intcUtujta  senmtuL 

JuviTiAL,Sat.  IX. 

M^bat  do«9  Mr.  Wordiiwnrth  mpan — if  he  can  be  tald  to  mrui  anything — vhea 
he  rails  thu  lark  **  dninkt-ii  "  ? — Etiinburffh  Amrtr. 

Joyous  un  mnming 

Thini  an  Inu^hintf  and  ncomtng. 
Thou  haftt  K  nest  for  diy  love  and  thy  rest. 
And.  though  little  trouhlix]  with  sloth, 

Dmn/ten  Urk,  thou  trtwilci'st  he  loth 

To  Ih-  such  n  traveller  as  I.  — WoKi>HirORTB. 


RiivoHB,  amis,  le  temps  li'enfuit 
Menaffeans  bion  lv  niurc  espaoe, 
Peut-^tre  uue  (tcrnelh*  nult 
Eteindra  le  jour  qui  ao  pasu. 


l^el '»  drink,  my  friends,  time  flint  airaT, 
Let  '*  hiifttfand  well  this  little  spaee, 
For  what  we  know  this  very  da^ 
May  to  eternal  night  givff  |ilfu:«. 

MimMguT  Oc  Im  MotU. 


I  OAVK  just  returned  from  a  sunny  ramble  amid  the  reset  of  JuIti 
and  6nd  on  my  table  tTic  i>r4H)fR  nf  the  Third  Part  of  Anncreon.  Witn- 
iMit  any  prt'fHce,  O,  gentle  render,  \vtii>  hast  accompanied  me  lo  £u 
with  indulgence,  thou  and  ]  shall  plunge  at  once  into  the  middle  of  ibc 
Bunf^s.  {.'riticiHe  them  with  indulgence — they  were  written  to  itmuAe 
thy  idle  hours.  Flout  not  ut  their  boisterous  jollity — it  was  struck  off 
wJien  the  author  was  in  the  least  niernr  of  his  moods.  Beiir  m'ntly 
with  their  sentiments,  bucchanaliau  and  otherniRe,  and  condeiiin  tbrm 
not  therefore  : — they  are  sent  forth  to  mnkc  thee  luUf^h — not  hue  ibem. 
Above  all,  Identify  not  the  writer  with  these  loose  fragments  of  fun ; 
but  courteously  remember  that  KrosmuK  wjis  not  le«a  wise  for  eulit- 
gising  Folly,  nor  RouAseau  less  learned  for  celebrating  Ignorance. 
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OBlft  f H.    ^  a  dtoalloto. 


Tfll  me,  pHdy.  biibl)lin|7  ^>ngi 
Sliall  I  for  thy  Ivrittcrintf 

Clip  thy  light  aerinl  plume  ; 
Or  cut  out  lliy  g^ihy  lougar. 
Which,  Aft  luinhtrclx  ohl  have  sung, 

Wrs  the  hapless  Pbockk's  doom  ? 


While  I  lay,  inv  love  carMwing 
In  a  ilrtrttQi,  tliy  tiiliotin  tioise 

Sautch'il  me  I'roin  the  fancied  blcvsitijr, 
Suiatclt'ii  uiu  fmrn  my  ihruiicofjoTfi. 


Several  epiprama  in  the  fttyle  of  this  ode  of  our  minstrel,  nre  to  be 
founrt  in  the  Greek  Anthology.  But  they  are  extremely  frigid  and 
in!ti[iid. 


The  Kiin-crowtiM  Cvbkb^, 

Whom  Attis  had  slighted, 
Vnw'd  revenge,  aiid  with  madncfv 

Tht  fllifphcrd  re<juiteiJ. 
Through  the  henrts  of  the  inouiitiiiiiit 

Thi-  boy  wandcr'd  screaming, 
\\'^ik  the  lightning  of  Frenty 

Around  him  was  gleaming. 

Those  who  drink  from  the  watcns 

Of  Piii£ni's'»  river, 
Thai  niahw  by  CtAHM, 

Grow  fiaiittc  for  ever. 

This  ode  has  a  fault,  of  which  Anacreon  is  often  guilty.  There  is 
but  little  apparent  connection  between  its  premiRes  and  eoncIuKion.  It 
is  a  poor  conceit  for  a  poet  to  say  that  he  will  be  mad  just  as  well  as 
Atti»,  and  some  water-drinkers.  There  is  more  point  in  the  old  epi- 
gram' 

Orefit  Jtipiter,  old  Chronos'  son,  descended  from  the  sky, 

Tti  sjiort,  and  play,  and  love,  my  ilear, — then  why  not  yuli  and  1 1 


And  wildly  thcv  imV'trBC 

Tlirougli  valfey  ainl  meadow, 

Wliilc  die  bright  Star  of  Reiwon 
Liefl  veilM  up  in  ulindow. 

On  my  board  of  wild  nli\'c 

Ia-i  jjra[K-s  richly  duster, 
And  bnng  me  ttir  inuidvn 

With  wirk  eyes  of  lustre. 
The  cup,  and  her  kisnes 

Shiill  till  [iK-  with  luadneits, 
And  my  ooul  fee]  the  rapture 

That  lieK  in  liive-madrn'ss. 


"  Henceforth,"  aiid  I,  "  my  only 
thctne 

The  rosv-Biniling  I.ovk  s]\ai\  be." 
Scaree  hti<{  I  sjioke.  when  like  a  gleam 

Of  light  KbrxiAN  in  came  he. 

"Will  /Aou  too  serre  mc?"  Cupid 
cried. 
In  ftuwcr-^on  aecenlstiwcet  an<l  low ; 
*'  No  —  no,"  my  thoughtlc*s  heart  re- 
jiliert. 
Alns — alu  1  why  did  it  no  I 

fiercely  at  me  the  Hoy-god  flew, 

Au<l  from  his  miiver  j{<ilden-bripht, 
A  vhiainc  anov  forth  he  dn-w, 

And  eiinllengM  me  to  mortol  fight. 

We  are  told  by  Lord  Bacon  that  **  Love  can  find  an  entrance  not 
only  into  an  open  ht-art,  hut  also  into  a  heart  well  fortified,  if  watch 
be  not  well  kept."  If  all  that  we  hear  of  lovers  be  true>  they  arc  gen- 
tlemen very  ill-used,  and  very  much  to  he  pitied. 


Cilptll. 

1  nviz't)  a  shje'lii  iind  coat  ofinAil, 
Bui  vainly  wiih  the  god  1  strove: 

For  whiit  do  helm  or  lanee  avail 
Agaimtt  n  god,  and  titat  god,  Love  1 

When  all  his  shiiAs  dischar^g'd   had 

been, 
He  fmis'd  liimsrJf,  and  like  a  dart 
Of  rnpid  tlielit,  or  lightning  keen, 
He  shut  himself  icuo  my  heart. 

Vain,  Uien,  arc  corselet,  sword,  and 

shield. 
With  which  I  onc>e  the  gini  defied  ; 
For  lit-art*!  and  cities,  too,  must  yield 
When  onec  the  foe  has  got  ioj^ide. 
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©at  )r©.  <&n  iJimieU. 


What  care  1  For  wealUi  or  power, 
Gyoes'  crowm  or  jcwd'el  rest  ? 

My  tlironc  is  a  myrtlf  bower, 
Aim)  my  kiiigduiii  lliy  soft  breast. 

Flowery  frartaiiils  for  my  bmw, 
Fmgnint  perfume  for  my  hoir, 


Tu  be  gny  and  l>appy  now. 
These— oh  !  tlicsc  are  all  my  care. 

Of  ilio  fiiiuro  what  know  wc  t — 
Ere  Discosc,  then,  ends  our  bliMW, 

l^t  our  itolc  emploTiiient  be 

Dice,  and  wine,  and  rosy  }dmea^~ 


I  remember  a  song  by  n  Frenchman,  which  embodies  a  very  un- 
Christian  anil  profune  reconintendatiun  like  this  of  tlie  Teiaii  bard.  It 
u  by  6a9un. 

Uitrons,  cst>il  un  plus  doux  sort  1 
Contrc  Ics  nccidciiK  le  vin  nous  fortific, 
Bien  iiiioux  (juo  la  Pliilujwjphif. 
A  quui  bull  taut  du  vtiiiiH  |>our  |>Tevemr  la  inortc  f 
Jc  sai  que  tut  ou  tani,  nous  di-viendroiia  a*  |>rute  : 
Main  pui«qu'  il  aoas  fuut  tuus  fiair, 
Pautms  U  present  irrrc  joie 
Et  w  rraignoni  point  I  avcnir. 

This  is  rare  advice,  truly  :  and,  if  the  wits  could  make  us  all  rakes, 
tbey  would  achieve  xvoiiders.  Aloure  would  have  us  do  the  same  thing. 
In  his  requisites  for  making  "a  heavt>n  on  earth/'  there  is  no  mention 
of  priest  or  parson. 

Oh,  could  we  d«  witli  this  world  of  our» 
Ap  thou  (lost  with  thy  cardi-n-bowers. 
Ktji-cl  On-  weeds,  niid  Keep  the  flowefB, 

AVliut  a  l)(-[iVL-u  uu  Liirth  wc  'd  iiuikr  it ; 
Bo  bri^dit  u  dwelljii^r  should  be  our  own. 
So  warranted  free  from  tt'itr  nr  fr^wn, 
Thnt  iiitgelt  sotm  tanitd  be  coaiirig  dtnen 

By  the  week  or  the  nioTitli  to  take  it.—  Melodki. 

— ft  versicle  which,  I  may  as  well  remark,  has  been  taken  from  Alatter 
Philip  Mussinger. 

Thy  voice  sciuIb  fr>rth  such  niUBJc  that  I  never 

W«j»  rft%'i»}rd  with  n  nmre  eelej-tial  (*ouiid  ; 

Were  cvrry  wervuni  in  th<-^  worlrl  like  thee, 

8(1  full  of  jifuodiiesH,  angeli  xooulii  come  doten 

To  dwell  with  iia.—  2'he  Virgin  Martyr^  Act.  II.  «c.  i. 

The  world  has,  however,  seen  what  sort  of  a  heaven  on  earth  the 
great  wits  of  the  French  Hevolution  were  anxious  tu  iniruduce. 


edit  ref .  ^n  irnmtM. 


TnKBRs  and  Troy  employ  thy  straini), 
1,  tuu,  »tng  my  dwti  iletViit. 

'Twiw  not  tniop  of  thunderiuj^  home, 
Warrior  fm»t,  or  cmiqu'ring  Heel, 


TliHi  tkouiul  me  in  hnri'Innnirei  chainsi 
But  auoihef  kind  of  furoe : — 

Thot>o  sharp  nod  f  wift  love-laDecs, 
TImt  KlifKit  frma  Chlok's  gimiraiH 


"Every  lover,"  sings  Ovidiiis  Nuso,  "  fights,  —  and  Cupid  also  bu 
his  camps."  ' 

iXtilitot  oniniH  amnnii,  et  Imbci  mu  caiitra  Ciit>ido; 
Atlicc,  crrdc  miht,  milital  omni^  amanr. 


THB  LIFE    AND  SONGS  OF    ANACREON. 


257 


Unbapiiily  tlieir  prowess  is  of  little  valucj  for  they  are  certain  to  be  de- 
feated. 

Nukeil  Venus  digarmcd  Mara  hitnielf. 

And  entering  the  tield  with  such  a  weapon  as  Beautv,  which  I  have  al- 
ready KliiMvn  tu  be  irresistible,  no  other  refiuEi  ouiiM  ne  expected.  Non- 
nus,  in  his  Dionysiacs,  makes  that  same  ali-ensluving  goddess  proudly 

boast — 

My  nrord  is  Bbauti-,  Bsautt  ii>  my  spear. 

Now,  of  beauty  the  eyes  are,  perhaps,  the  most  destructive  feature  (I 
hope  this  is  not  a  bull)  ;  and  by  eves,  accordingly,  Anacreon  fntnkly 
tells  us  that  he  was  vanquished.  He  makes  no  secret  of  his  defeat ; 
but  owns  it,  like  Horace.  In  that  book  of  beauty,  the  Lives  of  Cliti- 
phon  and  Leucippe,  the  eyes  are  accused  of  the  same  wickeilnesR. 
"The  moment  I  beheld  her,  my  heart  was  lost.  For  beauty  wounds 
more  keenly  than  an  arrow;  and  glides  into  ttie  soul  from  the  eyes; 
for  by  the  eyes  it  is  that  love-wounds  arc  inflicted."*  JMuswua  also, 
— (by  the  by,  I  may  as  well  remark  here  that  the  Loves  of  Hero  and 
Leandcr,  written  with  this  author's  name,  are  an  evident  forgery.) 
—  says  that  it  is  by  love-gluncea  young  geiitlemeii  are  most  frequent- 
ly conquered.  And  in  the  Goolistan  of  Sadi  a  similar  charge  is  made 
against  sweet  eyes,  —  "  There  was  a  certain  youth  of  must  exqui- 
site hetiuty,  to  whom  his  tutor,  through  the  frailty  of  human  nature* 
became  so  attached  that  he  would  be  frequently  reciting  these  words  : 
*  My  mind  is  so  ardently  engaged  tnthc  contemplation  of  your  heaven- 
ly face,  that  I  know  not  what  I  do.  I  cannot  restrain  my  eyes  from 
beholding  you»  although  I  perceive  the  arrow  that  comes  directly 
n^ainjt  me.' " 

"  The  eye  of  Lusitauia,"  says  the  Spectator,  No.  2S2,  "  is  an  instru- 
ment of  premeditated  murder,  but  the  design  being  visible,  destroys 
the  execution  of  it,  and  with  much  more  beauty  tlian  that  of  Leonora, 
is  not  half  so  mischievous.  There  is  a  brave  soldier's  daughter  in  town, 
that  by  her  eye  has  been  the  death  of  more  than  ever  her  father  made 
Hy  before  him."  Henry  the  Fourth  of  France,  being  one  day  at  a  bal- 
let of  five  most  lovely  women,  turned  to  the  Pope's  Nuncio,  who  was 
with  him,  and  said,  "JM.  ie  Nonce,  je  n'oi  jamais  vu  de  plus  bel  es- 
cadron  ni  de  plus  perilleux  que  celui-la."  And,  if  a  warrior  like  the 
great  Henry  was  conquercil,  it  is  no  disgrace  to  Anncreou  to  have  been 
enslaved.     A  mudiTu  author  has  written  u  decade  on  the  s^ubject. 


Viscn  tiinelnr  nuceps, 
Pifutlar  tiuco  ab  harao, 
Vale*  fcroci  [JinilMi, 
MiUe  moctui-rft  et  hastfi, 
Sed  Boor|)iii5  vciu-no 
Torpedo  Hystrix  frigoru 
Jaetili*,  hyana  vutu, 
Leo  vi,  dnluqtic  vu!|ics. 

Ocelluli  jmt'lliB 
Istu  timcDtur  omni. 


The  fowler  for  hta  nets  is  fcar'd ; 
Tiw  aiifrltT  for  his  book's  sliorp  beard ; 
Tlir  ]MM*t  UiT  liunbiM  fii'rcc; 
The  so)<hcr  lor  liis  carte  and  tierce; 
Tlie  KcoTpiiin  for  bis  stinpng  tail ; 
O'Connrll  for  liis  nlioiit,  "  lltimlc," 
Ami  Kiithcr  Prtrnt,  witli  ]K.'n  of  wit, 
Vntfi  Diiini^  Liinlner  on  ihv  spit. 

liiit  luihvit  I'Tvs  «f  bt-auly  are 
Tluii  sword  or  ^K&r  more  dang'iuus 
Ear. 


*  liib.  1,  cap.  4.     'Rf  h  itkf,— *,r.A. 
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Master  of  a  beautcotut  an, 

Oniire  for  me  a  Howl  of  Kpring-, 
Chi»*c  it  ixiimii  in  every  pwt 

With  ihc*  flow'r*  the  sunbeams  brtug. 
Let  a  hnncjupt  rich  and  rare 

On  ihc  glitlcring  silvor  nhiiit'— 
But  of  iiobtT  8CfiiL-K  Ik-wsr-  : 

Curve  tlicm  not  on  cup  of  mine. 
Nrmplw  cnibrac'd  ai»l  t^mdy  bowers 
Best  become  such  unis  as  oura. 


a  CQint-'rup. 

GoMin  Vexi's  on  it  tmce. 

Ami  ihe  gmcvfiil  son  of  Zsrv, 
WbMii<«  divine  antl  liappj  face 

Suarkleu  like  the  grape *»  red  juioe, 
Ana  Ibc  nalcod  ti  races  breathing 

I^ijflit  w'lwTc  iti  every  glance  ; 
Or  u*itb  tmniU  of  Citnnn  K-n>atbing 

Koses  in  tbe  {ili-asaiit  <Udcc; 
And  if  FniEBrs  be  not  thcxe, 
Mortal  youtbs  as  young  and  fair. 


"  It  is  not  witliout  reason,"  sajrs  Longepieire,  "  that  Anacreon,  after 
having  spoken  of  Vonus,  Nhuuld  at  once  pass  to  the  Loves  and  Gruces. 
He  knew  that  beauty  alone  cun  merely  please  ;  but  ivben  united  w-ith 
the  gmces,  it  is  irresistible."  I  have  ventured  to  throw  this  and  the 
following  aong  into  melody  metre,  and  take  the  liberty  of  hoping  that 
it  will  be  chanted  from  the  Giant's  Causeway  to  Cape  Clear. 

(DUc  ^<FHi.  ^11  tijr  dame. 

GrnpCK  of  gold  tqtou  it  heap 

Hanging  from  tbe  treUix  d  vines, 
Undemcat))  uliotte  sbade  in  sleep, 

Rosy-vcil'd,  my  love  roctincA. 
Cliuiter'd  CiTins  round  it  twine, 

SonKbinerrfiintbrirpiniunniihedding, 
Willi  blithe  BACcnrs,  god  of  wine, 

The  ricli  wine-preoa  gaily  treadiog* 


Carve  mc  from  this  silver  ore, 

Not  a  ewKclut  for  tbe  figbl, 
(Wbal  liave  I  to  do  with  gore  1) 

But  a  gobLct  deep  and  briglit. 
Stnmp  not  on  it  blood-etnin'd  Maiu!, 

Plancta,  or  llie  Pi.KiADKjt, 
(Wlmt  liave  I  to  do  with  stars  1) 

But  such  sights  OS  pleasure  raise . 

Air— Come 
Carve  me  a  bowl 

Meet  for  the  toid 
Of  the  Rakd  whose  plcosiircfl  are  love 
and  wine, 

Give  to  the  brave, 

Helm  and  greavc, 
OoWetjt  of  silver  fur  ndah  tike  mine. 
Stars  and  pbiiiets  iiprm  it  grave  not ; 
MyEtic  science  to  know  I  cmre  not : 

Ruun<l  tbc!  wairt 

Of  the  cnp  be  trac'd 
BAcenun  and  Ci  rin  under  the  rhadc 

Ofa  purrditig  vine, 

Wbowe  cliiftcrs  shine 
Like  tlie  llaebing  eyes  of  a  Gbrciah 
maid. 


o*er  the  sea. 

Fill,  till  up 

The  »ilver  eup 
Witli  Bhomum  drawn  from  the  inusk> 
seol'd  cask  ; 

While  Beaitv  and  Wit 

Resiile  ine  nit, 
!«  there  aughl  else  for  man  to  a-ik  ! 
Over  my  brow  a  wreatli  repttsc?. 
Twiii'd  with  lilies  and  blusbiiig  roM*. 

All  my  hours 

Arc  bright  as  flowers 
I^ugbinc  in  Si'mmrh's  sunny  gloom  ; 

No  Carku  come  o'er 

My  foKiivc  door — 
LirE  itself  i<(  my  golden  dream. 


Tl 


iibiek    earth 
who  were. 
From  tbc  i-artb  again  they  rise; 
Tlius,  thus  hud  trceit  and  Howuni, 
Hnmmer's  ever-shining  eyca. 


(B\tt  Jif.  Zi)nt  ivt  s|)Ouni  tiriiih. 

(IriDkB   the    t>ilvcr 


The  whuU  rlrink  np  the  arnrr  watfT, 
UoMen  I'uocbiu  drinkx  the  »ca»  ; 

Tlie  siinbcumu  nuorinh  Lcio's  daugh- 
ter— 
VVhv  Khould  I  nut  drink  likcthfwl 


Shelley  has  imitated  tbe  thnuirhts  of  this  ude  in  his  trtily  einwic 
"  Love's  Philosophy."  Shelley  is  one  of  the  loveliest  idols  of  my  liti^- 
rary  dreams  :  and  I  never  rend  his  works  without  thinking  I  »mi  holding 
converse  with  Plato  or  the  golden-drenming  .'Irfchylus.  If  ever  man 
gave  mortals  an  antv-tastc  of  the  highest  iniat^ery  uf  language  and 
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tlMnglil  whidi  tnuy  be  supposed  to  belong  exclukirdy  Ut  npinU  of  >ii 
ct&cml  nahn,  tint  man  «-aB  Percy  ByRsbe  Shelley.  An  Pope  says  of 
BoIiDgbroke,  '*he  tieems  to  ine  soinethiny;  bt>\'>nd  mortality." 


^U  ff.  Co 

The  ml,  chOdlcn  Niobb 
Miirtile  grnr^  ok  ltf|renil(i  wy ; 
And  PaxoioxV  itiu^riiur  bur, 
Bird-like  skiinmM  throiuh  crysiul  air. 

Coiild  t  Ml  trariKr(iniii.'0  be. 
To  ibe  minor  iluit  tiiou  iK^revt, 
Or  llic  ntJiaiit  roW  tliou  wwirtttt. 
So  that  I  might  ntwnyg  view  thcc, 


a  l^oung  6irl. 

Ami  Ih;  vitv  ni-ar  unio  tliec ; 
Or  tlitr  MilvtT  lyin|>h  Ihai  lwtlic«  thee* 
Or  tlic  tunic  lilcut  that  ewathra  Chee, 
Or  the  unpifm  of  tliy  trc»«o*. 
Or  the  zono  that  theo  careiwca, 
Or  the  sanilul  tliKt  is  round 
Thv  iifor  feet  of  beauty  bound  ; — 
AlormrchB  8iirp  might  cnvv  iiiu. 


There  have  been  about  nineteen  million  imitations  of  this  ode  ; — yet 
Coleridge  thought  it  and  its  fancies  so  contemptible,  that  in  a  note  to 
hiii  sonnet  beginning, — 

Oh  !  (l>a»^'  I  s'ghM)  ^cTv  mine  the  wizard's  rod, 
Or  mine  the  power  of  Protfoa,  chftn^fbl  p>d, 

A  flowiT-<'iitut^Mc<i  iirhour  I  would  (•ft'tii, 

To  shield  my  lore  from  mxiiitidc's  sultry  l>enra,  &c., 

W  untreated  "  the  reader's  pardon  for  haring  printed  such  inloterabie 
'^^S-'  Every  render  wllJ  decide  on  the  justice  of  the  criticism  us  hia 
taatp  may  induce  him.  It  would  fill  a  whole  volume  of  Bentley  to  Iran- 
•crilwaUthc  imitations,  nTJtten  in  every  language  under  the  &ud.  The 
^fDch  have  one,  which  I  think  extremely  good. 


^  ic  aoi^-je  la  fougere 
^.  wr  Ip  wir  d"uu  !>cru  joui, 
w  rnoK  ma  IJcrpiTc 
■"■lapmlc  He  TAiuaur. 

V«  M  nijit-jc  Ic  x^phirc 
Va  e»e«K  9^  appas ! 
l'»ir  ijiif  m  biritLTw  rrepirc 
U  fltcf  ^uj  Q^ii,  ,K)U8  aea  [nw. 

VfTJc  nwi*  jc  I'ondc  pure 
V"  U  ttpit  dam)  son  sein. 
Ji*  W  nii*-jc  In  peniri- 
V*  iQi;  tud  HirtiLQi  du  bain. 

jpt  Dc  toU-je  cctie  gUct- 
[jj««d«nnM  r^^, 
J**W  a  I'ttil  ime  grace 
V"  *iiril  k  «•«  braiii^. 

V'^^llfRiiif-jr  la  faiirettp 
t"  ircc  plnifir  file  iiiKtniit  ; 
^  'ill  «H6  cv*&e  r£-pcu- : 
""•i,  baiacx  jour  ct  nuit. 


Would  I  were  the  hower  of  riwics 
Where  in  the  golden  eventide 

My  tuiiil  mifliretM  oft  rejKPee?, 
Little  Cnpiil  by  her  sule. 

Would  T  were  the  happy  zfpliyr 

Which  uround  her  riiijrWts  wreothca. 
Or  the  tiowore  that  hpriujj  wherever 
BhetTeiul8,or  the  breath  she  breathes. 

Wonld  I  were  the  er)'8tal  water 
Which  receives  her  in  its  hreaat. 

Or  thr  rulK-  by  which  thiit  ilaughtcr 
Of  the  Graces  is  car^ss'd. 

Woulrl  I  wrrc  the  glass  whose  duty 
'Tis  her  ftiilurwf  to  reflect ; 

Offering  to  the  eyes  a  liciiuty 
Like  a  garden  flowcr-di^ck'd. 

Woidd  I  were  tliat  blest  and  pretty 
Pnrrot  wtiich  neVr  (|uit8  her  itigfit, 

But  rejM-alH  the  constuni  ditly. 
Km  iwe,  km  me  dajf  ami  ntght. 


Orid,  sending  a  ring  to  one  of  his  heroines,  thtu  addresses  it  :— 

Annule  formosie  digitum  vjncture  pucliie, 

In  ijiio  cemtradum  nil  nifii  dantis  amor, 
MuDUK  t-as  gratum  te  la>tn  iiicnte  receptum 

Protinits  articulin  iaduut  ilk  nuiti. 
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Tarn  bene  convenias  quam  meeum  CMiTeiiit  iUi. 

Et  digitum  justo  commodus  orbc  tens. . 
Felix  a  domina  tradaberit  annuie  noUrd 

Imideo  donitjam  miaer  ipie  mat. 

Moore,  lookiiig  at  a  girl  named  Nea  in  the  water,  wished  to  be  a 
ware: — 

If  I  were  yonder  wave,  my  dear, 

And  thou  the  isle  it  clnspe  around, 
I  would  not  let  a  foot  come  near 
My  Ulc  of  bliss,  my  biry  ground. 

This  idea  is  to  be  met  with  in 

cowutT — 7^  Mittrea. 
Then  like  some  wealthy  island  thon  ahalt  Iie> 

And  like  the  sea  about  it  I. 
Tliou  like  &ir  Albion  to  the  sailor^s  sight. 
Spreading  her  beauteous  bosom  all  in  white : 

Like  tlie  kind  ocean  will  I  be, 

With  loving  arms  for  ever  clasping  thee. 

Burns  notices  a  little  song  in  Witherspoon's  Collection,  which,  some 
time  or  other,  I  will  put  into  Greek  metre. 

O  gin  my  love  were  yon  red  rose  Oh,  there  beyond  expression  blest, 
Tliat  grows  upon  the  castle  wa*,  I  M  feast  on  beauty  a*  tbc  nigb^ 

And  1  myself  a  drap  o'  dew,  SealM  on  her  silk-son  faulds  to  rest,  . 
Into  her  bonnic  breast  to  fa\  Till  flcyM  away  by  Phcebua'  light. 

Plato  has  written  a  beautiful  thought,  which  1  find  thus  trans- 
lated:— 

APULEIUS. 

Astra  Tides :  utinam  fiam  mi  sidus  Olympus : 
Ut  multis  sic  te  luminibus  vidcam. 

THE   LOVSa  TO   HIS   LADIK  THAT  OAZEO   HUGH   UP  TO   TUB  SKIES. 

My  girle,  thou  gazcdt  much 

l^n  the  golden  skies  ; 
Would  1  were  Heaven,  1  would  bcholdc 
Thee  tlieu  with  all  mine  cies. 

DR   JOHNSON. 

Stella  mca  obser^'anB  Stellas,  Dii  mc  sethcra  &xint 
Multis  ut  te  oculis  slm  potis  conspiccre. 

SIR   WltLIAM  JONES. 

Would  I  were  yonder  field  above, 

Said  Plato,  warbling  amorous  lays, 
'llitit  with  ten  thousand  eyes  of  love 

On  thee  for  ever  I  might  gaze. 

BHEtLEv — UevoU  of  Islam. 
Though  she  had  ceased,  her  cuuntenanec,  uplifled 
To  lieaven,  still  spoke  with  solemn  glory  bright, 
Ilcr  (lark  deep  eyes,  her  lips,  whoso  motions  gifted 
The  air  they  breathed  with  luvc  ;  her  lucks  undight, 
"  Fiiir  Ftar  of  love,"  I  cried,  "my  soul's  delight. 
Why  lookcpt  thou  on  the  erystHlline  skies  ? 
Oft  that  tny  sjnnt  irere  you  llaaxn  oftighty 
It7ii(7i  auzvs  on  thee  with  ill  thuusuwt  cye$." 
^^he  luriruto  me  and  smiled— that  smile  was  Paradise. 
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Plitlostrntus  wishes  to  be  the  ground  on  ivhicfa  his  aii&trcas  presses 
her  silver  feet. 


TD  QIB  HumiBas. 


"  flifimus  is  said  to  have  regarded  the  gotldess  Venus  asiilmiist  fault- 
less What,  indeed,  could  he  have  blamed  in  her?  Vet  he  dechired 
that  he  was  nut  iierfectly  HStisfied  with  one  little  habit,-^tUe  cKichinf; 
of  her  juindiLl.  Ilitd  she  gnne  with  niiked  fcet^  an  when  the  tuac  like  sun- 
liglit  frmii  the  iHreuii,  she  wuuld  have  escaped  all  Jests,  and  iilforded  no 
handle  of  mockery  to  even  the  most  ftistidioiiii.  .So  far  the  wtory  g*»eR. 
You,  sweet  love,  seem  to  have  acted  witli  nufre  prudi-iice  than  Venus. 
Afonius  himself  could  not  hiive  carped  at  you.  "  Your  ft'ct  are  bare  :  no 
sundal  liides  their  symmetry :  O  ft-et  most  exquisitely  moulded  !  llow 
lovely  are  ye  when  unveiled  I  Happiness  indeed  would  he  mine,  iltil 
you  but  rest  them  on  my  heart,  or  if  1  were  the  place  on  which  they 
stood." 

A  witty  modem  Latin  poet  has  given  us  a  description  of  the  feelings 
of  lovers*  just  as  enthusiastic  as  any  of  those  I  have  Inserted. 


an  Veiureni. 

In  me  Luciole  mitis  n'l  vcrtat  uecUos, 
iVnnat  atque  trui:is  lEc^ere  Bffi>iti4, 
Tt*  Vcriiw  ex  tario  donabo  Hurt-  co- 
rollii 
QuKquc  tuum  deccBt  Cypria  pul- 
cltru  caput. 

8i  me  Lasiolo  Jtilcrit  inelHUi  liil>ella 
Luoiolo,  un4e  Dcilni  nascilur  am- 
hnuna, 
En  C}'thcri!n.  itiitii  quse  ooidls  est  ca- 
rior  iiwis 
Cum  Phoria  mytto  testa  parata  tihi 
est. 

At  si  Erycina  dares  ut  plcnionk  mfcuhi 
fenrein 
Liicioleqiic  f<inn8  mi  darct  nhitrium, 
Time  ego  psr  superin  ttia  Hurilrtis  oui- 
nia  tCQipla 
Conapcrjfens  sapptex  menstiuo  tliu- 
ra  liorcm. 

It  is  needless  to  quote  any  more.  The  most  delicate  of  the  conceit* 
in  Anacreon's  ode  seems  to  me  tn  he  that  of  the  niirror-wiKh.  All  tlie 
rest  are  grossly  sensuuh  The  Spectator  tells  an  agreeahle  story  of  a 
favourable  termination  of  a  courtship  between  a  ditHdent  lover  and 
a  fond  girl  brought  about  by  a  mirmr.  Perhaps  the  lover's  device 
there  mentioned  was  sujrgested  by  the  following  anecdote: — A  gallant 
Frenchman  being  one  day  beside  his  mistress's  toilette,  t<K)k  up  a 
^pocket-mirror  which  lay  on  the  table,  and  wrote  on  it  the  following 
versicles  :— 


If  Luct's  eyes  but  milillv  fihim- 

Willi  love  whene'er  f  kneel  before 
her, 

A  ttTcatli  of  rosy  flowers  1 11  iwjiie 
For  ihee,  and  be  thy  tnic  adorer. 

(f  Lucy's  lips  tit  mine  bo  prcssM, 
(O  hps — flweei  lipa,  as  wine  of 

A  fduil-luv'd  urn,  with  myrtle  flrcss'd 
To  thee,  bright  Rmiiaucv,  dluUI  be 
given. 

Bui  if,  in  Love's  ecstatic  liuurs, 

My  Liicygivc-fi  tiie  mure  than  Icihscm, 
Tliy  shriuL' — thy  fane  1  '!l  ]oad  with 
llovn'm— 
Fur  gijJs  thviDsclvcs  have  no  suefa 
hltsses. 


Iris  en  cc  miroir  toiyonrst 
Votis  |M)urrcz  nuir  rolijot  one  j'G;imo  ; 
Jl-  voudrois  bien  toiyours  ae  memc 
II  voir  I'objct  de  too  amours. 


When  in  this  glass  your  charms  yoti 

WfW.  love. 
You  see  the  faitures  of  mv  tnic  love  ; 
If,  when  1  luuk'il,  I  ttaw  wlut  you  lore, 
Tu  care  I  M  bid  a  loug  adieu,  lore. 
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EvsBY  clime  i»  marked  by  its  distinctive  peculiarity,  and  enthu- 
aiiism  ii  the  pvciiliaritv  of  the  south.  Next  to  Naples,  no  place  iu 
Europe  is  so  full  of  enthus^iiistic  inhubitanU  as  Marvetlle^i.  During 
the  hut  dii\%  of  the  French  Revolution  this  city  was  celebrated  fur  the 
mad  vigour  of  its  souii.  and  it  has  retained  its  character  to  the  present 
muuieat.  The  mercurial  tenipermneitt  of  the  Alurnetlluin  i;*  not  at  alt 
wonderful,  when  you  take  into  consideration  the  extraordinary  mixture 
of  their  blood.  Tulle  of  the  cross-breed  of  a  Portuguese  or  Spaniard, — 
it  is  nothing  compured  with  that  of  a  genuine  native  of  Ahir»filles. 
First  of  all,  he  bonsts  of  Thessnlian  blood,  with  a  slight  smuck  of  the 
Lygian  Celtic  Then  itiis  la  tinged  with  a  spice  of  Roman,  and  then 
thiH  is  Muccemiively  crossed  with  Tyrian,  Sidouiiin>  and  Punic.  Next 
comes  the  inturtnixture  of  all  those  nations  whicli  thronged  Alarseillea 
for  purposi's  of  tnirtic,  and  managed,  by  way  of  intrniicaiu  to  their  re- 
spective callings  to  have  htve-ad ventures  with  her  dark-eyed  daugh- 
ters- Among  them  may  be  mentioned  the  natives  of  Great  Britain 
and  Ireland,  the  Turk,  the  Algcriuc,  the  Austrian,  the  Spiiniardj  the 
Kus-sian,  with  the  enterprising  Dane,  and  the  falr-hoired  Swede. 

And  the  pilch  of  etithntjiasDi  of  which  the  Manteillals  is  t(u<vceplible 
may  be  imagined  from  the  slight  fact,  that  as  the  locusts  chirp  in  the 
mulberry-trees,  each  with  the  intensity  of  some  tuo  dozen  crickciK.  ho 
will  capture  and  confine  it  in  a  cage,  an^,  while  lalHiuring  under  a  fancy- 
engendered  hallucination,  be  will  como  to  the  conclusion  that  the  ani- 
mal single  with  all  the  rich  meliKliimtt  outpouring  of  the  nightingale  .'  1 ! 

Among  the  most  enthusiastic  of  the  modern  son&  of  Alariyeilles  via 
Alonsieur  C'amilh^  Theodore  Theophilo  Cacoft^o,  by  profession  the 
most  celebrated  vinlincello  player  of  France,  and  by  nature  the  keenest 
MportKmnn  of  JMarseiUes.  In  the  north  of  Europe  game  abounds,  and. 
oumparalivelysprakjng,  there  are  few  sportsmen;  in  the  south,  innume- 
rable sportsmen,  and  no  game  at  al)  f  The  ruralizing  gentry  of  AliCraeil- 
les  visit  their  bunlides  to  no  purpfise  at  uU  assportKmen.  The  baitida 
are  little  whitewut>he<l  buildings,  with  green  bhutterii ;  and  these  are 
greater  favoiiriteii  with  the  AlarseilluiH  tlian  are  the  beanlifully-situAtvd 
frixchHngcr  to  the  inhabitants  of  Innsprnck.  These  baxtides,  to  the 
number  of  many  thousandii,  are  scattered  in  every  possible  direction 
about  Alariicillcs — degenerate  succo.viors  of  the  numerous  costly  villas 
whieh  In  the  oldest  times  ihnhiiged  the  neighbourhood.  In  the  imme- 
diate vicinity  of  these  baslidei  the  gentlemen  of  thai  celebrated  cHy 
enjoy  the  pleasures  of  the  chasac.  And  once  on  a  time,  the  momiog 
Iwing  very  Ui-autifnl,  Monsieur  Cacofogo  was  recreating  himself  with 
his  fowling-piece,  aud  looking  about  most  attentively  for  game.  No 
Leicestentliirc  sportsui/an,  or  llighland  deer-»talker,  or  annihilator  of 
grouse  and  ptarmigan,  could  feel  more  excited  by  the  genuine  thirst  of 
slaughter  than  did  Monsieur  Cacofugu  on  tljdc  memorable  morning. 
He  was  full  of  pride  and  cuthusiusm,  and  thought  himself  a  6ner  fel- 
low than  any  wild  ludiiin  on  his  uun  hunting-ground.  He  stared, 
however,  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  but  to  little  purpose.  Every 
now  and  then  he  cocked  hii  gun,  and  ]iutting  it  to  hia  shoulder, 
cocked  bis  eye>  and  fancying  a  victim,  gloated  over  an  iraaginiiry  shot. 
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At  length  Lis  luck^  star,  which  was  just  then  Bcintillnting  beautifully 
OT<er  his  hvnA,  gk'uuied  upon  tin  actual  livJiiMf  bird  in  a  little  pine- 
grore.  Monsieur  Cacofogo  leaped  with  joy.  tie  clapped  his  guu  to 
his  shoulder,  cocked  his  eye  with  tierce  determination,  and  insinuated 
hinmelf  geutly  uloiig  tifXMi  tiptoe.  The  uiutiiier  niid  attitude  wuuld 
have  charmed  the  victim,  had  it  had  sufficient  sense  to  be  charmed,  or 
liad  there  been  suAirtent  li^rht  for  the  charm  to  work.  Suddenly  the 
shadow  of  the  pine- branches  hid  the  bird  from  his  open  eye-  Alon&ieiir 
Cacofogo  was  on  the  point  of  saying  itoniething  not  over  civil  to  his 
lucky  star,  when  the  Great  Bear,  juHt  setting  behind  n  hill  to  the 
aonh,  once  more  made  visible  the  unconsciouft  flutterer.  His  detiglit 
was  increased.  Again  went  the  gun  to  his  tthotitderj  and  again  he 
took  delihcrate  aim  ;  hut  he  was  afraid  to  6re — lie  might  miiis  the  ob- 
ject. It  was  Ktili  dork,  ur  nearly  so  ;  and  as  birds  are  very  rare  about 
Mar&eilleK,  and  when  met  are  real  phenomena,  it  was  necessary  to 
be  very  cautious,  and  to  make  the  niont  of  so  unexpected  a  wonder. 
So  IVIonsieur  Cacofogo  stood  with  deadly  aim  at  the  bird  until  there 
should  be  light  sufficient  Sor  his  bloody  purpose. 

At  length  the  opal  mom  approached  the  gates  of  Ileiivcn,  und  a  ray 

of  light  fell  upon  the  little  pine-grove.     There,  sure  enough,  was  the 

bird  !— and  such  a  bird  ! !     All  birds  were  rare  ;  hut  this  was  a  rarity 

lunong  rare  birds.     Alonsieur  Cacofc^o  had  never  seen  anything  like  it 

brfore.     '*  All  tlie  Hndies  of  the  grove  "  arc  devoured  l«>th  at  Mar- 

uilles  und  in  Italy  oh  delicacies;  but  this  finch,  if,  indeed,  ic  were  a 

fiDcb,  would,  from  its  novelty,  muke  an  excellent  morsel  at  that  day's 

dinner  ;  for  Monsieur  Cacofi^u  was  a  bit  of  a  ^armet.     He  smacked 

his  lips  in  keen  anticipattitn  of  the  relish.     There  was  now  abundant 

light  for  the  commencement  of  hostilities.     The  artist  then  did   hiji 

hca,  and  off  went  the  gun.     "  I  have  him  !  "  creamed  Monsieur  Cuco- 

fa^o,  imitating  with  his  voice  the  dull  sound  made  by  the  feathers  of 

a  bard  when  it  is  hit  and  falls.  He  rushed  to  the  foot  of  the  tree  where 

the  bird  had  been  perched  ;  he  looked  about,  but  failed  to  sec  it, — and 

putting  on  his  spectacles,  was  nowise  more  successful.     He  kicked 

the  sloneii  here  and  there,  and  ferreted  about,  but  to  no  purpose.     At 

hut  be  stumbled  upon  a  solitary  feather,  and,  after  regarding  it  with  a 

^p  ftjgh  and  u  melancholy  smile,   he  placed  it  very  gingerly  in  hi:i 

bciton-hole,  like  a  veritable  ornithological  decoration.     "  Fairly  gone." 

Iwpt  constantly  repeating  Monsieur  Cacofogo,  as  if  he  were  trying  the 

Iwii  uurds  to  ej:lfrniHirr  variations  on  his  violincellu. 

Bat  fortune  was  only  flirting  with  the  artist,  — his  misfortune  was 
M  to  hisL  He  had  ctiarged  his  gun,  and  was  proceeding  mourufully 
(■idcinjr  every  tufi  of  grass,  to  see  if  it  concealed  the  Itist  or  any  fresh 
tnfd,  when  suddenly  it  started  up,  and  pop  went  r^Ionsieur  Cacofogo's 
iffUfit  if  by  inspiration  He  missed  it,  however,  though  he  brought 
t  ■nm  two  apples  from  a  neighbouring  pine.  As  fur  the  bird,  it  ^ave  a 
•  liuill  chirrup,  clapped  its  wings  as  if  in  derision  of  the  sportsman's 
•at-oddrews,  and  aireering  from  the  pinc-grove  to  a  hill,  and  from  the 
■ill  to  a  plain,  fairly  skimmed  away  towards  the  sea*shore.  The  artist 
wAtd  at  his  watch — it  was  only  eight  o'clock ;  he  had  three  or  four 
pod  hours  before  him,  and  he  was  determined  to  have  tlie  fugitive  as 
>  relish  to  that  day's  dinner. 

J^hiQsieur  Cacofogo  pursued  vi^roualy,  and  every  now  and  theu 
Unugbl  he  had  made  certain  of  his  prey  ;  but  just  as  he  was  about  to 
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touch  the  triftger  it  ivaa  sure  to  fly  off.  Alonsieur  Cacofd^  iraxed 
wnrnt,  and  as  hln  Imiilks  were  repealed  he  becime  spitffii)  a<^in!tt  the 
object  v{  puMuit,  for  his  blood  wab  ii|>  from  fexatioo.  In  this  manner 
the  couple  jirocecded  for  a  very  considerable  dijitance: — rough  and 
smooth,  mountain  and  valley,  hud  yielded  to  their  unsparing  vigour. 
The  two  tnivellerR  had  left  to  llieir  right  Cassis  and  Ciotat,  and  tm- 
versed  the  broad  plain  that  extends  from  Sipie  to  St.  Cyr.  Noon  bad 
long  passed,  evening  was  nigh  at  bund,  and  both  the  bird  and  sportfi- 
man  were  worn  out  witli  fatigue.  At  laat,  towards  dusk,  they  ap- 
proached the  pretty  little  villaj^e  of  St.  Cvr,  and  the  lights  streaming 
from  the  windows  of  ilie  Atglc  Noir  fairly  invited  the  sportsman  to 
enter. 

Monsieur  Cacofogo  was  actually  dying  from  hunger  and  thir«t ;  his 
exhausted  nature  required  repose,  and,  leaving  bis  fowling-piece  at  the 
door,  he  entered  the  auberge.  Over  the  door  hung  the  usual  "  Ici  am 
hge  (i  pied  cl  d  chevat;"  but,  as  the  bird  did  not  come  under  either 
category,  it  passed  on  to  other  quitrters.  The  artiiit,  Ixiweverr  soon 
forgot  the  fatigues  and  disappointments  of  the  day.  He  supped  heart- 
ily, and  slept  lu.xuriont>ly,  und  during  his  sleep  dreamed  of  nothing 
but  putting  salt  upon  binU'  tails. 

Monsieur  CVcofugo,  like  a  keen  sportsman,  was  up  and  stirring  with 
the  earliest  dawn,  and  before  taking  the  road  to  Alarseillcs  he  heaved 
a  deep  sigh  while  looking  towards  the  t)eautiful  neighU>urbood  of 
Casteltet,  where,  no  doubt,  the  slippery  object  of  his  pursuit  had 
sought  n  comfortable  shelter.  Pensively  he  turned,  and  walked  hy  ■ 
half-ruined  wall  covered  with  creepers  and  flowers,  stirring  ever  and 
anon  their  leaves  with  the  tup  of  his  ginn-biirrel.  Suddenly  he  heard 
the  shrill  cry  of  a  bird,  and  a  flutter  of  wingb  ;  be  looked  up  with  a 
start,  and  beheld  the  direct  ubject  of  his  thoughts!  He  shot  at  ha- 
zard-^the  bird  was  too  nuiek  for  the  artist,  ann  he  ran  after  it  helter- 
skelter  across  a  vineyara,  regardless  of  the  mischief  he  occiiicioned  at 
every  step.  In  so  doing  he  forgot  AlarsL'illes,  and  became  more  and 
more  intent  upon  his  sport.  From  point  to  point,  from  valley  to  val- 
ley,  he  kept  up  the  pursuit*  unabated  in  vigour,  invcterato  in  resolve 
against  his  game,  until  night  once  more  overtook  him  in  his  career,  and 
he  had  reached  the  beautiful  town  of  Hyi>res.  He  paused, — loolred 
around,  luxuriated  on  the  scenery,  and  felt  refreshed  by  the  fragnacv 
wafted  from  the  neighbouring  orange-groves. 

Alcmsicar  Cacofogo  had  heard  much  of  Hyeres,  and  was  very  partial 
to  oranges  ;  and,  being  toil-spent  and  thirsty,  he  walked,  while  dinner 
was  ])reparing,  into  the  lovely  Hesperian  gardens  of  Monsieur  Filke, 
that  he  might  gratify  his  longing  for  his  favourite  fruit.  The  air  vrat 
calm,  cool,  and  balmy,  tho  moon  w;ts  at  its  full*  and  Monsieur  CocoAgO 
tducked  and  cat  oranges,  and  hummed  and  warbled  all  the  pretty  un 
he  could  think  of. 

"Ah!"aaid  he,  at  length,  "if  I  had  my  violincello  now,  bow  I 
would  execute  the  '  Chomps  palerncU  tie  Joseph  en  Egypt  !  '  " 

Presentty  he  stopped  short,  and  1>ent  bis  body,  by  way  of  mark  of 
interrogation  upon  a  caper-plant  which  covered  a  low  wall,  and  ea 
which  the  moon  was  shining  with  a  delicious  flood  of  light.  The 
leaves  of  the  plant  were  gently  waving  with  the  breeze,  and  there  ut 
his  friend  the  bird  !  From  the  note  of  interrogation  Monsieur  Cdco* 
fogo  changed  his  position  into  the  point  of  admiration.  He  put  up  his 
fowling-piece,  and  prepared  for  the  onslaught ;  but,  generally  speakings 
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not  being  a  parlicularlj'  hasty  man,  reflection  oiine  and  arrested  his  lin- 
ger, already  cutled  round  the  trigger.  First,  lie  saw  that  he  was  only 
about  firu  pace^  from  hU  gume,  and  no  true  sportsman  would  be  guilty 
of  tftluHg  advantage  of  such  a  dpace  ;  secnndly.  the  poor  little  creature 
VGoldf  uke  Romulus  of  old,  have  di«(ip|>eared  >\mu\  the  clattfr  and 
l«n]|>cKt  of  bis  fowling-piece  ;  and  thirdly  and  loHtly,  it  was  forbidden 
at  Hyi'reii.  a»  at  every  other  place,  to  UHf  lire-urm^  nt  eleven  o'clock  at 
nigbt.  Alonaieur  Cacufugo  was  a  peaceful  citizen,  (though  no  father  of 
a  &mily,)  and  paid  pro[>er  obedience  to  the  laws;  but  Monsieur 
Cacofogo  was  as  patient  as  a  dromedarv,  and  iis  hardy  as  a  buffalo ; 
and*  m  xpite  of  fatigue  and  every  other  countenruiling  considerution, 
bdag  determined  not  to  lose  his  advantage,  be  piwtetl  himself  during 
the  whole  night  with  deadly  aim  at  bis  unfortunate  victim.  Aleon- 
while  the  bird,  all  unconscious  of  danger,  fluttered  its  wings^  arranged  its 
fealiiers,  chirped,  bopped  ahout,  enjfiyed  the  freshnetw  of  the  air,  ntid 
theoi  also  tike  a  peaceful  denizen,  popped  its  head  under  its  wing,  and 
was  soon  still  aiiu  stationary  in  blissful  repose. 

Monftieur  Cucofogo  became  in  due  time  impatient  for  the  morn. 
He  objurgated  a  tritje,  and  pulled  out  his  watch,  thinking  the  night 
wore  than  usually  tardy.  At  length  tlie  bashful  morn,  ashamed  of 
beinj;  so  laxy,  irradiated  the  shores  of  Hyeres  with  her  rosy  blushes. 
Then  warbling  over  the  following  couplet, 

"  (juatid  on  fut  toujours  vcrtueusc, 
Qu'on  aime  a  voir  lever  rmirore," 

the  artist  stepped  back  ten  paces,  and,  proud  of  the  fair  play  he  waa 

^ring,  he  aimed  deliberatelvi  cuvering  well  his  game,  and  ))iilled  the 

trigger.     But   no  explosion   followed.     He   hmked—the  powder  was 

damp  from  the  night-air.     He  rattled  out  an  oath,  and  awakened  the 

bird,  which,  seeing  bow  matters  siood,  gave  a  cool  chirrup,  and  inount- 

iog  on  wing.  Hew  away  to  the  south.     Alousieur  Cacofogo  was  furious 

u  a  mod  bnll.     He  rave<l,  lie  stamped, — be  ivas  going  to  pull  his  hair, 

^^ut  he  bethought  himself  that  it  would  be  pity  to  spoil  his  hist  wig, 

w  he  became  more  placid  ;  but  he  was  uul  tlie  less  determined.     He 

vowed  vengeance  against  the  fugitive,  which  he  had  been  nil  night 

raasling  in  imagination,  and  eating  with  a  nice  inner  oux  cnpres,  thfn 

vehemently  denouncing  Jt  to  de»<trtiction,  he  took   the   niud  towanls 

Vu.    He  wax  quite  beside  hiai^elf, — drank  when  he  could,  ate  what 

Wcuald  gather  on  the  road-side,  kept  bis  eve  upon  his  game,  followed 

A  wrer  rough  and  smooth  ground,  and  tired  in  the  hopelessness  uf  his 

luapair  at  such  a  distance,  thut  only  charmed  shot  could  have  reached 

tic  object  of  his  fury.     In  this  way,  agonised  with  fatigue,  and  otra- 

Wiws  about  the  region  of  the  liver,  he  arrived  at  Nice,  and  tumbled 

wttitbed  at  the  A'lgU-  Noir.     Nature  bestowed  upon  him  the  bounty 

K  IB  eighteen  hours'  sleep.     When  he  iiwoke  he  rang  the  bell,  and, 

""he  appearance  of  the ^«rfo«,  he  fiercely  demanded  breakfast.     The 

^'\m  fdirugged  his  shoulders,  smiled,    liowed,  and  said,  '*  Cke  dc- 

ma%4/i  la  tua  ecceUenza  ?  " 

"  Here  's  a  pretty  go  ! "  said  Slonaieur  Cacofogo.  "  Jt  seems,  then, 
Uut  1  am  in  Italy,  and  I  can't  speak  a  word  of  Italian.  Confound  the 
luniuid  oil  its  tribe!  " 

Being  iiut  to  his  wits'  eud,  UTonsieur  Cacofogo  had  recourse  to  the 
uuvtrSid  language,  and  o|»ening  his  caiiaciuus  jaws,  he  made  signs  that 
ht  iranted  to  cram  something  into  them. 
roL.  XII.  T 
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"  Brodo,  nutpso,  piiello?  "  naked  the  gar^on. 

'*  Ah,  oui,  out,  si,  si.  Broth,  manzo,  vitello  f  "  responded  Monsieur 
Cooofogo,  without  comprehending  what  he  waa  saying. 

He  jumped  out  of  bod  ;  but,  while  making  his  toilette,  a  distressing 
thought  crossed  his  brain — ^lie  had  spent  his  last  five  franc*  at  Ityeres, 
and  be  was  at  that  moment  moneyless.  His  empty  purse  lay  extended 
on  the  marble  chimney- piece.  Alonsieur  Cacofogo  broke  out  into  the 
fDllowtng  soliloquy,  the  only  thing  he  could  do  gratia  just  at  tliat 
moment : 

"  What  a  sorry,  shabby  figure,"  said  he,  "  am  I  destined  to  cut  when 
the  gar^n  brings  me  the  reckoning  !  And  I  cannot  explain  my  situa- 
tion, or  justify  my  pennyless  condition  ;  for  I  am  iittcHy  ignorant  of 
the  language  of  the  country.  Courage,  Monsieur  Caco/ogo,  toyer 
hamme  aeprobiti  avant  tout  /  Say,  like  onr  own  pink  of  chivalry,  the 
galiaot  Francis,  '  All  is  lost,  sare  honour  !  * '  No  !  sooner  die  of  hunger 
than  touch  a  morsel  of  a  breakfast  you  cannot  pay  for ! !  ! " 

As  Afonsieur  Cucoft^o  formed  this  heroical  resolre,  the  gar^on  en- 
tered with  a  breakfast  which  a  German  would  liave  styled  sehr  appe* 
titlich  ;  but  the  virtuous  artist  refused  it  with  a  reMlut«  waive  of  the 
hand. 

"Bring  me,"  said  he,  "a  good  violincello, — un  gran  vioUno,^utia 
cosa  cheja  cost,"  and,  to  make  the  gar^n  better  comprehend  the  na- 
ture of  his  want,  Alonsieur  Cacofi^o  drew  out  his  ramrod,  seated  Lira- 
svlf  astride  a  chair,  with  his  face  to  the  back,  and  with  his  chin  resting 
on  its  back,  he  began  scraping  away  as  though  he  were  working  on  hu 
&vourite  instrument. 

"  Ah  !  "  said  the  gar^n,  "  I  understand  — una  hasta  cantahUi  urn 
vlt^onctllo!  ce  n'e  una  neW  osteria!  " 

The  gar^H  disiippeared,  and  shortly  after  came  back  with  a  vio- 
lincello,  and  with  a  profound  bow  handed  it  tn  Monsieur  Cacofngo. 
Monsieur  Ciicofogo  wim  enchanted  ;  he  welcomed  it  as  one  would 
welcome  an  old  mend  in  a  strange  land.  It  is  by  no  means  certain 
that  he  did  not  kiss  it. 

"  Now,"  said  he,  with  a  melancholy  cast  of  countenance,  "  let  ui 
forget  all  horrors  of  starvation  and  misery  ia  our  deep  worship  of  the 
arts,^et  us  breakfast  on  an  air  #f  Mehul !  " 

He  adjusted  the  strings  of  the  instrument,  was  delighted  with  the 
tones,  and  began  preluding  %vith  one  of  the  finest  pussages  of  Spontini'i 
•  Vestal.' 

"  Come,"  said  he,  after  this  essay,  "  now  for  a  morsel  from  Alehul — 
divine  Alehul ! — the  grand  air,  '  tainaneat  Pfiaraon.' " 

He  played  to  a  marvel.  The  fine,  full,  mellow  tones  of  the  instru- 
ment sounded  along  the  corridor,  down  the  stairs,  and  reached  the  ra" 
vished  ears  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  Aigle  Noir  at  Nice>  They  leffc 
off  their  occupations,  rushed  up  the  staircase,  and  thronged  the  corri- 
dor- When  Monsieur  Cacofogo  finished,  he  was  greeted  with  rapttiniitf 
applause.  Fame  circulated  through  the  town  that  Apollo  bad  croawd 
the  Var  in  tlie  shape  of  Alonsieur  Cacofugo  of  Alarseilles,  and  ere  a 
couple  of  hours  had  elapsed  a  dozen  sonnets  had  been  composed  to  hii 
glory,  all  beginning  with  0  Febo  Francese  della  mutica  Dial  " 

Apollo,  however,  had  not  yet  broken  his  fast ! 

The  maitre  de  ChGtel  now  entered,  with  many  most  profnund  reve- 
rences, and,  with  a  vast  number  of  apologies,  presumed  to  a&k  Alousieut 
Cacofogo  if  he  would  condescend  to  give  a  coocert  (composed  of  his 
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iuliTidual  itervices)  in  the  grande  taUe  of  the  auberge,  at  two  francs 
a-head.     The  artist  seixed  upon  the  bsiipy  idea. 

"  I  have  iiol  the  slightest  objection/'.said  he.  "You  may  innoance 
me  directly,  and'get  your  salle  in  readiness.  But  do  you  think  I  shall 
gain  anything  by  it  ?  " 

**  1 11  warrant/'  answered  mine  host,  "  the  receipt  of  fifty  crowns." 

**  Ciood,"  said  the  artist.  "  Announce  me  at  once, — and  don't  forget 
to  aend  np  at  once  also  nn  hon  dvjcun^." 

Mooaieur  Cacofo^  enjoyed  the  smoking  viands  like  an  emperor,  and 
set  about  hii  pTOgrnmmc. 

Serena^  de  Montano  et  Stephanie. 

LA   CnASSB    Dt7    JRUKK    HBNUI. 
l'OUBAU    INCONNU,    NOCTVBNE    AVKC    VARIATIONfl. 

Quattd  on  fut  toujours  verlueuse,  ifC. 

VainemaU  Pharaon. 

NICB^  HIA   NICE,  ADDIO,    PEDIS   AtTX   AMATEURS   DR   V1CB 

PAK   U.    CACUPOGO,    ARTI6TB    tlJS    HAnsKILLBB. 

The  landhtrd  was  enchanted  with  the  programme,  and,  with  a  pro- 
fmind  bow,  he  lioped  thut  the  ^ig^  Noir  would  be  honoured  for  stune 
time  by  so  diRtingtii^hed  a  guest. 

"  Ob,  no !  "  said  the  artist ;  "  I  wish  to  take  my  departure  the  very 
manieiit  after  the  concert." 

"  lias  his  excellency  no  affairs  to  detain  him  in  our  beautiful 
Nke?" 

**  None  wbaterer.  1  wish  to  get  as  speedily  as  possible  to  Mar- 
seilles." 

"Ah!  yoa  are  most  fortunate,"  said  the  avbergute.  "To-morrow 
morning  the  Fterge  des  Sept  Douleurs  leaves  for  Tfiulun.  It 's  a  splen- 
^lA  brig — sails  like  a  swallow — tine  equipage — and  the  captain  is  every 
iach  a  sailor.      Vou  will  have  a  pleasant  sail." 

"Capital!"  chuckled  the  artist.  "Secure  a  berth  on  board /.a 
KifT^f.     How  long  shall  we  be  making  the  voyage  ?  " 

"No  time  at  all,"  replied  the  other.  "You  will  reach  Toulon  in 
lliectening.     At  this  neflson  the  wind  is  alxvays  favonrahle-" 

"  Delighcfal !  "  again  chucklt^d  the  artist.  "  I  have  long  wished  to 
fe  Toulon.  I  arrived  at  Hyires  without  passing  through  Toulon.  I 
•»  out  sporting — I  pursued  a  bird — ah  !  curse  it ! " 

Aad  toe  artist's  teeth  sounded  as  though  tlie  bird's  unfortunate 
"•61  Were  being  crushed  between  them. 

IIk  concert  was  somewhat  Hat,  which  was  not  to  be  wondered  at,  con- 
jjjering  its  unique  attractions  ;  but  it  brought  in  two  hundred  francs. 
^^injst  kept  one  half  for  his  own  expenses,  and  gave  the  other  to 
">*  servants  nf  the  hotel.  His  munificence  excited  the  intensest 
•JiainKion.  On  the  following  morning  the  Sainte  Vierge  dea  Sept 
"vlturg  set  sail  with  the  artist  as  passenger. 

It  K-ai  a  lovely  morning,  as  often  happens  on  leaving  port,— the 
^11  danoed  and  sparkled  with  the  rays  of  the  cloudless  sun.  Mon- 
unr  Cacofogo  kept  upon  deck,  and  abandoned  himself  to  the  luxury 
of  tlie  moment.  Presently  he  heard  a  formidable  oath  from  the  lips  of 
tli<  Captain.  "  Sacrd  tonnerre  dtAngtais  !  "  exclaimed  the  Captain, 
"  OKOre  eux  !     Les  vmld  !  " 
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Monsieur  Cacofogo  sprung  up,  fumbled  for  his  Hpectacles,  fiincying 
tliat  he  could  see  Wtter  with  Uicm  acroas  hifi  nose,  itnd  liKiked  in  tlie 
flame  dirt-ction  with  the  Captain. 

"Four — fire — six — seven  frigates — the  English — everywhere  the 
English  !  "  vociferated  the  Captain,  Ktampirg  and  swearing. 

"And  do  you  really  think,  Captain,  they  will  moke  prtuonew  of 
UB?"  demanded  the  horror-stricken  ATi»nsieiir  Cacofiigo. 

"  Certainly  not,"  replied  the  Captain,  turning  saragely  upon  him. 

"Well,  there's  some  comfort  in  that,  however,"  mghea  forth  tlie 
artist. 

"Certainly  not,"  continued  the  Captain  ;  "they  shall  never  take 
UB.  I  am  going  to  light  my  pipe,  and  fire  llie  powder-casks.  The 
fisbea  shall  make  a  meal,  ratlier  than  those  English  moke  prisoners  of 
us." 

"  Oh  !  hut  listen — listen,  dear  Captain,"  said  Monsieur  Cacofogo,  in 
his  moat  wheedling  manner. 

*'  Well !  "  hawled  the  Captain,  "  I  do  listen.     What  then  > " 

"  Well  then — well  then, — think,  my  dear  Captain,  of  the  very  rash 
act  you  arc  ahout  to  commit,- — think  n^  your  own  poor  children, — that 
you  are  the  respectable  father  of"  a  family. — think  of  your  own  lieauti- 
ful  and  accomplished  wife — think " 

"  Hold  your  gammon  !  "  growled  the  Captain  ;  "  I  'm  a  hBchelor." 

"Then— then,  think  of  my  poor  nephews  and  nieces — fifteen  of 
them  orphans, — left  to  my  churge— think — think •"' 

"  Think  —  think,  you  d — d  old  catgut  itcrapcr  !  Do  yon  think  that 
I  will  allow  my  brig  to  be  taken  a  prise,  and  my.se]f  and  c^rcw  to  be 
made  prisoners  ?  " 

"  Rut,  my  dear  Captain,  now  don't  be  in  a  paiution  1 " 

"  Then  hold  your  tongue ;  sneak  into  a  comer ;  down  on  yoor 
marrow-bones  and  say  your  prayers.  Hollo  there !  bring  me  my 
pipe ! " 

The  morning  mist  had  now  cleared  away,  and  there  stood  full  in 
view  the  formidable  Rritish  fleet. 

"  This  is  all  on  account  of  my  love  of  sporting,"  ejaculated  the 
frightcm^d  Ihlonsieur  Cacofogo, — "  all  on  account  of  a  pitiful,  sneakinc 
little  bird,  not  worth  a  liardf  and  too  cowardly  to  let  me  have  a  fa^ 
sliot  at  him  1 " 

A  boat-full  of  English  ready  for  boarding  nov  was  seen  skimmtiiff 
rapidly  ahmg  the  surface  of  the  water  —  like  a  ravenous  opcn-jnwed 
alligator  after  its  prey- 

"  Oh  !  oh !  oh !  '  groaned  forth  the  musician,  with  uplifted  hand*, 
and  tone  of  abject  supplicdtion,  "  steer  about.  Captain,  and  return  to 
Nice  I " 

"If  you  dare  to  say  another  word,"  bawled  the  furious  Captain,  "  1*11 
have  that  carcase  of  yours  chucked  overboard  !  " 

At  that  instant  the  ship's  betl  sounded  with  a  horrid  clasb. 

"  Who  has  sounded  the  bell  ?  "  asked  the  Cajttain. 

"  The  enemy's  shot  has  carried  it  fairly  away  ! "  answered  the  helmi^ 
man,  with  a  knowing  grin. 

Monsieur  Cacofogo  sank  into  a  corner,  covering  his  face  witb  hit 
ample  hands. 

I'he  balls  now  rattled  alntut  the  brig  in  a  quick  discharge,  and  the 
boar  ding- party  was  within  musket-abot. 

•*  Now,  my  lads,  —  now  *»  your  time  I "  bowled  the  Captain  ;  "  lake 
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to  jour  guns  and  Itaiidspikes,"  and  a  volWy  was  Ht  once  puuied  into 
tbe  boat. 

"  Fumauti !  "  shouted  the  heltnsmiui. 

"  Noiv — now — you  d — d  fiddler  !  "  exclaimed  the  Captain,  a»  lie  saw 
the  crouchinj;  figure  of  Monsieur  Cacofogo.  "  Where 's  your  gwn,  you 
ouwardly  lubber  !  I  ihuught  yoii  had  a  i^un  when  you  cauie  on  board  ? 
Go  and  get  it  ai  once,  and  do  your  duty  like  a  man,  if  you  pojisess  the 
bean  of  a  tom-tit." 

Monsieur  Cacofogo  roRe,  with  ft  deep  groan,  and  with  considerable 
difficulty  Krambled  down  in  seurch  of  hit)  fowling-piece.  There  it 
was^  in  one  corner  of  the  cabin.  He  took  hold  of  it ;  but  just  at  that 
mocneDt  he  heard  the  deafening  cheer  of  the  sailors  above.  His  cou- 
rage did  not  ooze  out,  liice  Bub  Acre's,  but  it  came  out  in  a  whirlwind> 
like  steam  throu^ih  a  sufety-TaWe-  He  determined  to  stiiy  where  he 
was,  — jumped  int^i  a  hammock,  recommended  his  soul  to  God,  and 
cuvered  \m  head  with  a  blanket! 

After  every  violent  excitement  a  reaction  naturally  takes  place. 
3Ion&ieur  Cacofoj^o  lu&t  all  eien&e  and  feeling  under  the  comiciiiusness  of 
fiertuinul  freedom  from  the  shots  ;ind  balls  which  were  (lying  above ; 
be  gradually  lapsed  into  ohliviouNnefis,  and  itt  length  fell  into  a  lieAvy 
aleep.  His  dreams  were  an  odd  jumble.  Among  other  exploits,  how- 
ewer,  he  thought  be  had  winged  ii  cassowary,  and  was  In  full  pursuit  of 
a  giraffe  !  How  long  he  slept  he  was  utterly  ignorant ;  but  he  awoke 
amidst  profound  darkness,  and  began  to  doubt  whether  he  was  still 
a  member  <if  this  world,  or  the  other.  Presently  be  heard  a  fuotstep 
not  for  froQ)  him. 

"  Who's  ihut?  "  demanded  Monsieur  Cacofogo,  in  alow  sepulchral 
tones. 

"  Hollo!"  exclaimed  the  rough  voice  of  the  Captain,  "  you  coward- 
ly old  mountebank  !     Come,  up  with  you  !  stir  your  stumps,  for  here 
we  are,  fairly  in  port !  " 
Hoosieur  Cacofogo  jumped  up  in  a  trice. 

"  la  port  ?  "  said  he, — "  in  port  ?     The  Holy  Virgin  be  praised,  thut 

fcaa  had  such  tender  care  of  her  namesake  !  "     And  he  felt  his  wuy 

iiluD^  lill  he  reached  the  ladder,  and  once  mure  stood  upon  tbe  deck. 

rbtfii,  sidling  up  to  the  steersmim,  he  observed  that  the  f'trrge  drs 

^pt  Dunhurs  had  had  a  narrow  escape. 

"You  may  say  that.  Master  Musician,"  replied  tbe  old  seaman; 
"  vre  may  thank  the  sudden  storm  that  we  are  not  now  priscners,  and 
Wf  fiae  brig  a  prize  !  " 

"Ai!  ah!  "observed  Mon&ieur  Cacofogo  to  himself;  "we  have 
llien  bad  a  storm  ?  " 

Ami,  indeed,  a  storm  had  suddenly  burst  upon  the  brig  and  fleet, 
Uuie{)arated  tbem.  Ererybody  has  surely  beard  thut  the  Aleditet- 
'™Mn  is  tbe  most  treacherous  sea  in  the  universe.  Monsieur  Caco* 
™pJ.ta  in  duty  bound,  devotilly  recited  Ms  Saive  Rrgina,  and  sou^^ht 
^ut  bii  fowling-piece. 

Inn  minute  after,  as  he  was  lightened  of  all  luggage,  he  jumped 
u»l*>3MnaII  boat,  and  was  quickly  planted  once  mure  on  lemtjirma. 
Ht!  rubhed  his  hands,  and  chuckled  with  sutis faction. 

"  Here  then,"  said  he,  *'  I  am  at  last  at  Toulon,  ten  leagues  from 
.Uupiiilles.  Noxv,  then,  for  a  good  inn,  and  a  comfnrtable  beiT.  Allonx  ! 
\iUons .'  Moitticur  Cavo/'ogo,  fwn  train  ct  toHjours—cvuragc  !  " 
lU  saw  a  rea|}ectable  (luAcr^f,  and  ran  the  bell.     Tbe  half-drowsy 
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e^dht  to  ^  »  Snoe  jmuJej,  hawaiu>  I  hare  bail  a  run  of  good 
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that  iher  ahaald  at  am  oriy  haw  aniee  at  iheir  point  of  d«»uoation. 

"  ^Or  aoli  Are,- aasnmd  ii»  penaa  adareaacd. 

**  JAr  tati  trt!  IffiwaiiBi  m,  I  ueiuiic,  an  Itiliaii?  Sigiw, 
ItmSmm  f  '*—"  Sigmor,  tC 

"  Vnm  Nice?  "— **  Di  Firase—de  Fhrrmer* " 

"  De  FhrtmctI  —  cinfiarol*/  Mouiear  i»  a  long  war  froan  Itia 
ha»e.  And  aay  I,  Baaniear,"  aaid  the  aitiit*  tddreadng  hiniMlf  lo 
the  MBond,  "  wtnic  te  a^  jan  fiam  what  place  yon  are  ?  It  strikca 
Me  thai  I  hare  had  the  idraaiiif  af  seeting  with  moaaiear  before.  Is 
he&aaiUafaeaiaa?'' 

**A^pHr,  nd — mma£  Lkontot" 

**  Aht  mumu  iii  m  from  I<cghorfl.  1  am  not  acquainted  with  Leg- 
boiD." 

"  And  I,"  said  the  third,  "  am  from  Pisa." 

"  Well,  this  ii  strange,"  observed  Moniueur  Cacofego,  with  a  good- 
natured  laugh.  Here  we  are,  three  Itdlians  and  one  Ftcnchmui,  all 
going  to  AlarseiUes." 

"  I  tpealt  a  little  French,"  aaid  the  Pisan. 

"  So  much  the  better,"  observed  the  artist;  "and  I  nnderstand  t 
little  of  Italian,  though  I  cuuoot  Kpeak  it ;  and  if  I  can  be  of  anr  ow 
to  moiuitfur  at  MarveiUes,  be,  1  hope,  will  command  my  services- 

The  Italian  acknowledged  the  utfer  with  a  profound  bow. 

"Ob,  monsieur,  I  am  sure  yon  would  do  as  much  for  me  in  Italj. 
It  is  very  embarrassing  for  any  one  to  be  in  a  strange  place,"  added 
the  artist  somewhut  »ententiously,  and  then  aisked  if  tlie  Pisan  had 
ever  visited  Afarseilies  ?  " 

"  A'on,  monsieur." 

'*Afa,  yon  will  sec  a  fine  city,  and  a  clmrming  country.     Do^ 
visit  Mant*illeK  for  business  or  pleasure.^  " 
"  I  am  not  going  to  Marseilles,  but  to  Florence. 
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"Oh^  I  comprehend;  your  intention  m  to  embark  at  Marseilles  fur 
Florence  ?     An  I  cela  doit  etre  un  beau  trajet  /  " 
"  No^  monsieur,  I  am  going  straight  to  Florence." 
"'Rj  sea,  of  course." 

"  No  ;  by  land,"  answered  the  Pisan^  with  a  store. 
"  Ah  !  perhaps  you  are  afraid  of  the  sea.     Sickness  is  very  dlsagree- 

tble;  and  then,  the  Knglish " 

"The  English,  monsieur.  I  don't  exactly  comprehend  your  mean- 
ing.   I  am  proceeding  to  Florence  with  these  two  gentlemen." 

"  What,  then,  these  gentlemen  accompany  you  to  Florence,  ^\^len 
the  journey  is  long,  society  is  very  agreeehle.  I  suppose  you  will  be 
ten  days  at  least  cit  route'  " 

"  Oh  .'  the  Frenchman  is  nothing  without  his  joke  1  Ten  days ! 
Ve  hope  to  bo  at  Florence  at  an  early  hour  this  evening  !  " 

"  What,  in  this  iH)iiNre  ?  "  demanded  Monsieur  Cacofogo,  staring  in 
liii  turn. 
"  Yea,  monsieur,  in  this  tJoUure.'  " 
"  And  passing  by  Marseilles  ?  " 
"Eh!  chediavolo!   Marsigiia  !  " 
"  What,  llien,  is  the  place  which  we  have  just  left  ?  " 
"  Whv,  Leghorn,  to  be  sure." 

''  Leghoru  !  "  exclaimed  the  confounded  Monsieur  Cacofogo. 
"What  place  did  vou  suppose  it  ?  "  inquired  the  Pisan. 
"Toulon;  where  1  disembarked  late  yesterday  eveuing." 
The  Pisan  mentioned  this  to  his  companions,  and  the  three  Italians 
broke  forth  simultane4m»>lv  into  shouts  of  laughter. 

ilonBieur  Cacofogo  did  not  know  precisely  at  that  moment  whether 
Uwii  on  his  head  or  his  heels. 

"Stop!  stop!"  cried  he,  poking  out  his  head,  and  bawling  to  the 
cnchnan,  —  "stop,  cocAtrr,  stop  I  is  it  possible  that  I  have  mistaken 
oftearriage  for  another?  " 
The  dnver  stopped  the  horses,  and  opened  the  door. 
"Where  are  you  taking  me?  "asked  the  artist;  '*dove  andatef 
^camiHate?  morente  ottaf" 
"A  Firenze"  replied  the  gaping  coachman. 

"To  Florence  !  "  echoed  the  artist.  "Let  down  the  steps  directly. 
in  khall  not  make  a  fool  of  me.  Let  nie  get  down  here,  I  say,"  add- 
td  k»,  cbucking  a  five-franc  piece  at  the  dnver.  **  I  am  certain  this 
nl^e  is  Le  Bansset,  and  1  will  proceed  on  foot  to  MarseilleM." 

Awuieur  Cacofogo  was  once  more  on  his  feet.  The  coach  drove  on, 
iBdlhe  laughter  of  the  Italians  died  away  in  the  distance." 

"'Gad  !  "  said  the  artist,  hugging  himself,  "  I  have  had  a  fortunate 
MS|ie>  Ah^  here  is  the  door  of  a  cabaret  invitingly  open.  Hollo  I 
!■'?'«,  bring  me  some  beer !  " 

A  young  smiling  damsel  answered  the  summons  with,  *'  Non  c'i 
hurra," 

"Italian  again/'  said  Monsieur  Cacofogo,  "  as  sure  as  I  'm  a  French- 
m*a !    What  is  the  name  of  this  village  P     //  nome  di  quei  vUiagio  ?" 
"  Ponto  d'Era." 

"llien  this  is  not  Le  Bausset?" 
"Ponto  d'Era." 

"  Well !  "  said  Monsieur  CncofoRO,  "  I  never  heard  that  there  was  a 
village  of  tliat  nam^  near  MurKeilies  t  And,  after  Ponto  d'Era,  che  ri 
trove  f — what  comes  next  ? — Le  Bousset  ?  " 
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"  DvpfHt  Ponto  il'Kni — Kiniwli." 

"£  ilopjH)  EmiHiIi  ? — ivJiat  next? — Le  Bausset?" 
Doppo  Empoli — Firenzf !  " 

1)1  tlie  powers  of  JMoiisieur  Cacofogo  were  paralrKed.  ft  ivoa  ^hvt 
d  cons tileral ill!  time,  nnd  with  the  uid  of  a  goud  glass  of  brandy,  thut 
he  at  ull  came  to.  He  at  length  arose,  and  went  nut  to  Hiirvey  the  lf>- 
oilittes.  8nme  French  soldiers  were  luiunteriiig  about  ilie  public  place 
(for  the  trunsActions  we  have  narrated  —  aa  may  hare  bet-n  gathered 
alreaiiy  —  from  the  eircumKtunce  of  ibe  htMitile  bearing  of  the  En^linh 
fleet) — 'touk  place  during  the  time  of  Napoleon.  The  artist  determined 
to  aHcertoin  matters  with  precision,  before  ho  abandoned  himseif  to 
despair.  "  Camarades,"  said  he,  patbeticallv,  to  the  soldier,  "  yun  see 
an  unfortunate  countryman  who  has  lobt  Iuk  roud, — what  is  the  name 
of  the  neurest  town." 

"  Leghorn,"  answered  t]ie  foremost. 

"  Jt  is,  then,  but  too  true,"  ejaculated  the  crest-fallen  artist,  with  ■ 
very  deep  tiigh ;  "  and,  what  itt  the  uame  uf  the  principal  place  mt  the 
other  end  of  this  road." 

"  Florence." 

•'  Mcrci,  tiioH  coHipalriole,"  said  Montoetir  Cacofogo  with  difficulty, 
fur  his  tongue  stuck  tr>  the  roof  of  hin  mouth,  and  his  fe«t  were  Hrec- 
t'd  lo  the  spot.  At  length  he  clenched  h'xs  fist,  struck  his  forehead, 
and  excluiined,  "This  is  past  endurance,  and  1  will  at  oncv  teruiiiinre 
all  my  misery  f     Oh,  that  infernal  bird  !  " 

He  left  the  high  road  f<>r  the  udjoining  plain,  loaded  him  fowling- 
piece  with  u  bullet,  bent  his  betid  ovi-r  the  muxele,  and  was  on  the 
\m\im  of  touching  the  trigger  with  bis  foot,  when  he  heard  the  M)uncl<»f 
approaching  ftKitstepH.  He  snw  twt»  young  and  gay  Frenchmen;  one 
of  whom  accosted  him  from  the  further  bank  of  the  limpid  Kra,  with 

"  Dove  SONO  Ic  nmirir  liel  Trmpio  Etruxcu  ?  " 

IVIu^'^ieur  Cacofffgo  was  very  much  unnoyed  at  being  thus  auddcnly 
disturbed  in  his  operations,  nnd  he  answered  the  querist  somewhat 
bluntly,  and  in  VrooctK^al,  "Ana  vo  dcmanda  ai  paxlre  d'aijui"  or,  in 
other  words,  "  Go  nnd  ask  the  shepherds  down  below."  But  his  young 
comp»trif)t,  not  understanding  the  Provencal,  imngtned  him  to  say, 
"  En  aruitt,  a  main  droitr  u  (rtiis  pus  d'ic'i,"  or,  in  other  words  (with  s 
little  paraphrase,)  "  Three  atepti  before  your  nose,  on  the  right-hand 
aide;"  and,  immediately  taking  out  his  uute-book,  be  indited  the  fol* 
lowing  memoranda : — 

"  Thf  jtrtisovls  in  Tn^cattif  are  marvtUmislifJond  of  sporting  ;  ihty 
speak  a  rttde  and  gulluntt  jargon,  nnd  ajfeci  a  ttrutt/ueric  toward* 
tlrangcjs, — riVZ/rr  ltccansc  the  Frcmh  are  drltsled,  or  that  they  arc  wi- 
turafhf  fnxtrix/i,  and  nitogrUicr  dfulittitc  of  that  Tutvan  urhantty  hithtr-' 
la  «/  ceffbrated  thrvNghout  tin:  univrrse!  " 

While  the  traveller  wax  busy  penning  thiii  profound  remark,  a  watei^ 
fowl  started  up  from  the  Kra.  Aloniiieur  Cacofogo  took  his  aim,  and 
brought  down  his  bird,  and  tlie  excited  artiat  rushing  through  t)i« 
flowerii  and  rushes,  seixed  bis  victim. 

"  Bravo  I  bravo !  mon  chrr  Monsieur  Cacofogo ! "  shouted  he,  "  fair- 
ly killed  with  a  balb" 

He  stulfed  the  slaughtered  foxvi  in  his  Irag,  and  walked  away  tvilh 
glee,  for  his  success  bud  put  to  Hight  the  hoNt  of  blue  devils  thnt  bod 
tormented  him.     Speedily  be  entered  the  laughing  valley  of  the  Aiup, 
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so  dear  to  the  poet  Alfieri,  and  to  every  lover  of  tlie  picturesque  nnd 
betutiful  in  Nature.  The  artist  felt  like  other  men  ;  h'm  entliuttiium 
vna  unboundi'il;  he  King, — hf  fired, — he  bIkiuIlmI,— lie  capered, — he 
embraced  the  whole  scene  in  the  trunk  of  a  stately  poplar.  At  night- 
fall be  entered  FJtirerice,  iind  made  himHelf  comturtable  in  the  first 
respectable  otilcrge  he  met  with.  His  reception  \riu  warm,  on  account 
uf  his  munificence, — he  hnd  been  succeKsful  with  his  fuw]ing-piece> 
and  he  banded  the  whole  contents  of  hin  bag  to  the  landlord. 

"  It  seems  that  you  are  very  dexterous  with  your  gun/'  observed 
mine  hodt. 

"  I  am  rather  pnmd  of  my  skilly"  answered  tbe  artist ;  "  that  i»^ 
when  I  know  what  kind  of  game  I  am  following.** 

"  Well,  then,"  satd  the  landlord,  "you  are  in  a  famous  country  for 
jpme.     If  you  arc  not  afmid  of  a  little  fatigue,  you  can  have  ample 
'  Sport  on  tbe  mountains  by  Pogg)  Bozzi  and  biena. 

The  soul  of  Monsieur  dicufogo,  of  Marseilles,  thrilled  with  delight. 
In  tbe  momiiif;  he  demanded  liis  bill ;  but  the  landlord  aeuiured  him 
that  he  bad  been  amply  paid  by  the  present  of  the  previous  day,  for 
which,  indeed,  he  was  greatly  obliged. 

"  Oodxooks  I  "  said  the  artist  to  himself,  "  if  this  be  so,  I  con  go  to 
the  very  end  of  the  world,  if  I  can  only  find  game  suificieut  wherewith 
to  pay  the  innkeepers.  Bonne  id^e  —  qUohs!  "  nnd  he  marched  nway 
in  the  direction  of  the  Apennines. 

He  arrived  very  late  at  nrght  at  Siena,  loaded  whh  game,  nnd 
pick«d  out  a  hund.some  aubergv,  in  a  handsome  street.  He  presented 
the  contents  of  his  bag  to  the  landlurd,  who,  in  return,  gave  him  a 
end  iupper,  and  an  excellent  bed,  and  nccunipunied  him  on  the  ful- 
wwiog  morning  on  the  road  to  Torrinieri.  This  economic  mcihnd  of 
^Vn^  bis  way  reduuliled  the  ardour  of  Mont>icur  Cacofogo.  His  path 
n^  narked  by  a  continuous  train  of  blood  ;  along  the  dreary  plain» 
M  Turrinieri ;  the  marshy  valleys  of  Kiccnrse;  the  volcanic  inequali- 
Imif  Radicotfani ;  the  wild  banks  of  the  Puglia  ;  the  antique  doniniuB 
"(  Pureenno  by  Ponto  Centino ;  the  rough  thickets  of  Aquapendeiite  ; 
^«K  nidrgin  of  the  lake  of  Bolfiena  ;  the  viiie\arilK  of  Mmite-FiaKConc  ; 
the  i-iteiiMve  waste  that  goes  to  Viterbo ;  the  gloomy  forest  tliat  reaches 
"■'III  tuwering  mount  and  deep  valley,  the  lake  of  Vice ;  the  dark  pine- 
grurcbuf  Runciglione  ;  the  circular  prairir  of  Bacciino  ;  nnd  the  mono- 
i'j'mi  district  of  the  Storta.  In  five  days  he  had  nimbly  traversed 
w't  cbsin  of  the  Apennines. 

One  evening,  toward:^  nine  o'clnck,  be  entered  a  strapge  and  ill- 
i'^'W-d  city,  lie  was  scarcely  able  to  move  from  fatigue.  At  the  cor- 
"'^of  a  >treet  h«  came  to  a  ca/c,  and  determined  to  repose  there  for  a 
lew  momenta.     A  gnmp  of  Frenchmen   were  talking  over  their  eau 

"A  thousand  apologies,"  said  Monsieur  Cacufogo ;  "  hut,  could  you 
tell  me  the  name  of  this  city  ?  " 
"Which  city?  "  asked  the  person  addressed- 
"This  city — where  we  now  are." 
''  Why,  you  are  surely  joking  ?  "  said  the  stranger. 
"  Aon,  paroif:  d'hottneur,  serU'uaernetif"  said  Monsieur  Cacofogo. 
"  Well,  then,"  said  the  other,  with  a  smile,  "  you  are  at  llome  !  ** 
"  Holy  Virgin  !  "  excbinied  the  artist,  "  I  am  then  at  Kouie  !    Will 
yuu  oblige  me  with  the  name  of  a  cumfurtuble  inn  ?  " 
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"  Willingly/'  replied  tb«  other;  "go  along  tlie  Mount  Citorio,  &^ 
for  the  place  St.  Augastin,  and  the  auberge  of  the  Torretta^  and  there 
fou  will  be  in  very  good  quarters." 

The  artist  went  as  directed,  and  spent  a  delicious  ni^tbt.  The  period 
<^  his  risit  to  Rome  was  during  the  consulship  of  M.  XurrinH,  one  of 
the  thousand  hiMtorians  of  Napoleon.  The  artist  was  perplexed  in 
what  way  to  return  to  Marseilles,  —  by  sea,  ho  was  afraid  of  the  Eng- 
lish fleet ;  by  land  the  journey  was  too  long,  and  he  had  no  nionev.  lie 
waited  on  51.  Norvins,  and  related  his  adrentures.  That  gentleTnan 
was  so  tickled  with  his  uarrativej  that  he  iurited  I^Ionsieur  Cacofogoto 
stay  in  the  Eternal  City,  and  gave  him  a  good  uppniiitnient.  There 
the  artist  remained  until  1814^  when  he  returned  to  iMurseilleK,  and  ii 
sLilt,  tliou|;h  somewhat  advanced  in  years,  a&  fond  of  his  violiucello, 
and  ua  keen  a  sportsman  as  ever. 


THE  WAABEE  ARABS. 


BY   O.    B.    ADDISON. 


About  a  century  a^o,  warfare  in  India  was  about  as  pretty  child'* 
play  as  the  most  feather-bed  soUiier  could  desire.  The  returns  of 
Killed  and  wounded  aeldom  exceeded  a  couple  of  men.  The  natives, 
indeed,  did  not  ol\en  stand  their  ground  when  we  appeared,  bat, 
retreating  precipitately  before  an  European  force,  left  the  field  in 
our  undisputed  posj«ession  ;  thus  enabling  many  a  colonel  to  write  a 
bombastic  despatch,  telling  how  with  a  handful  of  men  he  had  gal- 
lantly laid  siege  to  a  leviathan  mud<fort,  and,  like  Julius  Ca-sar* 
came  but  to  "  sec  and  conquer."  In  those  clays  the  wretched  In- 
dians made  use  of  bows  and  arrows,  lances  and  creecea.  They  were 
undisciplined,  and  scarcely  knew  the  use  of  fire-arras ;  it  was,  there- 
fore, a  mighty  pretty  thing  to  be  an  officer  in  the  good  old  times, 
when  the  pay  was  just  equal  to  treble  the  sum  we  now  receive,  and 
when  (as  once  happened  in  Java)  a  conqueror  went  to  besiege  a  cil^ 
in  a  carriage  and  four.     But  alas  ! — 

"  Tempora  mutantur,  noe  et  mutamur  in  ilUs." 

The  warfare  of  tlie  Indian  army  at  present  is  no  joke.     Thia  cen- 
tury has  presented  before  us  foes  as  determined,  and  ss  brave  as  any 
European  army  that  ever  look  the  field.     The  Rnjepoots,  the  Bur- 
mese, and  the  Arabs  are  about  as  ugly  custoniers  in  the  way  of 
fighting  as  the  most  death-loving  soldier  could  desire.     With  ihestf 
the  case  is  one  of  lil'e  or  death.     No  capturing,  no  quarter  is  given, 
If  you  fall  into  the  hands  of  tlie  foe,  it  is  not  to  be  shut  up  in  i 
prison.     Your  life  is  instantly  taken,  and  your  bo<ly  lert  for  the 
benefit  of  the  jackalls,  and  other  beasts  of  prey.     Your  memory  ia 
1  obliterated — your  gallant  deeds  unsung.     No  porajMus  grave- 
e  tells  how  you   fought  and  fell.     The  name  of  the  action  in 
•Ji  you  met  your  doom  is  scarcely  demanded  even  by  your  neat- 
elatives  ;  they  are  content  to  know  that  you  were  "killed  some. 
^e  in  India,'*     No  Peninsular  honours,  no  WaterUni-like  medal 
«nlH  the  hero  who  is  lucky  enough  to  escape  from  the  Eastern 
achiever  of  the  nioet  valiant  exploits  in  Asia  gains  no 
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reoown,  no  fame^  for  all  his  bravery  westward  of  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope ;  and  yet,  as  I  said  before,  he  may  have  gone  through  icenes 
of  danger,  which  even  our  boldcrt  troops  might  well  shrink  from. 
Of  this  I  will  give  you  s  short  instance. 

The  dreadful  news  arrived  in  Bombay  that  a  native  force,  congist- 
ing  of  two  battalions  of  sepoys,  had  been  surprised  by  a  party  of 
Waabecs,  whom  we  had  Iiiilierto  been  fouliiih  enuugli  to  look  upon 
as  allies,  and  that  tJie  attack  had  been  made  without  the  slightest 
provocation.  They  bad  fallen  on  the  unsuspecting  troops,  and  cut 
tbein  to  pieces.  Three  persons  only  escaped  with  life  to  tell  the  me- 
lancholy tale,  and  to  call  for  retribution  on  the  treacherous  Arabs. 

The  twlh  regiment  were  ordered  on  this  service  of  just  revenge, 
with  directions  tu  cha-'?ti^e  lhe»e  roving  murderers  in  a  mainiiT  chI- 
cohted  to  dismay  the  other  wandering  tribes,  and  to  strike  terror  into 
the  hearts  of  tiie  ill-intentioned. 

Thi»  corps  (culled  in  India  "  the  »aucy  whites")  had  seen  not  a 
little  of  eastern  warfare.     Thev  had  formed  a  part  of  the  force  be- 
fore Booge,  had  gone  through  the  campaign   of  Cutcb,  and  even 
bteo  before  up  the  Gulf  of  Persia.     They  wtrre  well  inured  to  tJic 
climate,  and  consequently  fitted  for  the  service  they  were  now  sent 
upon.     The  duty,  however,  was  harassing  and  somewhat  alarming, 
nnceour  spies  brought  us  in  the  most  exaggerated  accounts  of  the 
Bsmmcal  force  of  our  enemy.     For  several  days  it  had  been  well 
Itnown  that  the  Waabees  were  in  the  neighbourhood  ;  but,  so  stealthy 
•wt  their  movements,  so  well  did  they  conceal  their  track,  that, 
lkBO|fa  we  did  all  we  could  to  bring  them  to  an  engagement,  or  at 
laut  discover  their  exact  position,  we  invariably  found  ourselves 
WBed  by  our  wary  foe.     The  commander  of  the  expe<lition  found 
ihit,  unless  by  stratagem,  there  was  little  hope  of  inducing  them  to 
cwneout  from  their  lurking-place  to  meet  us  in  fair  fight 

II  *as  on  the  evening  of that  it  was  reported  that  some  Arabs 

wbeen  seen  cautiously  quitting  a  small  ruined  tower,  which  stood 
•W*  three  miles  distant  on  the  track  we  were  pursuing.     Captain 

was  instantly  ordered  to  march  forward  with  his  company,  and 

tottke  possession  of  it.  They  were  to  scatter  themselves  so  ai>  to 
ypesr  as  far  as  possible  like  the  remains  of  a  larger  force,  or  distant 
*Uchment  from  the  main  iMidy.  In  marching,  they  were  to  appear 
WjBed  and  woni  out,  and  take  forward  a  few  bullocks  and  stotcs,  so 
w  to  impress  the  enemy  with  the  idea  that  they  were  not  in  commu- 
"Cadon  with  the  head-quarter  force.  A  rumour  was  also  circulated 
™wiKh  the  camp,  that  our  object  having  failed,  the  main  body 
•*•«  commence  it*  march  homewards  on  the  morrow,  leaving 
"•ttcly  die  company  wnt  forward  to  scour  the  country  around  for  a 

fr»  days,  at  the  end  of  which  time  Captain would  again  join 

™  bttulion,  and  all  return  together  to  Bombay. 

Vrry  soon  after  these  orders  had  been  given,  and  the  report  cir* 
colMeil,  two  or  three  of  our  bullock-drivers  deserted.  This  pleased 
u  much,  as  we  more  than  guessed  that  these  men  had  gone  off  to 
pvr  iDfunnation  to  the  enemy. 

Csptain marched  off  with  a  light  heart,  and  at  the  head  of  as 

vtlinnt  a  Httle  body  as  ever  volunteered  to  escalade  a  breach,  or 
oury  a  forlorn  hope  ;  but,  according  to  orders,  no  spirit  or  energy 
flfemed  to  animate  them,  as  they  wearily  trudged  along.  Alorc  than 
oocc,  «»  ihey  went  forward,  tliey   could   perceive  that  ihey  were 
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kacv  chift  dw  icrncc  tber  vere  en- 
to  hnBgafiMnxn  adecsstve  rvsutt 
i»aCafidr;  ftr  they  vere adlr tired  of  *' banting 
Fthr  dnotad  tamr,  tlwy  ronnd  the 
MiiiJ  t0  OHk  tke  ricuuU  of  the 
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m  to  y«m  tW  iwtarrof 

■■t  owj  arill  k  require 

bat  aina  ceruin  share 


iW  flcrviee  aa  «hadi  we  are  detotht 

«f  HidmdBii  jadoMaL  The  Anb*  are  doae  to  «• ;  thrr  will  pn>- 
faaUj  lOKk  ■■  oan^  tibe  n^gltt :  to  ve  bbA  nake  alt  £ut,  and 
kecya  Avp  loali-«al  Cor  tbcs.  They  «tU  peifcM  come  in  i^rett 
mmmbtn  ;  to  jea  wi^  aij  U^  «c  Bsit  %kt  lake  arrSi,  and  dirfend 
iUs  iJirr  Car  a  Ml  hoar.  At  Ae  ead  of  tlitt  tine,  the  main  body 
«9  oe  ap  m  their  R>r,  ^m1  jo  thn  H  be  cauj^t  between  two  fires. 

Bal,  far  tear  of  abming  dbcai,  Sr  L.  S dares  Dot  to  stir  m 

mA  tS  he  he»s  aar  aadkcts  alajing  away  at  tbon.  Now,  Uili, 
yea  kaav  as  aach  as  t  do^  aad  I  have  bat  one  rccoauoeiMUtifm  to 
Ipvc  yoa.  fiaaamir  wdl  yowr  anna,  aad  fire  low.  It  is  do  ordimrj 
foe  we  sfaall  have  to  deal  auk" 

Wttb  these  caatioaa  he  ifiMBiaifd  tbem,  aAer  telling  off  one  feofth 
of  his  little  Ibrce  aa  seatincU  to  keep  a  sharp  look  out  on  every  side. 
To  be  tfaas  cooped  np,  Hke  a  deouy  bird  in  a  cage,  or  a  sparrow  to  at^ 
tract  a  hawk,  waa  not  pleasaat ;  but  oar  men  were  nothing  daunted. 
lodeed,  they  iecmcd  rather  plcaced  than  otbcnrise  at  being  selected 
for  the  dangerooa  duty.  31idmght  had  parsed  before  the  aligfaiert 
alarm  was  gtTcn  by  the  men  on  the  look-out,  when  one  cir  0«r 
black  IbUowers,  whose  ears  are  far  more  acate  than  tho»e  of  any 
Eurupeaiit  came  down  to  the  officers,  who  aat  dosing  in  the  lover 
chamber,  to  inform  them  that  he  heard  the  noise  of  many  persoaa 
aaaembling  amongst  the  jungle,  which  was  distant  about  h^fa  mile. 

In  a  few  minutes  our  whole  force  was  mustered,  and  posted  \m 
the  most  advantageous  manner,  while  every  eye  was  strained  to 
catch  a  sight  of  the  enemr.     Being  now  on  our  guard,  and  anniouS' 
ly  listening,  we  could  distinctly  hear  them  spreading  themselvea 
out  into  an  enormous  semi-ctrcle,  intending  thus  to  cloae  us  in  ori 
all  sides.     That  their  numbers  must  be  very  couKiderable  we  well 
knew,  from  the  very  lengthened  chain  or  line  they  were  enabled  w 
furm.  That  their  ferocity  was  unequalletl,  their  muscular  power  grea^ 
and  that  they  would  extend  no  quarter  to  us,  we  were  fully  aware. 
Our  only  reUance  was  in  the  nuuiceuvretliat  our  commander  had  de> 
termined  on  performing.  The  steadine&s  and  discipline  of  our  troop*, 
opposed  to  the  rashness,  and  want  of  warlike  &luLl  likely  to  be  ex- 
hibited by  this  barbarian  force,^-on  these  hung  our  sole  dependencr. 
On  the  whole,  our  feelings  were  not  the  most  enviable  in  the  world; 
but,  as  thinking  is  not  the  duty   of  a  soldier,  we  refrained  (yoa 
bre^-tthing  a  single  byllabte  uf  our  ihuuglits  to  each  other,  but  rr< 
mained  quietly  awaiting  the  moment  when  we  could  fchow  our  com- 
rades and  our  foes  how  we  could  act. 

By  degrees  we  saw  the  enemy  Ateuling  out  of  the  brushwood,  and 
approaching  our  little  fortress.     They  come  along  stealthily  and  un- 
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evcnlj.  One  body  of  about  fifty  were  far  in  advance  of  the  rest. 
As  soon  as  ihis  poriion  came  within  reach  of  our  musketry  a  sudden 
volley  was  poured  into  them,  whtch  was  almost  intstantly  fi)llowed  by 
a  second  from  the  opposite  side  of  the  tower,  directed  against  an- 
other portion,  who  had  also  crept  beyond  the  general  line.  The  ef- 
fect was  like  magic  Little  aware  how  prepared  we  had  been  to  receive 
them,  this  sudden,  this  unexpected  attack  from  a  force  which  they  had 
come  forward  fully  intent  on  annihilntinf^  before  they  could  awake,  so 
astonished,  so  terri6ed  the  Arabs,  that,  thinking  more  troops  were  in 
Ihe  tower  than  they  had  seen,  they  suddenly  retreated  again  into 
the  jungle,  uttering  cries  of  savage  fear  and  diticontent. 

Fur  half  an  hour  we  believed  they  had  dispersed  ;  but  Jub{  as  day 
was  breaking  they  again  appeared,  and  began  to  surround  onrplace 
of  refuge  beyond  the  reach  of  our  muskets,  and  in  a  far  more  order- 
ly manner.  Several  torches  were  now  lighted  by  them,  which  a 
body  of  women  ke]>t  brandishing  about ;  till,  at  a  preconcerted  sig- 
nal they  all  Bimultaneously  advanced  on  us.  We  clearly  read  their 
intention,  which  was,  to  burn  us  in  our  building.  This  intent  was 
now  obvious  from  the  gestures  of  the  wretches,  whose  every  move- 
ment we  could  now  plainly  observe.  As  they  came  on,  men,  women, 
and  children,  pell-mell,  uttering  the  most  horrid  and  discordant  cries, 
perfectly  naked,  armed  with  swords  abtiut  five  feet  long,  double 
edged,  and  as  sharp  antl  fine  as  razors,  (which  they  brandished  with 
both  hard.s  over  their  heads,)  they  kept  yelling  M-ith  savage  fury, 
clewing  on  um  more  and  more.  We  now  fireil  volley  aAer  volley  ;  but 
though  it  Bometimes  seemed  to  inflict  a  slight  check  upon  them,  yet 
in  another  moment  the  gaps  caused  by  our  shot  were  filled  up,  and 
the  circle  pressed  on.  They  were  within  two  hundred  pacc$  of  the 
tower,  when  the  look-out  espied  our  main  body,  who,  aware  of  the 
movements  of  the  foe,  were  counter-manoeuvring,  by  alao  extending 
their  line,  and  then  moving  forward  their  wings  by  eckrltijn.  They 
had  managed,  undiscovered  by  the  savage  Arabs  (who  were  so  in- 
tent on  their  expected  victims  as  not  to  think  of  looking  behind 
them,)  to  enclose  them  in,  and  thus  hoped  to  destroy  them. 

At  length  the  Arabs  came  close  under  the  walls,  and  some  few 
attempted  to  escalade  them.  We  poured  on  them  a  most  effective 
volley,  which  threw  those  nearest  to  ua  into  temjiorary  confusion. 
At  this  moment  a  well-directed  fire  from  the  troop*  in  their  rear 
mowed  down  at  least  three  hundred  of  them.  Had  the  heavens  fal- 
len  on  their  shoulders  they  could  not  have  been  more  surprised. 
They  turned  suddenly  round,  and  met  a  second  discharge,  which 
again  did  great  havoc.     The  cries  of  the  wounded  were  now  added 

to  the  yells  of  the  infuriated  and  dismaved  multitude.  Captain 

took  advantage  of  their  panic,  and  aher  giving  them  one  more 
round  from  our  muskets,  suddenly  Rallied  out  with  fixed  bayonet4i, 
and  attacked  them  from  the  other  side.  Apparently  assaulted  on 
all  sides,  betraye<l,  outwitted,  though  they  fought  with  bravery,  and 
even  fool-hardiness,  Captain ,  with  his  valiant  little  band,  man- 
aged to  pierce  right  through  them,  and  join  his  regiment,  amidst  the 
congratulations  an<l  admiration  of  his  brother  ofltc^rs.  And  now 
began  the  regular  fi^ht,  whEch  lasted  nearly  three  liours.  Xeverdid 
man  behold  a  more  harrowing  sight,  or  more  frequent  exhibitions  uf 
undaunted  Courage  on  both  sides.  The  weapons  of  the  Waabee* 
were  mo&t  murderous;  their  extreme  length  reaching  even  b«yond 
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tile  guard  or  a  musket.  I  srw  more  than  once  a  male,  and  on  one 
occasion,  a  female,  actually,  thDu/;li  impaled  on  a  itoldier'n  Iwiyonet, 
cutting  *way  with  fierul-likc  fury  at  tlie  soldier  who  had  thus  trani- 
fixed  her.  The  children  also  were  armed  with  short  knives,  doing 
their  work  of  butchery,  creeping  down,  and  stabbing  the  wounded 
and  the  unwaury.  The  men,  who  were  of  splendid  nuke,  and  coiui- 
derable  rauftcle,  were  generally  ftpeaking  taller  than  European*. 
Their  eyea  rolling  with  rage,  their  teeth  displayed  in  grinning  anger, 
gave  them  the  appearance  of  Jcmons.  Wounded,  and  even  on  the  very 
point  of  dying,  they  Ktill  kept  on  hacking  at  us.  There  were  at»o  a  few 
spearmen.  The  lieutenant  of  our  grenadiers  was  singled  out  by  one 
of  these  men.  At  that  instant  he  fortunately  stumbled,  and,  as  he 
did  so,  the  lance  passed  over  his  head,  and  buried  itself  three  inches 
in  the  trunk  of  a  tree.  The  VVaabee  was  instantly  cut  down  hy  the 
lieutenant's  covering  serjeant.  His  streugth  must  have  been  prodi- 
gious to  drive  the  spear  thus  deep  into  the  wood.  During  the  action 
more  than  one  woman  was  seen  flying  about,  cutting  and  fttabbing, 
while  her  new-born  infant  was  strapped  over  her  shoulders.  To 
spare  them  was  impossible.  We  had  to  6ght  to  a  disadvantage,  since 
regular  troops  are  seklom  called  thus  to  dispute  liand  to  band.  But 
at  length  we  triumphed.  The  survivors  fled;  but  we  were  too  tired 
to  purtiue  them,  though  they  retreated  in  the  greatest  disorder  ;  nor 
were  we  quite  sure  that  we  might  not  fall  into  some  ambush.  The 
bugles  announced  to  us  a  retrograde  movement.  We  retired 
half  a  mile,  and  despatching  an  orderly  to  bring  up  our  prori- 
sions  and  baggage,  we  quietly  bestowed  ourselves  to  rest,  only  leav- 
ing A  few  Mrntrics  in  case  of  the  foe  re- mustering.  Tbis,  howerer, 
did  not  happen. 

About  noon,  the  hospital-cnrU  having  come  up,  the  surgeons, 
with  a  detachment  of  men,  went  to  the  late  scene  ol'  action,  to  Imry 
the  dead,  and  adbrd  succour  to  the  wounded.  In  several  cases  tfaff 
enemy  refuseil  nil  assistance,  and  even  once  or  twice  attempted  to  at- 
tack the  kind-heurted  soldiers,  who  would  have  helpetl  and  cured 
them.  At  length  the  party  came  to  a  fine-looking  Arab,  apparently 
insensible,  but  not  dead.  A  bayonet  had  pierced  his  chest.  The 
sergeant  commanding  the  detachment,  one  of  the  best  soldien  wr 
bad,  seeing  him  thus  dying,  as  he  thought,  from  want  of  care,  went 
up  to  him.  and,  pulling  out  the  little  Hask  of  spirits  he  carried,  raiseJ 
him,  and  applied  it  to  his  lips.  The  treacherous  Arab  suddenh 
drew  out  from  beneath  him  a  sword  which  he  had  concealed,  awl 
as  the  English  soldier  Btrove  to  liiX  bim  up,  with  one  stroke  he 
8evere<l  his  head  from  his  body. 

To  dwell  further  on  this  scene  I  am  unwilling.  Retaliation  ii 
wrong  ;  but  alas  f  it  is  a  feeling  inherent  in  our  nature.  The  (urj 
of  tlie  party  at  seeing  their  loved  brother-sold Icr  thus  murdered,  wm 
beyond  bounds.  1  have  heard  (I  fear,  with  truth,)  that  no  wound- 
ed men  were  suiTercd  agriin  to  betray  us.  All  that  were  living  of 
the  enemy  were  instantly  dispatched. 

It  was  for  this  campaign  the  tiuth  regiment  obtained  the  honour** 
blc  distinction  of  bearing  a  royal  tiger  on  their  accoutrements  and 
banners. 
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Hb  is  gone  to  liis  lon^  account^— and  a  plogtir  lon^  account  it  must 
be,— that  handsoBie  cousin  of  mine,  that  terrible  fellow,  Alujor  .Man- 
Ten,  whose  memory  I  have  taken  upon  myself  to  redeem  from  ol>- 
lirion. 

By  common  accord  of  the  writing  and  reading  world,  the  honour- 
sble  title  of  iMajur  buii  long  been  tinged  with  that  wont  of  odium,  ridi- 
citle^    "  Mn.  John  Prefost"  has  immortalized 

"The  odious  Miijor  Rock, 
Who  drops  in  at  six  o'clock ;" 

and  the  author  of  "  Pelhani  "  was  once  on  the  eve  of  hnvinj;  to  fight 
through  the  two  United  Service  CIub8>on  account  uf  certain  jests  level- 
led at  this  only  too  highly- res jH*ctnble  grade  of  the  military  community. 
Eren  the  apostrophe  of  the  great  Wellington  to  the  gnlhint  Napier. — 
"Well  done,  my  Mnjors!"  did  not  ttulTice  to  render  classical  this 
much-degraded  grade. 

Be  it  understood,  however,  that  mt/  Major  differed  widely  from  the 
majority  of  Majors.  He  was  no  more  like  Itljijur  Stu^eon  or  Major 
O'rlaherty.  than  Canis  Major  is  like  Ursa  Major.  It  ix  not,  however, 
in  hit>  Major-icul  capacity  that  I  am  about  to  consider  him.  I  am 
about  to  treat  of  my  Alajor,  in  the  first  instance,  as  still  a  minor. 

Wiiloughby  Manvers  appears  to  have  been  born  for  the  vocation  of 
Deir-alaying.  Even  in  his  days  of  corul  and  bellii,  hib  future  leaning 
t«irard  tlie /><;//rf  mu.Ht  have  befn  perceptible;  or  his  godfather  ana 
godmother  would  scarcely  have  bestowed  upon  Lim  at  uhat  the  new»- 

Eperv  call  the  baptismal- font,  the  euphonous  and  most  three-volume* 
:e  name  of  "  Wiiloughby." 

It  is  true  his  mother  made  vague  allusions  to  a  rich  cousin  in  Vork- 

iliire,  who,  though  iinapparent  among  the  sponsors,  had  reijuested  that 

the  infant  might  be  named  after  himself.     But,  strange  to  relate,  the 

n€«t  careful  investigation  of  the  maps  of  tlie  three  ridings  imparted  no 

iBiight  into  the  localities  of  Wiiloughby  Park  ;  nor,  ninciig  the  rolUof 

thit  stout  and  honourable  county  was  there  record  of  a  Wiiloughby 

^ily  whatever,  saving  one  small  c»()uire,  the  sire  of  eleven  junior  es- 

^tiiibi ;  a  John  Wiiloughby,  of  no  park  at  all,  who  could  not  by  any 

piwiMe  process  of  magnification,  be  reileeme<l  from  the  infinitesimals, 

w  placed  in  tte  category  of  rich  cousins.     The  bright  blue  eyes  and 

^in>V)(Hl  chin  of  the  smiling  infant  must,  consequently,  he  ar.cepted  us 

iln.llimvers'  sole  apology  for  heruicizing  her  third  son  by  the  touch- 

«*  name  of  "  Wiiloughby." 

Preparatory  schools  have  nearly  the  same  faculty  for  mntilnting 
uoes  as  a  provincial  footman.  Onr  ineffable  Wiiloughby  w^a  abbre- 
Wed  in  his  nankeens  into  simple  "  Will/*  like  the  vulgarest  William 
■>f  lliem  all.  The  fintt  time  the  chariot  of  Mrs.  Manvers  rolled  into 
tbeoourlyard  of  Prospect  House  Academy,  and  she  overheard  a  shimt 
>■  the  playground  of  "  Hallo,  Will !  here  's  your  mother  !  "  she  was 
felted  to  have  recourse  to  her  sall's-bottle.  "  Of  what  avail  to  be  choice 
in  the  specification  of  one's  offspring,"  thought  the  dainty  lady,  "if 
lucb  curtailments  be  sanctioned  by  academic  authority  !  " 
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I  by  m  filidini:  system, — e1ongat«<l  or 
i«r  Uie  great  llenchel,  or  still  grtruter 
r  extend  tbeir  focus  friim  the  proximate  pet- 
ite bas  of  a  betaty-  in  the  "  two-imir"  iit  tb« 
r  WW Usself again, i.e. again  "  Willoiighby." 
f,  af  a  raokantic  torn  ;  and,  next  to  lordlings 
«d  a  lad  in  three  syllables.  He  was,aocurd- 
Wt  coaxed  and  kept  up  to  sopper  by  the 
_  r.  Need  it  be  added  that,  u-hile  other  loda 
■  war  lliiaacfc  Baaer,  the  fuvoured  youth  ^tuck  fiaX 
t  AiA  wA*«  be  was  (Mt  of  bis  second  apprenticeship 
■c  he  bad  attdacd  the  matore  o^  of  fuurteui,  and 
Sbctbad  paay,  he  fa^  perpetrated  a  sonnet  "to 
Mhcr  htf%t  Bare  in  farour  with  ^Vnnu's  tender  parent 
■■Siraed  by  tbe  onpoetical  name  of  "  Nsncy." 
t  afVjBaarithy'a.'  Willnui^bbr  "  had  od  eye  of  ten. 
bnaiBt  Ma  Lord  Strangford  hare  it:  as  well  as 
■e's  bae.*  aa  tktj  alaa  bare  it ;  and  what  they  mean 
■y  aaanif  k  t  mm  enidd  exactly  ietennine,  bat  conclude  that  iUan- 
vcn'  fair  cob  Mat  be  pRttr  war  tbe  nuu-k.  IIU  hand:*,  moreover, 
nn' aa  fair  aa  ba*  csarii.  aad  baa  htmv  fiiirer;  ererything  about  hiin» 
iadeed,  na  fiiir  bat  baa  faciei,  wbich  Anna  and  tlie  tinder-master  pto- 
aiaaiiLi  «■  be  mhf  "*  prt^  Cur."      The   rest  was  both   fair  and 

UalaclalT  ft  WiOott^by,  Paf^nsos  and  tlie  Pierian  spring  w  fir 
aataei^bed'  ariib  baa  tbe  attraelaaai  of  the  Christopher  and  its  daretf 
tbrt  be  laliiiil  bnaadlf  ta  (all  into  the  anti-Eioman  error  of  aci^uinu; 
IB  aiannUB  baad  aiilj^      Even  at  Pruapect  Huase  he  liad  been  hue 
caavg^  (faalably  aadcr  tbe  inttBence  of  bis  prenomen  of  "  AViJl,")  to 
ebtaii  tbe  athrv  pea  bartntd  by  the  writing-master,  as  the  anuial 
priaeof  waBaadop;  aadnaw  his  sonneteeriDg  bad  betrayed  hiniato 
tbe  still  litbM  dajgnc*  ^  writing  a  legible  hand.     In  tboae  dap. 
paaay  paMM  vat  Mt.  and  frankinjE  iraj ;  and,  by  a  prooeaa  of  lupc 
net  adaittcd  bi  tbe  itbiiali,  though  intelligible  enough  at  Eton,  it  wu 
dear  Alt  WiDeogbbr  UanTvts  wai  not  intended  for  a  member  uf  ptr- 
liaawat.     Bat  tbere  are  many  atepa  and  gradations  between   uTidng 
oaeaelf  down  M.P.  and  tbe  igaonunioas  designation  to  which  the  younj; 
caltigrapber  was  theneefmward  derated  by  his  matter-of-fact  parrot, 
Manrers,  senior,  who  had  been  christened  by  the  plain  and  deteri- 
orating name  of  Thomas,  on  6ttding  hiit  third  lia|>e  ko  adminible  * 
penman,  actually  destined  him,  in  spite  of  hi«  WiUuughbyship,  for  a 
merrantile  desk  ! — Oh!  hapless  child  of  the  iMubes!  —  u  miTchant'a 
deak .'     Had  Nature  Anni-themaLixed  thee  with  so  jwetical  a  10a** 
perament  only  to  be  thus  misermhly  degraded  in  the  scale  of  AiaXS*^ 
mated  beio);  .* — 

The  boy  rebelled,  —  that  is,  the  man  of  which  the  boy  saw  him*'" 

about  to  become  the  father,  rebelled.     On  leaving   Eton,  and  find***? 

the  preiimiiULrics  of  a  treaty  in  progress  fw  iranHferring  himself  <**" 

hia  penmaoahip  to  the  loni'-establtued  firm  of  Alrssrs.  Macpher*''^ 

Mumpsmi,  and  Spragg,  of  Great  St.  Helens,  he  grew  dcsperute;    •*  , 

be  sequel  of  his  nooess  in  running-hand  was,  running  away.     Inst«*" 

'  iiiiswering  to  the  name  of  cither  "  Will  "  or  "  WilIoughb\ ,"  the    '^^^ 

m  waa  *'  non  n/  invtHlHA."     But  Willoughby  had  no  will  to  retisr"' 

It  appeared  probable  that  the  inspired  youth  had  betuken  hiuur/f  *" 
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the  wuldii  of  Yorkshire  in  warch  of  the  haU,  park,  or  lodge,  and  coa- 
sinly-squire,  its  proprietor,  rejuidng  in  the  name  to  which  his  own  na- 
tuns  waj.  respondont.  His  pilgrimage  woa,  pt'rhups,  that  of  "  Wil- 
loufibby  in  seurch  of  a  godfuther.'' 

Even  hia  consdence-xtruck  mamma  appeared  to  participate  in  the 
nutiiiD  ;  for,  svnnnvnuiiiH  with  the  mysterions  advertisements  which  ap- 
peared in  "  I'he  Times "  and  "Courier,"  requiring  all  parochial  and 
municipal  authorities  to  have  their  eye  upon  a  "genteel  youth  with 
blue  ey«»  and  liglit  hair,  whone  linen  was  marked  W.  M.,"  tho  Leeds, 
York,  and  Hull  IntuHigcncers  were  made  to  implore  "  the  i/oung  tnan 
who  had  dibiipiwared  from  the  neighbourhood  of  Hanover  Square,  t4) 
return  to  hit  distracted  parentH,  by  whom  matters  would  be  arranged 
entirely  to  his  satisfaction."  There  was  a  great  deal  of  the  mother  in 
aocfa  an  intimation. 

It  it  a  wise  man  who  knnwa  hid  own  child  (in  initialii)  ;  and  in  the 
**  yotlng  man,"  as  depicted  by  the  Leeds  Intelligencer,  Thomas  Al.  knew 
not  his  rebellious  boy.  It  mattered  not, — for  no  W.  M.  presented  him- 
aeif.  \niere  there  is  a  Will,  there  is  a  way  ;  but,  where  there  is  a 
Willtfughby,  there  is  tto  way  to  prow  wealthy  and  wise  in  the  way  of 
derkhwid.  Tn  \V.  M.  "  the  neighbourhiwd  of  Hiuiover  Square,"  seent- 
ed  only  too  eieruciatiogly  connected  with  the  neighbourhood  of  Great 
St.  Helens  ;  and  he  accordingly  turned  a  blind  eye  to  the  appeals  of 
the  newspapers. 

Runaway  schtxtl-boys,  as  novel-wise  represented,    mure  especially 

when  genteel  yuuths  with  blue  eyes  and  fair  hair,  are  sure  to  fall  in, 

«i  the  Queen's  biphwuy,  with  a  cunipany  of  stroUing- players ;  though, 

thanks  to  the  great  unpaid  and  great  unpaying  — the  suge  magistracy, 

Uhl  most  undramatic  public  of  Great  Britain. — strolling- players  are 

aetrly  as  rare  in  the  land  as  crocodiles  or  mandrakes*     W.  M.  might 

Wrv  travelled  from  Dan  to  IWeniheha,  or  from  Truro  to  John  o'  Groat's 

i^uiiiit,  without  risk  of  encountering  anything  of  a  theatrical  nature  more 

etritic  than  a  I^ondon  Star  Hying  per  railroad  to  fulfil  his  engagements 

it  Liverpool  or  New  Yurk  ;  or  an  ex-cabinet  minister  on  his  road  to 

^^pwchify  his  constituents  as  a  safety-valve  for  the  over-pressure  of  his 
■flees.  Nay,  though  the  green  wooiu  were  just  then  particularly  green, 
tMMgthat  it  was 


"The  leafy  month  of  June, 
When  birds  nnd  babbling  brooks  are  ouMt  in  tune," 


'>9)ad  not  the  good  fortune  to  chance  upon  so  much  as  a  gipsy's  camp, 
town  with  some  'kerchiefed  beauty,  of  raven  hair  and  walnut-juice 
'^'oipexion,  on  broiled  hedgeht^,  under  the  green-wcHid  tree,  and  with 
^he  terror  of  the  constable  before  his  eyes.  On  the  high-road  be  met 
*'>tb  Dotliiiig  hut  broad-wtieeled  waggons,  in  the  woods  and  fields  but 
WuugL-boys.  soil -harrowing,  not  soul-harrowing  companionship  for  a 
'**ro.  Meanwhile,  had  the  conscience-stricken  Airs.  RiHuverssuspect- 
.*<i  lo  what  city  of  refuge  her  son  had  betaken  himself,  her  maternal 
''^^uietudea  would  have  subuded  at  once.  Following  the  tender  in- 
*tiucu  of  hia  heart,  young  Willoughby  had  remembered  bim  of 

''Woman,  in  our  hours  of  ease. 
Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  please  f* 

^d,  on  finding  that  "  grief  and  danger  were  wringing  his  brow,"  in 
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af  a  minntering- 

L:r  TTTtzt  -RSft  xad  •aaab  in  thae  hap- 

^BBnued.  Minenra-like, 

Havinfc  secured 

.  .us  lamed.  inmadif  to  spend 

F  T-int  _a  Ota : 

tBimql  ^snuc  MMmgh  in 

'ae  reeailiiedM  of  a  genteel 

-?gE  7Tni  -jL  -re    ic  tcsidcr  blue,  and 

~3e  >4B.   lOK  "vfaoie  oodi/oc  tabic 

-iie  -ndoivecl  &ther  of  a 

■  r  PnmHso  «  :ataiii. 

z  m    ffrininiiinT  lioudavs*  and  take  i 
'  Jt  Uichnebinu,  mwj 
'3  '3e  .eHWULti  laor  xad  KcnttesiiB 
'nxtnir.  iiowEver.  tiiat  thmr  ni 
nc    "TTi^f-  .u^  jod  :arbume  ;  and  hit 
a  "iut  Tertbrmance  uf  furmcr 
c*3e%iLsixBtc=iBnc:oa-indieaartafbta  boitL 
cd.    nn  "  'T:llr. — asr  laiiinic  WHIt:"  the  toiuc 
JUL  iuokt:  'Ctf  ^iafnwr  iometiaies  thoi^t 
<c^  -rir  ^t^  ~ussz  jFEneEEin    jiu  us  ?i  lad  Alti  aeld.  ao  Iktle  i^ 
-■  -  ■       —-in    r   srra-.  -k  tss  -o«  jusr  TiiJi  his  hav  to  traolk 


■  —*---  --:-::  ^'uor  rt  aats^r. 

.=_i^  DL'-*-  -  •«*«=.  3T-  -317  -?aiier!  "o  am^iueririuix  mrlds  rf  pactrr 
j=--!:  .  —  r*?  a  i^v^izs.   r  diis.  i  voman  jji  L.  £.  £■»  -vnoui  har*  eoarjufd 

-.7    r  . —>»   lii.-  cas  .r  bt  !ierti :  .«•  vhat  rume»  «rf  pmae  co^ 

_  -  ^—zz  ij-'^jc  T^ii_i  'uiiL'tMir  .1  TitfauL  BIjckbiids,  tfamabe*, 
^.-  1^  ■r-z.'tr:— niMiif?  —  nm  l  iicuiuun )  Chtirabmo  amoog  the 
ii7---^  -r  :=j-  -!«i=-  r  3kU5  Dpu  Jiiau,  janior.  ranlixing  in  Joa^ 
T-r-  -T^^  "biT  -r".:::*  -r  zi*  ii:=i«tn,  n  :iie  nirm  ■»*'  Jjoe  and  Mary 
2-,22?!?  ~  ■^"  i*"  iiLjir  "iuzidF  Ti««  TatiffaailT  pimuned  to  call  than 
■"-■I--  iz.:  ?''*1~  i*  =izr  TL'Csecs  Juu  jwtn  Edited  in  their  hononrii 
T=j-i  :ir:i;.Tar*^^  •  ■-  ryrar^a  n>  iis  L.mn ;  bttt.  ja  :t  was,  the  number 
It  I.  r    '-- ..•  -;    •sjsec  ^e  ~.Ji3ie*  Tfjiired  ciirth  hv  Ladr  Emmeliae 

'■:    -i:r»    <r=er  •  i---   -r-u.:  :jmes  jf  wnnets  whispered,  and  itaaxsi 

affti-:.  ■: ^ -.. ■  y^  -.^e  f-::=nKa  12'i  ioarisin^  the  noons  and  tnili^tt 

<t  L>:nz':^"r.  iirs.       A  .iix-jiatf  is  i  =3ie  flufices  aratiunal  man, — /■« 

»=:ri  <L-:^.-  in.iiLC'.  ix  i  rivaling  bov.   The  facilities  created  by  this 

^.■-..:^  ;-Ltrti-4.  ^*Tt  — '*yiTaiV-'      Ft>r  Jane  «a9  a  dark  beauty,  and 

ilLT-  L*   :■.  i;  iji'i  f  ix.f=  IS  Tidon  hinuelr  coold  (ksire ;  and  all  the 

^■::^T<  -rijh:-    U4  i^i^erue  -if  the  Eo^Hsh  Itngnage  supplies  were 

iCr,:T.7  Lr..i  h-v&uir»^>  diTi^bZe  between  the  sisters.     Jenny  wu  a 

**-^i"'.z  i*a:i?T. — Pxlj  inclined  to  the  Mntimenta]  ;  and  it  was  easy 

to  I«re  them  bc^h.  ia  t^eir  Mrenl  styles,  on  the  alternate  days  of  the 

veek.  diriding  the  Sundays   between  the  two.      From  the  blessed 

3Ioaday  nifirning.  when  he  rushed  forth  at  daybreak  into  the  hay-field 

to  romp  with  the  dark-haired  Jane,  to  the  exquisite  Saturday  nightf 

when  be  wandererJ  home  through  the  twilight  and  the  green  lanes 

with   Alary,  her  Ktmn-bnnnet  entirinetl  with  dog-roses  and  honey- 

suckles,  and  her  waiM  entwined  with  his  arm,  the  life  of  the  youthful 

p>et  was  an  eriiigup  ! 
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In  liaj-tMiie  a  fumier'sinind  is  in  the  cliinds  ;  and,  iu  tbe  old  nurse, 
ATts  passing  old>  and  of  a  capacity  sucli  an  usually  attends  a  life  spenC 
in  sucocsuTe  nurseries,  it  occurred  to  nobody  at  Longcroft  that  Master 
Manren  vas  somewhat  overstaying  liis  holidays:  or  that  the  dairy 
duties  of  Afiss  Jane,  and  the  laundry  dutiei  of  Miss  Mary,  were  lees 
diligently  performed  llian  aforetime.  The  grandmother  praised  them 
ma  dutiful  girls,  fur  jjiving  up  so  much  of  their  time  lo  her  darling 
little  Willy;  u-hile  the  father  continually  exhorted  them  to  take  care 
that  the  younj^  ntjuire  was  properly  looked  to*  How  he  was  Ioi>ked  at 
did  nut  enter  into  the  narrow  caJcuUtions  of  the  head  of  the  family. 

It  is  a  pleasant  thing  to  write  about  green  lanes  and  vernal  pleasures 
at  this  catcJi-cold  seaHon  of  tbe  year,  and  in  an  intlueasial  metropolis, 
where  the  only  symbol  of  regetation  that  preaenta  itvelf  to  the  culti- 
Tated  mind  ctmsists  in  the  weekly  Covent-Garden  market-rejwirt  ofthe 
Slerning  Post,  informing  us  that  strawberries  are  abundant  at  two 
goineaji  per  ounce,  and  that  forced  osparaffua  is  dirt-cheap  at  fire  and 
twenty  shilUnj^  the  hundte.  But  I  greatly  fear  me  that  tbe  pastoral 
Bout  of  date.  Rural  pleasures,  and  Robert  EloomHeld,  are  laid  on 
the  abelf.  The  only  floury  theme  still  in  favour  is  the  corn  laws, — and 
de  graves  we  delight  in  are  f^oves  of  Blarney. 

In  tbe  youth  of  Willoughby  Manvers,  however>  boys  were  still  boy«, 
psU,  girls ;  and  [>«etfi  did  not  yet  thank  the  gods  that  they  had  not 
nadc  them  poetical.  It  was,  accordingly,  heaven  on  earth  to  tbe  fugi- 
tive from  Great  St.  Helens  to  wander  strawberry-picking  in  tbe  woods, 
wiUr-gazing  in  the  meadows,  either  singly,  or  doubly,  or  trebly. 
Taue  was  tiafety  in  numbers,  there  was  joy  in  duality.  He  was  iu 
bn  irith  both  sisters, — or  rather,  he  knew  not  with  tvkich  ;  and  both 
Vere  dcddedly  in  love  with  him.  Tlie  smiles  of  one.  the  tears  of  the 
l*ow,  were  successively  at  the  Rervice  of  his  eves  of  tender  blue. 

tocky  was  it  for  the  incipii<nt  Dear-slayer  tiiat  his  Cupid  was  still  as 
wmlcsB  an  urchin  as  the  chubby  W.  M.,  who  had  sprawled  some  fif- 
iNnyeub  before  in  the  lap  ofthe  venerable  Airs.  Digges!  Sigliersof 
^^  and  inditers  of  sonnets  are  not  the  most  fatal  enemies  of  the 
iwtf  sex  ;  and,  saving  that  at  the  end  of  the  month  there  was  a  tre- 
*«ai<ioa  feud  betwixt  the  sisters,  and  ratsbane  within  roacli>  «o  great 
mm  (Put  to  be  apprehended.  Impossible  to  determine  whether  the 
*e»leof  blown  or  fair  obtained  the  preponderance;  for  sometimes  the 
1^1  ttnnetimes  the  other,  kicked  thu  henni ;  an  alternation  which  occa- 
■Waily  lulTused  with  tears  the  Uughing  eyes  of  Jane  ;  or  distended 
wt  lips  of  llie  pensive  Mary  with  unaccustomed  mirth:  and  thus, 
•We  poor  Jlrs.  Alanvers  was  lavishing  her  half-gninens  in  daily  ad- 
'Wtjwneois,  and  the  infuriated  Mr.  Manvers  losing  his  temper  in 
Mily  ebullitions,  AVilloughby — the  future  Lovelace,— the  St.  Preux  of 
»>f|gl«nrade, — was  teaching  the  young  ideas  uf  the  Misses  Digges  how 
**>  "totrt  at  the  rale  of  fifteen  sonnets  per  diem. 
Hatters  were  brought  to  a  conclusion  by  a  two-fold  catastrophe. 
*"*  ^^HSK**  received  in  form,  not  a  proposal,  but  a  refusalai  marriage. 
Oof  ucrd^e  and  sliame  to  the  house  of  Digges  ! — a  refusal  I 

"  WVe  honour  to  be  driven  from  the  earth/"  says  one  of  the  high- 
•MSding  writers,  "her  refuge  should  be  the  breast  of  Kings."  On  tbe 
pfMent  occasion  she  installed  herself  in  that  of  a  Bedfordshire  clown. 
Tlw  Jahn  Tomkins  who  had  roasted  nuts  with  the  merry  Jane  the 
preceding  Michaelmas,  taken  the  chaste  salute  from  her  lips  under  the 
BMltoe  the  preceding  Christmas,  and  received  her  father's  permission 

c  2 
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to  Dulce  his  addres^s  agreeable  to  ber  every  Sunday  since,  bettre 
moming-terricc  and  eTen-Bong,  not  only  signified  hin  determination  to 
have  nn  further  concern  with  a  damsel  ao  addicted  to  early  faar- 
Dukiag,  but  the  following  Sabbath  was  asked  in  church  with  toe 
datighter  uf  o  rich  grocer  of  the  market-place  of  Biggleswade  1 

With  the  exception  of  the  rejected  fair-one,  every  member  of  the 
bou»e,  or  (arm,  of  DiggeSt  wa«  indiguattt.  The  matter  tras  considered 
and  re-oonsidered  in  fomily  roancU ;  and  as  the  hay  wh  now  fairly- 
in,  and  Farmer  Digges  at  leisure  for  paternal  vigilance,  it  occurred  to 
him  that  the  eyes  of  tender  blue  of  Mister  3laaver«  were  rather  too 
blue,  and  the  Minnets  a  great  deal  too  blue  for  a  longer  visit  to  Long- 
croft.  The  old  ladv  was  required  to  intimate  to  her  nursling  that  hu 
company  was  probably  wtinted  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Hanover  Square. 
Before,  however,  tl^re  had  been  time  for  the  critical  oommoniot- 
tion,  came  a  letter,  per  po»t,  to  the  doating  nur«e  of  darling  Willy, 
from  the  disconsolate  Mnu  Manrers,  signifring  t»  her  the  diaappearmoee 
of  her  pet,  containing  remote  allusions  to  bumbizins  and  broad  bema, 
and  an  advertisement  for  insertion  in  that  remarkahle  n-eeklv  paper, 
the  '*  Beds,  Bucks,  and  Heru  Weekly  Courant,"  addressed  to  the 
lost  sheep  marked  with  the  initials,  W.  M.  Right  glad  waxed  the 
heart  of  the  wnerable  nurse;  and,  like  Juliet's,  slie  chuckled  Ciir  joy- 
It  was  something  to  be  spared  the  pain  of  conveying  an  angracioos 
message  to  ber  diarge;  it  was  much  more  to  enjoy  the  aatiafactioa  of 
conveying  a  consolatory  one  to  her  former  lady.  Dreading  lest  if 
the  truant  bird  were  compelled  to  take  wing,  he  might  only  fly  the 
further  from  his  parent  nest,  slie  enjuined  her  son  to  be  patient,  irhile 
she  despatched  an  answer  to  the  Manvers'  family,  annoandng  that  W. 

lOS- 

neck. 


M.  had  been  comfortably  housed  for  some  weeka  past  under  the  h< 
pitable  roof  of  I«ongcroft ;  and  that,  so  far  from  having  broken  his  net 
as  surmised  by  his  desponding  mamma,  he  had  broken  nothing  but 
bounds,  and  the  hearts  of  her  two  grand-danghtcn. 

By  return  of  coach  came  Thomas  Manvera,  Eaq.  —  came,  saw,  and 
conquered  his  own  inclination  to  give  a  tremendous  threshing  to  hia 
undutiful  ofhpring.  After  being  closeted  some  time  with  Farmer 
Diggea,  the  inclination  became  redoubled,  nay,  retrebled.  A  cane  is, 
bowever,  an  unsafe  labstitate  fiir  a  fatted  cali^  to  welcome  home  a  pro- 
digal son.  Manvers,  senior,  was  forced  to  accept  I^Ianvers,  junior,  as 
he  found  him,  and  to  be  thankful  that  he  found  him  at  alL  The  only 
apology  he  could  find  to  make  to  the  farmer,  or  to  hts  own  wounded 
dignity,  was  —  "It  is  all  bis  mother's  £iult,  sir!  What  pat  it  into 
her  head  to  give  the  boy  that  confounded  romantic  name  of  WU- 
lougbhy ! " 

Such  was  the  event  which  placed  my  handsome  cousin  in  the  army  ; 
and,  in  the  sequel,  the  pensive  Mary  in  the  chorus  of  a  minor  theatre, 
and  the  sprightly  Jenny  in  that  doleful  army  nf  martyrt,  the  oompajiy 
of  old  maids  and  ladies'  maids.  Afto-  fignring  in  sonnets,  they  &n. 
cied  they  bad  souhi  above  bacon  and  grecna;  and  the  discovery  which 
nude  Willoughby  an  ensign,  made  t£rm  miserable  for  life.  The  Lon- 
don coach  carried  off  the  bone  of  oontentioa,  who  n-as  clearly  never  to 
become  bone  of  thetr  booe  ! 

Kow  Willoughby  Alanvers  was  only  »evente*»"  -s  and  four  daya 
old  when  gazetted  ;  yet,  sndi  is  the  tendency  'n  masculine 

hearts  when  connected  "*»«■  of  tender  ^ho  but  a 

mooUi  before — ft  titi  "^  yd  tham  vhicb  he 
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now  exchanged  fur  Wellingtons*  had  sworn  to  Mary,  and  sworn  to 
Jdncj  together  and  tsevi^raLly,  that  the  dearest  ambitiMn  of  hia  life  wu 
never  more  tu  tu«e  sight  uf  Longcruft,  iu  pinfuld  and  rickrard,  could 
scarcely  restrain  liis  joy  at  sight  uf  his  own  person  regimentalized  in 
hi8  admiring  mother's  swiug-glasi} ;  or  subdue  bin  hilarity  to  a  becom- 
ing dignity,  on  taking  bi«  steat  in  the  mail  on  bis  way  Co  the  pleasing 
town  of  Burr,  on  the  inviting  outskirts  of  the  Bog  uf  Alien,  accompa- 
nied by  a  new  aliaving-case,  to  wbicb  nothing  but  a  beard  was  want- 
ing, and  a  vast  portmanteau,  painted  in  a  text  that  almost  rivalled  bta 
own  in  legibititr.  "  Ensign  WiUougbby  Manvers,  3rd  Fool." 

His  soul  swelled  within  bis  bosom,  like  that  of  Columbus  wben  em- 
barking for  bis  mighty  enterprise.  The  moon  was  bright  in  the  au- 
tumnal heavens :  yet  the  young  rogue  guzed  upoo  its  brightness  with- 
out any  further  thought  of  the  lovely  Alarr  or  Jane,  to  whom  be  bad 
sworn  eternal  moonshine,  than  if  they  bud  been  no  dearer  to  bim  than 
a  couple  of  their  father's  Christmas  turkeys ! 

And  now, 

"  The  world  WHS  all  before  him  where  to  choose 
His  place  of  rest,  and  Providence  hii  guide ; " 

that  is,  the  Dc^  of  Allen  was  before  bim,  and  the  adjutant  of  his  regi- 
ment his  guide-  But  WiUougbby  chose  to  con»der  the  matter  Alil- 
tonianly,  and  a  great  comfort  to  bim  it  was.  It  was  not,  however,  bis 
only  comfort.  He  was  the  prettiest  fellow  in  the  garrison.  The 
tnarket-place  of  Burr  soon  prated  of  his  whereabout ;  and  before  the 
tallows  put  forth  their  catkins  the  following  spring,  there  was  a  semp- 
•tress  in  a  consumption,  and  the  bar-maid  of  Uie  King's  Arms  out  of  a 
utuatiun.  But  it  was  no  fault  of  Am  /  "  It  was  bis  mother's  fault  for 
giving  bim  that  confounded  romantic  name  of  Willuughby  !  " 

Not  that  I  mean  to  attribute  solely  to  the  power  of  a  name  either  the 
pulmonary  a&lictions  of  the  one,  or  the  backslidines  of  the  otlier.  But 
certain  it  is,  that  when  my  young  cousin  was  invited  to  dinner  ot 
Gammerton  House,  the  ancient  seat  of  Sir  Phineas  O'Gammerton,  on 
the  borders  of  tbc  bog,  there  were  two  Captain  Smiths  in  the  regi- 
ment, and  three  Lieutenant  Thompsons  and  Johnsons,  with  firior 
claims  to  the  hospitality  of  the  Milesian  baronet.  Had  Manvers  been 
plain  Will,  in  short,  as  dishonoured  at  his  preparatory  Bchiwl,  never 
had  he  been  presented  to  the  notice  of  Aliss  Hnnoria  O'Gammerton, 
only  daughter,  though  not  sole  heiress,  of  Sir  Phineas. 

Not  that  at  first  he  attached  much  importance  to  the  presentation. 
The  baronet's  wine  was  too  sour,  and  his  venison  too  sweet,  to  recom- 
mend bim  as  a  dinner-host  even  to  the  junior  ensign  of  a  marching- 
regiment;  and  as  the  daughter  aforesaid  was  of  miiture  years,  and  a« 
sour  as  the  claret,  WiUougbby  felt  little  ambitious  that  she  should  look 
sweet  upon  him.  Humour  had  already  apprized  bim  that  tbc  elderly 
voung  lady  wiisa  saint ;  and  be  was  aware  that  CaUiulic  bigotry  having 
laid  the  fuundution  for  Protestant  bigotry,  the  HuinlKliip  ui  a  country 
neighbourhood  in  Ireiaitd  is  bitter  as  wormwood ;  the  awcendancy  uf 
priestcraft  only  changing  its  form  of  prayer  in  cstablihlitiig  the  o«w 
tyranny.  Sir  Phineas  was  suppcised  tu  be  tou  deeply  inimrri»ed  in  bts 
bad  claret,  to  he  accessible  tu  the  baptism  of  the  new  light;  hut  his 
daughter  wa:»  a  convert  for  both, — the  muit  evangelic  of  the  daughttra 
of  Eve. 

Ti  such  a  lady,  ©veu  bad  she  been  ftiir  with  i\w  fairnins  of 


THB    DEAR-SLAYER. 


tU*  addresses  a^eeaUle  to  licr  every  Sonday  since.  b«tireen 
I  and  eren-Bong,  nut  only  signified  lii«  deterniiDaCion  lo 
kare  tm  fnliMr  eoDcern  witli  a  damsel  m  uddicted  to  early  hty- 
■wkiafu  bu  tbr  fbllowing  Sabbath  wm  a«ked  in  church  with  the 
daiclitn-  of  a  rkfa  grocer  ot  the  market-place  of  Bigglesn^de  ! 

With  ibe  exception  of  the  rejected  fair-one,  every  member  of  the 
boaae,  or  fiirm,  of  Dines*  was  indignant.     The  matter  was  considerai 
mad  Tg-<»nn<lergJ  m  umily  council ;  and  as  the  hay  was  now  fairly 
IB,  and  Fanner  D^^  at  leisure  for  paternal  vi^^Unce,  it  occurred  to 
him  that  the  eyes  of  tender  blue  of  Master  Manverti  were  rather  loo 
Uue,  and  Oie  sonnets  a  great  deal  too  blue  for  a  longer  risit  to  Lone- 
cnft.    The  old  ladr  was  required  to  intimate  to  her  nursling  that  hit 
ooapuiywMpnbatuywanteain  the  neighbourhood  of  Hanover  Square. 
Bdir^   b>WMU,  tliere  had  been  time  for  the   critical   communic*- 
tM^  CUM  a  letter,  per  |>ost,  to  the  duating  nurse  of  darling  Willy, 
frooii  the  diaootntJate  Mrs.  ^lanvers,  signifying  tu  her  the  diaappearaooe 
of  ber  pet,  caataiaing  remote  allusions  to  bombazins  and  broad  benu, 
and  an  adrerticement  for  insertion  in  that  remarkable  u-eeklv  paper, 
the  "  Bedft,  Bucks,  and  Herts  Weekly  Courant,"  addreued  to  the 
laat  sheep  marked  with  the  initials.  W*.  M.     Right  glad  waxed  thi 
beut  of  the  Tvnerable  nurse;  and,  like  Juliet's,  she  chuckled  for  joy. 
It  was  something  to  be  spared  the  pain  of  conveying  an  ungradoos 
nesaage  to  ber  charge;  it  was  much  more  to  enjoy  the  Hatisfaction  of 
OMMiTeyiag  a  consolatory  one  to  her  former  lady-      Dreading  lest  if 
the  trtunt  bird  were  compelled  to  lake  wing,  lie  might  only  fly  the 
further  from  his  parent  nest,  she  enjoined  her  son  to  be  patient,  while 
ahe  despatched  an  answer  to  the  itlanvers*  fiimily,  onnouncing  that  W' 
M.  bad  been  comfortably  housed  for  some  weeks  past  under  the  hm— 
pitible  roof  of  Longcrofl ;  and  that,  so  far  from  having  broken  his  neck. 
m  aurauaed  by  his  desponding  mamma,  he  hud  broken  nothing  buC 
beuads.  and  the  hearts  of  her  two  grand-daughters. 

By  return  of  coadi  came  Thnmai  Manvers,  Esq came,  saw.  and 

canqaered  hi«  own  inclination  to  give  a  tremendous  threshing  to  hm 
ttodntiful  ollispriiig.      After  being  closeted  some  time  with   Former 
DigpM,  the  inclination  became  retlnubleil,  nay,  retrebled.     A  cane  ia, 
bowwefr  an  unsafe  sulHtitute  for  a  fatted  calf  to  welcome  home  a  pro* 
dttal  sua.     Manven,  senior,  was  forced  to  accept  Manvers,  junior,  as 
h«  fiiattd  him,  and  to  be  tbaukful  that  he  found  him  at  all.     The  only 
ap<d<0  he  could  tind  to  make  to  the  former,  or  to  bis  otrn  woundM 
dtitnity.  wm«,  —  **lt  is  all  his  mother's  fiiult,  sir!     What  put  it  inl« 
hrr  head  to  gtre  the  boy  that  confounded  romantic  name  of  Wil* 
loUi;bby  ! " 

Sucti  was  the  event  which  placed  my  handsome  cousin  in  the  annj; 
and,  IB  the  sequel,  the  penitive  Alary  in  the  chorus  of  a  minor  theatre, 
•nd  the  sprightly  Jenny  in  that  doleful  army  of  martyrs,  the  compaay 
•fold  matda  and  ladies'  maids-  After  figuring  in  sonnets,  they  fta> 
eM  they  had  souU  above  bacon  and  greejia  ;  and  the  diiicoverv  which 
Blade  Wulottghby  an  ensign,  made  them  miserable  for  life-  Tiie  Lao> 
doa  coach  carried  off  the  bone  of  contention,  who  was  clearly  never  t» 
btfcome  bono  of  their  bone  ! 

N.iu'  Willnughby  iManvers  was  only  seventeen  yeara  and  four  day* 
old  when  gnat'tttnl ;  yet,  such  is  the  tendency  to  perjury  in  maacoliae 
]u«rts  "hi  II  connected  with  eyes  of  tender  blue,  that  he  who  but  a 
nth  before — a  little  ntootli, — ere  yet  those  ahoes  n'ere  old  which  be 
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pooies  of  her  phaeton  into  a  fit  of  ubstinacy  uppo&ile  tlie  barruck-gatpft. 
tfae  two  Captain  Smiths  and  three  or  four  Lieutenant  Tfaoaipsons  and 
Johosons  were  sure  to  rush  forth  to  her  assistance^  while  Willotighby, 
in  his  flowered  drciuinK-gowa,  stirred  noi  i  atep  from  his  arm-chair 
and  the  last  new  novel ! 

B]r  d^rees,  it  was  whispered  witli  horror  in  the  "  serious  "  circles  of 
the  neigh bourhoud,  thnt  certain  bandboxes  had  been  dropped  at  the 
lodge-gates  of  Gammcrton  House,  by  the  Dublin  coaches,  bearing  the 
■iDanetiption  of  the  bapleits  »piii!(ter,  whose  secession  from  the  auste* 
ritiea  of  her  people  was  noted  with  the  sanje  pious  horror  as  of  yore 
the  extinction  of  the  sacred  tire  in  the  hands  of  the  vestal !  It  waa 
pfODoanced  to  be  all  over  with  Aliss  Ilonorin,  from  the  time  she  was 
»een  to  drive  barefaced  through  the  streets  of  Uurr  in  a  pink  bonnet. 

Nevertheless,  the  grave  Cornelius,  panic-struck  as  he  wus^  abstained 
not  from  the  board  of  his  uncle.  Peradventnre  be  had  still  bone  of 
reclaiming  the  castairny ;  for  the  warm  summer  which  excusea  the 
surrender  at  indiscretion  of  Miss  O'Gammerton's  heavy  cap  and  hea- 
vier  straw  bonnet,  had  unquestionably  been  a  parlous  hot  one  in  Bar- 
badoes.  He  sat  shuddering  on,  therefore,  at  Sir  Phineos's  dinner-table, 
uplifting  his  eyes  to  Heaven,  with  prayer  and  fasting,  —  and  pntting 
hu  trust  in  Providence  and  the  yellow  fever- 

NcTcrtbeless,  matters  at  Gammerton  House  grew  more  and  more 
alanning;  and  when  the  assizes  came  on,  and  the  robes  and  caps  of 
Jo^es  and  chaperons  were  astir  for  judgment-seat  and  ball-room,  and 
Hias  Honoria  signified  her  intention  of  figuring  for  the  lirst  time  in 
her  life  iu  the  gav  aud  festive  scene,  her  better  uugel,  in  the  shape  of 
her  consin  Corneliaii,  spread  his  wings,  and  vanished  from  the  dese- 
crated Paradise  which  had  witnessed  the  fall  of  fiis  angel ! 

Her  angel,  her  Willougbby,  might  have  taken  flight  also,  for  any 
advanlage  that  she  obtained  by  his  remaining  !  Thirty-one,  though 
£ir  from  a  repnlsivc  period  in  matronly  life,  is  on  epoch  of  spinster- 
hood  witli  which  ensigns  of  the  name  of  Willougbby  have  little  syui- 
patby.  Manvers  turned  an  ungrateful  eye  upon  the  tough  lamb 
which,  for  bis  sake,  had  wandered  from  the  fold ;  and  even  wbeo, 
in  the  course  of  time,  letters,  iudited  in  u  handwriting  nut  quite  so 
clerkly  as  liis  own,  reached  hitn  by  the  bonds  of  the  gossoon  ufticiuting 
aa  letter-carrier  to  Gammerton  Park,  on  finding  them  extend  tiouie 
pages  beyond  the  limits  of  un  invitation  to  dinner,  he  nefariously  com- 
mitted them  to  the  dames,  savagely  regardless  of  those  ignited  by  his 
fatal  foi^t-me-nut  cyett. 

The  re&ult  of  all  this  is  painful  to  contemplate ;  yet,  tuileas  fairly 
placed  before  the  world,  where  would  be  the  monil  of  my  anecdote  ? 
Ere  yet  the  shrubberies  of  Gammerton  were  thoroughly  denuded  of 
their  verdure,  his  Majesty's  3rd  received  its  route  for  Cork,  to  embark 
for  the  Peninsula ;  and  before  they  were  green  agnin— there  was  no 
JoBgcr  on  Honoria  O'Gammerton  on  the  face  of  the  earth  !  The  en* 
sign  having  marched  off  as  Cornelius  had  marched  iH'fore  him, — never 
to  retnm, — the  desponding  spinster  also  made  an  end  of  herself.  For 
though  neither  cousin  nor  Willoughhy  re-appeared,  the  robust  brother, 
who  had  surrived  the  prayers  and  wishes  of  bis  relatives,  shortly  after- 
wards intimated  his  safe  arrival  in  his  native  country,  and  that  he 
came  accompanied  by  a  wife  and  child,  giving  promise  of  thriving 
hdrvhip  to  tlie  house  of  O'Gammerton  1  The  defalcation  of  Cornelius 
b^Dg  thus  explained,  and  the  improbability  that  his  place  as  iuitor 


SR8 


THE    DEAR-SLAYER. 


should  ever  be  filled  up  so  cruelly  apparent,  that  the  broken-hearted 
middle-aged  young  lady  resignca  herself  to  despair,  and  committed 
suicide  by  a  marriage  with  tlie  apothecary. 

My  cousin,  meanwhile,  was  fighting  at  Coronna,  and  as  brarely  as 
became  one  of  the  noblest,  thdiigh  niiiiit  difuutrous,  actions  illu&trating 
the  records  of  BritiRh  valour.  I  KUjipose  he  must  be  accounted  amonr 
the  fortunate  heroes  of  that  memorable  day  ;  inasmuch  as,  instead  of 
finding  his  rest  after  it  in  a  bed  nix  fi^t  )iy  one  and  a  half,  *'  witli  his 
martial  cloak  around  him,"  he  took  it  in  a  tolerable  bed,  after  ibe  ex- 
traction of  a  couple  of  balls,  with  a  pair  of  the  blackest  eyes  watching 
over  him  that  ever  glanced  beneath  the  basquina  of  an  Iberian  beauty. 
But  that  her  teeth  were  nearly  as  black  as  her  eyea,  ewn  the  angutsh 
of  his  wounds  would  scarcely  have  secured  poor  Willoughby  from  in- 
stantaneous combustion. 

On  this  occasion,  by  the  way,  even  hia  crabbed  governor  could  have 
found  no  pretext  for  charging  upon  his  Willoughbvhood  the  sororiaj 
tenderness  with  which  he  soon  came  to  be  cherished  by  the  lovely 
Paquita  ;  for  neither  she  nor  her  ha>iband,  during  the  long  course  of 
his  sickness,  ever  addressed  him  otherwise  than  as  '"  Senor  Xnglese." 
The  vigils  that  watched  over  his  pillow,  —  the  flowers  that  were  laid 
upon  it, — the  enamoured  songs  which,  in  proce-ss  of  time,  e-nlivened  his 
convalescence, — the  gentle  words  ond  gentler  sighs  that  arose  when  it 
became  clear  that  the  wounded  lieutenant  was  once  more  an  available 
soldier,  were  dedicated  to  a  hero  altogether  anonymous  in  the  heart  of 
the  ill-fnted  Paquita. 

It  was  the  lirst  time  that  eyes  of  tender  blue  or  locks  of  Daphne'i 
hue  had  startled  the  eyes  of  tlie  simple-hearted  woman  ;  and  to  lioil 
them  pillowed  thus  ^miliarly  under  her  ri>of,  was  aa  tliotigh  soiiw 
wandering  angel  had  sought  hospitality  there,  as  angels  used  in  the 
olden  time,  when  police  and  paviports  were  not.  There  could  scarcely 
be  a  better  mode  of  propitiating  her  heavenly  gueal  than  by  ■  daily 
tribute  of  orange-bloM^ums  find  modinhaR  ;  for,  according  to  the  religioii 
of  her  church,  Howers  and  music  constitute  the  most  fitting  offering  fin 
the  holiest  of  altars;  ond  if  such  love-gifts  awoke  thoughu  far  frnm 
angelic  in  her  suffering  charge,  it  wax  no  %ult  of  the  pious  Paquita. 

There  wax  u  vine  that  ftdaeed  its  fnliugc  round  the  windows  of  tbe 
chiimher  into  which  the  English  officer  had  been  removed  from  the 
field;  a  green  vine  overshading  tlic  little  room  far  more  efficiently 
than  even  the  most  jealous  of  Jalousies,  Not  even  the  sun  could  peep 
in  ;  and  close  under  the  hittice  used  P.iquita  to  sit  with  her  knitting 
in  her  hands,  while  the  invalid,  on  pretence  of  slumber,  lay  watching 
the  tine  oval  of  her  face  enframed  between  two  raven  tresses,  assimilat- 
ing only  too  harmoniously  with  her  olive-coloured  complexion,  ^he 
waa  quite  satisfied  to  sit  there,  silent  aiLd,  as  she  sup|Hf&ed,  unuuticed, 
—calmly  coiiiscious  of  her  happiness  in  being  jM?rmitted  ti>  minister  lo 
tlie  recovery  of  the  fiiir  youth,  who,  on  entering  her  dwelling,  had  been 
jironounced  in  a  hopeless  condition  ;  and  who,  instead  of  dying  in  a 
foreign  country,  fur  frum  mother,  sister,  friend,  hud  been  tended  by 
her  vigilant  care,  even  to  convalescence! 

Kv*'s  of  tender  blue  are  workers  of  strnuge  miracles)  My  cotiam 
Willoughby 's,  which  bod  converted  at  Ganimerton  Tlouse  a  aaint  int* 
a  sinner,  were  now  doing  their  best  towards  converting  a  sinner  into  ■ 
saint.  For.  alaa !  the  early  days  of  that  quiet  nurse  had  enjoyed  n  fiu* 
from  immaculate  reputation  ;  and  even  those  who  adduced  in  exteno- 
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&tion  the  brutality  of  a  sam^  husband,  admitted  that  Pnqtiita  had 
■omewbat  abused  her  privilege  us  u  victim.  Now,  however,  iiiHtead  of 
pursuing  her  fonaer  {gadabout  habits,  the  poor  creature  never  quitted 
the  hoaie,  except  for  a  doily  maaa  at  the  nearest  church ;  to  reach 
which,  she  had  to  tmverse  the  market  yielding  the  flowers  with  which 
ihe  adnrnt'-d  the  dtamber  of  the  invalid. 

So  assiduous,  so  unwearying  u-as  her  charity  towards  the  sufferer, 
that  she  would  not  allow  the  smallest  service  to  be  performed  for  him 
by  the  sole  servunt  of  her  bumble  household.  It  was  /At;  who  smoothed 
bu  pillow,  prepared  his  medicamentii,  broke  open  the  lemon  or  pome- 
gruiaCe  tlmt  was  to  freshen  his  potions,  and  opened  or  closed  the  lat- 
tice as  the  day  deepened  into  the  freshne^?  of  evening  or  the  coolness 
of  night.  Sbe  was  his  frlend^his  ^e^vaIlt^bi»  slave;  for,  suotli  to 
vkT,  the  friendship  of  loving  two-and-twenty  for  eyes  of  such  tender 
blue,  is  sadly  upt  to  degenerate  into  abject  servitude  1 — 

It  may  be  that  the  real  servant  of  the  household  was  jealous  of  these 
escroBcbnieDts  upon  her  privilege  of  office ;  for  when,  some  days  after 
the  exchange  bad  been  effected  which  restored  Lieutenant  Maitvera  to 
his  regiment,  and  Fernnn  the  ferocious  spouse  of  I'aquita  to  the  enjoy- 
meet  of  his  vine-shaded  chamber,    Paquita  —  the    predestined    Pb- 
qnita — was  found  one  morning  by  the  bedside  weltering  in  her  blood  I 
The    pretext    of   robbery,    accompanied    by    assassination,    obtained 
little   faith ;    and,    hut   for    the    agitation    of  war-time,    the    brutal 
btsbuid  and  treacherous  domestic  would  probably  have  bad  to  sub- 
nut  to  judicial  interrogation,  instead  of  snaring  between   them  the 
libera]  ^nation  which  was  shortly  afterwards  forwarded  by  Willoughby 
Manvers  from  head-quarters,  to  the  kindest  and  best  of  nurses,— now 
nld  in  the  grave ! 

Fortunately  for  the  peace  of  mind  of  tlte  young  Dear-Slayer,  tidings 
•f  this  cruel  catastrophe  were  not  fated  to  reach  the  ear  of  its  innocent 
flriginalor.  While  Willoughby's  presents  were  on  their  road  to  d*- 
fimiB,  Willoughby's  self  was  on  his  voyage  home,  on  sick-leave ;  and 
wbea  spending  his  Christmas  by  the  domestic  fire>tide  in  the  neigh- 
bonrhood  of  Hanover  Square,  be  delighted  to  lose  sight  of  the  nairky 
kkies  of  London,  in  reminiscences  of  the  ethereut  atmosphere  of  the 
Pittmula,  and  the  tenderness  of  his  nurse-  The  thick  waists  and 
ukles  of  his  fair  countrywomen.  —  their  Horid  complexions  and  un- 
Bwining  physioguoinies.^-^erved  only  to  impart  a  brighter  grace  to  his 
RcoUeetioos  of  the  spArkliug  eyes  and  cxpre.<isive  countenance,  the 
Invfrat  gait  and  delicate  conformation  of  the  dear,  thoughtful  Paquita, 
wkotud  redeemed  him  front  the  bed  of  deiitli. 

Mn.  3Ianvt^rs  was  never  weary  of  the  recital  of  the  dangers  her 
VTillauebby  had  passed  ;  and  dearer  tb.-ir)  the  tale  of  battle-lield  or 
tte?e,  danger  or  destruction,  was  that  of  the  fnithful  woman  who  hud 
•nicUd  over  him  with  a  sister's  love,  without  other  fee  or  reward 
thin  the  grateful  look  uf  bis  eye$  of  tender  blue.  Her  maternal  senxi- 
|*lilitt  were  peculiarly  devoted  to  the  son  whom  she  had  christened 
uttobifniJsm.  Thomas,  her  eldest  hope,  was  in  the  Law  j  John,  the 
•Kvtd,  iu  the  Church  ;  and  by  neither  one  nnr  the  other  was  she  ever 
ciIIbI  Dpon  for  more  than  the  lukewarm  sympathies  excited  by  a  ca- 
fnb  or  a  hiliona  headache.  Thomas  was  too  assiduous  in  his  profes- 
ooo  to  have  leisure  for  love,— John  too  respectable  in  his  to  have  lei- 
siwefor  mischief;  and  her  motherly  love  might  have  "rotleii  it»4'lf  at 
mt  on  Letbe'a  wharf,"  but  for  the  Willoughby  who,  though  only  in  his 
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twentieth  year,  oonld  alreadjr  prate  as  familiarly  of  war  and  women 
"  as  maids  of  6fteeii  do  of  puppy-dt^."  She  would  never  have  heard 
of  the  gallant  Moore  save  in  the  Gazette,  or  of  a  beroine  such  as  Pa- 
qoita,  save  in  the  pafies  of  Cerrantes  or  Le  Sage,  but  for  the  fint  cam- 
paign of  his  Slajesty's  3rd  foot  .'-^ 

Now,  though  orange-blossoms  and  goiton,  —  clostering  viiiea  and 
ficttooDS  of  Spanish  jessamine, — raven  tresses  and  srmmetrical  ankles, 
Doav  have  little  danger  fur  the  ear  uf  a  stout  motherly  woman  of  eigbt- 
ana-forty,  it  is  more  questionable  whether  such  topics  be  equally  afie 
for  a  pretty  cousin  of  seventeen,  such  as  the  Agnes  Falkiogham  who* 
just  released  from  school,  was  spending  her  season  of  emaocipatioo 
with  the  &mily  of  her  aunt-  Considering  that  the  name  of  Uncle 
MnnTcn  was  plain  Thomas,  and  that  his  sense  was  geocrallj  consi- 
dered as  plain  us  his  name  and  person,  it  was  somewhat  surprising  that 
be  should  have  admitted  such  a  companion  to  ^liare  the  sick-leave  of 
Willoughby.  But  jVIiss  Falldnghain  had  a  fortune  of  tiftcen  thousand 
pounds  ;  and  people  who  have  elder  sons  in  the  Law  and  Church, 
those  blackest  and  mo^^t  matrimonilic  of  profes&iuns,  are  often  anxinis 
to  secure  safe  and  early  matches  for  their  progeny.  Agnes  wooid  hare 
suited  her  uncle  exceedingly  well  as  duugbter-in-Uw, — ^rtrovided  the 
eyes  of  Tom  and  Jack,  which  were  neither  blue  nor  tenatT^  prodoced 
a  sufficient  impression  on  the  young  lady  to  determine  her  to  b  nearer 
connexion  with  the  family  ;  and  as  the  governor  took  far  less  heed  of 
his  fair-visaged  Scapegrace  than  of  his  more  deserving  offspring,  he 
incautiously  overlooked  the  danger  that  might  arise  to  his  project^ 
from  the  interest  created  by  his  young  Othello  in  the  cyea  of  the  new 
Desdeinuna.  ^_ 

For  if  Willoughby  were  never  weary  of  talking  of  Paqiiita  Co  t^^l 
cousin  Agnes,  his  cousin  Agnes  was  never  weary  of  hearing  about  P^^ 
quita  !  All  she  had  &nid,  and  donei  and  looked.  —  though  the  tfaioga 
site  had  looked  were  unutterable,  and  many  of  the  things  she  had  doiu 
unmentionable, — became  themes  for  daily  discussion.  Agnes  had  • 
vague  cnnsciitUMness  that  something  was  uuiiss  in  the  business  ;  but 
this  only  enhanced  the  charm  of  the  mystery  to  the  heart  of  a  romantic 
school-girl. 

She  WHS  an  amazingly  pretty  creature,  Agnes  Falkingham  ;  bearing 
just  the  sort  of  resemblance  to  her  cousin  Willoughby  which  is  sup- 
posed to  beget  conjugal  tendencies  even  lietween  strungera.  Her  eyea 
were  as  blue  as  bis,  lier  hair  us  fair  and  glossy  ;  and  after  gazing  un* 
intermittiugly  for  weeks  upon  eyes  and  tres.sex  as  black  as  jet,  it  is  a 
relief  like  that  of  daybreak  after  a  long  winter's  night,  to  irandbi 
one's  gaze  to  one  uf  those  Saxon  faces  which  are  apparently  compiMwd 
of  sunbeams  and  rosebuds.  After  ten  days'  obitervation,  Willouglitnr 
proceeded  so  far,  one  day  at  dessert,  as  to  take  in  one  hand  a  pallia 
winter-orange,  and  in  tfie  other  a  cherry-cheeked  apple,  and  whisper 
to  Iiimself  a  comparison  between  the  complexion  of  English  beauty  and 
Portuguese.  It  was  crael, — it  was  ungrateful;  but  how  waa  be  to 
surmise  in  how  terrible  a  sort  poor  Paquita  had  expiated  the  lant 
whisper  he  liad  hazarded  on  that  invidious  subject  I 

Meanwhile,  John  tvas  at  his  living  and  Thomas  at  his  chambers; 
and  though  the  latter  dined  in  the  btuMini  of  his  family  oil  Sundays  sad 
other  festivals,  he  had  always  too  much  to  say  on  business  to  his  nitber. 
to  have  much  to  say  on  pleasure  to  his  cousin.  Agnes  was  thankful  for 
his  neglect.     What  could  a  man  whose  name  was  Thomas,  and  wbu 
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_  in  Pump  Cvurt,  bare  tu  uofuld  worthv  comparison  witb  the 
n!«^t)uns  uf  her  Willougbbvi — wboce  woands,  botb  from  the  muxket- 
balis  and  eye-balU  of  tbe  Peninsula  were  still  smarting  !  Miss  Fa]k« 
ingbam  felt  tbat  it  \wm  unneccttarr  to  subocrihe  to  a  circulating-library 
»o  long  as  she  resided  under  tbe  same  roof  with  sach  a  cousiu.  He 
was  worth  Airs.  Rudcliffe,  Lady  Afnrgan,  :uid  the  Subaltern  jumbled 
into  an  empire  of  romance, — "  tria  juncia  in  una" 

Ererj  afternoon,  in  tbat  delicious  tuter^'al  of  social  owl-Iigbt  winch 
succeeds  th^  drawing  of  curtains,  and  precedes  the  nrrtVHl  of  candlef^, 
two  arm-chairs  were  drawn  closer  towards  tbe  lire  in  Airs.  Alanvent' 
drawiug*room,  and  not  very  far  from  each  other  ;  and  one  miuht  have 
soppofed  tbe  abstainment  from  stirring  the  ctaU  into  a  tell-tale  blaze 
m  oeUcate  attention  on  the  part  of  Agnes  towards  ber  soldier-cousin, 
{vIm  could  scarcely  talk  of  Paquita  without  tears,)  or  a  delicate  atten- 
tion of  the  Koldier-couain  towards  Agnes  (who  could  never  listen  with- 
out blushing). 

At  tlmt  critical  hour,  the  governor  was  seldom  returned  from  the 
city,  and  ihe  governor's  lady  apt  to  be  closeted  with  her  waiting-wo- 
man, preparatory  to  the  business  of  the  toilet ;  so  that  tbe  young 
couple  were  left  to  tbe  perils  and  dangers  of  "  their  own  beartb'  most 
sweet  BocietT."  There  was  not  much,  perhaps,  for  the  gentle  youtb, 
vbose  soul  wag  still  enwrapt  in  an  atmosphere  of  guitars  and  urange- 
blotMtns,  till  he  was  scarcely  recallable  to  the  prosaic  vulgarities  of 
London  lif^  by  even  the  shrill  cry  of  the  mumn-hoy's  "All  hot" 
pming  under  tne  window.     But  as  to  Agnes,  as  Don  Juan  sings, 

"  The  precipice  she  stood  on  wa*  immense  !  " 

She  bad  begun  to  see  visions  and  dream  dreams  of  the  Peninsula. 
Tbe  little  vine-trellised  chamber  in  the  dwelling  of  Peman  the  aa- 
sottio,  liTed  a  new  life  in  her  imagination  ;  only  that  in  this  creation 
of  eirlisb  fancy  the  nur^e  attendant  on  the  pillow  of  ber  darling  cousin, 
so  rar  from  being  of  a  duUcy  complexion,  was  briglit- faced  as  one  of 
the  transparent- tinted  counteiues  uf  Lely  ur  Sir  Joshua, — and  in  place 
of  raven  tresses,  the  ringlettt  of  the  tender-hearted  woman  were  as  tbe 
unbleached  flax. 

Unhappy  Agnes!  Already  she  was  so  diligent  a  scholar  of  Sola, 
tlut  she  and  her  guitar  had  all  but  strummed  her  solier  uncle  into  a 
nervous  fever;  while  Aunt  rhianvers,  assuring  her  tbat  a  chocolate 
diet  was  fat:il  to  the  complexion,  could  scarcely  refrain  from  hint- 
ing, tbat  whenever  she  became  ^Irs.  John  Manvers  and  a  bride,  she 
would  be  fain  to  return  to  a  humdrum  breakfast  of  tea  and  toast. 
After  all,  the  tender-henrted  girl  was  only  playing  Paquita  to  the  best 
of  ber  capacity  ;  and  though  in  the  sequel  tempted  to  abbreviate  her 
CtJooatB  to  a  length  only  tolerable  in  the  land  of  castanets)  and  slen- 
er  ankles,  and  odious  in  tbe  sight  uf  the  neigbbourhood  of  Hanover 
:]aare,  as  she  was  not  an  opem-daiicer,  no  Bishop  or  SiUmdaiit  da 
emuM  piaUirt  was  privileged  to  inlerfere- 

Bot  n  crisis  was  approaching.     Tbougfa  tbe  young  lawyer  was  too 
bu«7  with  his  suits  to  take  beed  of  his  suit,  the  young  parson  became 
only  too  painfully  reminded  by  the  multiplicity  of  weddings  and  chris- 
tenings Jie  was  called  upon  to  solemnize,  that  he  was  making  little 
ogress  towards  that  holy  estate  of  matrimony,  e»wential  tu  the  bliss 
^bis  parsonic  life  and  th<-  excellence  of  his  cowslip-wine  ; — the  only 
Jire-branchcs  and  fruitful  vine  witli   witlcli  couain  Agnes  and  her 
Tfifteen  thousand  pounds  seemed  likely  to  be  ci>nncctcd  in  the  Alanver^ 
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fiftmily,  being  those  adorning  the  Peninsular  romance  of  the  dsngeruiu 
Willonghby.  Whenever  he  hurried  up  to  town,  on  pretence  of  a  visit 
to  Hate  hard'}),  but  in  reality  to  burst  unannounced  into  the  drawing- 
room  in  George  Street,  when  the  fire  was  ut  its  lowest,  and  the  two 
arm-chain  at  their  closest,  ifirre  was  he  sure  to  find  them, — whispering 
lo  each  other  as  low  and  tenderly  as  if  there  had  been  twenty  people 
in  the  roonij  instead  of  only  a  blind  spaniel  on  the  hearth-rug,  and  a 
canary-bird  with  its  bead  under  its  wing ! 

Kendered  desperate  by  these  discoveries,  one  day,  when  Willougbby 
had  hurried  from  his  father's  port-wine  to  his  mother's  tea-table, 
leaving  the  governor  and  the  young  rector  to  talk  over  their  tith«rH  mad 
consols  tf^etber,  John  iManvers  took  occaxtim  to  signify  to  hiii  parent 
that,  within  a  mile  from  his  parsonage  resided  a  certain  half<pay  cap- 
tain,  having  seven  daughters,  extremely  musical,  and  not  particularly 
ill-looking ;  whereupon  Thomas  Manvers,  senior,  trembling  for  the 
prospects  of  his  son,  hastened  to  inquire  whether  the  family  in  quet- 
tioD  contained  a  prettier  girl  than  his  charming  cauain,  Agnes  }-^ 

"  1  f  she  be  not  fair  to  me, 
IVhat  care  I  how  fair  she  be  ?  " 

was  a  very  natural  reply  on  the  part  of  the  slighted  parson  ;  and  when. 
at  length,  further  explanations  convinced  the  indignant  parent  that 
Miss  Falkinghani  was  only /air  to  the  onlv  one  of  his  sons  in  whom  it 
was  unfair  to  pretend  to  her  smiles,  he  bade  his  injured  John  take  pa- 
tience and  another  glass  of  wine  ;  and  the  following  day  obtained  it 
the  Horse  Guards  a  signification  to  Lieutenant  Manvers,  of  the  3rd» 
that  his  leave  could  not  he  extended,  and  that  he  must  forthwith  join 
the  depot  at  Portsmouth. 

It  liappencd  that  oil  the  Saturday  morning  which  brought  the  offi- 
cial HiSlS.,  sealed  with  his  JMajesty's  amis,  to  the  astonished  lieu- 
tenant, Agnes  had  proceeded  to  lEie  residence  of  her  guardian  at  Ham- 
mersmith, for  a  visit  of  a  few  days,  in  the  course  of  which  she  hoped 
to  propitiate  the  old  gentleman  in  favour  of  adopting  heroes  with  eyes 
of  tender  blue,  and  an  odour  of  Peninsular  cigiiritos  lingering  in  their 
garments.  And  lo !  when  on  the  Tuesday  following  she  relumed, 
liringing  with  her  a  handsomely>bound  copy  of  Mrs.  Chapone's  works, 
and  an  exceedingly  heavy  heart, — no  WilUughby  was  to  be  seen  \ — In 
reply  to  bET  agitated  inquiries,  one  of  liis  younger  sisters  ingenuously 
informed  her  that  "  brother  Will  was  gone  ulF  by  the  Rocket !  "— 
whereupon  iMiss  Falkingham  went  off  into  a  fit  of  hysterics! — 

Her  first  ejaculation,  on  returning  to  the  use  of  her  senses,  was  lA^^I 
the  words  of  Profe&sor  Milman's  Bionca,  1^^| 

"  •  Not  come  to  me. — not  write  to  me, — not  send  to  me  ! ' 

when  Hammersmith  coaches  depart  every  twenty  minutes  from  the 
White  Bear,  Piccadilly,  and  the  tivopcnny-post  would  hare  summoned 
me  hither  in  time  at  least  for  an  eternid  fiirewell !  " 

Now  the  words  "  eternal  "  and  "  farewell  "  have  a  golden  sound  tn 
the  ears  of  sensitive  seventeen.  Vet,  golden  as  they  were,  the  iron  had 
entered  into  the  soul  of  Agnes  !  She  saw  that  all  was  over  for  her  in 
this  most  commi>n-placc  of  worlds.  No  more  modinhas, — no  more  C»> 
moens.  With  the  prospect  of  a  mitre  before  her  eyes,  she  would  never 
have  become  the  wife  of  her  parscm-cousin, — nor,  with  the  expectaoey 
of  the  Woolsack,  of  the  sober  Templiur.  Rather,  a  thousand  times  ra- 
ther become  the  liflh,  but  ulas !  far,  very  far  from  the  laat  victim  of 
—Willonghby, — the  DKAn<SliAY£R  ! — 
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BY  PUBX.IH  O'TOOLR. 
WITH    AN   ILLUSTRATION    BY   CKDROB   CRV1K8HANK. 

Pboplx  often  wondered  what  poudble  motire  the  Commander-in- 
chief  for  the  time  being  could  have  had  for  sending  the  fifty — th  to 
C<mnaugbt,  and  I  fear  it  iniist  now  remain  nmorif;  th(Hw  other  political 
pnihletiiH  which  in  their  turns  have  bothered  the  quidnuncs,  few  of  which 
nsve  afforded  mure  food  for  speculation,  or  presented  greater  dithculties 
io  their  solution.  As  to  the  causes,  however,  wb^  ail  this  wonderment 
watt  exhibited  on  the  occa&ioti,  these  are  peculiarly  easy  of  develop- 
ment. The  fifty— th  were  alwnt  as  wel]  fitted  to  undertake  the  care 
of  a  Connan}:ht  garrison  as  so  many  turkeytt  would  have  been.  They 
were  spooners  to  a  man  —  not  a  single  redeeming  character  among 
them,  from  the  fusty  old  colonel  down  tu  the  little  ensign  of  six  weeks' 
atanding.  They  ^vere  as  genteel  aa  m  many  miHiners,  —  exquisites 
from  top  tu  toe,  and  used  pocket-handkerchiefs  that  would  do  for  a  drag- 
hunt.  Matrimony  was  au  abomination,  the  very  mention  of  which 
would  have  excited  mure  horror  among  them  than  the  bursting  of  a 
bomb.  Champagne  was  the  only  tipple  they  itpproved  of;  they  would 
as  soon  have  robbed  a  church  as  subscribe  to  tlie  hounds ;  and  as  to 
venturing  their  delicate  carcases  in  ^uch  a  perilous  operation  as  hunt- 
ing, it  Dcver  was  dreamed  of  among  them.  Only  think  what  a  pre- 
ooos  consignment  they  were  to  send  to  Loughrea  I 

As  soon  as  the  doom  of  these  unfortunates  was  irrevocably  sealed, 

utd  it  became  past  hoping   for  but  that  Luu^hrea  was   their  )>or- 

tioo,  old  Colonel  Courtenay  colled  his  officers  together  into  the  mesa- 

lOQin,  and  made  the  melancholy  announcement.     I'heir  future  quar- 

ten.  he  told  them,   lay  in   a  piace  called  Connau^ht,   a  part  of  the 

»orW  generally   shunned  by    all   persons    except    individuals   of  the 

autt  doubtful   and  dungeruii.i  characters,  and  which,  in  wilder  times 

thsa  ours,  had  been  regarded  as  a  pis  aUcr  for  hell.     The  aborigines 

»»e,  he  said,  represented   by  those  who  knew  them   best  as  a  pecu- 

liwlj  reprobate  race.     Silver  forks,  even    in   this  enlightened  age, 

■niaed  to  be  an  utter  novelty  to  the  generolity  of  them, — sobriety  a 

^ROe  very  little  practised, — celibacy  not  nt  all  held  in  bs  much  honour 

till  ought,— cheating  at  cards  encouraged  to  a  most  alarming  extent, 

—tht  small-loon  system  universally  adopted, — end  pistol- practice  an 

"^ate  indispensable. 

"Xly  children,"  continued  the  worthy  commander,  after  this  de- 
*fil"80ch  being  the  society  into  which  we  are  to  be  thrown  for  our 
*"^t.  vbat  steps  ought  we  to  take  to  resist  the  contamination  which 
*'"M(eo8  us?  To  convert  these  helpless  savages  to  the  usages  of 
weJfou  monde  would  bo  a  hopeless  task,  —  even  to  D'Orsoy  himself 
it  Would  be  a  fruitless  mission.  Shall  we,  then,  yield  to  circum- 
•^Mctt,  and  bear  with  them  ?  —  tolerate  them  in  our  niess-roiim,  and 
nlnit  to  be  their  guests?— haply  endeavour  to  accommodate  ourselves 
totbeir  ciutoms  ?  or  shall  we  rather,  as  best  bet»eems  us,  reject  all  cimi- 
BUdon  with  their  unclcauneas,  all  fellowship,  all  association?  I  pause 
for  t  reply." 
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"WewiU!  we  will!"  resounded  from  all  quartets.  "ToCoventrj- 
with  any  man  who  dares  tn  act  otlienvise." 

*•  To  Coventry  with  him,  then  t  '*  exclaimed  the  aged  orator,  with 
solemn  emphasis.  "  'Tis  a  deciRian,  my  children,  which  will  redound 
to  your  honour  as  long  as  the  fifty — th  has  a  leg  to  stand  on." 

Never  was  a  community  more  utterly  bothered  than  the  Loughrea 
people  were  by  the  tactics  of  the  new-<3omers.  They  could  make  no- 
thing of  them.  Instead  of  a  crack  regiment,  as  they  were  led  to  cx- 
pectj  tliey  had  got  a  cracked  one,  and,  in  consequence,  no  regiment 
ever  excited  such  a  sensation  thtre  before.  The  rejected  Gnlwppinni 
laughed  or  grumbled,  according  as  their  tastes  seremllv  inclined.  The 
men  swore,  and  began  to  look  out  for  tight ;  the  girla  tossed  their 
heads,  and  hegan  to  look  out  for  fun ;  while  the  old  ladies  began  to 
specuUte  whether  the  gentlemen  of  the  fifty — th  came  into  the  world 
at  all  Like  other  people-  Kvcrything  about  tbem  became  a  mystery, 
uud  an  oliject  for  rumour  to  dilate  upon.  Some  sjiid  they  8]>ent  their 
lime  washing  their  white  gloves  ;  others,  that  their  evenings  were  oc- 
cupied in  putting  their  littir  into  curl-papers,  and  their  mornings  in 
taking  them  out ;  while  some  were  crMlulous  enough  to  believe  thai 
they  diBpelled  their  mnui  by  dressing  dolls.  There  was  no  end  to  the 
oda  stones  which  were  aHoat  about  them  ;  and  of  course  some  of  them 
reached  the  ears  of  the  parties  themselves,  and  wrought  in  ihem  no 
great  aatisfaction.  Slander,  it  ^^-us  evident,  was  busy;  but  to  take 
any  formal  notice  of  her  efforts  would  have  been  moat  decidedly  be- 
neath the  regimental  dignity,  at  the  same  time  that  they  all  felt  they 
could  no  longer  offord  to  treat  these  efforts  with  silent  contempt. 
Some  practical  refutiition  was  thus  the  only  thing  to  be  thought  of; 
but  of  what  nature  that  should  be  was  a  matter  repairing  more  than 
ordinary  consideration. 

It  was  recollected,  at  length,  that  two  of  the  corps  were  crack  shots, 
as  deadly  visitants  as  ever  disturbed  the  repose  of  a  phesKantry,  or 
stopped  the  flight  nf  a  partridge.  Now,  it  was  evident  that  if  Lieu- 
tenants Meredith  and  Lister  were  to  go  foi-th  on  n  shooting  excursion 
in  the  face  of  the  whole  country,  the  imputations  against  the  manhood 
and  manliness  of  the  fifty — th  would  be  most  neces.snrilv  repelled,  and 
a  very  good  foundation  for  respect  laid  in  their  stend  ;  since  it  was 
clear  that  if  a  man  is  marksman  enough  to  wing  a  wild  duck,  li  fortiori 
he  could  wing  a  country  gentleman,  if  driven  to  it.  It  was  a  happy 
thought,  and  was  put  into  execution  accordingly. 

On  a  lovely  morning  in  January  these  two  othcers  accordingly  went 
out  armed  cap-^-pie,  and  prepared  to  retrieve  the  honour  of  the  body 
to  which  they  belonged.  Not  a  regiment  in  the  line  but  might  have 
accepted  them  for  its  champions.  From  their  neckcloths  to  their  Rboe- 
lies  they  were  unexceptionable,  nay,  fitted  to  sit  for  pictures  of  the 
sporting  fashions.  The  ladies  looked  at  them:,  and  sighed  over  their 
exclusiveness  ;  the  gentlemen  looked  at  them,  and  stuck  their  tonguea 
in  their  jaws  ;  but  my  two  heroes  stalked  haughtily  on,  unmoved  by 
either  sex,  and,  sni|>e  being  their  object,  took  that  direction  wliic^ 
seemed  to  them  most  favourable. 

Not  being  so  well  versed  in  the  geography  of  the  country  as  they 
might  have  been  were  they  hut  a  little  more  social.  Lieutenant  Mere- 
dith and  his  comrade  had  but  a  toilsome  and  rather  unprofitable  walk 
of  it,  notwithstanding  their  well-tried  ])roweas.  In  fact,  noon  was  ap- 
proaching ;  and  as  yet  titey  had  gafnea  nothing  but  a  pretty  accurate 
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koowledge  of  tht^  sounding  uf  several  uf  liie  boglmlM.  To  return 
would  tiuve  been  cxceedin|>)v  desirable,  but  to  return  empty  wns  out  of 
the  question  ;  for.  whatever  liille  onimiseralion  they  miKht  receive  in 
the  barracks,  it  was  but  tmi  certain  tfaaC  amoiij;  the  tdn'nsfolk  their  ill- 
KUccess  would  be  a  stunding-joke  for  a  twelvemonth;  and  altogether 
ther  bepin  to  conceive  thut  it  wotiM  hnve  been  far  more  conducive  to 
the  regimental  dignity  and  their  own  iu  {larticular,  had  they  content- 
ed tbetnselTM  to  remain  within  their  sanctuary,  and  leave  Gulwiiy  boys 
fuid  GiUway  snipe  to  tbo^  whose  nature  it  was  to  understand  them 
better. 

While  they  were  in  this  desponding  mood  s  ray  of  hope,  however, 
beamed  on  them  which  made  their  bosomK  swell,  and  almost  enabled 
ibem  to  fancy  they  could  see  their  gaine-bugs  Hwelling  too.  Just  on 
iba  verge  of  the  bof>  throui^h  which  they  were  floundering,  and  at  no 
|*real  distance,  they  could  observe  n  swiimp  sheltered  by  thick  plaata- 
tiona,  and  clotlied  here  and  there  with  cozy  thickets  of  snug  furze* 
while  pools  of  water  iutcTspersed  here  and  there  made  it  a  spot  that  a 
aaipe  or  widgeon  of  any  t!i8t«  might  be  content  to  live  and  die  in. 
There  were  cabins,  too,  adjacent,  and  smoke,  moreover,  curling  out  of 
holes  in  their  roof^,  — a  ai^ht  that  of  itself  warmed  the  hearts  of  the 
poor  exquisites,  for,  &i]ly  creatures !  they  had  brought  uotbing  out  with 
them  to  keep  their  noses  worm,  but  a  tliimbleful  or  two  of  sherry,  or 
some  such  delicate  stutT,  — and  what  was  that  on  u  Galway  bo{!,  and 
daring  the  reign  of  a  nor'-castcr.  Kight  a-head,  then,  in  the  direction 
of  the  land  of  promise  they  wc-nded  their  way,  and  iifter  a  few  small 
nushaps,  of  \vhich,  however,  they  had  learned  to  think  less  than  they 
i»d  at  first,  they  succeeded  in  reaching  the  desired  locality- 

"]  najf  dleredith,  this  place  looks  devilish  like  a  preserve,"  re- 
nuked  Lieutenaut  LiHter.  as  he  looked  about  him  ;  "  take  care  ;  ore 
ve  trespassing,  old  boy  ?  " 

"Pooh!"  rejoined  the  other,  as  he  Hung  away  his  cigar,  and  pre- 
pind  for  action,  "  they  're  not  up  to  that  kind  of  thing  at  all  here- 
■bmti.  Bless  your  soul !  my  dear  fellow,  the  GaUvay  people  never 
pWttTc  anything,  nor  will  they  probably  these  hundred  years.  It  'a 
all  ilap  away,  and  no  questions  asked." 

"  Here  goes,  then,  for  a  beginning,"  exclaimed  the  inquirer,  slapping 
owij  It  B  anipe  which  roee  scrc;miing  within  twenty  yards  of  him  ;  aii- 
<**^,  tiartled  by  tliJH  report,  followed,  and  received  tlie  charge  of  his 
■*n>iid  harrel.  His  example  was  almost  simultaneously  followed  by 
Meredith,  wth  equal  success, — for  two  brace  of  phinip  birds  lay  sprawl- 
">g  on  the  turf,  the  first  fruits  of  their  labours.  The  two  oflicera  laugh- 
^ckerrily  at  one  anotlier  while  they  bagged  the  produce,  reckoning 
iwiimbt  within  themselves  on  compensating  their  patience  now  for  all 
thtykuj  suffered  in  the  early  part  of  the  day  ;  in  fact,  so  plea.<uintly 
^'^Ptliey  occupied  that,  until  he  was  already  within  a  few  yards  of 
^Ma,  they  never  observed  a  figure  that  was  struUing  towards  them, 
»Ur«i«i  by  their  shots. 

The  gamekeeper,  by  Jove ! "  exclaimed  Lister,  pointing  him  out  to 
Iji*  uompsnion. 

The  individual  so  designated  was  a  rather  curious  specimen  of  the 
baoiao  race,  let  his  calling  be  what  it  might.  Huntsman  or  groom  he 
'''"Oklti't  be,  for  he  was  too  awkward ;  nor  butler,  for  he  was  too  dirty  ; 
ud  jet,  the  laainess  of  his  gait,  as  well  ns  the  peculiarity  of  bis  garb, 
>iiDuuoced  him  to  be  a  domestic  of  gome  kind  or  other ;  so  that,  al- 
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tlioiigh  tiDmarked  by  a  single  trace  of  the  profewiun,  it  wu  more  Una 
probable  Lister's  hypothesis  was  correct.  He  might  be  a  poor  relatioo, 
conrert*;d  into  b  very  so-ao  gamekeeper,  for  want  of  a  more  aiiitahle 
avocation.  He  carriefl  a  rakish  louk  of  consequence  about  him  ;  his 
clothes  were  such  us  when  new  were  above  the  commoUr  and  the  fellow 
wore  them  as  though  he  had  helped  to  take  the  glos8  off  them  iiiniself ; 
one  of  his  eyes  had  a  most  expressive,  though  not  very  oraameutfti  Ie«r, 
and  there  was  a  twist  iu  his  mouth  thut  seemed  to  Wtray  a  habit  iif 
saying  what  he  liked,  where  he  liked,  and  when  he  liked.  Hewaam- 
ther  tall,  and  had  a  couiiiderable  slouch  in  his  shoulders,  which,  hair- 
ever,  could  not  be  the  effect  of  age,  for  he  appeared  scarcely  tifiy,  and 
was  airy  enough  tube  ten  years  younger;  he  wore  a  buttered  grey  hat 
Tery  much  on  one  side,  n  green  frock-coat  with  bra»s  huntin|i-butt<inik 
and  drab  inexpressibles,  with  gaiters  in  continuation,  cumplete^l  fait 
suit.  8uch  wiui  the  figure  whose  untoward  appuaranee.  disturbed  the 
composure  of  the  two  officers- 

"  Vuur  servant,  gentlemen,  —  your  servant,"  said  he  when  he  ome 
within  snflicient  distance.  "  Good  sport,  I  warrant ;  Cloaghcian  '• 
just  the  place  for  it." 

"  Why,  ya-as,"  drawled  out  Meredith,  determining  to  brazen  out  bit 
trespass,  and  at  all  events  reassured  by  the  amicable  manner  of  the 
supposed  otficial,  "it's  not  so  bad.      Hray,  whose  property  is  it?  " 

*^*  Whose  property  is  it  I  "  rejieated  the  nevv-cimier ;  "  bedad,  that** 
a  puzzling  question  to  ask  about  any  property  hereabouts-  Minor  Bod> 
kin  says  it 's  his  ;  but  then " 

"^  It 's  more  likely  it  belongs  to  his  creditors,  yoo 'd  aay,"  r^otnei 
LiKter,  supplying  the  aposiupe^iK. 

"  Right !  "  exclaimed  their  communicative  informant,  leering  at  trim 
with  a  most  comical  expression  of  approbation  of  his  Khr«wdnc«i; 
"  and  then,  you  know,  if  he  has  no  creditors  now,  it's  to  be  fauped  be 
will,  if  he  lives,  and  has  any  luck." 

**  You  *re  gamekeeper,  I  pre-sunie  ?  "  remarked  Afereditb  otrelnpJr. 

"  Ay,  and  tifty  things  besides,"  answered  the  new-comer.  "  Jadt- 
of- all-trades,  and  able  for  anything  about  a  gentleman's  houtte  but  haM 
work." 

"  Then,  as  the  gentleman's  a  minor,  1  suppose  the  game'a  nol  very 
closelv  looked  after,"  said  Meredith,  coming  at  once  to  nusiness. 

"Why,"  replied  the  other,  "he  's  particular  enough  hiotaelf;  mad 
bedftd  !  he  'a  very  'cute  of  his  age.  People  say  he  's  as  knowing  as  a 
pel  fox." 

"  Indeed  1  "  said  the  officer,  drily,  "  yet  you  look  very  like  ac<is> 
tomcr  that  would  occasionally  work  a  little  on  the  sly  for  voor  onra 
acctumt,  eh  ?  " 

"  Thiggum,"  quoth  the  gamekeeper,  responding  with  a  wink,  An4 
slapping  the  blind  side  frf  his  nonc  with  his  linger. 

"'Pun  my  wiul,  no  one  could  blame  you,"  continued  the  olHccr.  wtlJi 
affected  commiseration-  "  You  look  as  if  you  were  all  your  life  on 
monkey's  allowance." 

"Never  a  more;  I  have  but  the  run  of  the  house,**  replied  Hkm 
other,  ^'forrear  that  it  isn't  better.  ^Vhat  would  I  do,  only  that  dov 
■nd  then  I  meet  with  a  gentleman  ?  " 

The  two  officers  forthwith  prwluced  their  purses,  and,  in  spite  of  the 
coy  reluctance  and  earnest  remonstrances  of  tbo  blushiog  official,  a  verr 
smart  douceur  was  forced  on  his  acceptance. 
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*'  Bedud  ! "  said  the  slv  rogue,  "  it  'a  not  every  day  I  meet  willi  the 
likes  of  your  bonuiirs.     \Wn't  ye  often  come  thia  way  ?  " 

"  'llia't  "a  according  to  what  sport  we  meet,"  answered  Meredith. 

"  JV\  the  iiowers,  then,  if  I  dun't  show  you  as  much  as  you  like, 
ye  're  liard  to  be  pUsed  !  "  exclaimed  the  gamekeeper.  "  To  the  d — 1 
with  Minor  Bodkiu  !  I  'm  your  honour's  hunrt>le  servant  for  the 
day." 

"  Aliich  obliged,"  replied  the  officer-  "  And  pray  what  uame  shall 
we  cull  you  ?  " 

"  My  name's  Malachi,  at  your  service,"  answered  he,  with  a  low 
bow. 

"  Malachi  what?  "  demanded  the  inquisitive  Lieutenant. 

'*  Why,  my  mother  was  a  Brinimajem,"  replied  the  gamekeeper, 
looking  down,  and  apparently  a  little  enibamisseil  by  the  question. 

"  Oh  !  I  see,  I  see  !  "  exclaimed  Lyster,  knowinfjly.  *'  Then,  for 
fear  of  mistakes,  we'll  cal]  yuu  Mr.  Molachi  Brimmujem." 

"  That 's  ju8t  as  your  honour  places,"  answered  he  of  the  dubious 
name ;  and  all  preliminaries  Iwinj;  thus  settled,  to  work  they  went  like 
men  that  had  lo&t  too  much  time  already. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  two  sportsmen  became  actually  glutted 
with  the  ravages  they  committed  amonf;  the  feathered  denizens  of 
Cloughmore,  under  the  practised  guidance  of  their  obsequious  attend- 
ant. At  last,  hy  some  mischance  or  other,  two  of  the  best  birds  they 
had  shot  durin<;  the  day  took  it  into  tbeir  heads  to  tumble  into  a  broad 
but  shallow  pool,  on  the  brink  of  which  they  were  ttu»hed> 

"  What  the  deuce  shall  we  do  now  ?  "  exclaimed  Lyster.  "  Pity  to 
lose  such  a  splendid  brace." 

"  Come,  Mr.  Malachi,"  said  Meredith,  "  no  help  for  it,  you  see.  You 
must  only  peel  otf,  and  retrieve  them  for  us.  Beg  pardon,  and  all  that, 
but  what  can  we  do?  " 

Malachi  cochcd  his  eye  at  the  speaker  with  a  most  comical  expres- 
aiun,— it  almost  looked  like  defiance, — hut  it  melted  awuy  gradually 
into  somethiiijr  more  gimd-h  union  red. 

*^  Murder  ! "  said  he,  "  is  it  into  the  could  water?  " 

"Pooh!  you  won't  be  up  to  your  knees.  There — I  knew  yon 'd 
be  obliging.  Well,  who'd  ever  think  you  bad  such  a  handsome  pair 
of  pins?  Positively  1  envy  you.  In  with  you  now,  my  buck,  and 
'twill  be  all  over  before  you  could  sound  a  tattoo.  Devilish  sorry 
we  've  nothing  to  give  you  to  drink,"  continued  he,  while  the  shivering 
gamekeeper  was  returning  his  clothes  ;  "  the  ttu»k  is  dry  as  a  powder- 
horn." 

"  It  'a  lucky  for  me,  then,  that  there 's  a  drop  in  my  oivn,"  lie  an- 
swered, producing  it,  "some  of  the  Minor's  own  favourite  drink.  May 
be  your  honours  would  like  to  taste  it ;"  and  pouring  a  portion  of  it 
into  the  cap  of  the  &ask.  he  handed  it  to  Alereditb.  The  utlicer  put  it 
to  his  nose. 

"  Very  peculiar  bouquet,  and  not  disagreeable,"  said  he,  handing  it 
to  Lvster. 

"  Kathcr  agreeable,  I  ohould  aay/'  replied  the  latter,  after  trying  it  by 
a  similar  test ;  and  he  handed  it  back,  but  with  a  verv  unwilling  li»nu. 

"  I  think  I  bad  better  try  what  taste  it  has,"  said  l<icutenant  Alere- 
dith. 

"  Just  sip  it  and  try,"  replied  bis  comrade. 
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"  Wonderful !"  exclnimed  the  tNiUtaire.  after  making  tlit*  experi- 
ment ;  and,  piuiting  for  breiuh,  lie  held  the  bewitching  cup  to  Lv«ter. 

"  Glorious  !  "  echoed  the  other,  smacking  ]ns  lips,  while  ft  wholeaomc 
tinge  uf  red  began  to  creep  over  his  blue  phyMognumy.  *'  What  is  it 
made  of? " 

"  The  devil  a  thing  in  it  bat  potheen,"  replied  the  eamekeeper ; 
"and  sure  enough  it  deserves  all  you  could  say  of  it."  And,  in  proof 
of  the  high  opinion  he  had  of  its  merits,  he  emptied  the  fluk  at  a 
draught,  and  strnightway  was  himself  apiin. 

"  By  J<ive  !  I  'm  tired  shouting  these  little  things,"  exclaimed  Lieu- 
tenant Lyster,  wilh  a  yawn,  after  he  hngijed  the  recovered  birdtu 
"^Uim't  you  think,  Meredith,  we've  just  loom  fur  a  hare  each,  if  we 
could  meet  one  J*  " 

**  Right,  fiiith  I  I  never  thought  of  that,"  rejoined  Meredith.  "Come, 
Maluchi — " 

"  Oh  !  tut,  lut,  gentlemen  I  "  cried  the  gamekeeper,  evidently  hor- 
rified hy  the  proposu),  "it  mustn't  lie  thought  of.  The  whole  barony 
\vould  ntte  ugainiit  you  fur  Khuoting  a  hare  in  a  hnnting  country.  The 
like  never  was  heard  of — 'twould  be  reguhur  pot-huntiug." 

"  Pahaw!  do  you  iuiagine  we  care  a  pin  for  what  your  CVinnuught 
squires  think  ?  "  replied  tne  officer,  contemptuously.  "  Let  them  grin 
and  bear  it." 

"  Well,  by  all  that 's  beautiful.  Minor  Bodkin  would  almost  as  «ooii 
you  'd  shoot  u  sheep,"  pleaded  the  gamekeeper.  "  Thunder  and  lurf ! 
haven't  ye  enough  of  his  game  already  ?  " 

"  To  the  d — I  with  Minor  Bodkin,"  coolly  rejoined  Lieutenant 
Lyster 

"  Oh  dear  !  oli  dear  I  what  will  become  of  me  ?  "  exclaimed  Alalachi. 
"  Ye  '11  bring  nie  to  the  galUuvs  before  ve  've  done  ivith  me." 

"  Never  fear,  man,"  replied  the  tempter;  *'  'twill  be  half  a  guinea 
in  your  way  ;  and  yun  may  have  our  words  of  honour  that  we  '11  never 
■peach." 

"Oh,  ay,"  said  Maluchi,  "there's  no  knowing  how  slily  it  might 
come  out  when  you  'd  be  sitting  over  a  lumbh-r  with  the  Minor." 

"Pn-  Bavco  .'  that 's  a  good  one  !  "  cried  the  officers,  with  a  roar  of 
laughter,  elicited  by  the  bare  idea  of  such  a  horrible  in»sibility, 

"  f  don't  think  I  'd  be  right  to  tru»t  ye,"  remarked  Malachi,  ill  a 
dubious  tone. 

"NonHeiise! — to  be  sur«  you  will,"  tiuid  Meredith.  "Aren't  you 
tniHting  us  aZl  day  ?  " 

"  Well,  head  or  harp,  then,  for  it,"  gronneti  the  afflicted  man,  pulling 
out  a  half-crown. 

"  Head  ! ''  cried  ]^Ieredith,  and  head  it  was ;  so  all  excuse  was  re- 
moved, and  shouldering  their  Mantuna^  they  followed  their  guide  into 
the  plantations  in  search  of  poor  pu.<uty. 

The  brace  of  harew  wns  soon  round  and  disposed  of,  and  the  addi- 
tional weight  of  till'  game-bags  in  consetpience  began  to  admonish  the 
officers  that  it  was  time  for  them  to  return  to  their  quarters,  which 
they  were  shocked  t4i  find,  on  inquiry,  were  now  claw  on  eight  miles 
distant,  allowing  for  Khort  cuts.  Ilow  to  reach  Loughren  Iwcame,  ac- 
cordingly, a  (juestion  of  no  filight  importance  to  them,  jaded  and  heuvy- 
bdeu  as  they  were;  but  never  were  men  so  stupid  :  Milachi  found  it 
)m|M>ttsible  to  make  them  understand  the  route  he  was  recommending 
tbe^  to  take. 

"  Stay,  now,"  said  he,  after  scratching  his  head  for  some  time*  in 
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ntter  porplexitr.  "  I  think  I  linve  a  rray  tbnt  ye  can'c  mtsUkei  if  ye 
hjive  pye»  iii  your  houds  at  all — at  all.  It  can't  l>e  but  you  knowirbm 
tilt*  piper's  siile  is  ?  " 

"Tli,  do,  man .'"  replied  Alereditb,  rather  angrily,  "didn't  I  tell 
you  we're  5trapgi>rs  ?  " 

"'Dtfaf  'dth .' "  rejoinL*d  their  piizcled  director,  "  what  srtrt  of  a 
place  were  ye  reared  in  at  all  ?  Well,  if  you  don't  know  where  it  is, 
yemuKtouly  try  an<l  learn  the  way  tu  iu  Kirtit  and  foremost,  ye  know 
the  llole-iu-the-null  public- htmi«ei  of  course  don't  ye?  " 

"Confoand  it!  no,  we  don't.     How  could  we .^ "  roared  the  iraVi- 

"Whisht!  whisht!  avick,  and  don't  get  into  a  passion,  or  you'U 
nerer  hare  the  geogrnphy  of  the  thing,"  expostulated  tbeir  much-en- 
during attendant;  "  you  can't  but  find  it  out,  if  tou  trv.  8«e  here, 
now,— ^nppo&e  this  big  stone  was  the  gate-honne  ofCractecn,  and  thi« 
fttump  was  the  tree  at  the  cross-roads  —  the  big  ash-tree,  you  know  ; 
then  the  Ilole-in-the-wall  would  be  — aVj  it  would  be  just  where  the 

Imsb  is.    WeU " 

**  The  fact  is,"  said  Lister,  impatiently  intermpting  him,  *'  that  we'll 
never  reach  Loaghrea,  if  the  roadiH  such  a  riddle — you  must  cume  and 
•bow  it  to  us." 

"Impossible!"  said    Mr.  Brimmajem,  gravely   shaking   his  head. 
*•  The  Minor  couldn't  get  a  bit  of  dinner  until  I  go  back." 
"  Get  ti!)  a  guide,  then." 

"Ay,  by  ibe  powers,  so  I  can!"  exchiimed  he;  "your  honours 
nittit  »top  just  where  you  are,  though,  fur  fL*ar  of  losing  yourselves  iu 
Ikftwood,  and  the  gosaoon  will  be  with  you  in  a  jiffv,"  and  so  saying  he 
karried  olF,  leaving  his  two  proteges  to  their  iue(fitations>  whichj  by- 
^by,  were  none  of  the  pleasantest. 

Atnnt  a  quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed,  and  still  no  one  appeared. 
'W  night  was  rapidly  falling ;  their  legs  gradually  stilfening  ;  it  af- 
^ed  them,  therefore,  no  small  delij^ht  when  they  at  length  canght 
^  sound  of  advancing  footsteps,  and  observed  in  the  dusk  the  figure 
***&  Toang  mon  quickly  making  way  towards  them. 

**HTiich  of  your  honours  am  I  to  give  thin  to?"  demanded  the 
l^riur,  as  soon  as  he  came  up,  presenting  at  the  same  time  a  curious- 
7~fulded  billet.  Meredith  took  it  out  of  hi.s  hand,  and  seeing  no  di- 
'*%tion  on  it,  looked  at  his  cnmradcj  who  nodded  to  him  to  open  it ;  he 
'**ordiDgIv  complied,  and  read, 

,.  **  Mr.  M.  Bodkin  presents  his  cumplimeuts  to  the  gentlemen  who 
****»  his  grounds  the  honour  of  a  visit,  and  expects  to  have  the  plea- 
*^e  of  their  company  to-day  at  dinner.     Mr.  B.  cannot  hear  of  any 

,^  '*  That  old  scoundrel  must  have  betrayed  us,"  stammered  Lysler. 

Huw  the  deuce  will  we  manage  to  get  out  of  it,  for  of  course  we 
^^^n't  accept  it." 

''  The  mustlier  tould  rae  to  tell  ye,  gintlemen,  to  make  haste,"  said 
^e  bearer  of  thia  ill-omened  epistle,  "  he  always  dines  at  half  after 

*•  llarkVe.  my  lad,"  said  Slerediih,  "you  must  contrive  not  to  he 
^•e  to  6od  us.  Do  vou  understand  ?  and  in  the  meantime  vou  can 
'*®^py  younielf  earning  o  few  shillings  by  leading  us  out  to  the  higb- 


m^» 


''Ubbaboo!"  exclaimed  the  messenger,  in  reply. 


"  'Troth,  it '« 
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little  Imsinnss  I  'd  have  going  buck  to  Aliuur  B<i(lkin  with  such  a  »torf, 
more  esp^'cially  uh  be  wiirned  me  not  ta  do  it  if  I  u-aa  axed,  fur  he 
swure  that  living  or  dead  you  'd  dine  with  him  to-daj>" 

"  'Pon  Diy  soul,  this  kind  uf  huspitulily '»  anything  but  agreeable^" 
said  Alereditb,  peevishly.     "  I  'm  nfniid  we're  completely  trapped." 

"  By  Jove  !  "  exclaimed  Lyster,  "  Courtenay  himself  couldn't  get 
out  of  it.    We  're  not  to  blame." 

"Don't  you  begin  to  feel  very  hungry  ?  "  inquired  Meredith. 

"  Awfully,"  responded  Ityster ;  "  ana,  what '»  worse>  I  'm  m  tired— 
quite  foundered." 

"  We  could  cut  the  puppy  to-morrow,  you  know,  if  we  like,"  mg- 
gested  Meredith. 

"  Ay,  and  it  would  be  such  capital  practice  to  snub  him  all  the 
evening.  We  can  quiz  him  most  gloriuuHly,  fur  he  mu»t  be  a  precious 
greenhorn." 

"  'Faith  !  we  '11  go,"  exclaimed  the  one. 

"'Faith!  we  cnn't  help  it,"  rejoined  the  other.  "Lread  the  way,j 
my  lad,  and  we  'II  aec  what  sort  of  stuff  your  master  ia  made  of."  1 

After  traversing  a  few  wind  in;;- paths,  they  emerged  upon  a  lawn, 
in  which  MtOMiI  the  mansion  r>f  tlieir  hoKt, — a  long,  ranihling,  old-Iouk- 
ing,  odd-looking  tenement,  with  many  windows  of  many  Bizes  and  pot-  , 
terns,  some  parts  of  it  most  whimttically  out  of  repair ;  others  as  whim- 
sically attended  to  with  scrupulous  exactness.  As  soon  as  the  officers 
knocked  at  the  dour  it  was  thrown  open,  nor  were  they  astonished  at 
perceiving  that  the  individual  who  officiated  on  the  occasion  was  their 
quondam  attendant.  His  deportment  w.is,  hinvever,  a  good  deal  chang- 
ed ;  no  longer  the  f^urrulous,  obsequious  guide,  he  now  stood  confessed 
a  staid  master  of  tlie  cerenionie.t,  and  gravely  motioned  them  in. 

"Not  Q  word  about  the  hares,  gentlemen,"  he  slily  whispered  as 
chey  entered.     "  Give  me  the  bugs,  and  I  '11  hide  them  I  " 

"  I  *m  afraid  you  pluycd  us  false,  my  old  buck,"  said  Lyster,  as  be 
resigned  the  spoil ;  "  huwever,  it 's  no  great  matter  now,  for  we  're  like- 
ly to  see  more  sport  than  we  calculated." 

"  Truth,  he  '11  be  mighty  glad  to  see  ye,  for  ye  're  a  r^olar  god- 
send," Koid  Mulachi. 

"  The  pleasure  will  be  all  on  one  side,  then,"  muttered  Meredith. 

"  You  "11  not  say  that  when  ynu  know  him  better,"  replied  the  par- 
tial functionary.  "  Vou  can't  think  what  a  taste  he  has  for  the  army. 
He  'H  he  a  ruet  ornament  to  his  country  M'hen  he  grows  a  little  oulder. 
This  way,  gentlemen  !  —  this  way,  if  you  plase,"  and  he  mar^ibaled 
them  inti>  an  old-fashioned  parlour,  full  of  all  sorts  of  lumber,  hut  a 
comfortable  nook  withal. 

"  We  'II  make  ourselves  snug,  now,  gentlemen,  for  a  while,"  said 
Alalachi,  taking  up  the  poker,  and  thrusting  it  into  the  blazing  turf- 
fire,  that  shone  in  the  ample  grate. 

"Thank  yiju,"  said  Lyster,  coolly  disarming  him,  "we'll  do  that 
ourselves,  and,  in  the  meantime  you'll  be  so  good  &.%  to  trot  off  and  let 
your  master  know  of  our  arrival." 

*'And,  harkye ! "  said  Meredith,  in  continuation,  "see  that  he 
washes  his  face,  and  wipes  his  nose,  and  all  that,  before  you  exhibit 
him.     How  old  is  he?" 

"  How  ould  would  you  take  mc  to  be?  "  demanded  Malachi,  a  little 
huffed. 

"  Vou  're  no  minor,  at  all  erents,"  replied  Meredith,  laughing. 
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"  'Faith,  then,  they  call  me  one,"  rejoined  fll«]achi ;  "and,  unless  I 
wa*  chnoced  ot  nurse,  I  'm  just  Minor  Budkin,  at  your  service." 

"  Youf"  exclaimed  both  officers  in  a  breath,  diamayed  tiy  this  unex- 
pected iUnouvmeni. 

"  I,"  ciHilly  replied  the  claimiint  of  the  Bodkin  hononrp.  "Don't 
you  know  that  people  never  come  tu  years  of  discretion  in  thift  coun- 
try.    I\Iinor  once,  minor  always." 

A  whole  train  of  rtcolleclions  swept  with  railroad  speed  thrnnjjh  the 
headH  uf  the  two  officers.  The  thuuHand-^md-one  little  circumstances 
occurring  all  davi  that  ought  to  have  opened  their  eyes>  and  doubtless 
would  have  done  &o,  but  for  the  wbimsicid  anomaly  between  the  age  of 
their  entertainer  and  his  appellation ;  a  cootradiction,  however,  of  daily 
occurrence  in  the  west,  where  names  of  the  kind  preserve  their  tenacity 
much  longer  than  their  prnpriety,  —  the  abominably  free  comments  in 
which  they  had  indul{;ea  when  discussing  the  habits  uf  the  t;quirearchy, 
— and,  worst  of  all,  the  manner  in  >vhich  they  had  been  treating  liiui, 
and  which  he  had  so  midicionsly  tolerated,  i  3  order  tu  overwhelm  them 
the  more  completely.  Never  was  there  a  more  aitcceiMiful  hoax  ;  and 
it  woa  but  too  cJear  that  the  Luniuurist  had  it  in  \nn  power  now  to  in- 
flict the  mo-st  ample  vengeance  upon  them.  Still  there  was  a  ray  vi 
hope. 

"I'll  never  believe  it,"  stammered  Meredith  ;  " you're  only  trying 
to  hoax  us." 

"  Not  now,  I  afisure  yon,"  replied  their  Ho&t.  "  I  allow  that  I  have 
been  trying  oJl  day,  nnd  J  think  I  have  succeeded  pretty  well.  How- 
ever, I  think  it  will  be  best  fur  us  all  to  abide  bv  our  former  under- 
standing, that  JMinor  Bodkin  \  to  knuw  nothing  of'  the  diiiu^s  of  IVIa- 
lachi  Brimmajeni.  You  had  the  length  of  your  tether  all  day,  nnd  I 
must  have  mine  now.     Are  yon  satisfied  ?  " 

The  two  victims  hioked  tt^  one  another  for  succour  and  advice ;  but 
they  both  cut  such  an  excessively  ahee|)ish  and  ludicrous  figure,  that 
laughter  was  the  immediate  result.  Still  it  was  iro  laughing  matter; 
it  was  evident  they  had  bearded  in  his  very  den,  though  unwiltingly, 
one  of  the  umst  truculent  uf  that  whimsical  and  dangerous  race  of  aJii- 
maU  which  they  had  uf  lute  taken  so  mueh  {MiinN  to  shun.  Vague 
idean  of  raw-head-and-bloody-bones  beg.iu  to  rise  in  their  minds  de- 
spite of  tliem.  However,  the  creature  seemed  inclined  to  be  good- 
humoured  ;  and  as  they  had  no  resource  but  tu  yield,  they  did  it  with 
as  good  a  grace  as  they  could,  concluding  their  surrender  with  nn  inco* 
berent  attempt  at  an  apology. 

*'  Tut.  man.  don't  mention  it,"  exclaimed  Alalachi.  "  Never  fear 
but  we'll  be  quits  before  the  night 's  over.  I  like  a  joke  in  my  heart, 
and  it 's  not  every  day  9uch  a  joke  as  that  is  to  be  met  with.  Come 
along,"  continued  he,  on  observing  )iis  victims  wincing  under  the  hint  of 
retaliation ;  "  as  we  *ve  a  minute  or  two  to  spare  before  dinner  'k  on  the 
tahle,  yuu  may  as  weH  amuse  yournelves  looking  ut  my  curiosities. 
This  room  's  a  perfect  museum,  I  can  tell  you.  There,  do  you  see  that 
brace  of  antique-looking  peacemakers  banging  near  the  picture?^ 
they  're  a  little  dingy,  but  no  mutter— kIu  yuu  know  who  they  belonged 
to  once .'' " 

**Suuie  highwayman,  I  fanc}',"  replied  Lyster,  afraid  to  hold  hia 
tongue,  and  yet  unublu  to  answer  such  a  question  correctly. 

"  I'sbaw!  I  'd  never  Uike  to  gues:>ing  as  a  trade,  if  I  was  yon," 
rejoined  his  host,  contemptuously.     **  No,  sir ;  they  were  Geoffrey 
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Blake'i  farourites  once  in  their  day,  nnd  for  fifty  years  or  more  then* 
wasn't  u  sod-partT  in  (tnlway,  or  Jiear  it,  that  ttiey  kodn't  b  share  in. 
Tbey  were  known  far  and  wide,  and  had  wonili-rful  luck.  This  one 
wati  the  luckiest,  though  ;"  tuid  tuking  diiwn  one  of  the  vrncruhle  relics, 
he  pointed  to  a  king  Array  of  nutchett  of  different  lengths  cut  on  the 
handle.  "  Only  look  at  tJieoi — a  faithful  record  uf  all  it  accomplished. 
Fifteen  final  settlements, — that 's  the  long  notches, — regular  ca»e«  for 
the  coroner,  vou  know ;  nnd  seven-nnd-twentr  wriounly  winded,  — 
that  s  the., short  oncb.  Ah  !  'tu-ait  a  sweet  tool  \  "  he  fondly  exchumed, 
nnd  throwing  himself  into  a  tield-attitude,  he  snap[>ed  it  nt  Lvxter's 
ear,  causing  him  to  ittart  back  a  yard,  his  nerves  not  being  **  Iriah  " 
enough  to  bear  such  on  unwonted  and  unexpected  test. 

"  Pooh !  vou  thought  it  ii'os  loaded,  I  suppose,"  said  he,  enjoying 
most  cordially  the  discomposure  he  had  effected.  "  But  nu— I  ue* 
ver  hud  tlie  heart  to  put  a  grain  of  powder  into  them  hIqci*  I  g<it 
them.  Poor  Geoffrey  willed  them  to  me  on  his  death-bed.  for  he  bjid 
the  misfortune  to  die  in  his  het\  after  all  ;  and,  although  I  hadiKcasion 
for  the  like  twice  since,  I  couldn't  think  of  using  them,  jioor  fellow!  " 
And,  with  a  profound  sigh,  he  replaced  the  retired  poncemaker  on  it« 
hook. 

"  ThoKe  are  my  unrn  tools,"  suid  he,  in  continuation,  pointing  to  u 
be^iutiful  brace  suspended  over  the  mantelpiece-  *'  They  're  ne«- 
fanglcd  things,  detonatDrs,  iind  saw-hand le.s,  and  ull  that —  Kigby'» 
Iwst,  though.  The  furthest  is  the  one  I  shot  Captain  Kenny  with  ; 
but  home  people  prefer  the  other." 

Tlie  two  officers  cleared  their  throats,  and  looked  volumea  nt  one 
another;  but,  as  tliey  held  their  pence,  it  would  l>e  uofair  to  uuuslrue 
any  particular  meaning  out  of  their  glances. 

There  are  a  great  many  odd  people  in  the  world  that  one  docan't 
know  what  to  make  of, — men  that  would  bother  a  de  tanalico  jury, 
though  every  individual  of  the  twelve  was  a  Solomon, — shrewd,  craftT, 
and  knowing  in  »ome  things,  whimsical  in  others,  while  on  wiv  ur  two 
points  they  are  as  mad  as  if  they  were  born  in  Bedlam-  Ginineat 
among  such  was  Maluchi  Bodkin  of  Cloughmore,  or,  as  he  wiis  belter 
known  in  and  about  bis  own  territory,  AJinor  Bodkin,  lie  had  lieeii 
left  a  minor  ot  a  very  early  age,  and  under  the  worst  gnardian-vhip  that 
could  well  be  imagined.  To  n  bachelor  uncle  the  pers4ta  and  fonttnrs 
of  the  young  heir  were  entrusted,  for  what  reason  it  would  be  hard  tn 
say,  unless  it  was  for  the  purpose  of  trying  experimentally  what  would 
be  the  result  of  such  h  cumical  disposal.  C'luughmore  was  a  pletuonc 
place  enough,  and  the  uncle  took  up  his  abode  there,  stepping  quietly 
into  the  shoes  of  the  defunct  proprietor.  Probably  he  thought  that 
people  would  be  remarking  him  if  be  hired  them  by  himself;  so  h« 
kept  his  nephew  there  too,  and  a  n.erry  life  they  had  of  it,  undisturbed 
by  IsHiks  uf  any  kind,  and,  bunny  creatures!  freed  from  the  trammels 
of  female  power,  a  hatred  of  winch  was  from  the  firet  instilled  into  1^ 
mind  of  his''/r>'r  by  the  old  gentleman.  Malachi  grew  up  the  antitrpe 
of  his  preceptor,  and  there  was  but  one  heart  between  them-  So  lie 
old  man  held  his  ground  good  to  the  end,  and  died  in  the  anna  of  hi» 
ward,  lung  enough  after  he  reached  his  majority.  So  much  lor  his 
care  of  the  person  :  but  as  to  the  fortunes  a  diiferent  story  is  In  be 
told,  H  story  that  might  easily  be  anticipated.  Debts  hud  nccumulati'd 
on  debts,  hiw-coots  on  luw-c<ists ;  every  tenant  had  fallen  ruinously  into 
arrear;  every  species  of  pmperty  on  the  concern  had  been  sudmd 
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toco  to  the  bod.  Economy  never  bad  been  thought  of ;  nothing  but  fun. 
uiu  frolic ;  and  in  the  end  poor  Malachi  became  a  man  ufxin  whom 
the  sub-ihcriff  of  Galwajr  might  count  as  boing  a  couple  nf  hundreds 
in  bi»  way  at  the  very  least.  Disappointuient  and  emlMirriLvinient 
mode  hhn  crahlK-d  and  swur,  and  aggravated  all  his  wcentricities; 
while,  as  be  grew  pot>ror,  tie  of  course  grew  prouder,  until  at  thatiuie  to 
vbidi  my  stury  refers  he  readied  such  a  climux  in  biitb  these  rjualities, 
as  made  him  raiher  a  rum  customer  for  a  brace  of  exquisite*!  t»  meddle 
with ;  and  this  the  parties  themselves  seemed  already  to  buvc  disco- 
Tered. 

"Come,  hoynt  dinner 'a  on  the  table>  auch  as  it  Ik,"  exclaimed  the 
hnmouriHt.  "  No  excuse  necvssary,  I  know.  Biddy  got  Kliurt  warning, 
»o,  of  course,  we  must  be  satisfied  with  whatever  }(he  gives  us.  The 
mcs9-table  has  made  you  u!>ed  to  bachelor's  fare  by  this  time,  or  the 
leril  's  in  it."  And  so  saying,  he  seated  hiniHelf  at  the  henil  of  the 
%nh\e,  whinb,  while  they  were  admiring  his  curiosities,  so  culled,  hud 
been  corered  with  a  cloth  not  the  cleanest,  one  large  dish  containing  a 
portion  of  nondescript  food,  a  couple  of  dishes  of  potatoes^  with  jiUtes 
»nd  glasses  for  the  trio. 

"  Is  it  leather  do  you  thtnlc  ?  "  inquired  Lyster  of  his  comrade,  un- 
d<*r  bis  breath,  and  pointing  to  the  viands  in  the  di^.  ATeredith  re- 
plieJ  by  shaking  his  head  reprovingly,  and  then  bis  eye  significantly  at 
tbe  glittering  instruments  which  hung  over  the  mantelpiece.  All  the 
wortU  in  the  dictiuuory  could  not  have  expressed  his  mctning  better 
or  more  concisely. 

'*Of  course  you  11  take  a  raaher,"  said  the  host,  carelessly;  "for 
y<m  see  there  *s  nothing  else.  I  wish  it  was  better  for  your  sakes ;  1ml 
tJie  next  time  we'll  be  better  prefnired.  And  anyhow,  rashers  are  not 
to  be  sneezed  at.  Fat  or  lean.  Captain  ?  "  And  he  looked  inquiringly 
St  Sieredith.  who,  making  a  resolution  at  nindum,  prepared  to  discuss 
■•  be  best  might  the  ambiguous  dainty,  Lysfer  fullowing  his  example. 
^e  fear  of  their  hoxt,  joined  to  the  sharpne^5  of  their  appetitCH,  re- 
moved a  good  deal  of  their  fastidiuusne^i,  so  that  ere  lone  tbe  dish  be* 
came  emjity.  Malachi  rang  a  hand-bell  ubich  lay  by  his  side,  and 
called  lustily  for  more ;  nor  were  his  guests  disposed  to  forbid  him. 
The  Mummons  was  immediately  ol>eyed,  and  a  second  dish  laid  before 
the  master  of  the  entertainment ;  but,  imagine  with  how  much  vexa- 
tion the  oflicers  beheld  the  cover  removed,  and  u  splendid  shoulder  of 
mntton  thereliv  reveided  to  view!  Their  host,  whether  justly  or  not, 
appeared  eaually  surprised. 

"  'Dth  !  dth  I  "  exclaimed  he,  peevishly,  "  that  Biddy  's  an  original, 
if  there 's  one  in  Connaught.  Did  you  over  hear  snch  a  trick.*  —  to 
make  us  spend  our  appetites  on  them  rashers,  While  she  had  such  a 
'  ity  OS  thi.t  on  the  spit.  No  help  for  it,  however;  so,  let  me  send 
a  bIicc.  I  dare  say  you  'U  find  room  for  one." 
They  could  have  wept  outright.  Their  throats  were  scalded  with 
the  fiery  e&culent  upon  which  they  had  satiated  their  ravenous  hun- 
fCer.  They  hud  !>carce  n  scrap  of  appetite  left ;  and  that  little  was  fast 
nnishing  under  the  elFects  of  vexation,  so  that  after  swallowing  a  few 
Borkels  of  the  tempting  Juinl,  ihey  were  fain  to  lay  down  their  knives 
tad  forks,  notwithst^indtng  the  remonstrancen  of  their  hunt,  and  pro- 
cfaiim  themselves  fed,  but  far  from  being  sjiti^^fied.  Hunger  had  now 
giren  place  io  thintt ;  and  they  would  gladly  liiivc  opened  a  channel 
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in  their  bosoms  for  tlie  River  Shannon  to  take  a  meander  tlirougli, 
fur  such  u  pair  of  salted  maws  they  nuver  had  in  their  lirca  before. 

As  soon  iVri  the  table  was  cleared,  a  brace  of  decanters,  M-ith  rerj^ 
suspicious-tDokiite  couteuts,  wii!^  pluct'd  before  their  host,  who  seemeu 
to  think  the  tipple  dcmandud  on  apoli^. 

"  Sorry  I  can't  aay  much  for  the  wiae^  gent*.,"  said  he;  "but  good 
wine  *s  very  hard  lobe  got.  I  tMiught  it  for  port  and  Rherry  ;  so  we  'II 
take  it  for  granted  that  it's  genuine,  and  drink  it  for  want  of  better," 
and  he  tilled  his  gUisK,  and  passed  the  decanters  on.  The  sherry  waa 
execrable;  the  port  was  worse.  Sir  Humphrey  Davp  would  have  spent 
a  day  in  analysing  thetn  before  he  could  detect  a  thimbleful  of  inmc  in 
the  composition  of  either  of  them  ;  but  wtiat  were  they  to  du,  barinj; 
two  such  reasons  external  and  internal  for  drinking  xvhatever  came  be- 
fore them.  A  lunging  recollection  seized  both  the  guesta  at  the  same 
moment,  and  made  their  mouths  water,  for  they  could  not  but  think 
what  a  difference  lay  between  the  fluid  before  them  and  the  delicious 
beverage  with  which  i\Ialachi,  in  his  capacity  of  fjamekeeper,  luid  sujv. 
plied  them ;  nay,  they  could  read  the  tltought  in  the  faces  of  t-acb 
other;  and,  a:^  they  read  they  gathered  couruge  to  hint  their  opintucii 
on  the  Rubject. 

"Hem!  ahem! "quoth  Lieutenant  Meredith,  "you'll  excuse  me 
for  inquiring  the  name  of  that  liqueur  you  carry  in  the  flask.  By 
Jove !  u-e  must  have  some  of  it  at  our  mess^  for  Z  don't  know  a  more 
excellent  thing  in  its  way ;  but  I  forget  how  yo"  called  it." 

"  Is  it  the  potheen  you  mean  ?  "  inquired  tlieir  host,  with  An  expre^ 
siou  of  umuzement.  "  Sure,  you  don't  mean  to  say  you  'd  be  so  mlcBr 
as  to  drink  punch  ?  "  demanded  Alulachi,  still  more  surprised  than  W- 
fore.  "  'Faith  !  maybe  you  'd  like  a  jug  now  ;  but  I  didn't  like  to  men- 
tion it  for  fear  of  olfending  you.  However,  if  you  've  no  objection,  I  'II 
get  up  the  mnteriali  ;  but  remember,  it  wasn't  I  that  proposed  it." 

"  Oh,  by  all  means !  "  exclaimed  the  delighted  miaiaires,  rubbing 
their  haniU  with  ccstasv  at  the  mere  idt-a  of  the  luxury  that  awaitea 
them,  and  not  at  all  able  to  understand  the  rirtuous  scruples  uf  their 
entertainer.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  glad  alacrity  u*ith  which  Ma- 
lachi  acceded  to  their  wishes ;  hot  water,  sugar,  and  a  bottle,  were 
placed  on  the  table  as  it  were  by  magic,  flanked  by  a  trio  of  tumblers, 
accompanied  by  glasses  to  correspond  ;  one  of  which  was  seixed  by  tlie 
host,  and  one  eacli  by  his  guests. 

''Do  you  know  how  to  mix  it,  though  ?"  demanded  Malachi,  re- 
collecting himself. 

"  Why,  no,"  replied  Lyster ,  "  but  we  'U  follow  your  example." 

"Bedad,  then,  if  yim  do,"  responded  their  model,  with  a  dry  tmile, 
"  ye  'II  do  well.  Here  goes,  anyhow  ;— first  sugar,  tliree  himfNi ;  now 
water,  do  you  see,  halfway  up  exactly — capital! — you '11  be  able  to 
teach  the  whole  mesa  to-morrow,  or  next  day.  Now,  in  with  the 
potheen  to  the  very  brim.  And  now,  gentlemen,  your  healths,  aud  w 
forth." 

Oh,  wiOi  what  a  relish  they  emptied  their  glaases,  and  einidmd 
their  lijw !  It  was  a  new  era  in  their  lives — an  era  never  to  be  forgot- 
ten !  'rheir  thirst  was  half-melted  already  ;  their  apprehensions  sweet- 
ly subsidin|{,  their  pleasure  rapidly  tending  to  a  climax,  when  Alalachi 
rose,  locked  the  dmir,  and  put  the  key  in  his  pocket. 

"  Eh  !  "  exclaimed  the  officers,  with  a  ])erplexed  stare. 

"  Don't  be  alarmed,  pray,"  said  Alalachi ;  "  it  ia  only  an  old 
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always  under^tonJ,  that  as  soon  lu  the  hot  water  comes  in  the  room  *s 
locked  up  for  the  night,  fcr  fear  of  accIdenUi>  as  a  matter  of  course. 
So  now  we  'II  make  imrselvea  snug." 

■'  But,  piirtlon  me,"  stammered  Meredith  ;  "  you  know  we  must  Le 
in  barrack-s  to-night.  Suren't  laifm  parade  in  cBe  moroiug  if  our  lives 
depended  on  it." 

"  Pshaw  !"  intcrpoaed  their  host.  "  Put  it  out  of  your  heads  at  once. 
I  'It  tuke  no  utfence,  ns  you  »eem  to  be  ignorant  of  our  ways;  but  I'll 
thiuik  you  not  to  mention  il  again." 

"  But,  my  dt-ar  sir,"  remonstrated  the  astounded  officer,  "  the  conse- 
quence will  be,  that  we  'U  have  to  stand  a  court-martial.  1  assure  you 
I  don't  exaggerate." 

"  Sorry  for  it,"  was  the  cool  reply  j  "  but  old  customs  must  be  kept 
up,  you  know.     What  hour  must  you  be  at  parade,  may  I  ask  ?  " 

"Nine  o'clock  precisely  ;  and  old  Courtenay  '»  asedarp  as  a  needle." 

"  Oh,  well ;  we  can  manage  it  easily,"  said  j\lalachi.  "  Never  fenr, 
my  boys-  1  '11  drive  you  over  in  my  own  carriage,  —  'pon  my  honour 
I  will.  Yen  shall  he  there  to  the  moment,  and  I  '11  explain  the  whole 
thing  to  the  ColuneK" 

It  was  useless  to  murmur.  The  thing  itself  wasn't  so  very  unreason- 
able. They  reHeL-ted  that  if  their  bruther-oflicers  got  a  sight  of  tlic 
man  they  had  to  deal  with,  it  would  greatly  help  the  excuse  that  was 
to  he  made  for  their  transgression,  and  this  in  itself  would  be  no  small 
object.  Moreover,  they  were  tired  after  the  day's  work,  and  the  drink 
wiLs  more  thun  commonly  seductive.  So  the  result  of  all  these  consi- 
derationtt  was  i\ut  they  resigned  themselves  tu  their  fate,  and  prepared 
to  make  a  night  of  it. 

Next  morning  there  was  a  direful  hubbub  in  Loughrea  barracks, — 
no  tidings  could  be  heard  of  tlieir  missing  brcthron,  and  the  fifty — th  to 
a  man  pronounced  them  kidnapped  by  the  native.^  ;  jilans  for  tlieir  re- 
covery were  proposed  and  canva-SHed  bv  various  knots,  in  various  cor- 
ners ;  but  none  could  be  decided  on-  Parade  hour  came,  and  htill  no 
account  of  them  ;  and  the  e.xciteiiient  was  ut  its  height,  when  an  odd- 
looking  genius  drove  a  cart  into  the  square,  and  demanded  to  see 
Colonel  Courtenay.  The  afilicted  commander  stepped  fonvardj  an- 
nouncing his  rank,  and  asked  his  business^ 

"I've  got  something  in  the  cart  that  belongs  to  you,"  was  the 
reply. 

The  Colonel  proceeded  towards  the  vehicle,  to  identify  liis  property, 
and  the  driver,  to  assist  him,  drew  aside  the  fastening,  and  upset  the 
contents  about  the  square.  Horror  of  horrors!  there  were  liis  two 
officers  huddled  up  in  straw,  senseless,  and  to  all  appearance  lifeless. 

"  Dead  ?  "  exclaimed  the  agonised  commander. 

"  Dead  drunk  onty,"  was  the  cool  reply  of  the  stranger.  "  I  pro- 
mised to  bring  them  safe  home,  and  there  they  are,  sound  us  a  bull," 
and  Ro  saying  he  wheeled  round  his  "  rarringe,"  and  before  anyone 
thought  of  stopping  liim,  to  demand  an  explanation,  wua  half  a  mile  off 
on  the  roitd  to  Cloughmore. 

The  story  spread  with  most  unmerciful  rapidity ;  and  the  I>oughrea 
people  would  have  canonized  fllinor  Bodkin,  if  thev  only  knew  how  to 
go  about  it ;  hut  the  poor  fifty — th  never  got  the  better  of  their  dis- 
comfiture. At  length  it  became  known  that  a  regiment  for  the  West 
Indies  was  very  badly  wanted.  St)  the  fifty — th  begged,  ojs  a  favour, 
to  be  transported  no  matter  where,  su  us  it  w;is  out  of  the  reach  of 
Minor  Uodkiu  j  and  tu  the  West  Indies  they  went  accordingly. 
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TiiERK  are  few  places  of  public  resort  affordtng  the  gratuitous  aid* 
to  reflection  of  wliich  un  idler  is  at  liberty  to  avail  himMlfatoD  JaC' 
tioH-murf.  Whether  as  ii  scene  of  quiet  entertainment  or  an  ernpo- 
riura  for  the  buperabundant  utilities  of  life,  as  a  renting- place  where 
nothinj^  better  offers  for  the  jnJed  lounger  or  as  "a  centre  of 
busy  interests"  for  those  who  want  to  buy  and  lliose  who  want  to 
8ell>  its  attractions  are  of  that  muliifftrious  character  that  I  hardly 
know  how  an  observer,  indisposed  for  more  serious  occupation,  can 
while  away  a  spare  hour  to  better  advantage  than  by  taking  the 
range  of  these  property -changers'  rooms  about  three  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon,  when  the  attendance  is  good,  and  the  hammers  are  nil  in 
full  play.  Caudidatea  of  all  degrees,  from  the  cunuuiMeur  in  mc- 
nacs  to  the  expectant  representative  of  a  county,  H|>ectators  with 
empty  looks  and  empty  pockets  who,  were  passports  demanded  al 
the  door,  could  urge,  some  ennui,  isome  curiosity,  as  their  only  titteto 
admission,  and  htnguid-invalid-looking  gentlemen^  some  in  good 
clothes  and  some  almost  in  tatters,  are  here  thrown  in  promiscuoui 
congregation  together.  As  a  physiognomit>t,  where  cuuld  be  desire 
more  genuine  or  more  varied  materials  for  speculation  ?  And  hertj 
too,  may  he  philosophize  on  the  acquisitive  propensities  of  human- 
ity, tracing  among  the  countless  springs  from  which  flow  the  joys  uf 
possesMon,  the  eutimation  of  a  bauble  enhanced  by  the  deterioration 
of  age,  the  glitter  of  novelty  supplanted  by  the  charm  of  antiquity, 
the  ambition  of  display,  the  strange  passion  for  the  unique,  the 
electric  spell  of  a  bargain,  and  the  wanton  sjMjrt  of  conijwting  with 
a  rival  bidder ;  and  then  heave  a  sigh  for  the  transitory  nature 
of  those  "joys,"  and  the  precarious  tenure  by  which  the  comely  and 
costly  things  of  this  life  are  held,  even  by  those  who  can  afford  U> 
give  the  topmost  price  for  them  ! 

But,  apart  from  the  general  seductions  of  the  place,  there  is  some- 
thing engaging  in  the  forms  and  functions  appertaining  to  xht 
ministerial  character  of  the  auctioneer  himself;  there  is  an  idioayn* 
cracy  in  the  man,  discriminating  hiui  from  tiie  "lay  humanities" 
around  him,  investing  him  with  an  aspect  invitatory  of  criticism, 
though  not,  as  with  other  dignitaries,  inspiring  the  reverence  which 
lays  criticism  under  restraint,  conspicuous  without  Wing  eommaiui- 
ing— privileged,  authoritative,  oracuLir,  and  yet  aAer  all  a  familiar 
creature,  mul  ow/y  an  (luctUmecr, — which  pre-eminently  distinguii 
thin  class  of  practitioners  from  all  others,  and  strikingly  impr 
them  with  the  stamp  of  individuality.  May  I  be  permitted  to  ; 
gcst  that  to  the  fraternity  of  auctioneers  the  full  meed  of  justice  hif 
not  been  rendered  by  the  world?  We  read  of  celebrated  state 
and  warriors,  eccentric  physicians,  inimitable  barristers  and 
astounding  finaneiers.  inspired  po4;t<i,  and  gtill  more  inspired  prea 
ers,  and  have  been  made  to  learn  from  authentic  sources  the  fieculi- 
aritief  of  their  genius,  the  practieirl  arts  that  assisted  its  display,  ana 
the  whole  hi&tory  of  their  lives  and  conversation,  —  but  wi-  havt ; 
gallery  of  Aiutumcrrs.  On  the  score  of  pecuniary  eitcoura 
they  have  no  cause  to  luurniur,  but  renown  and  poUhuuious! 
is  cruelly  denied  them ;  they  may  be  favourites  of  fortune,  bat 
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ftanef  in  the  exalted  acceptation  of  the  word,  they  are  but  heirs  and 
ftrangers.  For  when  does  the  obituary  ever  record  in  more  than 
fcimial  phraMKplogy  the  lanieiiied  de[>arturc  front  the  i^cene  of  hiH  tri- 
uniph);  of  Air.  So-and-so"  the  celebmtcd  auctioneer"?  What  poesy 
mas  ever  i>eiiiied  in  cuuiiu  em  oration  of  hi»  defunct  virtues  of  nantl- 
Mmitr dimensions  ihan  thow  of  a  common  epitaph?  The  gossip  of 
the  tapia  never  admits  hira  to  the  honour  of  a  rumour,  or  even  of  a 
libel,— «o  that,  despite  his  mauy  and  undeniable  acconipH^hnients,  he 
must,  under  the  usages  against  which  in  his  behalf  I  would  fain  re- 
monstrate, be  content  to  marry,  sin,  and  die  in  comparative  ob- 
scurity, fur  hilt  grcutiies«  is  Hiiuted  to  the  circle  o{  tiis  cridt,  and  the 
four  wallM  of  the  auction-room. 

But  there  are  exceptions  to  every  rule.     At  the  head  of  the  list  of 
auctioneers  of  the  present  day  stands  a  gentleman  of  such  high  en- 
dowments and  unquestionable  superiority  in  Uis  vocation,  that  I 
hardly  dare  presume  to  attempt  his  portraiture.     He  is  a  grand  re- 
move above  the  general  caste  of  hia  order.     In  his  person  is  coucen- 
tred  all  the  aristocracy  of  his  calling.     He  is  in  the  Auction-mart 
what  Rothschild  used  to  be  on  'Change^  or  what  Daniel  Lambert 
would  liave  been  at  Ouildhall  had  he  been  a  inetiiber  of  the  City  cor- 
poration, a  triton  among  the  niinnowii,  a  perfect  leviathan,  or,  as  the 
geologists  would  have  it,  a  perfect  iguanachin  ;  he  stands  alone— not 
only  in  the  box,  but  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  and  of  his  pigmy  bre- 
tkrwi  of  the  hammer.     The  appearance  of  this  gentleman  in  |>ublic 
isbenlded  by  the  advertisement  for  several  succeHsive  days  in  the 
principal    ncuiipapfrft  of  a    pri^ramnie   of  his  approaching    sales, 
vhich  presents  as  fair  a  specimen  as  pen  could  supply  of  the  plau- 
«*(  ami  alluring  powers,  by  the  exercise  of  which  his  great  profcs- 
Booal  eminence  has  been  achieved.     These  effusions  are  unlike  any- 
llfflig  which   ancient  or  modern   literature  affords,   or  rather,  they 
combine  the  perfections  of  both,  and  In  the  mixture  of  j>erjpicuity, 
iDxuriaiice,  and  refinement,  which  {>ervade  them,  as  compositions 
lltey  Biay  be  said  to  be  without  a  parallel.     He  has  the  happy  facul- 
ty of  investing  a  genteel  residence  with  supernatural  enchunttnents, 
ud  of  transporting  his  readers,  fdl  in  the  way  of  bu^lncsjs,  into  the 
r*^an«  uf  fairy- land   where  splendour  and   beauty   strive   for  the 
"•■Mny.    And  he  does  it  without  drawing  on  invention  for  a  fact, 
<*pmuming  to  enter  one  item  in  his  catalogue,  which  an  inspection 
*^U»f  estate  does  not  fully  justify.     His  effects  are  wrought  by  the 
■Merart  of  cohuriug.     Where  an  ordinary  auctioneer  would  give  a 
^^ption  of  a  site,  he  will  give  a  hisfori/  of  a  site,  and  garnish  it 
•ith  a  train  of  pleasing  and  romantic  assuiiations.     He  exhausts  the 
IWariftl  beauties  of  his  scene  and  "then  iniagines  new."     The 
'''TPflable  world  he  endues  with  spirituality,  and  will  give  the  ivy 
f^ttiit  for  ingenuity,  ajt  well  as  devotion  to  the  doniiiin  that  cherishes 
it,in  liie  grace  and  order  with  which  it  entwines  itjtclf  around  the 
••jU.    ilocks  he  inspires  with  symmetry,  and  embryo  chulybeates 
f*  bcutMted  by  his  magic  totich.    Pomp  and  retircnietit  are  oHercd 
*  equal  perfection  ;  here  the  touniamtnts  of  ancient  days  might 
''^tnaiscended.  and  yet  Zimmerman  have  found  inspiration  for  his 
""iie.    The   thought   that  jiuggosts  it-i^elf  to  the  mind  on  perusing 
H*>e  things  is,   how  can  the  man  knock  down  so  mmiy  paradihcs  f 
"lit  a  destroying- angel  in  disguise r     Or  is  it  "  t'ain's  jawbone"  he 
^'t'ldelh  in  his  left  hond^  miscalling  it  a  hammer  ^ 
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On  the  day  appointed,  and  within  five  or  ten  minutes  alter  the 
hour  fixed  for  business,  he  is  announced  by  tlie  ringing  of  a  bell,  and 
a  cluster  of  eager-looking  persons  in  the  lobby  are  f^een  wemding  t<v 
Harda  the  auction-room,  headed  by  a  tall  hule-looking  man,  about 
sixty  years  of  age,  walking  aa  though  he  were  ratber  stiff  in  tlie 
juitits,  holding  some  papers  in  hie  hand,  and  talking  (without  look- 
ing at  any  one  as  he  moves)  in  a  loud  nasal  tone  and  ]>ereniptory 
manner.  He  n^cenda  the  pulpit,  and  takes  bis  seat,  where  he  is  seen 
more  at  Urisuro.  On  the  occasion  when  I  bad  ihe  pleasure  of  seeing 
hira,  he  was  dressed  in  a  pen-green  frock-coat  and  vclvet-colJar, 
white  trowsers  and  hhoes,  a  buff  wnistcoat.  and  a  bright-blue  stock, 
surmounted  by  an  ample  pair  of  gills,  and  a  physiognomy  to  which 
only  M.  Claudet,  when  the  sun  as  the  auctioneer  is.  fond  of  raying 
"  is  pleased  to  shine  upon  us,"  could  do  full  justice, — a  bald  head, 
bordered  with  a  motlicum  of  white  hair,  a  forehead  of  anijile  deve- 
lopcmcnt,  a  rough  wentber-bealen  complexion,  lower  features  which 
come  under  the  denomination  of  "ordinary,"  and  a  pair  of  durkdiv 
struct! ve-looking  eyes,  quick  iu  motion  and  various  in  cxpret^sion,  by 
nature  wrathful,  often  watchful,  playful  if  need  be,  unit  where  the 
interests  of  his  principal  demand  it>  sparkling  with  merriment  and 
fun.  He  looks  a  compound  of  the  sportiim.tn,  the  comedian,  and 
the  aea-captain,  possessing  consiiderabte  pnlrunrrge,  and  of  an  iron 
conBtitulLun.  A  glass  of  water  is  brought  up  and  placed  bcbide  bim, 
slightly  coloured.  He  arranges  bis  papers,  and,  rubbing  his  glaweSp 
surveys  his  congregation,  recognising  here  one  and  there  one,  and 
honouring  each  with  a  gentle  inflection  of  the  head,  and  a  slight 
contraction  of  the  eye  by  no  means  amounting  to  a  »mile — unleaii 
where  he  recognises  a  ra])it;ilist  or  a  dii>tingui8hed  inli/HC,  when, 
sportive  as  a  kitten,  genial  as  mine  host  of  the  tavern,  and  yet  with 
something  of  causticity  in  bin  humour,  lie  cries  to  him  to  "  come  in- 
to court,  you  sir,  and  not  be  screening  yours'elf  that  way  from  pub- 
lic oUtiCrvation"  leaving  no  escape  for  the  capitidist,  who  obeys  the 
injunction  and  advances  within  whisper-shot  of  his  tutelary  friend, 
for  there  'a  more  between  them  than  meets  the  cursory  ear,  and  the 
capitalist  is  not  one  of  the  loungers.  He  then,  still  seaietl,  calU  upon 
the  clerk  to  read  the  "  conditions  of  sate,"  apologizing  in  a  bluff  tone 
for  the  tediousncss  of  that  ceremony,  which  he  owns  to  be  "flat  and 
unprofitable,"  asseverating  viv/i  foce,  that  ij'  ever  iines  ftert  appti- 
catflc,  those  lines  of  the  great  bard  were  applicable  to  the  rend- 
ing of  "conditions  of  sale;"  but  to  which,  however,  he  patiently 
listens,  with  his  eye-glasses  over  his  nose,  and  a  copy  oV  tne  "  un- 
profitable "  document  lying  "flat"  before  him.  Interruptions  now 
begin  to  arise.  Gentlemen  with  ready  money  trilt  n&k  qut-Mtions.  It 
U  of  no  avail  for  the  auctioneer  to  tell  them  that  the  title  ia  un- 
questioned, that  the  Lord  Chancellor  lia.<t  confirmed  its  validity  in  A 
court  of  equity,  and  that  as  far  as  that  point  goe^  one  might  inakft 
oneself  happy  about  it,  and  without  more  ado  go  home  and  sleep  aiiA> 

"  end  the  hcart-arhe, 
And  the  thousand  natund  cares  that  flesh  is  heir  to*** — 

nc  *' must  be  satisfied,"  and  catechises  the  aUvocutc  according!  v,- 

*.cchumcn  Imtk.x  condcii'ccnsion,  and  meets  his  inquiries  vi^lkj 
Itude  and  cHecL     1  understand  there  ore  few  that  venture  Mjoi 
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ask  questions  of  this  ^rentleman  who  ever  make  much  by  their  mo- 
liun ;  for  if  they  elicit,  as  they  of\en  <\o,  information  favourable  to 
the  seller,  »o  much  the  belter  for  him  ;  and  if  the  colloquy  have  the 
opposite  tendenc}',  such  i.i  his  ready  ver»ati1ity.  that  he  can  antici- 
piue  a  thrust  with  the  needle's  point,  or  clutS*  his  adversary  into 
bopeles*  silence. 

tie  now  stands  up,  and  commences  bis  exordium.     This  ia  siir« 
pasting.     The  beauties  of  nature  are  here  eclipsed  by  the  flowers  of 
eloquence,  and  the  figures  of  rhetoric  cast  into  the  shade  by  the 
naicelesa  air  with  which  he  utters  hie  eulogium  on  the  house  and 
l^rounds  about  to  be  knocked  down  to  the  highest  bidder.     I  had 
been  attracteil  to  the  dcene  by  a  [)eruiial  of  Win  printetl  lucul>rHtioTis, 
and  now,  in  the  presence  of  the  master-spirit  from  which  they  had 
emanated,  felt  thankful  that  the  property  was  so  far  beyond  my  poor 
means  of  investment  as  to  leave  me  nothing  to  fear  from  tlie  wiles  of 
the  arch  tempter  before  me.     In  his  oral  address  he  rejects  alt  for- 
mah'ties  of  uiction,  throws  aside  the  restraint  of  continuity,  and 
speaks  with  a  racy  energy  truly  irresistible.     He  unites  the  acumen 
of  the  pleader,  the  esprit  of  the  wit,  and  the  fascination  of  the 
tmprot'isaforft — makes  his  hits  and  points  tike  a  great  actor,  and 
works  them  up  with  the  aid  of  his  jwteiit  physiognomy,  his  equally 
potent  tctioD,  and  his  hammer.     He  states  the  valuation,  and  con- 
tends  that  it  is  too  low, — and  dilates  upon  the  brightening  prospects 
of  fl^culture  under  the  blessed  elfects  of  8ir  Ilobcrt  Peel's  new 
measure,  the  merits  of  which  he  declines  discussing  at  length,  but 
contents  himself  with  simply  predicting,  upon  his  lionour  as  a  gen- 
Uemjin,  that  it  must  work  incalculable  good  for  the  interests  of  alt 
duaev,  and  consequently  of  every  class  in  particular.     Upon  his 
descending  more  into  detail,  I  was  struck  by  tne  felicity  with  which 
he  dwelt  on  the  exquisite  adaptation  of  the  land  then  under  sale  for 
ihe  purpose  of  fattening  bullocks.     He  was  remarkably  impre^isive 
here.     There  wa^  a  depth  of  conviction,  a  force,  and  a  meaning  in 
his  enanciation  of  his  belief  in  the  land's  capacity  to  fatten  bullocks, 
which  showed  how  completely  he  bad  thrown  himself  into  his  case; 
ind  the  man  must  have  been  no  other  than  an  habitual  sceptic  who 
conld  have  sat  and  heard  those  words  from  his  lips,  and  have  har- 
boured even  a  lurking  doubt  that  bullocks  of  any  extraction,  or  of 
whatever  previous  habits  of  indulgence,  both  could,  and  were  the 
dunce  pven  thera  nould,  have  gorged  themselves  to  repletion  on  the 
nixtnliniis  pasture  in  praise  of  which  he  made  this  powerful  appeal. 
Ttie  bidding  is  at  its  height,  and  he  throws  in  a  little  episode  about 
Ae  chalybeate,  which  "only  wanted  encouragement,  and  Harrow. 
pie  and  LeamingUin  woidii  have  to  /liJc  t/uir  (limiNishvtt  heads." 
He  takes  a  srp  of  the  coloured  water.     A  meek  man  in  the  centre 
"g9to  know  why  tlie  timber  was  not  mentioned  in  the  catalogue? 
*V  luctionecr  aH'ects  incredulity,  but  finds,  on  insjteclion,  that  tlie 
inijKjrtant  article  in  question  had  been  omitted.     He  makes  the  ac- 
inonledgraent ;  but,  instead  of  apologizing  for  the  oversight,  reta- 
[jal^mpon  hi&  inquisitor  for  his  prcsumptiun,  by  telling  him  plainly 
wjinow  cxpecte<],  without  equivocation,  to  become  the  purchaser, 
•n*  mction  advances,  and  with  every  new  offer  he  finds  fresh  matter 
***  diisertation.     He  alludes  to  the  contiguity  of  the  railroad,  and 
""otnentfc  with  infinite  force  upon  the  luxury  of  coming  up  to  town 
•■Mtaaceof  ahimdred  miles  and  going  home  to  an  eight  o'clock  diu- 
''tt  every  day,  which  our  poor  forefathers  could  never  liavebeUeveOk 
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to  be  possible ;  and  althoujijh  this  topic  nf  wnndcrment,  am)  the  oonco- 
mttaiit  Hneer  at  the  post  generation  for  only  discovering  pnDC)|iles  of 
ficience  and  leaving  to  posterity  the  superior  crctiil  of  their  applica- 
tion, is  somewhat  throulbare,  in  his  hnndR  it  loses  all  its  monotony, 
and  positively  snucks  of  ori/^tnality.  In  proclaimings,  also,  tJie  proxi- 
mity of  II  chitrch,  he  prettily  confesses  his  faith  in  tlie  utility  of 
churclies  in  general,  the  convenience  of  having  them  near  one's  re*i< 
dcnce,  and  the  value  of  a  religious  reputation  in  the  long  run  to 
resiKiclable  members  of  Moiety.  lie  half  promises  a  scat  in  Farlia- 
ineiit  at  the  small  expense  of  a  princely  hospitalitv,  and  on  the  tunie 
terms  wholly  promi^e^  the  acquaint Jince  of  the  policitor  of  the  place, 
who  happens  to  lie  then  at  h\»  elbow,  and  on  whose  hejirt,  integrity, 
and  cellar  he  pronounces  an  encomium  that  might  have  auffu^ 
with  blushes  any  other  cheeks  than  those  of  a  solicitor.  There  is  < 
pau);e, — and  he  preteniis  to  bring  the  nffiiir  to  a  close^  "Going  — 
going  "—his  lefl  hand  rising  as  he  bends  downwards  till  hi&  chin 
almost  touches  the  "  conditions  of  «ale,"  lips  clenched  and  eye- 
brows expanded  as  at  the  verge  of  an  irapendmg  crisiit.  A  rafideat^ 
looking  gentleman  enters,  and  all  eyes  arc  tume<l  upon  him  by  a  cry 
from  the  auctioneer,  ttiat  if  he  wants  a  seat  in  Parliament,  now  ii 
his  time.  "  Do  you  guarantee  the  seat  ? "  drily  interrogates  a  wa*. 
noways  interested  in  the  sale.  "  Certainly,  sir,"  is  the  reply,  "if 
yoH  will  condescend  to  buy  the  estate.  To  he  or  not  to  be?  at 
one  of  our  great  poets  has  said^"  —  "  Oay.  in  *  The  Beggar's 
Opera,'"  again  interpolates  the  daring  wag,  ambitious  of  faitiy 
measuring  wit«  with  so  distinguished  a  humourist.  A  burst  (X 
laughter  gives  the  auctioneer  breathing-time  for  adducing  the 
name  of  his  author,  and  he  then  turns  upon  his  victim  with  a 
volley  of  merciless  raillery,  which  annihilates  his  courage  and  his 
fancy  at  a  blow.  Other  mterruptions  occur,  which  he  encounter! 
with  the  same  bold  front  as  before,  and  adding  that  notliing  plcaaei 
him  more  than  to  l>c  asked  questions,  as  he  knows  they  are  always 
the  prelude  to  a  fresh  bid.  He  traverses  his  ground  again,  and  sums 
up  with  a  declaration  that  the  spot  defies  deM-ription — that  it  i«  fit 
for  a  little  emperor--that  there  is  a  richness  and  «  grandeur,  toge- 
ther  with  n  tptietude  and  a  repose  about  it,  which  in  all  hit.  eiperi- 
ence.  which  had  been  considerahle,  he  had  never  seen  equalled  — 
that  if  it  has  a  fault,  it  is  that  an  expenditure  of  money  in  improve- 
ments on  the  little  paradise  were  an  utter  impossibility  ;  and  in  dot, 
that  his  Grace  the  l)uke  of  Wellington  himself  might  be  proud  to 
make  the  place  his  residence. 

Gif\ed  and  incomparable  Disposer  of  lands,  tenementa,  and  he> 
reditaments  I  Under  sway  of  thy  omnipotent  art  the  very  senio  it 
quickened,  the  fancy  warmed,  and  the  credulity  of  the  most  obdu- 
rate bidder  invoked,  as  br  the  spirit  of  a  sorcerer.  Thy  exteropora- 
neoiiH  rhetoric  is  no(  strametl :  like  the  quality  of  Alrrcy,  it  is  twice 
blefl.>ied,  "  it  blesses  him  tliat  sells  and  him  that  tMy*,"— 

"It  ii  mifilitietit  in  tlie  niitfiitiest, 
Aoi  hocomes  the  Great  AucUooeer 
Even  bettor  than  his  advertiwmmt* !  ** 

It  is  now  time  to  close;  it  is  clear,  from  the  countenance*-  in  histai- 
medi.ite  vicinity,  that  the  highest  expectations  have  been  reiLlUed: 
■11  are  satisfied,  the  property  is  appreciated,  and  the  auctioneer  thmt- 
<ms  to  knock  il  down.    He  give»  wanting,  thatinonemument,  in  one 
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folitar^  moment,  the  sacrifice  must  be  made.  He  pUcft  hi*  hanawr 
to  his  henrl.  and  vows  he  J'erls  that  he  is  making  ■  saCriRre.  It 
annoys  him  —  he  declnres  it  annov»  him.  and  his  Aice  aseumi^s  tlte 
luck  of  a  man  »tung  by  a  musquito.  This  mo^  matcfa]«»  thing  of 
the  kind — a  place  fit  for  a  little  emperor — and  a  huu:«c-  that  will  last 
till  the  end  of  the  wurld,  to  be  giren  away  ! — "  it  offends  him  to  the 
iKiul."  As  he  gets  pathetic,  the  nasal  twang  is  more  palpable.  He 
la  now  tryin/i;  the  chance  of  an  extra  hundred.  He  aays  that,  aa  it 
is  the  doom  of  man  jtometimes  to  be  disappointed,  so  baa  be  oflen  in 
the  course  of  hisn  ■' Ion;;  experience**  felt  the  pnngs  of  regret,  but 
never  to  the  extent  to  which  he  is  agitated  now.  He  confesses  at 
the  full  pitch  of  his  lun^s  tliat  "  there  is  a  reluctance  in  this  arm  to 
do  its  duty,"  —  it  upbrai<ls  him — it  won't  let  him,  —  a  smile  steals 
through  his  tear — a  titter  commences — he  reins  up,  becomes  fero- 
ciouf,  indi;ynant,  dingu^ted  !  roars  "  shame"  opou  the  sacril^e,  and 
then  knocks  the  lot  down  with  a  polite  bow  to  the  purcbasefi — 
and  a  draught  of  the  coloured  water  is  the  climax. 

JOBN  JoNsa. 


FAMUJAU  KPISTLKS  KROM  AN  ELDEKLY 
GENTLEMAN  ON  HALF-PAY. 

POMMONICATKn    DV    W,    U.    MAXWKLL,    AUTHOU    OK    *'  STORIES   OF 
WATBRLOO/'    "  USCTOa    o'hALLORAN,"    &C. 

Hotel,  Ramsgate,  August,  1ft4S. 

Uy  dkar  Jack, 

]  n.ivK  the  pleasure  of  announcing  a  safe  arrival, — to  which  an- 
oet  the  location  of  my  person  and  effects,  (vide  date  above,)^add 
thereunto  an  exquisite  swim,  with  a  walk  across  the  sands,  and  w 
owb  the  morning's  history. 

Tike  it  "  for  all  in  all,"  this  place  is  tolerable,  albeit  the  majority 
ofiti  migratory  population  appertain  to  that  extensive  order  of  hu- 
nuniiy,  intituled- — tint  by  Cuvier — "  tag-rag-and-bobtail." 

To  1  man  curious  in  the  varieties  of  his  own  species,  I  would  re- 
coQmend  a  pilgrimage  to  tlie  pier  of  Ramsgate. 

"  The  nottlesl  study  of  mankind  is  man,'' 
i^utaebody,  who,  for  the  life  of  me,  I  can't  remember.  If  you 
•jCiwvrtth  him,  come  here — and  the  most  extensive  curiosity  will  be 
cntified.  Here  you  will  find  an  jissorltHl  pattern  of  the  human  race. 
Ofinioiially  you  may  encounter  gentlemen,  of  course,  "  few  and  far 
btt»«n  ;"  but  tiie  prevailing  prolHsionids  are  milUaires.  from  Bevis 
Miplts,  who  correctly  understand  that  the  muzzle  of  a  musket  i.^  not 
Ike  euil  generally  applied  to  the  shoulder.  Sailors,  (if  the  T.  P. 
t-'oolctsKrhool,  who  consider  that  seamanship  consists  in  ejaculating 
"^liivfr  my  timbers  !  "  and  hitching  the  waistband  of  their  unmen- 
tiuiinblcs  with  a  hand  that  never  gra^peii  any  substance  tougher 
^"n  MJITened  gingham.  You  will  elbow  "  genteel  youths,"  that 
I^ini  the  advertising  appellative  for  mercers'  apprentices,  all  and 
""y  provided  "for  the  nonce"  with  a  cutting  whip,  but  who, 
'Wing  natural  life,  have  been  innocent  of  oppressing  the  back  of 
llut  "friend  of  man,"  the  horse.  I  did  remark  one  adventurous 
wnilfTant  from  Ludgate  Hill  actually  astride  {mem. — the  quadruped 
fcl  by  the  hour  at  one  shilling  and  sixpence,  and  nutliing  extra  for  a 
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t,)  bat  he  WM  '^Do  uMnfnon  boy ;"  iLtiJ,  to  judgr  br  t^ 
r  eC  hii  Mat,  aid  the  peculiv  method  in  wliich  he  htl  j  iW 
I  ihoaU  iBfier  th«t  he  bul  enjored  the  adrantnge*  (vTui 
I  tdmoAm,  end  reeeired  iimructions  in  the  ridinf^-scbnol 
<ii  the  Hone  Jiarioefl.  Add  to  these,  stout  pcr$unagrs  frmn  thr 
SiBch  ExcbaRK;  aad  inodnt  Israrlitrs  from  UouDiUdiich,— portljr 
liaAifiee  Midthiii  mikftcn~-one  ficreuning,  "  Al'mr,  dojon  srt 
the  11*1  ■■!!  I  ?  "  irapaaaeA  to  by  "Sophur,  do  ye  think  I'mblirKir 
TtrHlly,  uuMtpkte  the  oompuy,  aJ  bf/Uum,  with  pub'.icjina  uid  tia- 
Bcn,  Jevs  and  Gentilea,  aad  raiid  the  pier  of  Ramegate  I 

Jioch  M  they  may  differ  in  external  appearance,  on  one  point  tbc 
— ' — ^vi  RmaoBtbe  teem  imammous:  all  are  in  pursuit  of  plea- 
t  eadi  wniog  it  after  hie  peculiar  taste,  from  "  the  old  man 
J  the  maid,  to  the  yoang  one  reading  the  Bible." 
I  praaifled  to  chronicle  my  adventurer,  and  tlierefurt?  I  shall "  be- 
gai  vith  the  beginniag."  The  transit  from  London  Bridge  to  Rjan»> 
^tte  Pier,  you  arc  aware,  is  prorerbially  haxardous ;  and  the  dariaj 
■i^  «bo  nnt  veottsred  oa  the  deep,  and  whose  courage  jh  imnior' 
tdised  by  oU  Flaccus,  was  no  more  comparable  to  the  decperMlo 
who  Toyageth  now-a-<liiTS  from  the  It>le  uf  Dogs  even  to  the  South 
Porelaod,  than  a  churchwarden  to  a  colonel  of  cuirassiers. 

Unto  we  pasaed  Grave^nd,  the  voyage  threatened  to  be  pro•pe^ 
<m%,  Mtn  began  to  «peak  with  can5dence  uf  speedy  reunioni  «it)i 
their  wivcv;  and  even  lovely  woman  conquered  her  timidity,  and 
spoke  with  buoyant  hope  of  seeing  sisters  from  whom  they  luul  txe" 
separated  for  a  fortoigbt.  The  Countes«  (1  forget  the  heraldic  td- 
dition)  with  "  hrr  peopled  decks,"  progressed  gallantly  towardibtf 
destination— Ladies  smiled — gents,  (a  cockney  diminutive,  neunnf 
gentlemen)  blew  their  cloud  in  (wace  —  the  band  played  "  Rorj 
O'More  " — the  steward  intimated  that  "  hot  poUitoes  were  rraJy,"— 
"and  all  went  merry  as  a  marriage-bell."  Indeed,  danger  wnnpf*- 
renOy  at  an  end  ;  we  were  absolutely  under  the  esixxial  patrooigco^ 
the  genii  of  the  Thames;  and  it  seemed  almost  certain  tlut  nuop* 
portunity  would  be  afforded  the  nJO^t  tuneful  passenger,  from  prr- 
sonal  experience,  to  "  sing  the  dangers  of  the  seas."  But  (o  tfce 
gods,  or  rather  to  the  skipper,  aliter  vi/tt/m. 

On  our  larboard  bow  wa<>  seen  a  liovclling  boat,  and  on  our  ttir* 
board  a  heavy  barque— and  in  avoiding  Scylla,  the  hoy,  we  p"[ii>fd 
into  the  three-masted  Charybdis.  The  commander  looked  anxiouily 
from  the  pad<lle.box,— a  waive  of  his  hand  was  answered  by  the  «*• 
clHmalion  of  "  Hard  n-jM>rt !  "  The  Countess  gave  *'  it  bruad  yiw," 
and  went  *'  slick  "  into  the  quarter  of  the  Daniel  O'Connell  *  the  siJ^ 
Daniel  (Standing  A.  1.  twelve  years  at  Lloyd's,  and  outward  bound, 
with  a  general  cargo. 

It  was  indubiUihly  »n  untady-like  proceeding  on  the  part  of  tltf 
Countess  to  run  foul  of  the  Liberator.  Had  the  lawyer  run  fottl<^ 
the  lady,  why,  there  would  have  been  no  novelty  in  tliau 

Loud  and  startling  was  the  outcry  that  arose.  Ladies  tinted,  <■'' 
sttcmpte<l  to  faint, — lap-dogs  barked, — and  two  gentlemen  nf  un- 
questioned bravery,  one  a  sergeant  iu  the  Surrey  Veomanry.  tb* 
other  a  distinguished  private  in  the  City  Light  Horse,  actttsO]' 
change<l  colour,  looking  exceedingly  like  the  great  Napoleon,  Mbtfl 
on  the  night  of  Waterloo  he  pleasantly  remaHced,  "  J  pmmt  iW 
/tV  /  "  Kven  the  youngest  on  boiird  were  not  insensible  to  coainC 
evcnta;  but  inquiries  were  frequent  of,  "Pa,  shall  we  certaialjl" 
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drowned?  " — to  which  it  was  invariably  re8{H)nde(I  that  "  The  Lord 
alone  could  deliver  ua."  This,  however,  was  but  "  a  popular  delu- 
sion." Divers  men,  with  long  poles,  who  swore  as  they  fcirmerly 
swore  in  Flanders,  shoved  U8  clear,  and  neither  vessel  fortunately 
went  down,  although  the  poor  Countess  was  severely  damaged 
either  in  her  cat-head  or  her  cut-water,  I  forget  which.  As  to  the 
Liberator,  he  appeared  not  to  mind  the  concussion  a  brass-button. 
Indeed,  it  was  afterwards  insinuated  that  his  quarters  had  been  so 
frequently  invaded,  that,  like  a  skinned  eel,  he  was  accustnmed  to 
the  operation,  and  impassable  to  the  coarsest  rub. 

When  the  terror  incident  on  this  caUniity  had  sufficiently  abated 
to  allow  injury  received  to  be  ascertaine<l,  it  was  ufKcially  reported 
that  the  killed  were  0,  and  the  wounded  innumerable.  Among  the 
Utter  was  a  poodle,  who  had  lost  a  toe,  with  divers  elderly  gentlewo- 
men, some  of  wliom  had  their  head-gear  carried  away  iu  the  meUe, 
and  one,  the  severest  sufferer, — the  amiable  relic  of  a  dryaaller,  (city 
residence.  Fish  Street  Mill,)  unhappily  received  a  compound 
fVacture  in  her  brandy-bottle.  Of  course,  personal  escapes  were 
marvellous.  A  lady  —  net  weight  thirteen  stone  six  pounds,  by 
any  machine  in  the  arcades,  —  waa  suddenly  projected  from  a  camp- 
stool  into  the  lap  of  an  elderly  gentleman,  seated  in  a  merlin-chair, 
and  who,  from  gout  and  respectability,  might  have  probably  been  a 
common-councilman  at  least.  A  narrower  escape,  however,  occur- 
red in  the  cabin,  —  a  gent,  not  of  the  silver-fork  school,  who  was 
feeding  himself  with  a  knife — "  at  mos  est"  on  board  a  Ranisgate 
packet — had  the  point  of  this  lethal  implement  directed  by  ihe  con- 
cusfion  at  the  throat,  and,  but  for  the  providential  intervention  of  a 
double  cravat,  the  carotid  would  have  been  divided,  and  suicide 
committed  on  the  spot 

When  people  had  gradually  recovered  from  their  alarm,  a  delicate 
inquirv*  into  the  causes  of  the  accident  took  place,  which  ended  in 
the  general  reprobation  of  the  commander.  The  opinion  of  the 
company  was  unanimous.  If  Daniel  O'Connell  had  evinced  any 
intention  of  taking  liberties  with  the  peeress,  it  was  the  duty 
of  the  said  captain  to  have  kept  the  Countess  out  of  harm's  way. 
If,  on  the  other  hand,  the  said  Daniel  was  (however  unlikely) 
steering  a  quiet  course,  what  buainesa  had  the  Countess  to  run  into 
him?  At  this  stage  of  the  proceedings  the  investigation  was  inter- 
rupted :  the  steam  blew  off;  the  wheels  cease<l  their  revolutions; 
every  face  turned  palej  a  great  catastrophe  was  at  hand  ;  but  no — it 
was  a  false  alarm  after  all,  for  a  voice  shouted  from  the  gangway, 
"  Is  there  any  one  for  Broadstairs  ?  " 

I  never  met  people  so  perfectly  disencumbered  of  thataristocratical 
formality  which  you  meet  elsewhere,  as  those  whom  you  encounter 
on  the  pier  and  parade  of  this  delightful  watering-place.  For  one 
shilling  you  are  made  free  of  the  Pavilion  on  the  sands  ;  and  a  solitary 
twist  at  the  wheel  of  Fortune  ensures  you  a  favourable  reception 
at  the  Alarine  Library  and  its  fashionable  promenade.  Indeed,  the 
stupid  form  of  introduction  is  generally  dispensed  with  ;  and  on  the 
dins,  ■  lady,  at  first  sight,  and  with  an  ardour  that  shows  she  has  the 
deepest  interest  in  your  ultimate  pros|>crity,  will  a«k  "  if  you  are  a 
married  man,"  expressing  "  a  hope  you  enjoyed  your  dinner."  Coming 
down,  I  was  fortunate  in  making  the  acquaintance  of  a  tall  lady,  rich 
in  the  posseision  of  seven  babes  and  two  sen'anti.  one  of  the  latter 
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black  aa  a  boot.  In  our  asjiaiilt  upon  Daniel  O'Connell  her  nertott 
sensibilities  had  been  excited  ;  and,  having  assisted  her  below,  over 
a  glass  of  white  Mu  rfe  vie,  "cold,  witliottt,"  we  swore  an  etemi) 
friendship,  whicti  we  ratified  next  day  by  a  walk  upon  the  mn^ 
Now,  may  I  be  married — "  need  I  say  more?" — if  I  know  her  nanCi 
and  fihe  calls  mc  "  Mister  Thingumcy  !  " 

I  wiith  to  heaven  the  fair-sex  presently  abiding^  here  were  lilcr 
that  exemplary  tall  gentlewoman,  who  carries  a  flask  of  Spadacdni'c 
"  best "  in  her  work-l>asket.  There's  an  estimable  honesty  of  par- 
pose  about  her  that  1  venerate.  Danj^er  is  lurking  in  anotJicr  qoir- 
ter.  What  think  you  of  a  stout  spinster,  five  foot  ten,  if  she '«  an 
inch,  born  about  the  commencement  of  the  present  century,  vitli 
red  ringlets,  an  assured  look,  who  haunts  me  like  my  very  shadow. 
with  Lalla  Rookh  in  her  hand,  and  the  thermometer  in  the  shade  il 
93"!  If  her  designs  are  matrimonial,  I  'ra  off,  and  "  that 's  Hat,'« 
Jack  FalstaH*  ^ays.  I  overheard  a  girl  with  a  lisp  whi:^}er  her  con- 
panion,  that  "the  Dante  Bougc  v anted  a  husband."  A  huibaodl 
who  the  devil  would  venture  on  that  mass  of  "too,  too  aolid  Besb?" 
A  lady  of  that  order  which  they  call  in  Connemara  "  a  rattle;"— 
one  who  asks  you  to  marry  at  first  sight,  and  horsewhips  yoo  HjM 
refuse.  ^Marry  her  !  why,  nobody  would  mate  her  but  a  Kentadc)' 
inaii,  who  is  generally  admitted  to  be  created  in  equal  moieties  iram 
a  re<l  Indian  and  an  alligator. 

I  observed,  patsim,  that  the  libraries  and  bacaars  form  the  great 
re-uniuns  of  fashionable  society,  combining  the  seductive  influences 
of  "  sight  and  sound."  Here,  beauty's  smiles  become  actually  ct- 
lestialixvil  when  aasiated  by  music's  charms,  and  even  for  a  gentle- 
man cut  out  for  "  treasons,  stratagems,"  —  I  can't  finish  the  qaoti- 
tion,  and  for  the  best  reason,  because  I  cannot  recollect  it,— 
even  he — meaning  the  gentleman  "who  has  got  no  music  in  hii 
soul " — may  delight  himself  with  the  rattle  of  the  gaming-libk- 
The  adventurous  apprentice  here  "  stands  the  haxard  of  the  die," 
^4Uid  lovely  woman,  conquering  her  timidity,  comes  boldly  forwirf 
and  sports  her  "  bob  or  tanner."  It  is  true  that  ilie  blind  lady  isat 
times  capricious;  but  to  votaries  who  have  been  constant  in  ibdr  rt- 
tentions,  fihe  does  at  times,  "  come  down  like  a  gtK>d  un."  I  knev 
one  elderly  gentleman,  who  for  a  whole  reason  infested  "IV 
Miuine,"  and  actually  carried  home,  late  in  October,  a  backgammon 
box,  men  included  j  and  another,  who,  after  a  three  years' onlrtl> 
became  the  envied  possessor  of  a  most  admimi  dressing-case,  Tb^ 
latter  article  was  '*  a  gem  "  in  ita  generation,  and  showed  to  what* 
pitch  of  perfection  Birmingham  manufactures  have  been  broufbt- 
The  most  dangerous  implements  were  constructed  on  such  a  tMoHJ' 

Erinciple.  that  a  disapj>ointed  housemaid  could  scarcely  find  eren"* 
are  bodkin  "  sharp  enough,  wherewith  to  effect  suicide  :  and  rvca 
an  heir-apparent  might  amuse  himself  to  eternity  with  the  raMA 
"  and  no  mistake." 

Xq  musical  parlance,  the  concerts  arc  conducted  on  "a  gntul 
scale;"  and,  as  Ocorge  Robins  says,  in  describing  the  outfit  if' 
dairy,  '*  with  a  munificence  regardless  of  expense."  Where  boti»i« 
perfect,  it  would  be  invidious  to  draw  comparisons ;  anditiito^ 
jUBl  to  say,  that  the  orchestral  and  vocal  departments  are  wortiy  * 
each  other.  The  former  comprises  a  harp,  assisiled  by  a  piaiw."* 
compass,   three  octaves  and  a  half, — while  the  vocalists  are  t(^ 
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rather  thnn  numerous.  Persiani's  arias  are  fiere  warranted  equal  to 
the  original  ;  and  I  have  been  inforninl  that  the  beautiful  duet, 
"  When  thy  bosom  heaven  a  sigh,"  was  recently  executed  with  such 
thrilling  effect  as  to  throw  a  nur-se  and  chihf  into  violent  convul- 
sions. Remember,  I  do  not  pledge  myself  for  the  truth  ;  but  this 
triumph  of  the  god  of  melody  ig  here  generally  believed  to  be  au- 
thentic, it  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  present  at  the  fir^t  appear- 
ance of  an  interesting  dl'hulante.  She  wore  a  cottage-bonnet,  trim- 
med with  pink,  and  recollectcil  tlie  words  of  the  ballad  correctly. 
Indeed, anirish  gentleman  shrewdly  remarked,  "that  in  the  musical 
world  she  would  create  a  sensation — she  had  evidently  a  command 
of  voice,  and  could  atop  whenever  ehe  pleased." 

In  trade  and  commerce,  Ramsgate  exercises  a  considerable  in- 
fluence on  the  mercantile  relations  of  Great  Britain.  The  imjtoiis 
compriec  cockneys,  carpet-bags,  soda-water^  India  ale,  merlin  chairs^ 
and  stouts  of  every  variety,  even  from  **  Guiness's  extra  "  to  ■*  Whit- 
brea<1's  treble  X  ;'  and  it  is  said  that  an  enterprising  individual  has 
lately  speculated  in  a  cargo  of  coals.  The  carports  are  principally 
confined  to  articles  of  riWw,  — shell -houses,  fancy  pincushions,  rare 
fossils  collected  off  the  I>cach,  and  exquisite  specimens  of  British 
porcelain,  fabricated  in  the  simple  form  of  an  antique  mug,  with  a 
beautiful  emblazonry  in  dead  gold  of  "A  present  from  Ramsgate," 
and  the  letters  so  perfect,  that  an  educated  child  of  ten  years  old 
may  read  the  device  ai^er  spelling  it  for  five  minutes. 

•  •  ■  « 

I  walked  this  evening  on  the  western  cliff,  and  witnessed  the  Good- 
win lights 

"  Start  into  light,  and  {prvbably  ? )  make  the  lighter  start." 

The  promenade  was  crowded,  and  the  music  of  a  brass  band  har- 
monized with  the  scene  and  hour.  I  fear  that  I  have  taken  liberties 
with  the  word  "  harmonize," — the  trombone  being  unfortunately 
asthmatic,  and  the  horns  anything  but  in  tune.  Indeed,  the  inef- 
ficiency of  the  latter  was  a  m.itter  for  regret,  as  there  is  no  place,  I 
am  informed,  where  they  might  hiive  been  m^ire  easily  replaced. 

The  tone  of  society  here  is  decidedly  social.  Men  inquire  '*  how 
you  have  enjoyed  vour  breakfast  ?  "  and  ladies  fearlessly  confess  them- 
selves matrimuniatly  inclined.  The  number  of  children  is  alarming, 
and  huhbiinds  are  consequently  "in  demand." 

I  'm  off!— off  atamoment's  warning.  Pier,promenade, and  library 
— I  bid  you  a  hurried,  but  a  long  adieu.  The  red  gentlewoman  is  "  not 
to  be  denied  " — and  nothing  but  flight  can  save  me.  I  thought  that 
in  the  crowd  I  should  find  security,  and,  lauded  be  the  gods  '.  I  am 
safe  from  abduction,  being  seventeen  stones  four  pounds,  dead 
weight.  But  "  what  will  not  woman  when  she  loves  ? "  which, 
being  translated,  meancth  when  she's  determined  to  commit  matri- 
mony. This  morning  whilst  bathing  the  red  lady  rcdled  her  ma- 
chine alongside  mine,  and  from  a  side  p<»rt-hole,  asked  me  if  "  I  felt 
the  water  pleasant.^"  To  "coming  events  "am  I  to  be  wilfully 
blnid  ?  If  I  do,  I  'II  l>e  d — d,  — or  rather,  far  worse,  be  married.  I 
have  ordered  a  fly  to  the  back-door  of  the  hotel,  and  will  Ifivint 
incontinently.  And  now,  Dame  Rouge  !  you  may  try  your  hand  at 
greener  game  —  but,  as  Uncle  Jonathan  says,  "  Don't  calculate"  on 
"  turning  the  flank  of  an  old  Peninsular  \" 


^: 


or. 


^X- 

^ 


V.  ;. 


/- 


U 


•-^.1 


*>; 


HIT  THE   riKST, 

MONG  grave  men,    the    m 
niatical   and   mBtt«r-of-fact  j^^^tn 
tion  of  society.  punDing  u  rt 

^■rdcd    as    uSeosive    aiid   c  ■^■wi 
lemptible.    Al  the  "  fewt  of  r — ■**• 
son  "  wit  is  considered  the  ch^^niir- 
man,  and  punning  the  ii'rr.  '^^E^e 
learned  lexicographer  and  Ul^?t»- 
ry    dictator,    Johnson,    gav'^     ■ 
heavy  blow  to  the  art.  conip»-*f* 
ing  piinninjf  to  petty  larceny^  in 
his  huge   quartos.      Had  the     '*' 
cetiitus  Theodore  Hook  livecB    *" 
his  time,  we  doubt  not  he  *(»«-»  '^ 
have  changed   his  opinion,  ^^^^^ 
liis  note  ;  yes,  even  the  great   X- 
viathan   must   have   been  tafc- 
with  such   a    Hook  !    for,  a* 
lively  Hibernian  exclaimed  ^-^ 
party  where  the    bite   lamet""*- 
wit  fihone  as  the  "  evcninj;  >L-n  ^'  • 
"  Och !     Ma«lher     ThuocKt*'* 
but    you  're   the   Hook  that    «*^ 
body  can  hatf  !  " 

It   is,    however,   reporte<l    *?> 
Bosweli    that     the    Doctor    ^-^ 
once,  and  only  once.  perpetr»^~ 
a   pun,   and  thM    he    chucW**^ 
over  it  with  all  the  fussfnctf^ 
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a  hen  with  one  chicken ;  we  may,  thcrcrore,  reasonably  conclude 
that  the  severe  i-entcnee  he  pronounced  against  punntn)^  vaa  "  more 
in  sorrow  than  in  anger,"  arising  soL-ly  from  his  own  incapacity. 

HIT    TBB   bECOND. 

Voltaircr  speaking  uf  the  iwragram,  or  pun,  says,  "  Cet  esprit  la 
doit  etre  reli-gui*  au  ciiijtine,"— (this  kind  of  wit  ought  to  be  banish- 
ed to  the  kitchen)  ;  and  yet,  in  writing  to  the  author  of"  Lc  Glori- 
eux  "  (the  Boaster,)  he  flttlteringly  says,  "  Vons  nvex  fait  '  i.o  Glori- 
eux  '  et  VOU8  avJez  bien  raison  <le  rt-lre/'  — (You  have  played  (lite- 
rally made)  the  boaster,  and  had  gofxl  cause  to  do  so.) 

Even  the  great  CorneiUe  indulges,  though  rarely,  in  n  pun.  In 
his  tragedy  of  "  The  Golden  Fleece,"  Hjpsyphile,  in  tl»e  fuurth 
scene,  says  to  Medea,  her  rivalj  alluding  to  her  magic, 

"  Je  n'ai  cpie  dm  attmitK  et  vnus  avez  (lea  chaniie*." 
(1  only  have  fl/(rar(/on*^you  have  chamu.) 

The  greatest  writers  among  the  Greeks  and  Komans,  according  to 
Aristotle,  indulged  in  this  pleasant  vice,  and  Cicero  luxuriated  in  it. 
But  the  present  generation  have  a  sufficient  authority  for  their  of- 
fences in  the  exanipies  ot"  the  moderns. 

Among  kings  and  princes,  James  the  First  notorionslv  indulged 
in  punning,  and  the  elegant  and  accomplished  Prince  of  XVales  (af- 
terwards George  the  Fourth,)  the  companion  of  Sheridan  and  the 
6r8t  wits  of  his  day,  made,  or  at  least  was  reported  to  have  made, 
muny  puns.  It  is  &aid  that,  being  indisposed,  he  wbk  bent  upon  go* 
ing  to  a  masquerade,  when  his  physician  remonstrated  with  him,  de- 
claring that  he  would  nut  be  answerable  for  his  Royal  IlighneH's 
life  if  he  ventured  ;  be  promptly  replied,  "Beatisunt  qui  inDotniim 
moriuntur  I  " 
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Lord  Norbiiry,  the  Irish  judge,  waa  famous  for  his  excellence  in 
"cet  esjirit  Id^"  and  his  bon  mots  were  continually  reported  in  the 
papers. 

The  preat  and  wise  Chancellor  More,  too,  in  the  lime  of  Henry 
the  Eighth,  was  a  punster,  and  rivalled  the  King'*  fester,  Will 
Somers,  exhibiting  his  facetiousne&s  (more  suo)  even  at  his  execution. 


,*:v^^ 


The  way  they  used  to  chnp  and  change. 

Among  modem  authors,  Byron,  Moore,  Roger*,  Colman  the 
younger,  Horace  and  James  Smith,  and  Tom  Dibdin,  both  in  their 
couversutioiis  and  writings  stamped  this  "  base  coinage  uf  tlie 
brain  "  with  a  value  that  has  promoted  its  currency. 

Porson,  the  eminent  GreeK  scholar,  delighted  in  this  '' smalU 
sword  exercise."  and  was  wont  frequently  to  exhibit  his  (dtill  to  the 
admiration  nfhJKleiinied  and  admiring  friemls.  On  one  occasion, 
at  college,  where  the  party  of  which  he  formed  one  had  sat  rather 
late,  and  a  rollicking  young  nobleman  vociferously  chaunted 

"  We  won't  go  liome  'till  niuriiing," 

and  followed  it  up  by  calling  for  more  toddy  and  fresh  candles,  Por- 
son solemnly  entered  his  prutest  by  saying  in  Greek,  "  oude  todc 
oude  tutlu,"  (neither  todJif  nor  liiUutv,  — literally  neither  one  nor  the 
other.) 

fie  was  not  less  happy  when,  boldly  asserting  that  he  would 
make  a  pun  upon  "anything,"  he  was  challenged  to  try  his  skill 
upon  the  Latin  gerunds,  di,  do,  dum!  He  imme<liatcly  pronounced 
the  following  admirable  couplet; — 

"  ^Vhen  Uidti  heard  ^EoL'au  ciiulcl  n»t  ci»me, 
She  we|)t  in  silence,  und  va^—lMda  dumb  !" 
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HIT    THE    TUIBO. 

As  in  all  other  nria,  there  are  artists  of  various  degrees  of  excel- 
lence in  this.  There  i»,  for  instance,  your  pertinacious  punistcr,  who 
throws  in  hiH  quibbles,  and  clinches  at  every  turn  of  the  conversa- 
tion without  discretion  or  discernment,  producinc  at  times  such  a 
"suiutio  cvnttntti  "  as  renders  his  room  much  more  desirable  than  his 
company,  and  his  company  very  desirous  of  his  room  ;  aiul  although 
they  find  it  impossible  to  "put  him  out,"  he  is  generally  left  out  in 
the  next  invitation. 

The  uncuHEcious  jmuKter  is  the  source  of  f>[reat  entertainment.  All 
the  points  are  unpremeditated  and  accidental,  creating  merriment  in 
his  hearers,  and  wonder  in  himself.     Pur  cJcmpU-  :— 

"  Jim,  you  are  a  judge  of  beauty  ;  wtuit  do  you  think  of  B 's 

tifef" 

"  She's  not  a-mits,"  rc|)lieK  Jim,  innocently,  and  a  roar  of  laughter 
liucceeds  ;  but  he  is  so  obtuse  that  he  cannot  for  the  world  imagine 
what  his  friemls  are  grinnin^^  at. 

"  Tom  and  Dick  are  certainly  a  pair  of  smokers,"  remarks  his 
conpaniun.  '  * 

"Well,  every  man  to  his  taste.  We,  you  know,  are  a  jtair  of 
tnuffert!  "  Another  laugh  is  raised,  and  yet  he  is  still  iu  the  dark, 
and  he  wonders  what  can  possibly  tickle  his  fVieiids  so.  This  is 
very  droll  and  amusing. 

But  all  the  forc>;onc  and  long-since  departed  wits  must  **  hide 
their  diminished  heads,"  for  they  are,  all  and  singular,  "  under  a 
Hood," — yes,  tbe  delectable  Tom  iiood  has  arisen  and  eclipsed  them 
all.  He  possesses  all  the  excellences  witliout  the  defects  of  the  best 
of  them.  His  sportive  wit  never  leads  him  into  indecency,  the  blot 
which  more  or  less  mars  most  of  the  sayings  and  writings  of  the 
earlier  sons  of  Momus. 

He  ha«  never  written  a  line  which  he  can  bluab  to  own ;  in  fact^ 
there  is  a  jwetical  refinement  and  delicacy  in  his  mind,  which  natu- 
rally rejects  any  approach  to  naughtiness,  and  the  most  fastidioua 
may  consetjuently  read  him  with  pleasure. 

No  author  Ims  ever  written  more  in  that  peculiar  vein  of  humour 
(not  even  excepting  our  immortal  Shakspeare,)  tlwn  he,  and  he 
really  appears  not  only  inexhaustible,  but,  like  good  wine,  improves 
with  age. 

O!  Uoodf  of  wonderful  capacity  I  from  whose  very  shreds  and 
dippings  thousands  have  got  an  everlasting  habit  of  punning,  leav- 
ing the  original  still  undiminished !  Long  life  to  him !  and,  in 
*cnthi  ^  *"an  who  writes  so  voluminously  must  necessarily  di~kite.' 


BIT   THS   POUBTU. 


It  must  be  always  home  in  mind  that  genius  and  discretion  are 
'*t>th  requisite  even  to  play  the  fool  with  applause.  Punning,  al- 
though apparently  but  the  feathered  shuttlecock  of  conversation  de- 
■*>«nds  great  judgment  and  discrimination. 

First,  it  is  indispensably  necessary  to  know  how  to  do  it ;  second- 
'^>  the  where  (and  place  and  situation  are  important,  for  it  may  be, 
**i<l  is,  very  frequently  out  of  place) ;  and,  thirdly,  the  wAr/i,  for 
«\Owrvcr  good  the  article  may  be,  it  loses  its  flavour  by  being  ill- 
^^Vncd  and  uufieasonable. 


A  tiveli-huod. 

By  not  Ktrictly  observing  the  /lotv,  the  rpfiere,  and  the  rvkrit,  your 
best  mined  shaft  may  fall  stiort  of  the  raark,  and  yoa  may,  conse- 
quently be  deemed  an  intruder, — a  troublesome  interloper, — as  un- 
welcome and  impertinent  in  a  fine-spuu  conversation,  as  a  buzzing 
blue-buttle  abruptly  plunf(ing  his  bullet-head  into  the  new-fangled 
web  of  an  industrious  spider  !  —  or  you  may  be  "sent  to  Coventry" 
when  you  desire  above  all  things  to  make  yourself  "  quite  at  home  ;" 
especially  if  a  poor  wit  at  a  rich  man's  table,  or  some  rude  fellow, 
with  no  more  brains  than  a  whipping-post,  may  mistake  your  nose 
for  a  bell,  and  wring  it, — or  your  body  for  a  foot-ball,  and  uncere* 
moniously  kick  your  worship ;  for  albeit 

"  Great  wits  mny  Mimetime^  glorioutJy  offend," 

your  small  distillers  of  brain-spirit  are  allowed  no  such  license-  They 
must  sometimes  keep  a  little  "  still,"  and  "  speak  by  tJ»e  card,"  or 
they  may  be  discarded. 

Whatever  ye  do,  oh  !  ye  punsters  !  do  not  fritter  away  your  pow. 
der  in  liKz-gigs  or  paltrj-  quibbles,  but  charge !  Watch  your  oppor- 
tunity, (like  a  sharp-shooter.)  and  when  the  game  rises,  fire  I—  and 
then,  even  Hhould  you  fail  in  bringing  it  down,  you  will  at  least  liave 
a  good  report. 

When  you  have  made  a  felicitous  hit,  modestly  witlidraw,  fall  in 
the  rear,  and  quietly  load  and  prime  for  the  next  favourable  opening. 

Now  there  are  some  men  naturally  so  gauche  and  clumsy,  that 
they  cannot  cut  a  point  to  a  lead  pencil,  not  knowing  when  to  stop, 
ancf  so  continually  tmap  it  off  short ;  so,  in  punning,  there  are  many 
who,  not  content  with  making  a  "goo<l  point."  make  a  point  of 
gwng  on  till  their  fun  grows  weaker  and  weaker,  and  suddenly 
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breaking  off,  they  fail  to  make  an  impression,  and.  finding  them- 
wives  at  fault,  look  about  as  foolish  and  distressed  as  a  poor  mou» 
under  the  receiver  of  an  oir-pump  struggling  in  vacuo. 


-ui'^l 


^tf'-V*' 


'/■ 


V^ 


Punning  with  judfcv^jitjii. 
HIT   THB    FIFTH. 

There  is  a  time  for  all  things,  —  punning  among  the  number. 
Now  a  pun  perpetrated  in  a  morning  appears  very  unseasonable, 
and  it  is  only  your  eager  novices  in  the  art  who  ever  commit  such  a 
wlecism,  —  like  an  ardent  schoolboy,  letting  off  his  squibs  aiter 
breakfast,  forestalling  time  and  anticipating  the  night. 

We  have  known  such  a  premature  exhibition  produce  a  fit  of  in- 
di^ntion,  not  only  in  the  person  of  the  punster,  but  the  victim  at 
woom  he  has  "  poked  his  fun." 

Puna  and  wax-candles  shine  the  most  brilliantly  In  the  evening. 
After-dinner  puns  are  "  peristaltic  persuaders,"  and  should  invari- 
ably be  introauced  after  the  nut-crackers. 

As  for  any  being  bearing  the  semblance  of  humanity  punning  at 
a  fish  dinner  at  Biackwall,  it  is  a  wickednefcs,  a  malice  prepense  that 
would  seem  aa  inconceivnble  as  improbable  ;  and  to  thrust  such  a 
heartless  mortal  into  the  Thames  to  become  live  bait  for  whitebait, 
we  should  consider  as  justifiable  homicide. 


BIT  TUB   SIXTH. 

It  is  wonderful  with  what  celerity  a  pun  accidentally  let  slip  from 
the  lips  of  a  person  of  notoriety  in  the  circles  of  the  aristocracy 
makes  unto  itiself  wings  and  flies  abrond.  The  Aloming  Post  calls  it 
a  ban  mot,  and  frequently  aids  its  circulation. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  are  thousands  whose  sayings  are  never 
reporteil,  and  frequently  limited  to  the  circumscribed  sphere  in 
which  they  are  destined  to  move< 
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*  Udw  nmnjr  a  flower  blooms  to  blutth  unseen. 
And  trnstcs  lU  sweetiieiB  uii  the  desert  air !  ** 


Among  the  many  whom  it  has  been  our  eood  fortune  to  meet  In 

society,  our  excellent  friend  B alands  fwemost  in  the  rank  of 

punsters. 

PoMcsKing  a  ready  eloquence  and  a  ready  wit,  he  a])|>ears  in  the 
field  always  armed  and  prepared  for  these  intellectual  sham-fighta. 

Although  our  Hpucc  will  not  allow  us  to  describe  the  time  and 
place  and  circumstance,  which  naturally  form  the  frame  of  the  pic- 
ture»  and  set  it  oflT  to  so  much  advantage,  we  shall  concisely  report 
a  few  of  his  hits,  as  far  as  our  memory  will  serve ;  at  the  same  time 
we  are  quite  conscious  of  the  fact,  that  recording  puns  is  like  pre- 
serving fruits,  which,  it  is  true,  retain  their  form>  but  lose  both  their 
colour  and  their  flavour. 


H- 


W saying  that  he  had  been  to  pay  a  visit  to  li- 


the poet,  and  was  sorry  to  find  he  was  labouring  under  an  asthma. 

"  That  is  a  miBfortune  indeed  for  a  poet,"  said  B— — . 

**  Why  more  particularly  for  a  poet  ?  "  demanded  H W . 

"  Because,"  said  B ,  gravely,  "his  inxpiration  is  thereby  af- 
fected." 

••  He  looks  much  younger  without  his  hat,"  observed  Major  M 

**  Do  you  mean,  then,  to  assert  that  he  actually  takes  off  bis  years 
(^ears)  with  his  hat  ? "  asked  B . 

"  Did  yon  paint  that  figure  ?  "  said  B ■, 

*'  Yes,"  replied  P ,  the  sceuc-painter. 


"r.« 


'J' 


Double  Entendre. 
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"How  high  jait?" 

"  Twenty-four  inches." 

"  Wlial  an  optical  delusion!  "  exclaimed  B .     "  I  thouthl  it 

WAS  your  own  heijEjiht ;  for  H  certainly  ajipears,  and  m  a  man  of  your 
own  size  and  cotour  !  " 


**  Do  yon  know  that  man  who  has  juet  dismounted  from  that  bay 

mare  ?  "  ttfiked  H- W—  ;  "  he  is  mad  !  " 

"  Ay"  replied  B ,  *'  I  (^ee  he  has  alighted  "  (o  UgfU  head!) 

Bnng  at  the  reprcsenutiun  of  a  melodrama  of  "  domestic  interest," 
he  wiis  aaked  his  opinion  uf  itjs  merits. 

"  Very  like  a  whale,  witti  a  harpoon  in  it,"  he  replied,—''  all  blub- 
ber and  convulsion!! !  " 

At  a  splendid  "  spread  "  at  the  Reform  Club,  where  he  wa6  (in 
every  sense  of  the  vord)  the  entertainer,  one  of  the  company  made  a 
remark  on  the  value  uf  Stiakftpenre's  works. 

"  True  ;  there  is  one  line  alone  of  Shakspeare's,"  said  B ,  '*  un- 
doubtedly worth  two  shillings. 

*  Tia  true  'tb  pity,  and  pity  'tis,  'tis  true.' 

Now  there  ore  four  'tu's  in  it,  andybiir  tizzies,  according  to  Cocker, 
amounts  to  trro  thitiings," 

Some  one  speaking  of  two  brothers,  one  of  whom  waa  in  poverty, 
■nd  the  other  in  the  enjoyment  of  a  considerable  income,  he  said, 

"  One  is  a  fool,  and  the  other  a  double  fool." 

"  Prove  it,"  said  his  antagonist. 

"Why,  one  is  a  weak,  and  the  other  aJort'naU  young  man,"  re- 
plied B— — . 

We  shall  conclude  with  another  of  thofie  ridiculously  bad  puns 
which  he  delighta  to  perpetrate,  especially  when  he  is  aware  his 
company  are  un  the  tij)toe  of  expectation  for  something  "  good." 

"I  saw  Green  a»cend  yesterday,"  said  F-  ;  "  and  my  ej'es  have 
never  beheld  a  more  gratifying  sight." 

"  A  roost  disagreeable  one  to  mine,"  said  B ;  "  for  I  have  al- 
ways ccmsidered  hnlluomng  a  high  soar  "  (an  eye-sore). 


niT    THE    LAST. 

The  effect  of  a  pun  greatly  depends  upon  the  smartness  of  the 
deliverj'. 

The  words  should  issue  fVom  the  lips  like  an  arrow  from  a  bow, 
or  a  spark  from  the  collision  of  flint  and  steel. 

A  slow,  methodical,  drawling  punster  is  an  awful  bore.  We  have 
suifered  from  the  infliction  uf  such  un  one,  anil  had  he  whistled 
"  Roger  de  Coverly,"  or  any  other  quick  and  lively  country -dance, 
to  a  psalm-tune  or  time,  it  would  have  been  quite  as  edifying  as  the 
slow,  drop-by-drop  filtration  of  his  languid  fun. 

Punning  before  1;u1ies  is  considered  a-mlss,  and  of  quite  an  im- 
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proper  character  to  be  introduced  into  their  society.  The  punster, 
therefore,  has  nu  chance  of  shining,  unless  be  possesses  a  poetical 
turn,  and  can  adruitly  trHnitfunn  his  quibbles  into  quaint  similes  und 
pretty  comparisons,  a  metamorphosis  which  derannds  both  t«teDt  and 
address. 

In  6ne,  punning  (tliough  unjustly  calumniated  as  the  lowest  kind 
or  wit)  requires  as  much  delicacy  in  the  handling  as  an  infant  "in 
the  mouth, " — a  downy-winged  butterfly,— a  stinging  nettle, — a  raxor, 
—or  a  lancet! 


,;' 


^ 


\'fj 


■/A 


■•X* 


:^^ 


A  Fine  HIm  (Finis). 

BUITXI)   AND    ILLUSTHATBU   BY    ALPAKO   CROWQOtLL. 


AN  ENGLISH  MASQUERADE. 


BT   ALBERT  SMITH. 

Therk  are  many  drearv  things  in  the  world  besides  death,  debt- 
ors' prisons,  and  theatres  by  daylight.  A  "  genteel  "  dinner-party  of 
rural  aristocracy  is  amazingly  slow,  and  so  is  a  wet  Sunday  at  Wor- 
thing. Tlie  same  pantomime  seen  half  a  dozen  times  has  a  dispirit- 
ing effect;  and  certain  dull  debatCH  in  the  Houses  of  Parliament 
incite  the  belief  that  the  members'  skulls  are  as  somniferous  and 
hollow  as  dried  poppy-heads.  The  archives  of  Exeter  Hall,  doubt- 
less, contain  a  very  shady  chronicle  of  not  over  lively  event*.  Soli- 
tary men  in  new  lodgings  feel  exquisitely  cheerless ;  and  the  Red 
House  at  Battersca  in  ilie  middle  of  January  cca&e»  to  impart  any- 
thing like  hilarity  lo  our  feelings. 
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But  the  saddest  concern  of  all,  —  the  ^host  of  fun  decked  in  the 
worn-out  trapping^it  of  happiness,  —  h  j^tll  skeleton  ailome<l  with 
wreaths  of  artificial  flowers, — a  hearse  hung  round  with  illumination- 
lamps, — in  a.  masquerade  in  England- 

Whether  it  be  that  the  open  dLspo^ition  of  the  national  character 
unfits  us  for  asijuming  the  mask  with  becoming  spirit,  or  whether  in 
reality  our  wit  is  too  ponderous  to  flash  about  the!>e  entertainments 
as  it  ought  to  do,  we  leave  otherB  to  determine ;  but  certain  it  it, 
that  every  successive  attempt  to  establish  a  masquerade  at  one  of 
our  regular  amusements^  proves  more  and  more  how  utterly  inca- 
pable we  are  of  entering  into  its  humour,  in  respect  to  other  Euro- 
pean nations.  And  we  atlirm  this  advisedly  ;  for  we  have  liad  many 
opportunities  of  drawing  the  comparison.  We  have  been  deluded 
into  the  Tarantella  at  Naples  by  a  pair  of  large  black  eyes,  who»e 
glances  implied  much  more,  even  through  the  peep-holes  of  a  mask, 
than  those  of  a  colder  dime  could  express  with  the  assistance  of  the 
whole  face  ;  and  we  have  fallen  quite  as  deeply  in  love  with  a  round 
dimpled  chin,  hhort  upjwr  lip.  aud  row  of  dazzling  pearly  teeth, 
shrouded  by  the  black  fringe  of  the  vizor,  as  with  the  whole  contour 
of  some  other  lovely  countenance ;  for  your  mask  is  a  great  auxi- 
liary to  female  attractions.  It  heightens  beauty  by  half  concealing 
it,  and,  vice  verxS,  it  covers  all  defects.     We  have  also, 

**  Some  weeks  befure  Shrove  Tueulay  oomes  about," 

lounged  as  a  modern  Greek,  in  the  full  blojie  of  day,  at  the  caf^t  in 
the  Piazsa  St.  Marco  at  Venice  ;  or  haply  toiled  up  the  inclined 
planes  of  the  Campanile,  to  shower  chocolate  bonbons  from  the 
summit  upon  the  crowd  below;  and,  though  last,  not  least  in  our 
memory,  w*e  hare,  in  our  capacity  of  a  student  of  the  Quartier  l#atiD, 
worn  a  tU/ntrdcnr'.f  dre««  for  a  whole  week  together,  and  whirled 
and  gallopaded  to  the  music  of  Slusard  and  Magnus  in  the  salic  of 
the  Rue  Vivienne,  or  the  more  boisterous  assembly  of  the  Prado, 
until  the  busy  chijfonwrs  liad  been  about  some  time  before  we  wan- 
dered back  to  our  abode  on  &sixieme  in  the  Rue  St.  Jacques.  Nay, 
even  this  conclusion  to  a  night's  revelry  ha<i  been  sometimes  denied  ; 
for,  with  the  candour  of  Rousseau,  we  admit  that  we  have  some- 
times passed  the  night  In  the  violon  below  the  staircase  of  the  Opera 
Comique,  and  appeared  before  the  police  the  next  morning  in  our 
glazed  hat,  blue  shirt,  and  black  velvet  trowsers,  to  make  what  ex- 
cuse we  best  might  for  having,  under  the  very  shadow  of  the  garde 
rttHtiicipnle,  with  their  tiger-skin  helmets,  given  ourselves  up  "  wm 
p'iil  pm  trap  furl,"  to  tlie  ahitndoH  of  the  dance,  in  defiance  of  the 
placard  which  infnrmed  us  that  our  style  was  "  dt[fendu  par  ies  au- 
torit^s."     Should  you  wish  the  scene  brought  pictorially  before  your 

3r«f,  we  unhesitatingly  refer  you  to  the  vivid  sketches  of  our  friend 
Bvarni. 
Ntr«ii(f*»  to  snv.  wp  hud  never  seen  a  masquerade  in  England, — 

CriniipHliy,  we  Iti'lirvr,  on  account  of  the  price  of  admission  having 
rvi\  ijeiiprHlly  fiivpd  nt  a  num  which,  if  expended,  would  «wamp  all 
hiipKH  nf  dinner  for  the  next  fortnight  to  a  scribbler  of  the  present 
ilty.  Wp  "aenlBlcd."  {an  they  »ay  abroad.)  it  is  true,  at  the  6al 
matijH^  tfUpn  by  .fiillieu  at  Drury  Lane;  but  tliis  was  a  very  dull 
affiiir,  alttiough  hundreds  had  paid  their  guinea  for  admission,— an 
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expenditure  which  we  confess  to  have  avniiled,  now  it  is  all  pjist,  by 
eoing  as  a  mere  spectator  to  the  dress-circle,  and  jumping  down 
into  the  arena^  dunng  Agahppe  montirc,  when  the  policeman  in  at- 
tendance had  been  violently  carried  off  by  snndry  couples  in  the 
general  whirl. 

Curirwity  to  aee  how  a  roa-sqiicradc  would  be  conducted  in  Eng- 
land, and  the  present  of  a  ticket,  were  the  exciting  causes  of  the  vi^it 
we  j>aid,  a  short  time  since,  to  Vauxhall.  It  w.ih  with  much  sati»- 
faction  we  read  an  announcement  that  the  gardens  were  to  open 
once  again.  We  had  not  quite  forgotten  the  excitement  of  the  first 
time  we  went  there;  we  are  afraid  to  say  how  long  back,  but  it  was 
at  the  time  when  "  Mother  Town  "  dis[>ensed  codec  and  rolls  to  the 
boys  of  Merchant- Tailors'  School,  the  constant  use  of  which  milk- 
diet  did  not  prevent  u«  on  this  event  from  getting  slightly  elevated, 
and  performing  an  impromptu  pas-de-denx  with  one  of  the  red-ciuited 
waiters  in  front  of  the  supper-box.  We  still  think  thati  not  being 
accustomed  to  them,  it  must  have  l>een  the  profusion  of  limps  which 
upset  our  stomach  ;  for  anatomy  has  since  taught  us  the  intimate 
Connection  between  that  organ  and  the  eyes.  Our  friend])  hold  a 
different  opinion,  and  incline  to  the  belief  that  it  was  the  '*  rack 
punch," — a  beverage  well  named  indeed,  if  the  state  of  the  head  the 
next  day  be  taken  into  consideration. 

We  were  much  grieved  when  we  were  informed  last  year  that 
Vauxhall  was  about  to  close  fur  ever.  We  could  not  believe  that 
any  one  would  ever  have  the  hardihood  to  take  down  or  remove 
thoAe  gaudy  emblems  that  had  whilom  so  much  bewildered  us,— the 
balloon  going  up  with  flags  and  crowns;  tlie  stirs,  mottoes,  and  de- 
vices. The  orchestra,  too,  was  to  be  razcil  to  the  ground,  —  that 
illuminated  pepper-box  from  which  we  had  heard  bo  many  diverting 
songs,  when  tlie  musicians  played  in  all  the  glory  of  their  cocked- 
bats  ;  and  the  gentlenmn  in  white  kitls,  whom  nobody  knew,  led 
forth  the  lady,  whom  everybody  knew,  to  iting,  in  a  grand  black 
velvet  hat  adorned  wirli  feathers  from  a  cock's  tail  turned  down- 
wards, and  trtinmed  apimrently  with  bits  of  black  tobacco-pipe, 
French -p**li8he<l.  And  they  coolly  talked  of  buildinji  houses— com- 
tnon,  uninteresting  houses — on  the  very  gromul  that  the  rockets  h.id 
gone  up  froro,  and  occjunionnlly  come  down  again  through  tlie  sky- 
lights of  the  neighbouring  dwellings,  bursting  and  shedding  their 
coloured  stars  upon  the  5tairca!«es  in  a  most  diverting  manner,  and 
allowing  the  inhabitants  a  private  exhibition  tu  themselves.  The 
whole  speculation  was  wild  and  impossible.  We  are  convinced, 
had  the  houses  been  built  and  taken  on  lease,  that  the  immortal 
Simpson,  angered  at  the  profanation,  would  have  come  back  from 
the  shades,  and  called  around  him  all  the  spirits  who  shed  lustre 
over  Vauxhall  in  former  times,  to  aid  him  in  perpetually  ringing 
the  bells,  and  making  strange  noises,  afler  the  fashion  of  haunted 
houses,   upon  the  authorities  of  Olanville  and  Aubrey,   until   the 

;  dwellers  ttierein  gave  warning  and  fled  away,  leaving  the  elevations 

I  to  keeji  standing  alone,  or  tumble  down  by  degrees,  as  they  best 

,  might. 

Mais  revenon*  ^  not  moutons,  which,  being  an  entirely  nord 
phrate,  never  before  made  use  of,  we  may  as  well  explain  to  signify 

'  that  we  got  a  ticket  for  the  masquerade,  and  intende<l   to  go.     The 
choice  uf  a  costume  for  a  time  somewhat  perplexed  us  ;  until,  hav- 


ing  inquired  the  price  of  hire,  and  inspected  every  dress  in  Nathan's 
wardrobes,  from  the  habit  of  the  field-officer  at  fit^een  shillinj^s,  to 
the  Albanian  pirate  at  three  ^iiineajt,  we  tinalty  decided  upon  array- 
ing  our«cIves  as  "  a  gent,  of  the  nineteenth  century,"  and  therefore, 
when  the  eventful  evening  arrived,  we  arrayed  ourselves  in  one  of 
the  fashionable  iive-and-twenty-shilUnff-union-workhou6e  Taglioni's 
DOW  BO  popular,  and  a  lon^  bright  blue  satin  stock,  worked  with 
gold  Hies  and  forget-me-nots,  which  was  fastenetl  by  a  massy  pin. 
representing  a  gilt  lubwnrm  twirling  round  a  lar^  white  currant, 
connected  by  a  smaJI  jack-chain  to  another  jcwcl^  which  had  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  bir<l's-egg  set  in  aminiature-frarac.  We  also  turned  up 
our  wristbands  over  our  cuSs.  and  wore  our  hat  on  one  !tide ;  and, 
having  received  the  complimentary  assurance  of  an  esteemed  friend 
that  we  looked  *'  a  thorough  snob,"  we  set  off  towards  our  destina- 
tion about  half-past  eleven  at  night. 

As  we  passed  through  Westminster  some  cabs  rattled  by  contain- 
ing ladies  and  gentlemen,  more  or  less  disguised  ;  but  the  first  real 
evidence  of  the  night's  entertainment  was  presented  at  Vauxhall 
Bridge,  where  we  saw  a  brigand  in  a  magnificent  dress  of  green 
baiste,  trinimetl  with  pewter- watches,  calmly   waiting  at  the  tolU 
boase  for  fire-penny  worth  of  coppers  in  change.      His  companion 
—  they  were  both  walking  —  had  assumed  the  dress  of  an  English 
peasant,  in  a  smock-frock  and  navigator's  hat ;  and  his  appearance 
«u  much  heightened  by  a  large  artificial  nose,  to  which  a  pair  of 
flrtssly  niustachios  was  attached.     Their  noble  bearing  did  not  ap- 
pegLf  lo  awe  the  toll-keeper  in  any  way :  on  the  contrary,  he  bctray- 
id  little  courtesy  towards  them,  and  returned  a  sullen  grunt  only  to 
t  joke  from  the  robber,  who  requested  "  he  would  bring  out   his 
iCales,  because  he  thought  one  of  the  half-pence  was  under  weight." 
A  large  crowd  had  assembled  at  the  doors  of  tlie  gardens,  who 
^Bgeivea  each  freah  costume  with  enthusiastic  cheers,  and  many  hu- 
^^Kron^  alluaions  to  the  characters  assumed.     The  quiet  aspect  of 
'  "Ur  own  dress  saved  us  from  any  of  these  snlutations;  and  passing 
*hrou^h  the  cimmerian  glimmer  of  the  entrance,  we  emerged  from 
*t«  ^loom  into  the  scene  of  festivity.     The  majority  of  the  company 
Were  viewing  the  fireworks  then  exhibiting  ;  but  as  we  had  no  great 
l^esire  to  see  what  we  had  so  of\en  witnessed  before,  and  which  al- 
Wayfi  appeared  tlie  same,  except  that  the  squibs  were  sometimes  fix. 
»d  in  the  middle  of  the  frames,  and  the  wheels  outside,  instead  of 
KHe  inverse  arrangement,  we  remainetl  in  the  promenade,  perfectly 
KvynteDtetl  with  hearing  the  distant  sounds  of  ailmiration  at  the  ez- 
plociiDg  rockets,  which  diverting  practice  haa  lived  longer  than  any 
CrusLom  we  can  call  to  mind. 

With  the  concluding  bang  of  the  last  banquet,  the  company  re- 

iLtuved  to  the  illuminated  portion  of  the  gardens,  and  a  motley  tribe 

Ll&ey  appeared-     There  were  certainly  amongst  them  persons  of  rare 

^ma  uncioubted  talent,  who  assumed  the  dress  and  manners  of  the 

lower  claJtsea  with  such  exquisite  truth,  that  you  could  hardly  be> 

lieve  they  had  paid  their   half-guinea  for  admittance.     Two  young 

VaxiieBt   dresse<I   as   mountain   sylphs,   considerably    enlivened   the 

■GciK  by  the  fay-lJkc  manner  in  which  they  occasionally'  put  their 

fiecC  on  the  shoulders  of  diiferent  imlivldtials  that  iiaaaed ;  and  a 

K^ntleman  In  an  apron,  with  a  long  broom  and  a  red  nose,  created 

much  mirtti  by  sweeping  dust  over  everybody  that  came  near  bim, 
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aamajiog  «  knight  in  scale  armour,  who  maintalDed  a 
fffvritf  flf  coqintccance  aU  the  evening,  and  faint- 
ing aader  tlae  vagirt  of  im  harness,  looked  aa  if  he  would  have 
^nei  Ike  warU  ttr  %  pant  of  be«r.  A  group  of  ^oung  ladies,  also, 
M|aBflAm  —J  piofc  ■■■hei,  with  hoops  and  skipping-ropes,  gave 
IB  flir  of  naooencc  and  dnldfike  revelry  to  the  reunion.  We  gaeed 
■£  tkeii  with  nnfrigBed  imereac,  and  moralising  even  in  the  midst 
of  ■■aqaefaJt,  inwOTflf  hoped  that  their  hearts  might  ever  be  oa 
pan  cod  gsileless  •■  thejr  thea  seemed, — a  wish  which  towards  the 
oad  of  the  rvoiiiig  we  eertaiBly  did  not  think  appeared  likely  to 
be  gf  Bard,  when  ueir  UMiiiiueiit  became  rather  Anacreontic  t'bHii 
il^ilili 

As  fv  as  eating  and  drinking  went,  it  is  but  jnatice  to  say,  that 
ercnr  ooe  performed  admirably,  but  we  observed  that  with  the  ge- 
Bcruty  of  dfee  parties  jugs  of  ttout  and  diahes  of  cold  beef,  had 
the  pcefireBce  in  point  of  popularity  over  champagne  and  cold 
fowls.  B«K  the  end  was  answered  just  the  same,  for  it  had  the  ef- 
fect of  Baking  the  company  exceedingly  bacchanalian  af^r  supper. 
when  their  wn  brtAe  tnto  full  play.  We  perceived  that  the  most 
&Toiirite  humour  consisted  in  running  very  fast  along  the  walks, 
aad  ycUiag  loudly,  — certainly  a  facetious  performance,-  and  it  was 
crteesed  an  excellent  conceit  to  bolt  through  the  middle  of  the 
HBsdrtHm  which  were  being  perpetrated  beneath  the  orcheatra,  and 
josde  tbe  dspccrg  one  over  (he  other. 

It  was  evident  that  assumption  of  character  was  never  once 
thought  about.  The  onlv  instance  we  remarked  occurred  whilst  we 
were  discuasing  aone  colt)  ham,  when  a  young  gentleman,  habited  ma 
Jack  Sbeppard,  walked  into  our  box,  and  presenting  a  sixpenny 
pistol,  shot  a  pea  in  our  face,  and  then  walked  out  again :  and  — 
a  propot  det  io^/rj— there  are  many  legends  told  of  the  filmy  slices 
of  ham  at  Vauxhall,  which  ought  to  be  refuted.  We  never  saw 
any  that  were  cut  much  under  the  thickness  of  ordinary  slices,  ao 
thi'nk,  like  many  other  popular  errors,  the  tradition  Uvcs  upon  it* 
former  credit. 

It  will  scarcely  be  credited  that  in  the  midst  of  all  this  gaiety  we 
more  than  once  caught  ourselves  yawning.  Yet  so  it  was;  niul 
only  the  wish  to  see  if  the  mirth  would  take  anotlier  turn,  induced 
us  to  remain  after  a  certain  period.  At  Initt,  even  the  vivacity  of  a 
recruiting-party,  who  beat  drums  unlntcrniptedly  the  whole  even- 
ing ;  and  the  vocalisation  of  a  ballad-singer,  whose  lungs  would 
have  worked  a  bla^t-fumace,  and  the  elegant  evolutions  of  several 
energetic  gentlemen  who  were  Maltzing  together  to  the  band  under 
the  frcmt  walk,  ceased  to  amuse  us.  The  grey  light  of  morning 
was  stealing  over  the  gardens,  putting  to  shame  the  few  glimmering 
lamps  that  flickered  on  the  motto,  "  Vivb  i.e  Mabqcte."  now 
rapidly  decaying  ;  the  chirp  uf  two  or  three  daring  s|wrruwn,  accus* 
tomed  to  early  rioing,  had  supplanted  the  imitations  of  II<>rr  Vo 
Joel ;  and  the  spire  of  the  Hamburgh  churcli  was  once  more  Wvidlji^.4 
thrown  out  in  the  "  natural  light  "  when  we  left,  the  gardens,  ma 
grateful  with  ourselves  for  having  been  to  a  masquerade,  on  t/i 
same  principle  that  we  thank  a  man,  who,  wearing  a  bad  coat,  iri 
us  the  address  of  his  tailor. 


^•io 


THE  LATK  DR.  AlAGINN. 


William  Maqinn  is  no  more!  Tlie  bright  Hpirit  wbutM>  wit  ku  beeu  Lbe  d»- 
l%ht  of  ihtNiiauds, — wIium-  li!urt>iiig  hu  been  \he  oiliuiraiion  uT  »  quarter  of  m  evo* 
Xurjy — whuH!  [M«utr\-  aiuUI  win  the  nppliuiiw  of  Uymii  hiuntelf. — mid  vrbuau  f^ildflU 
MDiplicUy  and  modesty  wai  the  charm  of  ull  who  kuvw  him,  haM  paued  Ute  portals 
<«f  de»th,  and  his  place  knou-eth  him  no  longer  '.  Tho  dnimu  in  ovtsr — the  lait  aceue 
of  bii  «r«iitrul  history  liaa  at  length  dctoeudcd,  and  the  piaurckqiie  Uttlv  vilUge  of 
WsltiHi-on-TbauiM  iiuw  cviitaina  all  that  wtu  mortal  of  r>ne  uf  the  uiint  distiti- 
iruul»ed  critics  and  sclmlars  of  the  age.  He  died  in  hil  forty-iiiuth  year,  and  luu 
left  B  wifi:  and  family  to  huncnt  thvir  LrR.-i>arable  lou. 

Bom  in  July,  1 794,  the  precocity  uf  his  Ijilenu  Mtoniithed  all  who  knew  Iiim,  and 
gave  a  duwring  preuj^  oi  bU  future  eminence.  He  entered  cullege  in  hi«  tenth 
year,  and  pajucd  thmigh  it  with  diitinctionf  winning  all  the  bunours  tbnt  dignify 
and  ulnm  an  uniTertity  career.  For  a  fev  ycnn  he  auixted  hii  fatlicr  in  coo- 
dorting  a  large  and  celebrated  academy  i^  Cork  ;  but  on  the  6nt  appearance  of 
Blackwood'*  Majcazine  be  ijuititKl  Irvkml,  and  edited  that  jnurnal  in  Edinburgh. 
Hi*  papcra  are  eminently  original  andfiui!-,  tbuv  ullnurlcd  LVinsidi-mhle  HlUfiitiun. 
and  would  do  honour  to  the  loflie-itt  name  in  our  litemiiire.  Having  by  luH  cMuuec- 
tiun  with  this  periodical,  and  his  cootributiorin  to  the  Quarterly  Renew,  fully 
catablishcd  hit  name  a>  a  writer  of  first-raie  ability,  be  ranie  to  Ijoudont  aud  wm 
■ODD  appuiutoil  to  the  juiut>i-'diturship  of  ibt  S!an<iar<t  with  the  atniii1>le  and  learned 
Pr.  Utrord.  On  the  establishment  of  this  MiKLNilUny,  Dr.  .MnKinn  Iwcume  a  Min- 
tribuior  to  its  pages.  To  him  the  public  are  iniiebted  for  tlie  »blt:  series  of  articles 
entitled  The  uskspeare  Papers,  which  have  Ii«vn  so  jit«tly  ndmirwl. 

Tlu9  fallowing  sketches  of  him,  a»  he  appeared  alHmt  this  period,  have  been  drawn 
l)v  a  man  of  no  slight  talent,  and  with  ^eat  powers  of  observation— the  late  Dr. 
Hacnish,  better  known  by  his  assumed  signature  of  the  Modem  Pytbugorwui. 

"•  I  dined  to-day  at  the  Salopian  with  I>r.  Maginn.  He  is  a  moat  remurkable  fel- 
low. Uifl  flow  of  ideen  it  incredibly  quick,  and  bin  articulntiim  so  rapid,  chat  it  is 
difficult  to  follow  bin).  He  is  altogether  a  perMin  of  vast  aa^uleness,  eelerity  of  ap- 
fxduiuioB,  and  [ndefatigablu  Mtiritv  both  of  body  and  mind.  He  Is  aboijc  my  own 
•e%fal ;  but  I  could  allow  him  an  inch  round  the  diest.  His  forehead  livery  finely 
^tflop«d,  his  OTiian  of  Luij^a^e  and  ideality  large,  and  bit  reatioiiing  faculties 
■VeeUent.  His  hair  is  iiuit«  grc<^',  akh^mgh  he  does  not  look  mnrL-  tUau  forty.  X 
in^iaed  he  was  much  ulder-lixiking-,  and  that  he  wini!  a  wi|^.  While  couTcraing, 
Itis  eye  is  neror  a  moment  at  re^t  i  in  fact  bis  whole  body  is  in  motion,  and  ho 
fcaepa  acmwUi^  grotesque  Hgures  upon  the  paper  before  biiu,  and  nibbing  them  out 
^ffsin  s*  fast  ss  he  draws  theiu.     He  and  Giffard  are,  u  you  know,  joint  editors  of 

**  1  had  some  queer  cbat  with  O^Doherty,     I  did  not  measvire  Mtiginn^a  oheit, 

0%xt  [  examined  bis  head.    He  ban  a  rery  fine  dcveli^pmont  of  the  intellectual  powers, 

^■pedally  ideality  and  wit,  which  are  both  uimsimlly  b\r^.     His  language  is  also 

'■■W,  and  he  has  much  firmness  and  destructiveuess,  which  lutter  acoounu  for  the 

^lirical  bent  of  bi«  genius.     That  beautiful  ule,  'The  City  uf  the  Demons,'  he 

'nXanned  me,  he  wrote  quite  off-hand.     He  write*  with  vast  rapidiiv,  and  can  do 

**^^  at  aiiT  time.     He  spvalu  French,  Italian,  and  fjerman  tliiHtitly  ;  t^ieae,  together 

^■th  a  nnt-rate  knowledge  of  Latin,  (Jreok,  and  En^tisb,  ntnke  him  matter  nf  six 

*»ai(fuagOB,  to  that  you  can  allow  him  one.     Uo  is  aliogciher  a  very  remarkable 

'f'^A.     Indeed,  I  consider  him  quite  equal  to  Swift ;  and  had  bis  genius,  like 

^•'ift's,  l>een  eonceulrated  in  wparatB  works,  inslend  of  bciug  squiuidcred  with 

^^atcfnl  prodit^ality  in  uewspapers,  mimaxiues.  Ac.,  I  have  no  doubt  it  would  bare 

^•'^u  considered  cqiutlly  original  and  wonderful.     He  wh»  mncJi  tickled  with  the 

^t*— thecsis  which   I   recited  to  him.     I   told  him  you  were   iiiant4T  of  noven  lan> 

^***ps.    Had  you  been  prfseiit,  1  would  have  confined  your  abilities  to  n  smaller 

'**>anber,  lest  he  had  taken  it  into  hit*  head  ui  try  you  witli  the  others.    The  letter- 

^*^*s  uf  the  Gallery  of  Literary  Portraits  he  hit  off  at  a  tiuiment's  notice,  and  iti  thu 

.rse  of  n  few  minutes." 

ircely  leu  (InttoHn^is  the  following  picture,  which  ha»  lieen  drawn  by  tlie  ele> 
It  pen  uf  Dr.  Aluir  of  Rliuseltiiirgh,  a  tiiaiingtii^lieil  poet,  luid  a  good  nuui,  ot' 
■^vm  Alagtnii  iJways  spc»kr,  as  be  deserved,  in  the  highest  t^nns : 
*  *  To  a  pnrtioix,  and  uu  iucouaiderable  one,  of  the  literary  worW,  Ut.  M»gmt\  'v» 
"VUI-.  XIJ.  Z 


dso 
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known  jmr  «^ctllenc€  at  the  Doctor  ;  in  the  went  w«f  u  Prof«Mor  WiUon  v»  reCQg* 
niced  M  /Aff  PnfeMor.  Nearly  Cwenty  yeant,  theu  t  fuffvcts,  Poithmne,  tatmuimr 
anni !  have  glided  over  ftitiice  ibt:  Dociur  and  I  were  co-iitteralturn  ,  and  yeV] 
viraoge  to  mv^  we  have  n«vi!r  cliaiioeU  to  mvwt.  By  rvery  one  capablii  uf  j'^d^ng,  1 
Uie  puwers  uf  Dr.  Ma^tuii  are  uJinowledged  tu  be  of  the  liigbMt  ord«r.  Hns  h*  ] 
given  the  world  uaurante  uf  this  in  liie  iray  he  tnight  have  done  ?  We  duub(J 
much  ;  but  from  '^  Thn  City  of  tha  Denums"  **  The  Man  in  tlip  Rill,"  "  Colon«lI 
Pride,"  "  The  Shakspeare  Fapen,"  and  ninny  other  thiogi,  poitienty  will  b«  Mm^ 
to  appreriatc  him.     Rx  prdif  Ifen." 

Such  WIS  WilUam  JUa^jrinn  an  he  ai>pcared  to  ibcM  two  etnin<nt  men.  And 
truly  can  it  be  Mid  that  the  panmit  is  not  ovrnlrawn  ;  or  thai  if  in  anv  iray  un- 
likCf  it  is  became  it  acatudy  does  jnstirt-  to  the  merits  of  ju  orii^inid.  I*!  is,  to  be 
sure,  enviable  pniiM  tu  be  asaodated  with  so  brilliant  a  name  as  !9irtrt ;  bntt  mtid 
as  we  admire  the  writings  of  the  l>«an,  we  must  in  justiou  say  that  they  are  farj 
short  of  those  of  Ma^nn.  For  Swift  was  munMe,  and  cynical,  and  austere. — Ma^inni 
was  kind,  and  jtscntle,  and  child-like.  ffwiftS  trhole  omria'ution  wai  inmy  or 
aarcasni  ;  Mngtuit'a  was  i-ntircly  genial  and  nnecdotiad,  and  free  rrom  bitttTiiw. 
Like  the  lives  i>f  alt  litrrarv  men,  that  of  Ur.  Mnginn  wilt  W  t»r<it  found  in  thm 
sfries  of  hiH  ptibli rations.  We  do  not  know  a  single  individual  to  wlinni  tlic  pvsiw 
of  I'arr  or  Fox  more  perfcH-tly  applies,  and  never  do  we  peruse  it  that  we  do  ntH 
almoMt  fuuvy  it  wok  written  expressly  for  Migiaa*  m 

C*Hu  anything  more  ex()ui«itvLr  portray  tlie  kindliness  of  hii  heart,  and  bit  6wn^^ 
tion  to  bis  children,  timu  the  following  vufe*,  now  published  for  the  firvt  tiroe,  and 
inlaid  in  thi^  place  like'piecen  of  rich  mnajiir  ?     Thi*y  ore  simple  and  honidy  ;  but 
It  is  the  spirit  they  breathe  for  which  we  love  them. 

"TO    JIT    D^UOHTEBlf." 


■*  O  my  darling  little  daughters  t 

O  my  daughters,  lov'd  so  well ! 
Who  by  Uri^hton'H  l-reexjr  wniera 

For  a  time  hiive  gune  u>  dwell. 
Ilrre  I  come  witii  Apirii  yearning, 

Willi  your  ■ight  my  eyes  to  ciieer, 
When  tJiis  oiitkoy  dAy  ri'ttinting 

Brings  my  forty-second  ye-ar. 

*^  Knit  to  Die  in  love  and  duty 

Uuve  you  l><>en,  «weet  pets  of  mine  ! 

Long  in  health,  and  joj',  and  beauty 
Muy  il  he  your  lot  to  shine  ! 


And  at  last,  when  Ood  mmmandtBg, 
1  nhall  leave  yuu  Imth  behind. 

May  1  foel  with  aoul  vxpandiug 
I  shall  leave  yon  good  and  kind  I 

"  May  I  leave  my  Nan  and  Ptgeou-f 

Itlild  of  faith,  uf  purjtofte  tnie. 
Full  of  faith  and  meek  religion. 

With  many  joyi,  and  sorrows  few ! 
Now  I  part,  with  fond  cart-sxtng. 

Part  you  now,  my  daughters  dear — 
Take,  then  take  your  father's  bl«»«iiig. 

In  his  forty-second  year  !       W.  M.** 


We  hope  it  will  not  he  found  that  the  young  and  interesting  family  of  ike  grcM 
man,  whosR  geuiua  reilt-cts  credit  ou  our  counln',  —  whose  liuicle-heancducss  and 
benerolencr  were  immediately  oh»erved  by  all  wnu  appniached  liiin,  —  who,  in  th« 
course  of  us  diversities)  a  life  oii  evtv  liierary  man  led,  nsvor  bad  but  one  (or,— 
whose  politiciil  principlef  »wervrd  not  from  tbeir  original  patli,  but  contittm-d 
steady  and  lirm  to  the  liisl, — whose  intellect  adonied  evefy  thane  that  h<^  ;■.. .  ^.-  i, 
HitU  whose  only  fiiult  was  to  be  too  cnrelvss  of  tl»e  morrow  {that  pnm<' 
men  uf  the  lufciesit  niindM), — we  hope  tliat  this  man's  children  will  be  pi. 
by  the  reMJiirees  uf  such  a  cuuntr)'  as  uuni.  Liienuy  men  too  rvely  Win*:  fortuun 
to  their  cbildreu ;  but  tJie  present  ix,  {terliapt^  tlie  most  diairekking  iuvitance  that  Iwa* 
happened  for  many  yeara  in  England. 


*  If  ymi  had  treeii  called  ujion  to  ai>lect  s  friaod  from  the  whole  human  rsre. 
where  nmld  ytni  luivfi  finind  one  endowed  aa  be  was  with  the  guileleaa  playfulaeaa 
of  a  cliiid,  and  the  nunt  conoct  and  cosiprebeiuire  knowledfie  of  tlw  world  ;  oar, 
dialingui sited  as  he  whs  by  an  elegant  tu^ie  in  tlie  dead  Aud  living  luiguagc*.  by  a 
tlioruiigb  »rquaint&nc«  with  the  most  imi>vrtant  ercnis  of  posl  and  present  timaa. 
by  a  prol'oiind  skill  in  the  hisKiry,  and  by  »  welt-fouaded  and  veU-dinectcd  rv«'«r' 
cncc  for  ihe  mnstitution  of  tiis  country,*and  by  the  keenest  imietration  into  all  (ha 
uaarer  and  all  the  remoter  consrcjuencrs  of  jmhlic  measure*  ? 

Pabb.     CharacUr  of  f\t*. 

t  A  pet  luuno  for  hii  youiige»t  lUughter. 


i 


SSI 
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BT   CaOftCX    !CiA33. 


Uattksv  MrcHSORB  VH  a  fie  E::^  f"*^"*"^.  ■£  Aier  jep. 
with  a  fuming  ere,  a  nmnd  dkf£T  fiee,  ^d  ••  lacteTiBi  v^^.. 
tlut  he  iDTolimbirilT  ixnpresicd  jcn  wtA  t^  idea  i*  initf  far««  iii 
in  hii  venu  insteacf  of  biood,  Hke  odvr  peofiet.  He  w  &  ^hb  uf 
cxquirite  tute —  not  in  nimsc,  aor  ree  of  rmarnw  tai  «bSI  )n» 
could  it  be  laid  of  him  that  he  va>  partaexdrir  ^fciag«JMfc3  i^ 
hia  taate  id  dms,  or  dancing,  or  aor  sach  fin^t£c»:'ni,  ic  wr 
in  the  matter  of  tiiTtle  aiMl  Tcnxwa,  cfca^^ge  aid  &ET;pEiff7  tuc 
he  was  tmlj  great ;  in  tlwse  his  tMte  waa  pre-cnoKaaL  ^mm  ivrnm. 
folka,  wlHMn  I  know,  can  see  nochmg  lo  «^iJc  2  tiia  Itriucj  «^ 
n>[weciatii^  good  things,  and  make  it  a  grcas  nerz  tiuc  raMar  ■amnt 
throati  can  awaUov  anrthing.  Bvt  vty  ^kmA  ^M.  'tuAe  ^ut  m 
much  caltiTBted  in  the  toogne  ai  in  aar  odur  vr^t  r  Anm*  l!u*r» 
is  finite  as  modi  merit  in  being  able  t»  poezs  ««r»  aud  t^uJa  ^iie 
vanoos  niceties  of  same  exqawic  diih — aiwiJc*  iB^Nerw^R&fie  -Mr 
the  Tulgar,  —  as  in  tlie  fiuautr  of  eBJorisf  pnetaeei  -widu  Uut  <^  e. 
or  musK  with  the  ear.  80  thoi^bt  and  nmaotA  ibt  ;^7>er.  )t!«U 
thew,  and,  by  the  beard  of  Plato,  maor  vorae  ^neau  n^  ytoM^^^ 
phj  have  been  and  still  mn  ciuient  in  Ifae  v<)r5d.  it  muuuiUT', 
however,  chanr^H  with  Inm  as  it  has  daoe  vaA  •*  waofw  ^/SiitT 
people.  Nature  and  Fortone  eonld  br  ki  B«aas  agw  n  •£««> 
mg  hhn  for  a  common  lavonrite,  for,  wfc3e  tlit  4b*  i«C  «a«6W' 
ed  him  with  thia  admirable  deiicarr  of  pdksie.  tke  t«!ih«r  kwi  vtm. 
exceedingly  niggard  in  sapplying  ban  whfa  4*  aaiaaji  iif  ^rat^ra^ 
it.  Hence  it  fdfowed  that  be  was  cMgod  t«>  bt  a  r«^xjv  dbeuer^viA, 
if  he  meant  to  dine  at  aU ;  bat,  as  be  hoal  a  f^sA  «f  fwfr£  ^m^etut>^a  ^ 
back  him,  could  tell  a  story  weD,  and  was  butAi  smv  aueiib  «rc«|«  Jn 
the  art  of  Battery,  he  was  for  the  moit  part  a  vt^jrjo*  ^une  ac  4« 
table  ofhisscqnaintance,  whom,  for  lmeipMak<Nc^4SMiw)t,  t«9ww 
care  should  be  as  nnmeroos  as  jMMnb>.  Tfa«^  wsn  dt^NMb,  suw*.' 
over,  with  every  attention  to  the  qoaliW  <^  tUR/  dexnKrt.  »v  ^:tiir  « 
certain  malidoui  wag  uwd  to  wy  that  Id*  '£?.iat^  fT«<^v«m7  «e  w^t 
house  was  as  good  as  a  diploma  to  the  owlc  c^  tu£  f«r!>:vdr  «trA' 
bliahment, 

Still  it  woold  sometimes  happen  tbse  IcU  ibMywi  ^r  imAvc  «t#c 
disappointed  tn  iu  expectaticau ;  the  nMSrf*  «y<«  </  Im  tuvrt",  itiu^ 
friencU  were  not  at  all  time*  equally  choice  tr  ««l-'«v^lAf  ,  m*'.  u 
more  than  one  initance,  when  drtrf^Mim  in  «u^  ^'t.fMrf  v.  «r^  ':w' 
dinner  which  he  fondly  expected  wo«M  ««mur.  «r.  ^n^".  '^  {•^-.  v^, 
fowl,  in  the  absence  of  htMjor  thin^t,  prf/r^yl  v^  i#e  ^W  '^j^,**  '^•*'  -  v^^^ 
on  decent  housekeeping,  cold  BMatt,  AM  w*  *^  v*  ''^.ii*nf>  -y 
the  day  previous.  Sorely  was  fas*  pstiesKA  v-j«  t-.v.  t  '  y*'  ^*-'^  j 
tasked  l^  such  occnrrences ;  for,  JU>v<rT«T  ^Evw^vr^^i. '*:;'.  '•■  ■■'■■^■' 
may  be,  every  human  temper  ha*  IJtsKsu  V*  -•  yrmm  •/  »rf.  -.  •<■*■> 
and  this  with  him  wss  the  linit  — ifcx^  -t^.  r.'i*  'x.  -.'^  -acv  '/  - ^ 
overloaded  camcj;  it  was  the  one  r*^  ^f  Xd>r  '^iJtr.  ia  <■/.«, ''.  "''  '■^^' 
without  wiDcdn^  and  his  avscs,  iik«  tJUuM  'Ji  i^^.-v^-- '  >  v%;<^''^' 
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were  not  loud,  but  deep.  At  length,  after  long  and  serious  reflecdnn 
on  the  subject,  he  bethought  him  of  a  notable  expedient  by  which 
he  might  be  able  to  guess  his  bill  of  fare  befurehand  witli  some  de- 
gree of  certainty,  instead  of  rashly  accepting  an  invitation  which 
might  end,  when  too  late  to  retreat,  in  cold  orts  and  indigestible 
pickles.  This  was.  to  inauire  at  the  various  butchers  and  fiifhrnoo- 
gers  who  usually  supplied  his  friends,  what  their  several  customcra 
had  ordered,  and  according  to  their  replies,  all  duly  entered  and 
noted  down,  would  he  ru gulnte  his  visits  for  the  day. 

It  was  in  compliance  with  this  laudable  custom  that  our  olea- 
ginous little  friend  one  day  paid  a  visit  to  the  King's  fishmonger. 
On  a  marble  stab  at  one  side  of  the  shop  lay,  as  usual,  several  pur- 
ceU  of  fish  variously  ticketetl,  according  to  their  several  destina- 
tions, and  as  he  was  by  this  time  well  known  to  the  master, 
he  was  of  course  permitted  to  examine  these  important  records, 
which  he  immediately  fastened  upon  with  all  the  gusio  of  an  anti- 
quary who  has  luckily  discovered  an  illegible  BIS.  There  were 
soles  —  better  never  appeared  at  the  table  of  a  duke ;  cod-fish — the 
worst  of  them  tiLight  have  tempted  a  Jew  to  forswear  his  creeil^  and 
sit  at  a  Christian's  feast,  even  without  the  hope  of  cheating  him  ; 
salmon  —  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  his  whole  court  of  aldermen,  might 
have  abandoned  the  greenest  turtle,  or  the  highest  venison,  only  for 
the  chance  of  a  single  mouthful.  But,  pre-eminent  amongst  them 
all  was  a  John  Dory -^  and  oh  !  such  a  John  !  so  magnificent  in  hi« 
proportions  !  so  delicate  in  his  complexion !  so  firm  in  his  texture  ! 
of  a  verity  he  might  have  been  eaten  even  as  he  lay  there  in  all  bis 
uncooked  loveliness,  unscathed  by  6re,  untouched  by  water,  unadul- 
teratcd  by  sauce.  The  heart  of  Alatthew  leapt  within  hJra  as  he 
gazed  upon  this  noble  product  of  the  salt  seas;  his  eyes  and  mouth, 
ran  over  from  excess  of  rapture ;  his  cheeks  grew  more  oleagin- 
ous and  shiny,  the  inward  spirit  lighting  up  his  face  as  a  farthing 
rushlight  dimly  burns  through  the  yellow  horn  of  a  lantern.  A 
moment's  glance  at  the  ticket  in  the  fish's  jowl  sufficed  to  show  him 
that  John  was  intended  for  the  table  of  Lord  Spring.  Here  was  ft 
glorious  chance  !  his  lordship  was  one  of  those  who  constantly  asked 
him  to  dinner  with  the  benevolent  purpose  of  laughing  at  htm. 
"  But  let  him  laugh  who  wins !"  thought  Alatthew  to  himself,  and  off 
he  posted,  on  the  wings  of  love  — his  passion  really  deserved  the 
name — and  in  less  than  half  an  hour  he  was  to  be  seen  knocking  at 
his  lordship's  door,  -^not  the  loud,  bullying  dub-dub  of  an  irapor*  ' 
tunate  dun,  nor  the  consecjuential  rat-a-tat-tat  that  so  fitly  announce 
an  aristocratic  visitor,  nor  yet  the  sneaking  knock  of  a  poor  artist 
who  seeks  for  patronage, — but  a  sort  of  conciliatory,  yet  firm  tat-tat- 
tu,  evincing  that  the  knocker  has  great  respect  for  the  knockee,  but 
still  considers  himself  to  be  somebody  in  the  world. 

Now  it  happened  to  be  just  nine  o'clock,  consequently  his  lordship 
was  at  breakfast, — people  kept  shocking  hours  in  those  days  to  what 
they  do  now,  — and  Matthew  was  fortunate  enough  to  gain  a  ready 
admission  to  him. 

"  I  was  just  thinking  of  you,  Mat. !  "  he  exclaimed,  smiling  be- 
nignantly  on  the  epicure ;  "  I  have  a  score  of  jovial  spirits  to  dine 
with  me  to-day.     Suppose  you  join  our  party." 

Most  cheerfully  did  Matthew  accept  the  invitation. 
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At  this  moment  a  servaut  entered,  bearing  on  &  silver  trny  a  small 
pink-coloured  ante,  redolent  with  all  the  perfumes  —  not  of  Arabia, 
but  of  De  la  Croix,  or  some  other  of  hia  odorous  brethren.  It  »*» 
from  JMadame  Pantalon,  a  fashionable  Frenchwoman,  in  whom  his 
lortEship  especial]}'  delighted.  As  he  read  her  perfumed  missive,  a 
bland  smile  stole  over  his  face,  indicative  of  satit^ faction  with  the 
writer,  and  he  inquired  of  the  servant  what  game  there  was  in  the 
house  ? 

"None,"  was  the  reply. 

Whereat  his  lordship,  giving  a  short,  dissatisfied  "  humph  !  "  de- 
manded if  there  was  any  fish. 

"Only  a  John  Dory,"  said  the  gentleman's  gentleman,  "  which  has 
just  come  in  for  your  lordship's  table  to-day." 

*•  Is  it  a  fine  fish,  Alortimer  ?  " 

"Remarkably,  your  lordship." 

"  That  will  do,  then.  Send  it  to  Madame  P^intalon,  with  my  com- 
pliments,  and  say  that  I  may  perhaps  see  her  to-morrow." 

Mortimer  accordingly  departed.  But  Alatthew,  unfortunate 
Matthew  !  the  colour  fled  from  his  rubiciind  cheeks,  and  he  sate  the 
image  of  despair.  Dtdo,  abandoned  by  the  fal^e -/Eneas,  did  not  look 
more  disconsolately  after  the  ship  of  the  flying  traitor. 

"  Why,  what  is  the  matter  with  yuu  ?"  exclaimed  his  lordship. 
"Are  you  ill,  BlaL?  *' 

"Only  a  little  touch  of  my  old  complaint,  a  little  vertigo,  or  so," 
said  Matthew,  the  colour  bounding  back  again  to  his  cheeks. 

"God  bless  my  soul!"  exclaimed  his  lordship,  starting  up,  and 
laying  his  hand  on  the  belJ-puU ;  "  he 's  going  to  have  a  fit;  I'll 
■end  for  Dr.  Stumps," 

"  Not  at  all  nccesiiary,  my  lord  ;  I  em  much  better  now  ;  a  mouth- 
ful of  fresh  air  is  all  that  is  requisite  ;  so,  with  your  leave,  I  'II  just 
step  into  the  park  for  an  hour  or  so." 

"Then  I  must  not  expect  you  to  dinner  to-day,  I  suppose.^  "  said 
his  lordship,  in  a  tone  of  sympathy. 

"  I  fear  not ;  but,  perhaps,  as  I  shall  be  so  close,  1  may  look  in 
upon  Madame. 

At  this  reply,  carelessly  and  dexterously  as  it  was  given,  the  words 
seeming  to  slip  from  Matthew's  lips  almost  without  liis  conscions- 
neia,  a  sudden  light  flaahed  upon  his  lordship.  He  louke<l  steadily 
at  his  visitor  for  a  few  momenta,  and  then  said,  M'ith  a  knowing 
laugh, 

"  Do  80,  Mat. ;  John  Dory  is  the  best  thing  in  the  world  for  your 
complaint ;  and  you  can  hint  to  IsabcUe  that  the  fish  I  have  just  sent 
will  not  keep  till  to-morrow." 

Matthew  now  shuffled  out  of  the  room,  with  joy  at  his  heart,  and 
posted  olf  to  the  little  Frenchwoman's.  Here,  aa  his  lordship's  friend, 
ne  was  of  course  made  welcome,  but  not  a  word  did  the  lady  say 
about  dinner,  despite  of  all  his  hints  about  unoccupied  time,  and  not 
knowing  what  to  do  witli  himself.  Madame  baffled,  as  it  seemed, 
by  his  long  vit^it,  at  last  begged  he  would  stay  and  dine  with  her. 

"  But  this  is  fast-day,"  she  said,  smiling,  "  with  us  Catholics,  and 
I  have  nothing  but  my  favourite  dish  of  maccaroni." 

"  Good  heavena  1 "  exclaimed  the  alarmed  epicure,  "  then  John  ha§ 
not  come  ?  " 
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"Jean!  "  wtid  the  lady,  opening  her  eyes  to  the  ulmnst,  nntl  giving 
a  shrug,  such  as  only  a  Frenchwoman  can  give.     "What  Jeau?  ** 

"  The  beautiful  John  Dory ! "  cried  Matthew,  more  in  tli«  way  of 
exclamation  ihan  rejily. 

"  Monsieur  Dory  ?  *'  said  Madame ;  *'  I  shall  not  be  acquaint  with 
no  Alonsieur  Dory. 

**  If  anything  should  have  happenwl  to  him  on  the  road  !  "  ex- 
claimed Matthew,  without  noticing  the  lady's  disclaimer,  forti6ed  aa 
it  was  by  a  double  negative,  "  if  that  careless  rascal  should  have 
dropped  him  in  tlie  mud  !  " 

*'  Mais,  man  Dieu  !  "  exclaimed  Madame,  waxing  impatient  and  ir- 
ritable, *'  I  shall  not  know  him,  no,  nothing  at  all.  Who  is  mon- 
sieur ?" 

"  Bah  !  "  said  MatUiew,  angrily  ;  "  he  's  no  monsieur,  be  *a  a  6sh, 
the  loveliest  that  ever  smoked  upon  a  table  !" 

Aladame  burst  out  into  a  prolonged  fit  of  laughing. 

*'  Du  poisson !  ah  *  mon  Dieu !  a  present.  Now  I  shall  com- 
prends, — you  was  intend  an  ugly  monster,  witli  a  huge  head,  cooime 
9a — ah  I  comme  il  etoit  laid  ! " 

"  Ugly  ?  he  was  beautiful !  " 

"  Eh !  mon  Dieu !  you  shall  have  de  taste  bicn  extraordinaire ; 
mais  n'importe ;  I  shall  no  like  such  poi&sons,  and  have  $eiid  him  to 
my  old  ami,  Monsieur  Dumas." 

This  was  the  unkindest  cut  of  all.  Of  Monsieur  Dumas  be  abso- 
lutely knew  nothing,  except  that  he  was  suspected  of  being  a  Catho- 
lic priest,  a  dangerous  cnaracter  to  associate  with  in  those  days, 
when  Popery  was  very  generally  believed  to  have  an  intimate  con- 
nection with  the  cause  of  the  Pretender,  who,  even  then,  according 
to  the  best  intelligence  from  abroad,  was  preparing  to  make  another 
s^i'ugg'e  fof  the  throne  of  his  ancestors.  Independently,  then,  of  the 
peril,  there  would  be  no  little  difficulty  in  contriving  for  Iiimaelf  a 
place  at  the  dinner-table  of  a  perfect  stranger. 

It  was  a  daring  scheme  wluch  our  epicure  meditated  ;  some  may 
even  feel  disposed  to  call  it  a  piece  of  matchless  impudence:  and  in 
the  very  outset  his  confidence  was  destined  to  be  put  to  a  severe 
trial.  Scarcely  had  he  time  to  rejoice  in  liis  dextenty  in  obtaining 
his  release  from  iMadame  and  a  maccarrmi  dinner,  than  he  encoun* 
tered  the  mischief-loving  Sir  Frederick  Sands. 

"  My  good  fellow  !  "  he  exclaimed,  in  a  lone  that  was  meant  to  ex- 
press much  friendly  anxiety,  "  what  on  earth  could  take  you  to  the 
house  of  that  Frenchwoman  ?  Don't  you  know  that  to  be  seen  going 
there  is  to  be  suspected  of  Jacobitism  in  these  days,  and  that  to  be  so 
suspected  is  the  nearest  way  to  a  halter  and  gibbet  of  your  own  ? 
But  whither  away  so  fast  ? " 

"  To  Lord  Spring  1 "  answered  Matthew,  vainly  endeavouring  to 
free  himself  from  tlie  knight's  grasp. 

"Then  I  congratulate  you,"  said  the  knight,  "on  the  very  fair 
chance  you  have  of  being  hanged  forthwith.  Why,  Lord  Spring  ii 
one  of  the  staunclie^t  adherents  uf  the  Pretender  !  there  was  a  talk 
only  the  other  day  of  sending  him  to  the  Tower  upon  suspicion." 

Matthew's  jaw  immediately  dropped,  and  his  whole  face  elongated 
prodigiously  at  this  intimation,     iiut  yet,  to  give  up  his  John  Dory  ! 
it  was  impossible  to  entertain  such  an  idea  f<ir  a  single  moment. 
"  Come  what  may  come,"  thought  he  to  himself,  "  I  must  and  will 
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dine  upon  .Tcilin  thiti  blessud  ilay,  —  yea,  though  I  shnulil  lose  niy 
head  for  it  to-raorrow." 

Ke^ulution  worthy  of  a  Roman .'  and  by  way  of  tempt'ring  so 
much  courage  with  a  due  mixture  of  caution  and  pnidcnce,  he  com- 
municated the  whole  mystery  of  his  past  and  future  wanderings  to 
Sir  Frederick,  bo  that  in  case  of  any  accident  he  might  have  ■ 
staunch  loyalist  and  a  true-blue  Protectant  to  fall  back  upon  for  a 
character.  To  all  these  details  did  hia  mJi^chievous  auditor  seriously 
incline,  and,  having  heard  him  out,  commended  with  laudable  gra- 
vity his  pursuit  of  the  fish  —  xhejit/ing  fish,  as  he  called  it,<^but  all 
the  time  with  the  secret  intention  of  leading  him  into  a  scrape  before 
the  day  was  over.  Somehow  or  other,  it  generally  happens  that 
when  a  man  is  bent  on  any  mischief,  the  devil  is  sure  to  be  ready  at 
his  elbow  with  the  means.  And  no  it  chanced  now.  Scarcely  had 
Alatthcw  bade  farewell  to  his  insidious  adviser,  than  a  certain  secre- 
tary, well  known  as  a  Government  spy,  made  hisj  ap[>earaDce  on  the 
scene.  Touching  his  hat  to  Sir  Frederick,  he  was  about  to  pass  on,  as 
one  who  thought  his  absence  was  more  likely  to  be  agreeable  than 
his  company,  when  the  latter  staying  him,  &aid, 

"  A  word  with  you,  Sir.  Breedon  !" 

The  spy  started  at  the  summons,  not  quite  satisfied  whether  he 
was  going  to  receive  a  bribe  or  a  beating,  for  his  conscience,  witb« 
out  being  asked,  assured  him  he  had  quite  as  good  a  right  to  expect 
one  aif  the  other,  ile  stopped,  notwithstanding  ;  blows  being  much 
too  common  an  occurrence  with  him  to  let  the  fear  oftliem  btand  in 
the  way  of  any  better  chance. 

"  Well  met,  Mr.  Breedon  !  "  cried  Sir  Frederick,  hastily  ;  "  you 
have  come  in  the  very  nick  to  do  a  service  to  the  state,  and  to  your- 
self at  the  same  time.!' 

Mr.  Breedon  instantly  called  up  a  look  of  patriotism  that  would 
have  done  honour  to  "  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all," —  it  was  ab- 
solutely Brutus  in  coat,  waistcoat,  and  trowsers,  — a.  great  improve- 
ment on  the  costume  of  ancient  Rome. 

"  You  see  that  short,  fat  man,  in  the  blue  coat  and  grey  trowsers  ? 
Yonder,  I  mean,  —  he  is  looking  in  at  the  pastrycook's  window,  ^ 
now  he  walks  on  again.     Do  you  mark  him  ?  " 

"I  have  hiui,"  said  the  spy,  eagerly. 

"Then  fuUow  bini  ;  watch  him  ;  do  not  lose  him  for  a  moment." 

"  I  won't." 

"  He  '■  a  Jesuit  in  disguise !"  continued  Sir  Frederick,  sinking  his 
voice  into  a  mysterious  whisper. 

"Is  he,  ind'i'cd?  "  said  the  spy,  in  a  similar  tone;  "but  truly  I 
thought  as  much  ;  he  has  all  the  air  of  St.  Omer's  about  him,  though 
he  's  much  fatter  than  the  breed  in  general." 

"  Fat  as  he  is,  he  brings  letters  from  the  Pretender  to  the  Jacob- 
ites on  this  side  of  the  water.  He  has  just  come  out  of  Madame  Pan- 
talon's — you  must  have  heard  of  her — she  corresponda  witli  half  the 
Catholics  in  England,  and  he  is  now  going  to  Afr.  Dumas,  who  is 
generally  suspected  for  a  Jesuit." 

Off  galloped  the  spy  in  pursuit  of  Matthew,  who,  in  his  no  less 
eager  pursuit  of  the  John  Dory  had  by  this  time  reached  the  house 
of  Air.  Dumas.  For  a  moment  a  qualm  of  bashfulness  withheld  his 
uplifted  hand  from  tite  knocker,  but  he  thought  of  John,  and  imme- 
diately was  himself  again.     Down  came  the  knocker,  out  came  the 
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,  mad  in  vnjt  the  modest  Matthew,  with  an  intimation  that 
ed  ID  tee  Mr.  Dumas  on  a  very  urgent  busines?.     In  a  few 
t  a  aosage  wu  broof^ht  down  from  the  master  of  the  hau»e, 
J  has  readiness  to  see  the  urgent  gentleman,  and  up  marcb- 
r Matthew  inu)  the  drawing-room,   under  the  convoy  of  the  aer- 
wt,  who,  htTing  placed  a  chair,  again  withdrew  to  the  lower  re- 
paoSi  IcaViog  tbc  two  principals  looking  at  each  otiier  in  tiilence. 

"  IcraTe  voor  pardon,  sir/'  at  length  said  the  veracious  Alatthew ; 
'when  I  aakcd  for  Mr.  Dumaa,  I  fully  expected  to  see  a  Tery  differ- 
ent pemm,— one,  indeed,  who  is  not  half  your  years,  and  permit  me 
to  aod,  who  is  by  no  means  so  well  calculated  as  your&elf  for  the 
lugber  walks  of  life." 

"Tbcre  sieeds  no  apology,  Mr.  Muchmore,"  said  the  old  gentle- 
man, peering  oat  the  name  from  a  furtive  glance  at  the  card,  whidt^  i| 
be  Aill  held  in  hand.  || 

^  I  am  quite  ashamed  of  my  stupid  blunder,"  replied  the  bashfb'^ 
vintant,  "  and  fear  I  must  give  up  all  hope  of  ever  seeing  the  ob 
ject  ofmy  search.     1  have  already  been  over  half  London." 

Tbe  benevolent  a\d  gentleman  touk  the  hint,  and  politely  request 
ed  bim  to  be  seated.     Here  was  one  point  enined,  at  all  events. 

"  Yoa  are  too  good,"  said  Matthew  :  •*  I  ought  by  this  time  to  be 
with  Lord  Spring  ;  but,  no  matter;  I  can  put  off  that  busiucs*  toao. 
other  day." 

"  I*ord  Spring!"  exclaimed  the  old  gentleman;  "you  nrt  K- 
quainted  with  that  excellent  nobleman, — my  worthy  friend,  if  I  nrijr 
presnme  to  call  him  so  ?  " 

''-Intimately,"  replied  Matthew;  "1  wa«  at  his  breakfast-table 
this  very  morning." 

Our  epicure  had  struck  the  right  chord.  The  benevolent  oW  pft- 
tleman  came  at  once  to  look  upon  him  as  a  friend'pt  friend,  snd, 
throwing  off  the  last  shades  of  reserve,  earnestly  pressed  him  to  take 
some  refreshments.  *'  Would  he  like  wine  and  biscuits  f  or  did  be 
prefer  a  sandwich  ?  " 

''Much  obliged  to  you,"  said  Mathew  ;  ''bat,  as  I  like  to  (Doc 
early,  1  seldom  eat  anything  before  that  meal." 

This  was  a  wise  forbearance,  and  showed  the  delicacy  of  his  tact, 
but  still  it  (lid  not  produce  the  hoped-for  invitation  ;  so  Mstbew  iW 
all  that  could  be  done  in  such  a  dilemma.  He  maile  himtelf  4i 
agreeable  as  possible, — told  a  thousand  pleai^ant  anecdotes,  at  which, 
indeed,  he  was  an  adept, — discussed  every  subject  that  he  ibou^ 
most  likely  to  prove  interesting  to  his  host,  —  and,  in  shore.  pUjrtd 
his  part  so  well,  that  the  old  gentleman  at  last  requested  die  (moiit 
of  his  company  to  dinner. 

"  Oh  !  John  Dory  !  John  Dory  !  "  mentally  ejaculated  the  del^bted 
Afatthew,  "  at  last  I  have  thee  ! — post  tot  castu,  tol  diMrnmina  rmm— 
ai\ex  so  many  cruel  disappointments,  so  many  bufletings  of  unkiiui 
fortune  ! " 

On  his  invitation  being  accepted,  the  old  gentleman  politely  «• 
pressed  a  hope  that  his  guest  might  be  able  to  make  a  meal  of  thf 
Lenten  diet  ne  had  to  set  before  him.  "  Not  eipectinff,"  hewi, 
"  the  pleasure  of  any  company,  he  had  nothing  belter  for  dinner  thw 
some  simp-maigre  anil  an  omdetU;" 

At  thisannnimrement  Matthew  waxthiinderstruck— no  John  Dory, 
after  all !    Had  Fate  herself  entered  the  lists  against  him,  and  vo"pJ 
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to  make  of  him  a  second  Tantalus?  He  groaned  inwardly  at  the 
idea.  And  what  hod  become  of  the  fish  ? — whither  had  it  gone  ? — 
who  was  the  lucky  mortal  deittined  by  too  partial  fortune  to  feed 
opon  its  sweetness  ?  It  was  no  easy  matter  to  get  a  solution  of  these 
knotty  points,  except.  Indeed,  by  putting  the  question  directly  to 
the  old  gentleman,  and  this  was  rather  too  much  even  for  the  mo- 
desty of  our  friend  IVIatthew  ;  so  he  fidgetted,  and  bit  his  fingers,  and 
looked  foolish,  greatly  to  the  surprise  of  his  host,  who  could  only 
attribute  these  symptoms  to  discontent  with  the  Lenten  fare  he  had 
announced.     In  his  usual  spirit  of  kindness,  therefore,  he  said, 

"  *Tis  a  pity  you  did  not  happen  to  call  a  few  minutes  earlier,  as 
in  that  case  I  might  have  amended  our  meal  with  a  splendid  John 
Dory.  It  had  just  come  in  from  an  old  friend ;  but  bemg  much  too 
great  a  treat  for  u  bachelor  dining  alone,  I  sent  it  off  to  good  Master 
GiUies." 

"  The  hunchbacked  tailor  of  Cheapside  ?  "  said  Matthew,  with  sud- 
den vivacity. 

"  The  ume,"  replied  the  old  gentleman.  "  Odd  enough  that,  high 
or  low,  yon  should  seem  to  know  all  my  acquaintance." 

"  Very  odd,"  responded  Matthew.  "  And  now  I  think  of  it,  I 
promiaeu  to  see  him  to-day  by  one  o'clock.  It 's  on  the  matter  of  a 
bill  of  some  standing ; — and  really  I  wonder  how  I  came  to  forget 
it- 
Great  was  the  old  gentleman's  admiration  at  this  spirit  of  punc- 
tuality > — so  great,  indeed,  that  he  was  not  particularly  urgent  with 
lilstthew  to  fulfil  his  first  promise  of  dining  with  him  on  omelette  and 
atmp-maigre ;  so  that  our  unctuous  friend  once  more  found  himself 
in  the  street  in  pursuit  of  the  fugitive  J<jhn  Dory.  But  in  propor- 
tion as  his  speed  brought  him  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  tailor's  well- 
known  shop,  so  did  his  confidence  in  himself  and  his  cause  decline, 
the  fact  being  that  he  was  in  JMai^ter  Gillies'  books,  but  not  in  his 
good  books,  and  between  the  two  there  is  a  wide  diffierence.  Poor 
Matthew's  appetite  quailed  for  a  moment  when  he  remembered  this 
drcumatance,  and  how  much  worse  than  gout  or  rheumatism  was 
the  twinge  from  a  bailifTs  paw,  however  lightly  laid  upon  the  shoul- 
der; but  John  Dory  stilt  gleamed  to  his  fancy  In  the  distance,  mar- 
ihalling  him  the  way  that  he  should  go,  as  whilom  the  visionary 
dig^ger  led  Macbeth  to  the  king's  bed-room.  On  it  beckoned  him, 
arid  om  he  went,  as  if  writs  had  been  only  innocent  bits  of  p."irch- 
ment,  with  do  more  barm  in  them  than  so  many  strips  for  tailors' 
meaanres. 

In  this  desperate  mood  he  entered  the  domicile  of  the  redoubted 
fubioner,  and  though  at  the  first  glimpse  of  bis  visitant  a  dark  cloud 
pasaed  over  the  hunchback's  face,  yet  this  was  transitory  as  an  April 
shower,  and  like  that  wa»  succeeded  by  a  fair  sunshine. 

"  I  have  not  come  to  pay  you,"  said  Matthew,  deeming  it  wisest  to 
anticipate  the  attack  lliat  he  knew  else  awaited  him, — "  I  have  not, 
indeed." 

"  I  did  not  suppose  you  had,"  answered  the  hunchback,  in  a  mild 
voice.  "  It  *s  rather  the  old  suit  for  a  new  suit,  I  should  imagine." 
And  the  little  man  chuckled  as  gently  at  his  own  facetiouaness,  as  if 
he  were  half  ashamed  of  doing  anything  so  much  out  of  character. 

Matthew  of  course  laughed,  and  in  a  much  louder  key,  as  in  pru- 
dence bound ;  but  the  next  moment,  putting  on  a  demure  face,  he 
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gravely  said,  "  No,  no,  Master  Oillies  ;  henceforth  I  intend  incurring 
no  ireah  biila  till  I  have  paid  off  what  1  already  owe." 

"A  very  virtuous  resotution,"  said  the  hunchback,  with  a  smile. 
What  that  smile  meant  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  divine;  but  it  made 
Altittheu*  feel  anything  rather  thjtn  cdmfuriable. 

"  I  have  only  called,"  he  said,  "  that  you  might  see  I  have  not  for- 
gotten you,  nor  the  little  unsettled  account  between  us." 

Again  the  hunchback  gave  one  of  his  inexplicable  leers,  and  hia 
voice  lost  none  of  its  wonted  gentleness  aa  he  replied,  "  Well,  that 
(iw J  show  an  honest  mind;  there's  at  least  the  intention  to  pay- 
when  you  can." 

"  of  course,  of  course,"  cried  Matthew,  hastily. 

"  And  now  you  are  hercj"  aaid  the  huncliback,  *'  perhaps  you  will 
honour  my  poor  house  hy  taking  your  nooning  with  me?  —  some 
cake  and  h  glass  oT  sherry  ?  " 

"  Nay,  that  were  to  spoil  your  dinner  ;  for  I  know  you  keep  early 
hours,  and  it 's  hard  ti])on  two  already  ;  but,  if  it  does  not  put  you 
too  much  out  of  your  way,  I  '11  take  a  snack  with  you  when  you  sit 
down  to  dinner." 

"  I  shall  be  proud  of  your  company,"  said  the  tailor.  "  Excuse 
me,  though,  for  a  few  minutes ;  I  have  some  orders  to  give  the  men 
in  the  workshop." 

"  Oh  l  don't  let  me  interfere  with  business,"  exclaimed  Matthew. 
*'  Do  exactly  as  if  I  were  not  here." 

To  this  the  hunchback  only  replied  by  one  of  his  uncomfortable 
smiles,  and  edged  off  wmething  afler  the  fashion  of  a  crab  into  his 
back- parlour. 

"  Confound  the  little  distortion ! "  muttered  Alatthew,  as  the  door 
closed  uiwn  his  host ;  '*  1  hardly  know  what  to  make  of  him  to-day. 
Now  if  he  has  gone  out  only  to  tiend  for  one  of  the  city -officers, 
meaning  to  i>ack  me  off  to  the  Comi>ter,  now  that  he  has  roe  in  the 
rat-trap?  Oh.  John  Dury  !  John  Dury  !  what  toilt;,  what  perils  do 
I  encounter  for  thy  sake .' " 

This  was  a  wise  suspicion,  all  things  considered,  and  it  was  not  a 
little  strengthened  when,  through  the  shop-window,  he  saw  one  of 
the  htinchbiick'^  myrmidons  hurrying  along  like  one  who  is  bound 
on  a  business  that  requires  no  ordinary  despatch. 

After  such  a  hint,  it  wuuld  have  been  no  very  prudent  measure 
to  have  trusted  implicitly  to  his  host's  smiles:  out,  therefore,  he 
darted,  and  fDllowed,  though  not  too  closely,  the  steps  of  the  Hying 
tailor,  till  he  saw  him  enter  a  houtie  with  grated  windows,  and  a 
huge  brass  plate  affixed.  On  the  latter,  even  at  that  distance,  he 
could  plainly  read,  "  Thomaa  Fangs,  Officer  to  the  Sheriffs  of  Lon- 
don and  Aliddlesex,"  —  a  proof  that  even  in  those  days  bailiffs  bad 
the  grace  to  be  ashamed  of  their  vocation,  and  so  eiuleavoured  to 
cloak  a  foul  office  by  a  fine  name.  Here  was  *'  confirmation  strong- 
as  proof  of  holy  writ ;"  and,  as  if  that  were  not  enough,  the  tailur'a 
mail  had  not  been  in  the  house  more  than  a  minute  when  he  came 
out  again  with  Mr.  Fangs  himself  in  his  best  top-boots,  a  dirty, 
handy-leggcd  follower  bringing  up  the  roar  of  this  respectable  party* 
Off  tlew  Matthew  the  inutant  his  eye  caught  them,  up  this  alley  ami 
down  another,  till  he  was  fairly  brought  tu  a  stand,  from  want  of 
breath,  at  a  timber-yard  on  the  river  side.  Dy  a  6ort  of  blind  im- 
pulse he  daidicd  into  the  yard,  and  finding  the  door  of  communica* 
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tion  open  between  that  and  the  house  adjoining,  he  entered  without 
hesitAtion,  and  scanijtered  up  btAint  to  the  drawing-room,  much  to 
the  surprise  of  those  who  were  sitting  about  the  firc-pIacc  in  expect- 
atiuu  uf  their  dinner. 

"  Mr.  Jluchniore! "  cried  the  lady  of  the  manuon. 

"  ihlatthew  !  "  exclaimed  the  master  ;  "  where,  in  the  name  of  won- 
der, do  you  come  from? — and  whv  in  this  strange  fashion?  One 
would  fancy  you  had  dropt  down  from  the  clouds  amongiit  us." 

The  sound  of  these  familiar  voices  acted  upon  Matthew  like  cold 
water  dashed  into  the  face  of  a  patient  just  about  tu  go  off  into  a  fit. 
Hia  alarm  at  tailors  and  bailiffs  passed  away  in  a  minute ;  and  he  at 
once  saw  that  he  had  stumbled,  without  knowing  it,  into  the  house 
of  an  old  frienil, — no  other,  indeetl,  than  John  Gillies,  the  timber- 
merchant.  It  would  be  difficult  to  say  which  party  looked  the  most 
astonished, — Alatthew,  or  mine  host  and  his  family  ;  but  tlie  former, 
with  whom  bashfulness  was  at  no  time  a  predominant  failing,  noon 
recovered  himself  enough  to  stammer  out  in  excuse,  that,  wishing  to 
cut  a  mo«t  unpleasant  acquiuntance,  he  had  taken  refuge  in  the  mer- 
chant's dwelling.  Now  this  certainly  was  the  truth,  only  it  hap- 
pened to  be  truth  in  disguise,  and  it  passed  muster  very  well  with 
the  frank.hearted  man  of  deals,  who  invited  him,  since  he  waa  there, 
to  stay  and  take  pot-luck  with  the  family, 

"  By  the  by,"  he  said,  "  we  have  had  an  odd  accident  to-day,  that 
I  was  angry  enough  about  at  the  time,  but  wliich  I  am  not  sorry  for 
DOW  that  I  find  we  are  to  have  the  pleasure  of  your  company.  A 
fine  John  Dory  was  brought  to  the  bouse  about  half  an  nour  ago, 
and,  as  it  was  directed  to  iMr.  Gillies,  —  some  namesake  of  mine,  I 
suppose,^the  cook  thought  it  had  been  sent  in  by  me  to  eke  out  a 
short  dinner,  and  without  farther  ceremony  popped  it  into  the  fish- 
kettle.  It  was  only  from  a  few  words  dropped  casually  that  I  learned 
the  mistake,  and  then  it  was  too  !ate  to  attempt  rectifying  it  —  the 
li^  was  nearly  half-boiled;  so,  although  somewhat  against  my  con- 
tciencc,  I  e'en  left  Master  John  where  I  found  him — in  hot  water." 

Here  was  a  ])leaBant  stroke  of  that  whimsical  jude.  Fortune  !— al\er 
having  hunted  John  Dory  all  the  morning  to  no  purpose,  now  to 
Mumble  upun  him  in  a  place  and  at  a  time  when  such  a  thing  could 
be  least  expected.  The  heart  of  Mat.,  therefore,  le»pcd  and  waa 
gtad  witliin  him  at  the  messenger's  stupidity  in  consigning  the  pre- 
cious cargo  to  a  wrong  port,  and  internally  he  vowed  to  make  him- 
Hrir  amends  by  many  a  precious  morsel  for  all  his  previous  disap- 
puintinenta.  But  "  ihummt  propute,  et  Dttiu  dispose,"  says  the  pro- 
verb, and  so  it  turneil  out  on  the  present  occasion. 

It  waa  past  the  u^ual  dinner-hour,  and  the  timber-merchant,  hav- 
iitg  repeatedly  consulted  his  watch  at  short  intervals,  and  as  often 
received  from  it  a  renewed  assurance  of  the  fact,  began  to  be  impa- 
tient ;  his  wife  smiled  more  and  mure  languidly  in  answer  to  his  in- 
creacing  complaints  of  the  cook's  want  of  punctuality  ;  the  young 
Udtes  louked  pale  and  dull  from  fasting  ;  and  when  nearly  half  an 
bour  bad  thus  elapsed,  and  still  no  call  came  to  dinner,  even  Alat- 
ibew's  previous  hilarity  and  triumph  gave  way  to  certain  unpleasant 
misgivings,  though  he,  too,  was  silent,  hiding  in  his  boiium,  as  whiluin 
did  the  Spartan  boy,  the  foe  that  was  devouring  hiui. 
At  lengtli,  iiibtuad  uf  diiuier,  two  &trangers  were  announced,  the 
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one  a  little,  thin,  dapper  coxcomb,  in  a  sky-blue  coat,  and  the  other 
a  tall,  broad-shouldered  varlet.  with  legs  and  arms  cuoformable,  and 
a  bull-neck,  admirably  calculated  for  the  support  of  the  huge  bead 
that  rested  on  it. 

"  That's  Mr.  Muchraore,"  cried  the  «ky-blue  individual,  pointing 
to  our  friend  Matthew. 

"  Then  you  must  come  with  me,"  aaid  Ute  more  rugged  personag^i 
stepping  forward, 

**  Nut  HO,  friend,"  replied  the  merchant.  "I  '11  be  his  bail,  and  I 
hardly  think  you  'II  venture  to  refuse  it" 

"  Bail !"  said  the  man,  with  a  sardonic  grin;  "it't  much  you 
know  of  these  matters.    Why,  it  ain't  bailable,— not  in  no  court." 

•*  Not  bailable  !  "  cried  the  merchant.  "  I  never  heard  of  such  a 
thing ! " 

"  Vuu  hear  it  now,  then,"  said  the  niaii>  *'  aiid  it 's  1  that  tells  yon 
— John  Holdfast ;  so  mind,  old  gentlenian^  you  remember  it  another 
tioie." 

Kefore  tlie  merchant  could  deliver  himself  of  the  angry  reply  tha 
was  at  hii)  tongue's  end,  Mr.  Breedon — for  it  was  no  other  than  tbat^ 
worthy — gracefully  stepped  forward,  and,  with  as  much  joy  iu  his 
face  &i  if  he  were  coinmunic»ling  the  plea^antesl  news  imaginable* 
informed  him  that  his  friend  was  not  arrested  for  debt,  but  appre- 
hende<l  on  a  charge  of  high  treason. 

"  Me!  "exclaimed  theamtonished  Matthew, — ''apprehend  me  upon 
a  charge  of  high  treason  !     There  must  be  some  mistake  • " 

**  That  "ere  's  no  consarn  of  mine,"  cried  the  Bow  Street  myrmi- 
don. "  Make  the  Old  Bailey  jury  believe  as  much,  and  it  may  save 
you  a  ride  to  Tyburn." 

"  Are  you  sure  that  this  gentleman  is  the  person  intended  in  your 
warrant  P  "  asked  the  merchant,  quite  Aatit<6rd  that  his  fat  friend 
was  the  last  person  in  the  world  to  mix  himself  up  in  anything  of 
the  kind. 

"  You  're  precious  hard  of  belief,"  replied  the  man,  with  a  sneer. 
"  R«ad  the  warrant  yourself." 

The  merchant  took  the  sealed  parchment,  and  seemed  to  scan  it 
over  and  over  again,  his  perplexity  being  anything  but  lessened  by 
the  perusal.  At  length  he  said,  "  The  warrimt  bears  your  name,, 
sure  enough.  I  ahouTd  not  wonder  if  some  informing  scoundrel  ha 
been  trumping  up  this  ridiculous  charge,  in  the  hnpeof  somehov 
other  making  money  of  you.  TTicre  is  no  help  for  it,  I  fear,*' 
continued  the  merchant.  "  You  must  needs  go,  and  I  will  go  wiUl 
you  to  see  that  you  have  fair  play  in  this  matter." 

For  the  first  time  in  the  whole  course  of  that  eventful  day  wmj 
Matthew  false  to  the  memory  of  John  Dorj-.  i 

The  magistrate,  into  whose  awful  presence  JIatthew  was  now  led, 
or  rather  dragged,  was  devoted,  as  becomes  a  worshipful  law-dis- 
penser, soul  and  body  to  the  powers  that  be.  Short  work,  was  mada  j 
with  Matthew.  He  was  fully  committed  to  Newgate  to  take  his ' 
trial,  with  a  very  fair  chance  of  being  hanged,  unless  some  Dnu  rx 
machina  descended,  in  this  the  fif^h  and  last  act,  to  save  him  from 
the  gallows. 

The  houni  passed  sadly  enough  with  the  unlucky  prisoner;  con- 
fused visions  of  rope,  and  John  Dory,  and  bnilitfs  Aoatcd  before  his 
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troubled  brain,  and  even  his  appetite  failed  him.  though  the  jailor 
very  afTectionately  pUce<!  before  him  a  nice  loaf  of  sour  black  bread, 
and  a  lai^e  pitcher  full  to  the  brim  of  Thames  water.  Nor  were 
matters  much  mended  when  night  came.  In  spite  of  the  accommo- 
dati«n  afforded  by  a  bundle  of  somewhat  musty  ntraw,  poor  I^fatthew 
could  not  for  a  long  time  compose  himself  to  sleep;  and  even  when, 
at  a  late  hour,  his  eyes  at  length  were  closed,  his  dreams  had  just  the 
ume  colour  as  his  waking  fancies :  they  were  niadi;  up  offish,  bai- 
liffs, and  hangmen.  In  one  of  them  he  cut  off  his  own  head  with  his 
own  bands,  and  held  it  up  to  the  admiring  multitude,  tlic  said  bead 
discoursing  most  feelingly  itll  the  time  on  the  wisdom  of  eating 
apple-sauce  with  6sb,  and  stuffing  goose  with  parsley  and  red-her- 
nngs ! 

It  was  now  the  evening  of  the  second  day,  and  Mat.,  from  want 
of  his  usual  food  and  sleep,  had  grown  more  disconsolate  than  ever, 
hen  Suddenly  the  dungeon-door  opene<1,  and  tSir  Frederick  ap- 
,  eared,  his  6nger  on  his  lip  to  intimate  the  necessity  of  silence,  and 
an  exprnsion  of  fear  in  his  face,  that  effectually  slifletl  the  joyful 
excIamAtion  that  was  rising  to  greet  his  presence. 

"  Bribery  f — escape  I — caution  !  "  he  whispered  rapidly,  and  seizing 
Matthew  *»  by  no  means  unwilling  hand,  he  led  him  forth  from  the 
dungeon. 

At  last  he  found  himself  whirled  along  the  streets  in  Sir  Frede- 
rick's own  carriage.  Then,  and  not  till  then,  did  he  venture  to  ask 
how  thii  wonderful  escape  had  been  contrived.  Sir  Frederick  buriit 
inu»  a  fit  of  laughter. 

'*  ^^y  good  fellow,  your  escape  is  all  a  hoax.  I  heard  from  Bree- 
doo  what  had  happened  —  indeed,  to  own  the  truth,  it  was  I  who 
set  him  on — and  immediately  I  went  and  explained  all  to  my  friend. 
Sir  Robert  \FalpoIe,  who  gave  me  an  order  for  your  discharge. 
JVIore  than  that,  he  is  anxious  to  see  you,  and  has  invited  you  to 
dinner." 

'•  To  dinner !  "  sighed  Matthew,  for  the  thought  of  John  Dory 
rushed  full  upon  his  memory,  now  that  he  felt  himself  safe,  imd  the 
tears  came  to  his  eyes. 

Alattliew  was  duly  introduced  to  the  minister,  and  sat  down  to 

.<l)nner  with  a  select  party  of  friends  of  both  sexes.     There  was  tJie 

've^come  clatter  of  plates  and  glasses, — the  delicious  odour  of  soup 

from  the  yet  uncovered  tureen, — then  the  serving-men  stepped  noise- 

)e«aly  forward,  and  all  the  covers  were  simultaneously  removed, — 

)bII,  aave  one,  and  that  one  stood  before  Mattliew.     A  moment's 

pause  followed — every  eye  was  fixed  with  an  odd  expression  upon 

our  unctuous  friend,  who  actually  gasped  with  expectation.     His 

colour  went  and  came  like  a  young  lady  when  first  listening  to  a 

tover,  or  like  a  dying  dolphin,  only  the  simile  is  somewhat  the  worse 

tor  wear — the  servant,  at  a  sign  from  his  master,  removed  the  cover 

— and  what  a  glorious  sight ! — it  wa.s — ^yes,  it  was  a  John  Uory  !— - 

a  (Vcsh  John  Dory  ! — a  plump  John  Dory  !— fresher,  plumper  than 

that  for  which  he  had  gone  through  sn  many  trials  1  Happy,  happy, 

happy  Matthew ! 
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VISION  OF  CHARLES  THE  TWELPl 

BT    B.    R.   AOmsOM. 

Of  all  the  singular  apparitions  or  visions  that  hove  ever  been  set  Uotm, 
the  vision  of  Cliurles  XII.  h,  perhup,  oue  of  the  must  curiuus«  and  de- 
cidedly the  best  autbenticated  rclatmn  of  the  kind  on  record,  depending 
not  upon  the  testimony  of  an  iudividual,  who.  froiu  nervous  excitement, 
ur  other  menial  morbiune^M,  might  liave  ftuiicied  the  whole  scene,  and  af- 
terwards transcribed  his  waking  dream  in  the  glowing  terms  of  a  fan* 
ciful  imngiiiati*^]],  but  upon  the  concurrent  nuthuritr  of  one  of  the  moat 
learned  iind  gnive  clmractcrs  in  Sweden,  supported  in  manjr  of  his  as- 
sertions by  the  concierge  of  the  palace.  The  original  document  is  still 
in  existence,  and  open  to  the  iu8[>ectiuii  of  every  traveller  who  desires 
to  see  it.  The  whole  is  clearly  and  concisely  written,  and  signed  by 
tlie  Kingj  his  physician  (Dr.  Baumgardten),  and  llie  state  porter-  A 
note  is  attached  in  his  AlajeMy's  own  haud-writing,  stating  his  tho- 
rough conviction  that  so  strange  a  vision  must  have  been  vouchsafed  to 
him  as  a  prophetic  warnings  and  also  his  desire  that  the  said  document 
should  be  preserved  among  the  State  archives,  in  order  to  see  whether 
the  prediction  would  ever  be  accomplished.  This  note  bears  date  some 
short  time  before  Charles  was  killed  (as  well  as  I  recollect  about  171^)- 
The  com|)Iete  fulfilment  of  the  vision  came  to  pass  in  17^)2.  above 
eighty-six  years  after  its  appearance.  As  1  unfortunately  did  not  take 
an  exact  copy  of  the  MS.  when  ou  the  spot.  I  cau  only  relate  it  as  near- 
ly as  I  can  remember^  changing  however  the  style  of  the  narrative  from 
the  first  to  the  third  person. 

It  was  a  dark  and  gloomy  night.  The  clock  had  struck  ten.  The 
ill-lighted  room  cast  an  additional  gloom  on  the  figure  of  Charles  the 
Twelfth  as  he  sat  in  front  of  a  huge  fire  iit  his  favourite  saloon  in  the 
palace  of  Stockholm.  Immediately  in  front  of  him,  over  the  fire-place, 
was  8usi>ended  the  picture  of  his  Queen,  with  whom,  to  tell  the  truth, 
he  had  just  been  disputing,  and  now  sat  in  iiilent  discontent,  mentally 
comparing  the  charming  form  which  hung  before  him  with  the  now 
less  beautiful  figure  of  lier  Alajesty,  only  breaking  his  Kul!en  silence bj 
ucciLxiunally  niutti^ring  some  curse  on  her  altered  temper. 

When  the  King  was  in  thei«e  miitids  he  was  always  closely  attended 
by  his  physician,  Baumgardten.  The  n--actian  in  a  mind  so  buoyant 
OS  itmt  of  Charles,  being  proportionately  dungerous,  it  was  often  feared 
he  might  connnit  Kuicide;  so  the  doctor  nUv^iys  remained  near  to  him, 
seeking  for  a  cfrnvenieut  opportunity  to  druw  his  mind  back  to  livelier 
themes,  to  arouse  him  from  the  dreidful  mental  prostration  to  which 
he  waa  subject. 

On  the  evening  in  question  Baumgardtea  had  sat  patiently  fur  about 
an  hour,  alternately  wntcliing  bis  Alajesty.  and  the  storm  which  was 
raging  outside.  But  neither  the  view  of  the  sullen  monarch,  nor  the 
opposite  wing  of  the  palace,  which  formed  the  grand  hall,  where  the 
sliilL'  trials  and  similar  evei)t.t  tonk  placei  could  atiord  much  amWHroient 
tu  the  tired  son  of  yKsculapius,  who  finding  his  patience  begin  to  wear 
out,  suddenly  started  n|>,  and  begun  pacing  the^  room  up  and  down,  in 
the  same  manner  that  mariners  pace  the  <juurtcr-deck  of  a  vessel  ataen. 
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occasionally  stopping  nt  tlic  window  to  look  ont  on  the  bladi  and 

gloomy  pile  of  hnilding  I  hnvc  mpntioned. 

Suadenly  he  sturted  bock.     '*  Groat  heavens,  sire  T " 

"  Silenct* !  "  growled  the  Kiiip. 

The  doctor  took  two  more  turns  across  the  chamber.  At  lengtli  he 
could  contain  himself  no  longer. 

"  Wiat  is  this  extraordinary  appearance  ?  Please  your  majesty  some 
strnnpe  event  is  tuking  place  in  the  hall  uf  justice." 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  sir,  or  I  shall  command  you  to  quit  the  room  !  " 
replied  the  monarch,  ivho  felt  much  annoyed  at  these  intermption^  to 
his  reverie,  and  which  lie  believed  aroue  from  a  mere  desire  to  arouse 
him  from  his  meditutloiis. 

The  doctor  paused,  but  after  awhile  curiosity  got  the  upper  hand  of 
\m  better  judgment,  and  walking  up  to  the  King,  he  touched  him  on 
the  shoulder,  and  pointed  to  the  window. 

Charles  looked  up,  and  as  he  did  no  beheld  to  his  great  amazement 
the  windoAvs  of  the  opjHHiite  wing  brilliantly  illuminated.  In  an  in- 
stant all  his  gloom,  his  apathy  vanished.  He  rushed  to  look  out.  The 
lights  streamed  through  the  small  pane^  illuminating  all  the  interme- 
diate court-yard.  The  shadows  of  persons  moving  to  and  fro  were 
clearly  diiiccrnible.  The  King  looked  inquisitively  at  the  doctor.  At 
first  he  suspected  it  to  be  a  trick  to  entrap  him  from  his  indulgence  in 
moodiueML  He  read,  however,  fear  too  legibly  written  in  the  countcs 
nance  uf  the  physician  to  persevere  in  the  notion. 

The  King  and  his  doctor  exchanged  glances  of  strange  and  portent- 
ous meaning.  Charles,  howevcr>  first  recovered,  and  otfecting  to  feel 
no  awe,  turned  to  Baumgurdten. 

*'  Who  has  dari'd  to  cause  the  grand  hall  t«  be  lighted  up  ?  "  he  ex- 
claimed ;  "  and  who  ore  they  who,  without  my  permission,  have  entered 
it?" 

The  trembling  physician  pleaded  his  utter  ignorance. 

"  Go  instantly  and  call  the  state-porter  hither  1 " 

Banmgardten  obeyed,  and  returned  with  the  terrified  menial,  to 
vhom,  however,  he  had  not  communicated  the  reason  for  his  being 
Bent  for  ;  but  who,  nevertheless,  was  sadly  alarmed  at  being  summoned 
before  his  royal  ma-ster  ot  this  unusual  hour. 

"  Where  Is  the  key  of  the  eastern  wing  ?  "  demanded  the  King,  In  a 
voice  of  unsuppressed  anger. 

*'  Here,  sire,"  replied  the  servitor,  instantly  producing  it. 

Charles  started  with  surprise,  but  quickly  recovering  himself,  asked, 
'*  To  whom  h.ive  you  aifurded  the  use  of  this  key  ?  " 

"  To  none,  your  Majesty.     It  has  never  left  my  side." 

"Who,  then,  have  you  given  admifuion  to.*  " 

"  To  no  one,  sire.  The  doors  of  the  eastern  wing  have  not  been 
opened  for  at  least  ten  days." 

"  Could  any  one  enter  without  your  knowledge  by  a  second  key  or 
entrance?  " 

**  Impossible,  sire.  There  are  three  locks  tu  open  before  admiiutiou 
could  be  gained.  The  sentry  would  allow  none  to  pass  in  wiiliout  my 
accompanying  them.     No  human  being  could  possibly  get  in." 

"  Look  there,  then,  and  tt^ll  me  the  meaning  of  thuse  lights?  "  ra- 
pidly demanded  the  King,  who  suddenly  withdrew  the  curtain  he  had 
purposely  let  fall  before  the  entrance  of  the  concierge. 

The  poor  man  stared  for  a  moment,  and  gasping  for  breath,  t 
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heedlen  uf  the  presence  of  his  Majesty,  fell  back  ioto  ■  chair  wliich 
stood  near  hixn. 

**  Arise,  arise ;  I  see  70a  hare  had  no  hand  in  this  strange  affiair," 
added  the  King,  in  a  milder  tone.  "  Get  a  lantern  instantly,  and  ac- 
company tu  to  thu  building.  We  will  pass  round  through  the  centre 
of  tne  palMe.  Breathe  not,  however,  a  syllable  to  any  one ;  bat  be 
qoidc.'' 

In  five  minutes  more  the  trio  were  en  route,  and  soon  arrired  at  the 
door,  which  the  King  desired  his  trembling  servitor  to  open.  He  did 
so:  the  brilliant  light  streamed  apon  tbe^roup.  The alfrighted  porter 
instantly  fled,  while  Charles,  followed  by  Baumgardten,  boldly  stepped 
into  the  room,  though  his  blood  ran  cold  as  he  perceived  it  filled  with 
a  large  as8«nblage  of  knights  and  nobles  superbly  arraved,  whoae 
fiwesr  thoogh  he  saw,  neither  he  nor  Uaumgardten  ooula  di&tinctly 
catch.  Tbey  were  all  seated,  as  if  a  state-trial  was  guing  on.  The 
hifh  oficers  sat  in  gloomy  silence,  as  one  or  two  inferior  officers  moved 
lunelenly  abont.  Presently  the  word  "  Guilty  "  seemed  to  breathe 
through  the  room.  A  shorty  a  ttolemn  pause,  and  a  door  behind  a  ten- 
potgry  scaffold  opened,  and  three  men  appeared,  men  apparently  of 
rank,  boond  and  prepared  for  execution.  They  were  followed  by  ibe 
headaman>  and  others  bearing  the  block,  &c.  Not  a  word  wsi>  ut- 
tered,— not  a  movement  shook  the  assembled  judges.  The  pnncipal 
criminal  laid  down  his  head  on  the  block,  and  the  next  instant  it 
rolled  from  the  iicaffuld,  sad  actually  atruck  the  foot  of  Charles  the 
Twelfth. 

At  this  juncture  every  light  disappeared-  The  King  called  loudly 
for  assistance  to  secure  the  persons  who  had  tlms  nvsembled,  and  com- 
mitted violence  beneath  the  royal  roof.  Before  he  had  time  to  do  so 
twice,  the  frightened  porter  rushed  in,  attended  by  several  officers  of 
the  household,  and  servants  beoring  torches.  Not  a  vestige  of  the 
vision  remained-  Everything  was  in  its  proper  place.  The  very  dust, 
which  had  been  allowed  to  accumulate,  rested  on  the  furniture. 
Every  door  was  well  fastened  ; — scaffold,  block,  criminal,  and  judgts, 
all  were  gone. 

One  only  token  remained  to  bear  out  the  actual  scene  which  bad 
taken  place :  a  large  drop  of  blood  had  stained  the  stocking  of  the 
King,  exactly  on  the  8}xit  against  which  the  traitor's  head  liad  rolli^. 

The  next  day  the  record  was  dnwu  up  from  which  this  sketch 
taken. 

In  17^,  Ankerstmm  and  his  two  principal  accomplices  jo^tly  ^uf^ 
fered  death  for  the  murder  of  their  sovereign,  Gujstavu^  the 
King  of  Sweden. 


THE  LITTLE  HORSE. 

AN    RaUBBTRIAK   ZVlOtUkU. 

Says  Paudeen  (to  Faddf  his  fatlier),  "No  wonder 
Tbey  say  that  the  world  itt  sU  rumiti'  asund«r  ! 
The  Queyn's  got  a  horse  that  rideh  inside  a  caniHge  !  ** 
"  Now  duti't.  ye  Bt>aipeen,  (jo  the  (jueen  to  d>s]iarage  I 
And  as  fur  thin  horw-*,  Hhir.h  m  only  h  |K>Dy, 
If  I  had  you  in  svrert  'rii)p<frary.  my  honey, 
]  'd  show  ye  a  Iiuthv,  tf  ye  got  hut  a  view  oft, 
A  horse— ay,  as  UtUe— «  tittte  a*  tvo  ij/"  7  /  " 
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IN  PRAISE  OF  PORTER, 


Tha  Pa«t  Buencth 

ihe  KiirpuuHfr  uxc«J- 
lemv  iif  n«wrtt>iw 
portworer  mII  oUmr 
driiika  ejuvtfm  gtne- 

TU, 

whonvif  he  cniimer- 
aletb  the  cliierest  in 
estinuitioii,  viz. 
OuiuDSH'ii  gcuut; 

Hodgson's  ptle  India 
kIi!,  tha  ales  of  Bur- 
ton miLil  Kdiiibro*, 
aiid  the  Cuabrian 
Crw: 

the  ino«t  perfect  of 

rU  lieinft  Htrt-lajr's 
porwr,  'ipflcially 
wheii  quaffed  from 
*■  the  Dative  pewwr.' 


Getting  out  of  bed  at 
12  o'clock,  nothing 
the  wane  for  the 
jultitica  «if  the  paab 
night, 

he  escheweth  matu- 
tinal i{  uncle  iiriea., 
Kuch  lut  t*m  and 
toast,  or  soda-water ; 

boi  btcakfajiu  mili- 
atftDtidlljr  on  slicea  of 
Yorkihtreor  We-st- 
phalia  liain,  fried. 


whmtp  i>as«ig«  down- 
WHTil  tu*  fHL'ili tateth 
with  rt!vivlti|' 
diaughts  uf  Barclay's 
porter. 


FYTTK   THR    HBST. 

O  Hkavv  Wkt!  thine  excellenc* 

I  filog,  O  Heavy  U'»;l! 
Nectar  of  man,  who,  hax-ing  b«4r, 
Nved  vnvy  nut  OlymfUMn  cheer — 

Oo  thee  aiy  soul  is  set ! 

Let  other  British  bacchanals 

Imbibe  the  fiiseous  jitream 
H'hii:h  GuianesB  from  Eblnnn  fiends 
To  Christendom's  retnateNt  ends, 

Turban'd  with  mantling  cream  ; 

Or,  fraiiKht  with  Oriental  f1oc}iU 

Of  Hodgson's  bitter  brewin'. 
Of  Burton,  Edinbro',  or  Crw, 
Consign  dull  CAri*  nnd  devils  blue 

To  utter  rout  imd  ruin; 

The  fittest  drink  1  rtoul  maintain 

Pur  coppers  cool  ur  hut. 
Is  Porter— by  the  Thames**  side 
From  Barclay's  vasty  vaU  supplied, 

PuU'd  frum  u  pewter-pot  1 

rVTTK   TUK   SECONO. 

>Vl!ien  noontide  I'hni^huB  from  my  couch 

Inviti-Ti  ine  to  arouse, 
Recruited  by  the  balmy  charms 
Of  (genial  Suniiius'  ihiwny  arota 

From  yesteniigbt's  carouse. 

No  vile  infusion  of  Cathay 

I  femininely  sip, 
With  muffin,  or  of  toast  a  bite, — 
No  ^as-nnd-water  butUeil  tight 

Puiliutes  niy  waking  lip  ; 

But  nuher  from  the  brawny  thigh 

Of  porker,  deftly  fried, 
M^hicD  Yorksliire  unexceeded  yield». 
Or  acorn-fed  from  forest-tielda 

Of  Westphaly  stipplied; 

Whose  savoury  ixiiabafi^ 

1  momentar  ly  cheer 
With  fresh'ning  streams  (a^  summer  rains 
Invigorate  the  eitieni  pljuns) 

Of  Barclay's  blessed  Beer. 


Many  smokers  of 
fair  repute  are  wont 
to  moiaten  their  lipi 
from  time  to  time 


rVTTB   THK   THIRD. 

There  'a  many  a  worthy  customer. 
Who,  when  he  sit«  to  smoke 

(To  counteriict  aridity,) 

Betimesi  his  phyt>iofcnomv, 
Dotb  in  a  measure  poKe 
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wftur,  hollnitds-and- 
CO.,  bhcrry-anit-aods, 
coffee,  &x,  &.C.  &c; 


but  lio,  liariiifr  lit 
Ilia  day  pijw,  in  leised 
vith  inexpressible 
looKiDK  ^'^f  porter, 


and  w  pipr  An<l  pot 
consii^ed,  ^vinf(  full 
uopo  to  the  UigltU 
of  reverie, 


Of  whiiikex.  mm,  or  f>hrub-bn|itis*d 

Srhieitam.  or  rtiM-rfp-irip ; 
Whilst  MnrhaV  slop  by  sonie  U  prii'd 
Ao<l  sodft'd  8hern'  not  deapU'd, 

Sherbet,  or  songaree. 

But  1,  rny  *nowy  yard  of  cl«y« 

FUl'd  akilfuliy,  and  fired. 
With  hiiifOtiK  thirst,  an  vuin  to  tell 
As  itilgriinti  (or  the  desert  well, 

tor  I'urter  ant  intiplred. 

The  yanl  of  clay  I  CKlmly  draw. 

The  po«ter-],iot  I  drain, 
\Vhilst  visions  beatifii-al 
In  reverie  extatical 

Scud  rife  athwart  my  brain. 


f  f  e  execrateth  the 
multifariouK  abotni- 
natioiu  o[  vutlandisb 
oookerjr. 


wherein  the  fleab  of 
bone*  and  cnu  is  oft 
times  subtlely  em- 
ployed; 


batf  on  arrival  of  tho 
(jinucr-liuur,  repaat- 
elh  oil  duaiuttic  fare, 
(maltingcvpedal  men- 
tioa  ofceruia  fishei, 
and  oonduding  with 
cheeae,} 

diluted  with  floudsof 
Porter. 


PYTTB   THE    FOURTH. 

AnaOiema  maranaiha 

Be  every  Frendi  ragodtf 
Horn  ifiriirrt,  tntremet,  bouUti, 
pipage  of  (rripiiK  herh,  roti^ 

And  witch -coQcocted  atew, 

Whern  founder'd,  hrnken-down  old  hacks 

As  snvVy  meat  are  prized. 
And  victiitiM  uf  tliH  feltnt  hunle 
Aro  oft  presi^nted  un  the  board 

Right  eoneyuiriffitf  disguised. 

When  sTtmmon'd  to  the  table  by 

"  The  tot»in  of  the  soul," 
A  cutlet,  rump,  or  fowl  with  gamffloD, 
Preceded  by  a  cut  uf  salmon. 

Or  tnrhut,  nr  fried  »ole, 

With  Stilton's  crumbling  maae  wound  up. 

In  guilclosB,  Bolld  pride, 
Adown  mine  umiUHpeoting  thn>at 
In  brotherhood  congenial  float 

With  I'orter'a  mellow  tide. 


He  addreMetb  Father 
MatliHw  in  a  itointf- 
wbal  angry  strata, 


conreding  ji»t  prainc 
for  Ilia  Mipprc*.!-!!)]!  (ff 
whisky-drinkiitg, 


hut  eonaplaintngof  bis 
indiwriiniuatiug  pro< 
hibitiou  of  Porter. 


PYTTE   TUB    rifTH. 

Oh,  Toby  Mutbow,  wondnius  wight! 

Thou  very  reverend  frinr  .' 
DRspitc  the  fame  illumes  thy  path. 
My  »i»i\  Hgainat  thy  watery  wrath. 

Is  iill'd  with  rigbteouB  ire. 

For  though  ereat  good  thou  hast  acfaiev'd 

'Mongat  men  «ho  mockM  the  law, 
But  now  are  lurii'd  to  peaceful  rioimI, 
Fnini  tongue  of  flame  and  hand  of  blood, 
By  Muuttng  IJiiquebniigh, — 

It  neede<l  not  to  interdict 

All  reasonAhlc  eheer. 
And  le.ive  the  shiimrork  to  expire 
Of  utter  drought,  in  land  of  Ire 

UcDounciog  wholesome  Beer! 
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He  rapturounl)'  apo*. 
trophiwth  Hi»rti_'r,  the 
tnjp  source  of  Pani- 
diuical  felicity ; 


its  rirtttous  tnfluimce* 

are  more  potent  than 
tliu  Klykinti  spells  of 
Llie  Eacliantrcfii, 


conferring;  tb«  Meiis. 
iitg  of  robust  heaJch 
on  the  l>ody, 


and  raising:  the  rafnd 
10  ihe  purest  felicity. 


Ho  coDcIiideth  in  the 
pluui  spirit  of  loyalty 
and  imiTcrsHl  pbilau- 
thropy. 


PTTTB  Tn»   81XTB. 

Oh.  Porter!  stream  of  PHmdise! 

By  th^  to  man  i^*  viven 
Delight  more  rare  tliau  bearded  Turk, 
When  rushing  to  the  dt'athful  work. 

Aspires  to  taste  in  Heaven. 

Thy  virtue*  on  the  moral  frame, 

And  phywrul  alike, 
With  influence  hevond  the  pover 
Of  fam'd  ArmidaV  fairy  bower 

Vo  magicalty  strike; 

For  whiUt  on  pious  votaries 

They  bounteuusdy  bestow 
A  urize  far  *bove  mttleaiu  of  wealth, 
Ofmusculnr  and  lu«ty  heAlth 

The  ripe  and  ruddy  glow, — 

With  like  benefic<nce  they  shed 

Od  th'  elevated  miud, 
From  all  ansiety  secure, 
"  Making  asiiiirRnce  doubly  mire," 

FBlicity  refined. 

Then  let  us  %mg  God  cave  the  Queen  ! 

And  Barclay — I'erkitis  eke. 
And  may  wo  never  know  regret 
For  lack  of  potH  of  heavv  wet 

One  dny  throughout  t^e  week. 


NOTB8   TO    rYTTB   TUB   riBST. 

O  flearg  Wci !  ihj/  etctUatet.]  An  apottrophe  far  more  ipirited  and  aoul-ipruny 
than  that  n-ben-with  Byrun  opens  biA  celabnted  lyric,  **  The  idflS  of  Greece  i  cb* 
lates  i>(  Urt-xfce,"  iiiumuch  as  the  objrrt  t>  iii  the  one  caw  addreaaed  dinodfin  the 
•eoond  [tenon  singular ;  in  the  oUicr  indirectly  in  ibe  third  plural. 

Ifeetar  of  ttun.  ]  Aa  n«ctar  it  the  beverage  of  the  nipemal  gods,  eo  ii  porter  the 
drink  of  tboM  mortaliwho  ttevV  to  appruxiumte  the  felicity  of  the  Olympiaiu,  "  to 
make  of  earth  a  heaven.**  Who  <-ve.r  bpard  <»f  a  mnn  metiiniorphi^^  into  a  fiend 
by  potaiinnit  nf porter,  vheivaa  (nut  tii  nw>iitiori  ilii?  daily  frifchthilotrMts  of  sptritu- 
Du>  li<|iior)  tb«  Mva^  Kaxons,  and  tbow'  ferr>cinii«  pirates,  the  Dane*,  coiiaidered  it 
the  height  of  enjojinent  to  swill  deep  and  frequrnt  pocat)a]i!i  of  ale. 

Which  Gmtnti*  from  Eblana  xradi.]  Giiinnew  in  a  fomont  brewer  In  Dublin 
(EbUoa], whose  itout  is  to  be  met  with  among  every  civilltcd  people  ihroughout  the 
globe. 

The  poet  frequenily,  when  upholding  the  superiority  of  porter  in  omvivial  cir- 
da^y  used  to  quat4S  the  followtiig  linn  from  '*  An  Idyl  on  tlw  Battle,"  as  affording 
a  eomprehenttve  catalogue  i^f  bevera^fcs  much  in  vogue,  but  all  of  which  he  main- 
tAtaed  bid  their  diminished  heads  whrn  plaMd  in  juxta •position  wiili  his  idolized 
drink.  The  versification  being  unfamiliar  to  many,  I  shall  take  the  Uberiy  of  fa- 
cilitating its  Bcajulon  by  markTog  each  verse  into  it«  several  feet. 

"Ales  from  the  {  famous  |  towns  of  |  Burloo,  |  Marlbro*,  |  Taunton  ; 
Porter  from  I  Itirdly  |  Thames,  and  |  beer  of  [  varimu  descriptions ; 
Brandy  of  |  OalUr.  |  growth,  and  |  rum  from  tho  |  iulo  of  Ja  |  nuuca  ; 
Deady,  and  |  heavy  j  wet,  blue  J  niin.  |  max,  and  <ie  [  n«va; 
Uolbuida  that  |  ne  er  taw  {  IloUand,  mm,  f  brown-stout,  |  perry,  and  {  cyder ; 
Spir't  in  all  (  ways  pre  |  pared,  stark  |  naked,  |  hot  urrold  \  water'd  ; 
Ne^is,  or  |  godlike  j  grotf.  flip,  |  lam  Irs' -wool,  |  sylUbub,  I  rumbo ; 
Toddy,  or  |  punch,  or  |  »hrub,  or  the  {  niuch>sung  |  stingo  of  |  gin-twisl  " 

roL.  xti.  S  B 
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NOTSB  TO    FTTTB   THE   SECOND. 

fVhen  noontide  Phaliu.]  In  the  a]JHiin#;  bUiiws  Uib  -n!jnii«  meRuUrily"  of  hit 
daily  life  is  M<t  forth  in  t«rnu  uf  mytbulufpcal  emhelliotintKiil,  which  ioTcat  tbp  tuh- 
jeot  with  a  siii^Iar  poetic  gnoc  Twu  TnctB  reKanliO);  his  haliits  ur  clearly  de- 
ducible ;  the  oue  ilmi  li«  iudulKcd  witbmit  I'ail  in  •  ooctunwil  i^ronuJ^ — the  uther, 
that  he  nrver  ruse  earlier  lliun  twelve  o'oluck.  As  It  takL-9  eii;ht.  ur  at  ltw»t  *vt*u 
bount'  sleep  to  "  recruit  "  a  pertun  properly,  we  may  tikcn-JM*  ruucliwle  that  liia 
oouch-atwkiDg  hour  ww  nut  lattir  than  five,  or  earlier  thau  four  in  the  murnin^. 

Cathatf.]  China.  Thi>  patriotiim  of  tlic  poet  1ft  here  manifeat  in  hi*  denuncta* 
tinii  <.>r  that  uiiiuitiiml  l>i;vera^,  l«s,  fur  which  >o  many  raiUit'ni  are  annually  ab- 
■tnu-'l«d  from  our  pockets  to  611  Lh(jiu<  of  thu  pig-ttyMl  and  pI|T-lteii<l«<l.  rat-eatiox, 
and  rat-tailed  Chinese,  \^^e^K  the  money  ih>  throwu  atray  RXpuuded  at  home  in  Um 
cuuiuuiptiutt  oi  purter  ;  and,  takiriff  it  for  ({mnted  thnt,  even  ai  it  ia  one  Eiucliah- 
man  in  a  tnaLdi  fur  any  thme  Freuchmeo,  how  nuuiy  frog-fed  Muanasn  coald  f 
not  tlieu  ilispiiHft  (if  I 

A  iimjlar  spirit  of  contempt  for  the  effeminiuy  of  tva^^Iriaking  j> 
O'Dcpheny  in  lii»  ni net v- seventh  maxim.     '*  Of  tea  I  have  on  rariouk  l,. 
hintutl  uiy  total  scorn.     11  is  a  weak,  ncrruui  nffair,  adapted  fur   the  di^vsli 
boardiiiK-'chau'l  luiues,  whoae  oocupatiuu  !■  paintiu^  nmn  front  the  life,  ] 
4uadrillea,  ■trumminK  on  the  instrumenti  and  ho  forth." 

On  the  UM)  of  Mfda-wnter  here  condemned,  aa  on  tltat  nf  hamn  landed  in  the  ful- 
l(iwinf(  fltanza,  f  allow  tliat  many  opinlonB  exiat.  I  have  mun  than  once  heard  th« 
father  of  the  Iri»h  liar  boost  his  utter  innocence  of  twu  not.  which  he  held  (n 
dee|i«tt  abborrencc,  vir..  drinking  soda>water,  ur  taalin^r  swine'a  fleab.  And  I  fully 
appredatsthe  fuimdneu  of  hia  aelf-frratulatiun  ;  for  the  tir^t  1  har««v«r  regarded  •• 
an  abominable  compusl,  ever  aince  the  day  ihut  tomi!  u(  it  being  tpiUed  on  one  trf 
my  hodta  apotNlilv  tmrued  a  hole  tiiniu^'h  the  leather;  and,  aa  to  ho^'-Aeah,  with 
the  eawption  <if  VVe^lphiilijtn  hain,  it  ia  Ht  food  only  fur  the  (Crvntnnwaahrd.  Ot 
•uda.wai«r,  as  it  Itaa  ita  pacnma,  flue  ward  mure.  Ita  use  ia  diftappnived  uf  by  the 
ladie*.  If  you  mtuf  have  tome  i;aaoou!i  waking-drink,  let  it  be  yuiper-toer>  <]ualifi* 
«d  with  rum  or  brandy,  the  former  (cre*k  e^rpertQ)  ia  the  belter. 

Whot,e  iuesurt/  calafuuit.l  Var  the  tH>-»efit  of  aiich  readers  aa  do  not  pnrfea*  aa 
ac(|iiaintunce  with  tlie  Gnwk  tongue,  I  beg  to  mention  that  the  word  colabam  •ffT' 
niflea  Jr»ceiu,  iu  tlie  anme  manner  aa  onabaaia  does  aacent.  Thoderiration  of  tbcw 
words  ia  curious,  mid  wua,  I  ctnileu,  unknown  to  me,  until  Litely  wmmuuicateil  by 
au  eminent  philoloj^^.  There  lived  at  Atlieiia,  in  the  time  of  Piaiatratua,  a 
weal  thy  and  jMiwerful  miin  uf  .Scyihiau  estrat'tion,  whuw  name  vaa  Abaiia.  Uehad 
twu  duiif;)it<-n,  of  ningultvr  lieuuiy  nnil  atxompliahmi^uUi,  the  otijects  of  univeriat 
admiration,  and  un  bia  death  he  lictijucatheU  u>  ihem  immenne  fortunes.  The  om^ 
by  a  vtrtuoua  and  prudent  iHuirinff,  roae  higher  and  higher  ev^rr  yeM  in  the  ali- 
matiou  of  thu  Atlieniune  till  ahe  hiLilIy  uttuined  to  iinex;uiip1ed  iniluenoe  in  the 
city.  Uui  the  other,  Uirough  extrnvitganina  und  inipriipnetiea,  retrOfpikded  '■«  u 
like  proportion,  till  ale  sunk  into  the  depths  of  iiidigeiice  and  ignominy,  llirntr 
their  lumnes  livtsuie  **  househulil  words,"  ihut  »f  Ann  Abusit^  the  eldeir  attd  dtv 
crti!ter  of  thn  twi».  brini;  uwd  t<i  jteruinify  a  pnigreaaire  exaltutiim  in  good  ;  and 
that  of  the  talier  hiater,  L'litlieriiu-.  or  Ca<  Abaais,  a  fall  into  the  ahyaa  uf  evil.  The 
wiirdt,  ill  ojurse  uf  time,  came  to  be  eraployod  in  a  more  unrestricted  wuao,  r.  fr> 
XenuplMiu'a  Aiubaaia,  &.c.  Ac 


NOTB  TO   rVTTB   THE   FOURTH. 

irAn  avmmimrd  to  tht  ta&fe,  ^'■'•l 

**  That  tocaio  of  tlie  soul,  the  dinner-bell.*' — Brmoir. 

Among  a  boat  uf  excellencca  it  is  difficult  to  make  a  aeleftion  ;  bat  perhap  of 
the  entire  poem  thia  and  tlie  Mucceedln^  atanu  are  ini>re  pFSguaot  with  csqwaiw 
matter  Ltiaii  auy  oihi^r.  While  the  pu»t,  led  away  by  the  warmth  of  bia  feeiiafp* 
ruiem  into  »  widr  and  varied  fit^UI,  replete  with  tlie  cbutcaat  Aowera  and  awMMal 
thoughtH,  it  ia  ti)  Ih^  rcuLirki'd  how  beauufnlly  he  has  preaerred  the  kannuoyif 
design  by  maklug  them  ull  anbai'ivient  to  bia  great  ubjecC^  the  praiae  itf  Ponv* 
without  whicli  all  the  eictdlences  he  baa  Introduced  would  be  shorn  of  tlieir  rlTHL 
Tbia,  aa  tlorare  tella  ua,  ia  the  true  art  of  poetry.  What  a  thrODg  of  iwiAf 
imagea  appear  in  a  small  apMX  I  riaiog  In  npul  Miuoetaiaa  like  the  apfuxitioaa  hi 
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JUaclwth,  B  titeue  wtiich  the  p«ret  mutt  imve  IimJ  iu  uiioil ;  for,  like  tlu*m,  tliev  uv 
wvtii  ill  iiiirnlier,  nnij,  likti  chciii,  cAch  nrcqxiwttria^,  lu  a  9R|»n>te  ami  |>Hi»iliar 
wity,  thtj  ftenctiti  of  tlie  l«bolder.  "  Cutlet,"  •*  nimp,"  *' fowl,"  "gummoii,"  "iiaJ- 
miiii,"  "  turlioi,"  *'  Bulc."  Her«  lie  atcys  for  a  inom>ont,  a«  if  fMiiftil  of  Um  ulfucu 
he  ini^lit  pruduce  un  the  exciud  imtgiuntiuu  of  the  retnlflr,  did  hv  oul.  by  Ithnuitig 
thi-  Htikiuu  to  a  cloM  at  Uiia  peculiar  «pot,  givo  lireuthing-tiioe  lu  olj»erve  ai>W 
g^rucefully  he  daiomils  fram  hia  ciirliug  height  iu  th«  eniuin^  line; 

*'  WiLh  SlilUiu's  cruinbliiig  iiuuui  wouud  up." 

Anil  then  the  Biii«hiiig  of  ilie  fytte  wiili  ttiie  >^rioua  pU-tur«  of  all  thti)fr»  BoaUttg 
in  hnruwity  u[wn  tt)«  mallow-  tiilv.  'W'hut  lm  them  lu  Kyruii'i  ap<jatruplM  to  iIm 
ocean  tluu  tHjuids  thin  'f     Nothing. 

N.B.  •'  NVver  take  li>liater<uiice  in  Mtlmcm  ;  it  it  mere  ^  painting  of  tlte  lily.* 
The  tinly  tntv  miilv  for  Holmon  ia  viui^ar,  mustaixl,  cayeuue  papltCTj  aud  paraWy." 
-^MAX.iM  TWESTY-SIXTU- 

NOTE  TO    PTTTE  THE   FirTH. 

LanJof  Ire,]  poetic/-  for  Irelftnd.  Haiinihal  U  now  proved  to  have  undentdud 
the  luw  of  ifuapowdcr,  and  the  ancient  Et^ypdnnii  that  of  ntvaot  eitgineK,  nnd  riw 
art  (if  l>rewin^.  It  ia  alati  beyond  douht  chat  brcwtn|{  waa  well  known  m  thi>  Scy- 
ihtans,  with  a  oolony  of  whom,  the  ancient  Irikh.  p«rislietl  the  knowtedjce  of  une  of 
the  tublttoest  luyatorirt  ever  known  lo  man,  — the  an  of  making  heatlt-tn-er  from 
tlie  blOMums  of  tht>  hi'uth-plaiic.  Ami  tliis  wu»  chv  utaunHruf  its  Iom  :  Tliu  Ilunta 
Oil  their  invavioii  fmind  (to  iiae  tUii  wordit  of  the  ciirnnirler)  ^''  iiinnu^  the  fuuiyJyn 
of  the  cliiefeuynea  a  must  aweete  savuun-d  and  ninnyn^  drinke."  Tim  secret  of 
lu  maniifatitiire  uma  si)  highly  prixwl,  tliiit  it  was  ki>pt  atrictly  confined  to  the  chief 
of  one  paructilar  tribe  ind  his  eldest  son,  the  peraona  employed  in  making  it  beioff 
invariably  pat  to  ileuth  on  the  cooipteticm  of  their  iMsk,  like  the  alaves  who  per- 
fonni-d  tliu  olErc  of  aoxioiia  fur  AJjiriu.  l'h(-liin  Olladh  0^i\  who  was  the  puHnmir 
tif  the  secret  ahurtly  hiffuru  ihc  rviun  of  Hriiin  Uoru,  whh  uiie  of  ihu  must  warilks 
and  strcnuuus  udverturim  uf  the  Dunes,  Wt  waa  ut  length  defeated  in  a  hinody 
Iwith*.  and  tukeii  prtaimer,  together  with  hia  only  »on.  On  lieing  brought  before 
the  Daniab  leader,  thoy  were  nScnd  their  Lirea  on  condition  of  revealing  the  mya- 
tery  of  the  )K-atb-bc«r.  Fur  many  days  they  stedfaatly  n-fuM;d  to  do  ao  -,  hut  at 
length,  as  narrated  by  Dnlhin  iu  hta  recorda,  "  the  savde  Phvlim  did  feyue  to  cou- 
lento  unto  iheyro  wiahex,  on  nonditUin  ttiAt  they  wolde  tyT%Ui  piilte  hva  &onne  to 
dethu  before  hy«  eyes,  whiche  boyng  prewnlly  done,  he  clapped  hys  ruintlt«  with 
delite,  and  morkit  ihem  grately,  aiiyin^,  *  Doe  unto  uie  ai  ye  liile ;  hi,  llie  yiithe  \b 
d«dd«,  and  there  ia  none  that  remayn*  to  tell,'  Whereatte  the  kynge,  chukeyoge 
vith  raffe  did  slaye  hyoi  atrstely  with  hy*  uw»  haiiJe." 

Thai  the  ancient  Uennana  alao  knew  huw  to  produi«  this  litjuor  is  prored  by 
Tadtiu.  **  pKtui  bumiir  ex  luinlvo  aut  frumeiito  in  quamdani  similitudiuem  riui 
COrruptiu."     De  moritiut  (ieTmanaram,  »ec.  xilii.     !?w  elan  Pliny,  lib.  x'lv.  o.  '22. 

The  E^ptiana  (of  whoMj  aoiuaintaiipe  with  the  art  of  brewing  mention  hu  been 
made  above)  Mcribed  the  invention  of  hecr  to  f>eiris,  whom  they  vrnemted  nearly 
a»  much  ai  Bacdtua.  They  called  it  "  Keihum,"  and  i-ontidered  it  little  inferior  to 
wine.     Sae  Diodonu,  lib.  i.  pp.  IJ  and  31  ;  Herulutna,  lib.  ii.  c.  77> 

The  fliw^n*  reader  will  recollect  the  jjaMage  in  the  Analnsia,  in  which  Xem>- 
phflo  enooonters  a  raoe  of  beer-drinkcrti  in  AnBcuia.  "  Tbrir  bouses  were  under 
gfmildt  the  entraitoe  like  the  mouth  of  a  well,  Imt  apurioua  bvluw.  The  inliabit- 
■MS  entered  by  Rteans  uf  Udders ;  but  thi>  w;ky  for  their  isittle  waa  dug  dowu,  mi  u 
ta  Miabla  theni  to  walk  in  M  f^n  an  inclined  plane.  In  these  abodes  were  g(>At», 
oxen,  btrdai  and  their  yutuig.  The  cattle  were  fed  on  fodder ;  and  we  found  uinoug 
them  wheat,  and  barley,  und  pulse,  &iid  a  leia/  tnativ/nm  bark^,  which  ia  kept  iu 
Jara ;  «iid  tliere  wera  reeds  at  hand,  large  and  Hinall,  and  wheJi  the)  would  drink 
they  applied  the  nwda  to  the  jars  and  snicked  up  the  liijuur.  whirh  wa«  of  great 
strength,  unleas  when  mixed  with  wati'r.  We  found  it  a  most  delightful  driak. 
Their  tables  were  (overed  with  lunb,  pork.  kid.  and  vi»l.  with  great  plenty  ot 
wheaten  breitd  ,  aud  when  the  health  of  n  friend  wiu  lu  be  drunk  they  repaired  to 
a  jur,  uid  upplyiug  their  luiiuiliy  lu  tJic  reeda,  aniJied  in  a  Iveiidioi:  pusiuie  like  a> 
the  ox  driitkctli,  axtd  thus  aatiiiliul  their  desire." 
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SECOND  STAGE  OF 
MR.  LEDBUUY'S  GRAND  TOUR. 

BT    ALBERT   HHITB. 

Trr  bright  sun  was  shining  as  impudently  as  he  well  might  into  tb« 
double-bedded  room  occupied  by  uur  travellers  at  Buulo)^e,  when  MrJ 
Ledbury  ani-to  the  next  tuoming  from  hiit  slumbers.  It  in  true  his  drenmd 
of  anticipated  plea^ture  had  been  somewhat  prematurely  dinturhed  bfi 
Jack  Jubnson's  singular  love  of  bai  mony.  This  vivitcious  gentleman,  al-J 
ways  wide  awake,  and  on  the  present  occasion  extra  vigilant,  had  beea  j 
indulging  since  five  o'clock  in  an  extemporaneous  vocul  and  instrumental 
concert,  as  be  lay  in  bed^ — vocal,  as  regarded  bi^  execution  of  Beversi  | 
new  and  popular  comic  songs,  which  would  have  frightened  John  Pony  i 
into  fits,  but  were  withal  very  diverting, — ^nd  instrumental,  from  the  j 
introduction  of  a  s(»lo  on  his  pocket-comb  enTebiped  in  a  piece  of 
newspaper,  on  which  he  was  imitating  the  coniet-a-piston,  and  per- 
forming an  intricate  air,  which  he  termed  '*  Hallelujah  upside  down." 
They  were  not  long  in  completing  their  toilet ;  and  buving  lucked 
their  carpet-bag«,  and  bolted  their  breakfa&t,  ihey  walked  down  to  the 
office  of  the  diligence  in  the  Rue  de  I'Ecu,  a  quarter  of  on  hour  hthn 
the  time  of  titarting.    There  was  a  buiitling  throng  of  people,  spealcisf 
every  language  ever  known,  round  the  bureaus  of  the  rival  conm* 
auces ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury  wa»  all  astonishment.     Indeed,  the  lumbff- 
ing  form  of  the  vebiclen,  llie  muUey  crowd  of  passengers,  the  eottonw 
of  the  postilion*  and  conductcurs,  and  the  running  accum  panimeat  rf 
extranrdiiiury  oaths,  and  apparently  violent  altercutious,  without  nliick 
the  French  can  never  do  anything,  and  which  are  peculiarly  io  Um 
during  the  lading  of  a  diligence,  —  all  theee  things  together  fbrnied  i 
scene  xii  tJKjnrugbly  novel  and  continental,  that  minds  les*  rt-tlectin 
than  Air.  Ledbury's  would  have  been  interested  in  observing  theit;. 

Their  places  had  been  taken  in  the  bamjuHte,  that  being  the  (Mrt 

iM^reeable  as  Mell  an  the  cheapest  part  of  the  diligence;  and  Ji^ 

Julinson  bad  rushed  into  a  shop  as  they  came  along,  and  parcbtiedt 

bottle  of  cognac,  and  also  one  of  'I'l  ttruintiire  for  their  especial  cobtf 

on  the  roarl.     When  their  names  u ere  called  over,  lie  climbed  apt" 

his  tierch  by  a  series  of  violent  gymnastic  exertions  ;  Bud  then,  takia; 

the  bottlea  from  Mr.  Ledbury,  and  stowing  them  away  under  the  «•*■ 

be  assisted  his  friend  in  the  ascent  to  the  summit,  whicli  was  not  tf 

oomplished  until  he  had  several  limes  lost  bis  footing,  and  ilill  fliiT 

ing  to  the  strap,  had  swung  about  in  the  air  like  a  Raniphirc-gatbtffrr- 

At  last  the  reading  of  the  list  of  travellers  woji  concluded,  and  ^ 

passengers  were  secured  in  the  diligence, — the  luggage-tarpaubn  W 

twen  strained  oa  tight  as  a  drum,  —  the  postilion  contrived  to  collrci 

about  6fly  reins,  more  or  lesa,  in  one  hand  from  all  the  six  hor«v- 

the  coHducteur  first  threw  up  his  porfefeuiUe,  and  then  bimaelf,  uA  ^ 

huge  machine  moved  on.     Then  Jack  John.son  put  hiuKsclf  into  f* 

tomimic  attitudes,  expressive  of  deep  affection  towards  all  thr  fei** 

he  perceived  at  the  windows ;  and  even  Mr.  Ledbury,  becoming  ntm 

joyous  and  excited,  nodded  fiimiliarly  to  strange  peo[tIj»  in  the  (otH' 

and  then,  frightened  at  his  temeritv,  dr*»w  back  ini  ■ 

batufutHe.  blinbing  deep);,-.     Atn-r  thnt,  Jnck  Jthnsi;.. 

dwieur  if  he  would  favour  him  with  the  loan  of  his  hum  t9>  jt^JT  '^''^ 
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brook  with  the  cbill  off;  and,  on  receiving  it,  performed  a  wild  con- 
certo thereon  \rhich  wan  very  effective, — especially  the  note  of  savage 
defiance  that  he  blew  at  a  gtn-trtirmr  who  was  Btandiiig  at  the  corner 
of  the  Grande  lliJe.  and  whu&e  inustachios  nearly  curled  up  into  the 
corners  of  his  eyes  with  indignation  at  the  affront. 

These  divt-rwons  lasted  until  they  got  out  of  the  town,  and  were 
fiurly  upon  the  road,  when  the  conauctcur  lighted  his  pipe^  and  the 
postilion  began  to  hum  a  song,  which  appeared  to  have  neither  tune, 
sense,  beipnning,  nor  end,  hut  with  which,  nevertheless,  he  seemed 
greatly  delighted,  especially  a  part  which  he  repeated  an  Indefinite 
number  of  times,  and  which  ran  thus,  as  well  as  Johnson  could  catch 
it:— 

"  Dbliou  !  dhltou  I  dhUou  I  dhliou  ! 
Le  postilion  de  Ma'am  Ahlou, 
C'esl  un  ruite  loitp-gHrou, 
Hi  1  )u  !  hi  I  'cr-r-r-rc  nom  de  Dieut  " 

At  every  village  they  passed,  where  there  were  any  French  words 
written  up  on  the  houties  or  shops,  Mr.  Ledhnry  pulled  out  u  pocket- 
dictionary  to  learn  the  translation  of  the  words;  and  when  they  stop- 
ped to  diange  horses.  Jack  invariably  imbibed  some  of  the  ivine  to 
the  health  of  the  natives  who  were  loitering  about  the  diligence,  and 
then  treated  them  with  a  song,— now  expressive  of  some  particular 
pilot,  who  upon  a  fearful  night  persisted  in  ordering  a  refractory  pas- 
senger to  go  down  below,  instead  of  pacing  the  deck,—  and  anon  de- 
schhiog  his  fccltnga  of  affection  towards  a  certain  ancient  and  cou- 
rageuuK^itak  standing  in  hi*i  pride  without  a  companion,  —  after  which 
outpourings  of  merriment  he  generally  appeared  considerably  relieved. 
Mr.  fjedbury  was  much  delighted  at  this  exhibition  of  his  friend's 
talents;  and  equally  seized  with  aduiiration  at  the  ingenuity  of  the 
postilion,  who,  upon  approaching  Montreuil,  contrived  to  guide  the  di- 
ligence through  an  urchivay  half  its  use  and  height. 

Between  two  and  three  o'clock  they  rumbled  through  the  streets  of 
Abbeville,  and  liiially  Mtiipped  at  the  principal  hotel,  where  the  greater 
part  of  the  travellers  descended  to  dine  ;  and  Air.  Ledbury  prepared  to 
follow  their  example,  getting  down  from  the  bantjuetfcwith  much  cau> 
tion,  like  a  bear  from  the  top  of  his  |)ule  at  the  Zoological  Gardens, 
tfter  he  bos  been  indulged  with  a  bun  by  an  intrepid  little  boy.  Jack 
Johnson  adopted  a  more  rapid  mode  of  egress,  and  descended  over  the 
toiduciatr'a  seal,  somewhat  after  the  fashion  of  the  clown  in  a  panto- 
mime ^m  the  first-door  window  of  a  lodging-house  into  which  he  hod 
intruded. 

"  1  suppoAc  we  shall  dine  here,"  Mr.  Ledbury  ventured  to  observe, 
uioon  aa  he  found  himself  firmly  on  his  legs. 

"1  snpposc  we  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  replied  Jack.  "  Xo,  noj — 
^  dear !— three  francs  a-head  fur  four  courses  of  nothing,  and  no 
snert!  Do  you  know  how  they  make  the  soup  at  a  travelling  tabU' 
iikt »  " 

•Mr.  Letlbory  confessed  his  ignorance. 

"Well,  then,"  continued  Johnson,  "ihey  boil  all  the  bones  of  the 
^7  before  in  equal  ports  of  hot  water  and  lsmiM>il,  nnd  serve  it  up 
fitli  the  bread  that  the  buries  couldn't  eal.  That's  what  makes  the 
'^f'^ch  pigs  so  like  grevhounds !  " 

"VVTwtl— thesoupi"'" 
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"  No— the  want  of  it.  That  which  we  give  our  pips  in  Engtnnd 
ihey  make  aoup  of  here.  Potage,  you  know,  is  the  French  far  bog- 
wasli." 

"  Low ! "  exclaimeil  Mr.  Ledhury ;  and  he  wb«  nhout  to  look  out 
tke  word  in  his  dictionary,  when  Jolinson  diverted  his  attention  by 
saying, 

"  Come  along  with  me ;  —  I  '11  show  you  a  dodge  to  get  sometliiiig 
to  oat." 

Pushing  through  the  crowd  of  beggars  that  encircled  the  diligence, 
Jpck  entered  n  neighbouring  shop^  wliere  he  purchased  a  raised  j»ie  ; 
then  dragging  Ledbury  afier  him,  w}i(i  became  exceedingly  nerrona  if 
he  left  his  side  for  an  instant,  entered  a  small  ca/^on  the  other  side  of 
the  way,  where  several  French  piisKengern,  chiefly  inmates  of  the  ro- 
iondc,  were  solacing  theniRelves  with  bread,  fruit,  hitrc  dc  Marx,  eau 
SNcrie,  and  other  exciting  and  !iuhKtAnt>.il  refreshments.  Seating 
thfuiselves  at  an  unoccupied  table,  Johnson  ordered  a  battle  of  vin  or- 
dinaire at  sixteen  sous  "  for  the  good  of  the  house,"  an  he  termed  it  ; 
in  L-i>ii8i deration  of  which  "  the  house  "  furnished  them  in  return  with 
knives  and  forks,  or  rather  French  complications  of  stained  wood  nnd 
ciwt-iron  intended  for  those  implementii. 

'■  Now,  you  see,  we  nre  dining  for  one  quarter  of  what  we  should 
have  paid  at  the  hotel,"  said  Johnson. 

"  The  pie  Ja  certainly  very  good,"  observed  BIr.  Ledbury,  looking 
with  a  searching  glance  through  his  spectacles  into  tlie  interior  of  it; 
"but  I  cannot  exactly  ascertain  what  it  is  made  of." 

"  Thai's  t3;e  great  advantiige  of  French  cookerv/'  replied  Johnson  ; 
"you  never  know  what  anything  is  you  eat.  AVhen  we  get  to  Paris, 
I  '11  take  you  to  dine  at  a  house  celebrated  for  their  mode  of  dressing 
cats." 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  they  eat  cala?  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledburv, 
opening  his  mouth  inth' terror  and  surprise,  until  it  formed  a  round  O. 

"  If  you  always  look  so  when  you  are  astonished/'  said  Jack,  '*  yoii 
would  be  %vorlh  yoitr  weight  in  gentles  to  a  fisherman,  if  it  was  only 
to  be  kept  in  a  perpetuid  fright,  and  then  sent  running  about  with 
your  mouth  open  to  catch  bluc'jottles." 

"  But  do  they  really  eat  such  dreadful  food  ? "  inquired  Ledbury,  in 
a  conlidcntial  manner. 

"Why  Roti*"  replied  Jock  Johnson,  m'th  a  look  nf  imperturbable 
innocence.  "  Yon  will  have  learned  to  eat  anvthing  by  the  time  you 
get  hack  again.  I  never  knew  how  nice  cats  were  until  I  came  to 
JParis.     You  would  be  surprised  to  see  how  well  thev  jug." 

"  I  must  leave  everything  to  you,"  murmured  ftlr.  Ledbury,  with  an 
air  of  resignation.  "  t  am  quite  at  your  mercy  ;  and  if  I  must  be  made 
sink  or  poisoned,  your  will  is  my  law." 

Whatever  the  pie  was  made  of,  it  had  the  effect,  in  conjunction  with 
the  sixtecn-sous'  wine,  of  lulling  our  friends  into  a  jwrfect  complacency 
of  feeling  towards  themselves  and  cveri'hwly  else,  when  they  retook 
their  places  in  the  bauquHlCy  including  Uie  conductcur,  who  had  also 
dined  at  AbbeviLie,  and  was  disposed  to  he  etjually  friendly.  He  spoke 
Kiiglish  very  well,  and  told  them  about  all  sorts  of  strange  occurrenceR 
that  had  taken  place  on  the  ruiid,  whilst  he  had  been  connected  with 
the  diligence,  suuie  of  which  he  had  related  so  often,  that  he  actually 
believed  them  to  be  true.  However,  they  had  the  effect  of  beguiling 
time;  and,  as  Jack  Johnson  never  allowed  himself  to  be  outdone,  he 
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alsn  tnid  ftomo  extraArdinary  stories ;  so  that  the  jnorney  pUKd  rerf 
plt^rantlv  on  o)]  sides- 

Ah  t^veniii);  ap])r(isclied.  »nd  darkoesst  gradoallr  stole  orer  the  buv 
and  expansire  tract  of  country  on  each  wde  of  tfatrm,  the  cnnrtTKatioii 
becamv  lean  animuted,  and,  under  the  combined  inflneace  of  tntreUiagf 
wparinesA.  eiitin^:,  and  ilrinkinf;,  our  two  friendf^  bethougbt  tliLiaiihrH 
of  trjing  to  catcb  a  little  slumber.  The  coadttdeur  runted  oot  tv«  m 
tbree  hheepskins  from  under  the  seat  of  tbe  bamqmtite^  whtcb  prored 
Tery  acceptable,  (w  tbe  evening  air  was  ratfaer  cfaiUy.  Mr.  Ledlmrf 
ibrank  into  a  comer  of  the  vehicle,  and.  taking  offhia  spectacles,  thnt 
Us  eyes  by  main  force,  and  fell  into  tbe  monomnnta  Dixulljr  altendaat 
Bpoa  nigbt-tra veiling,  of  endeavoaring  to  make  him-t«lf  tbtiik  ihttt  W 
was  guine  to  sleep,  i^lr.  Juhnuo,  on  tbe  cDntrarT^  crept  orer  tbe 
btck  of  tne  seat  under  the  laggage-tarpanlin,  and,  hj  chasgiM  tb« 
positiotis  of  sundry  traxes  and  portmanteaus,  cleared  a  nace  %mmaK$A 
h-  him  to  recline'  tn  nearly  at  fall  lengtb,  wcdgiag  hi»setf  ia  witli 
■tray  carpet-bagu,  und  u»:ing  a  sheepskin  aa  a  eovoriiiL  Wkcn  1m  had 
■milled  himself  to  his  satiitfaction*  aad  lighted  hia  pipe,  W  crfhd 
ml, — 
'•  Halloo,  Leddy,  bow  are  yon  getting  ab  ?  " 

"  I  am  very  comfortable*  thank  yoo/*  rrpbed  lus  e— paaiwi,  hhii  t« 
find  that  he  himself  was  not  asleep.     "  How  are  yea  ?  " 
"Oh!  all  right— Iwk  here." 

"  You  seem  very  strangely  situated,"  cried  Mr.  liedbary.  peeriM 
>ato  the  wpace  behind,  wberem  all  be  couU  ace  were  Jadi  Jmmmm* 
bontM  up  in  the  air.  and  a  glov-wonii-leakaw  Ilgbt  itbe»  Ua  kmA 
Was,  half  concealed  by  a  bsmper.  "X  sbookl  think  that  waa  a  very 
■uiea«T  p<»iti<in,"  he  obwrved- 

*'  Sat  at  aU— beautiful  i "  replied  Jack.  Tre  mewtr  beea  aaed  c* 
a  bed.  We  had  a  small  hoose,  and  a  large  faauly  at  faaase*  aad  I  aever 
gut  promoted  higher  than  the  liack-pariaar  as^  except  whea  I  waa 
^aj  little,  on  lab-nights,  and  then  I  wxapied  ibc  lap-abair  af  iha 
imr»ery-n-ardmhe.     Good  night,  old  fellow  I " 

Tbe  conHuctciir  here  commenced  aaetbcr  aaecdnte;  bat  iadhk^ 
after  a  short  time,  that  he  received  aa  aaavcr  ta  bisqacrica,  aad  bevil 
no  expressions  of  admiration  at  the  owrrcUoaa  poiata  ia  bii  aarratiw, 
be  at  length  desisted,  aad  drawing  hia  for  cap  mnr  hia  eyca  aad  eany 
began  himnelf  to  nod,  until  tbe  aecenitf  of  payiag  tbe  pMli&aa  at  iha 
next  reUti  aroused  him  haiA  bJa  fitftU  dfcaaa. 

It  was  now  night.     The  sky  waa  dcff,  aad  ■yriadi  af  ^tan  wtm 

twinkling  with  froaty  brighuieaa  ia  its  deep  Uaa  rask,  faae^  fllaal* 

tinting  the  long  sweeping  oatliaes  af  biU  aad  pl«a  that  itrttLhad  aai 

on  eitber  aide  of  tbe  rnd,  wbere  tbe  favaal  avasaf  laB  mm  toaas 

permitted  aa  fwrasinaal  g,^iaipa<  af  the  caoatif  beyaad.    Bcav  aad 

there  a  solitaiT  faroi  tiaii  bcttaycd  iu  kcal&T  bf  the  gliw»<iiag 

li^  &om  ib  window*  ;  bat,  with  this  exmipciia,  ibera  were  Hrw  l»- 

keaa  of  habitatians  between  the  v£Uagea  aa  tbe  laiiU,  the  biafcaay 

everywhere  preserving  iu  styai|^  aabnbca  ranlanCy ;  aad  m  tba 

viUagea  themselves  there  was  isttkiffeaffaaMaar  tile.    A  ttegfa  faa- 

tern  was  generally  di^layed  at  the  mtamgcria,  aad  twa  mr  thfaa 

Tawning  bgures,  elnmpiag  abaet  ia  their  wndea  ihaai^  balpad  tba 

pOKlilioa  and  etrndmctntr  to  cbi^  the  hsrsss  ;  tbaa  all  Mfai  liiiawe 

oniet,  nothing  breaking  tbe  sileaae  af  aight  bat  tbe  i  ■■»!■«  af  fh« 

diligence  over  the  nm^  paTfiai,  the  esaeenatjaa  whkb  the  drirer 
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WAS  continually  carrying  on  with  liiii  horses,  and  the  monotonous  jang- 
ling of  the  bells  on  their  head-pi uceft  and  bearinp-reins.  As  the  Te- 
hicle,  about  the  middle  of  the  night,  entered  the  inarket*square  of 
Beauvaia,  every  part  of  the  large  city  was  as  noiseless  as  the  grave.  The 
very  lauipti  hung  acrotis  the  Ktreett:  appeared  to  be  thinking  atiout  going 
to  sleep  ;  and  the  weary  passengers,  most  of  whom  had  enveloped  their 
beads  in  travelling-caps  of  a  shape  and  fashion  which  one  only  observes 
io  a  night-diligence,  turned  out  to  see  what  lime  it  wa«  by  their 
watches,  with  the  assistance  of  the  gleaming  lantern  in  front  of  the 
coupe  ;  and,  finding  it  much  earlier  than  they  expected,  snored  »  few 
expressiMRs  of  discontent  to  themselves,  and  with  their  eyes  half  shot 
blundered  back  to  their  places,  to  the  great  annoyance  of  the  jteoplv 
who  sat  next  the  door. 

Everything  must,  however,  come  to  an  end,  whether  it  be  b  long 
night,  a  dull  comedy,  or  one  uf  Tbalberg's  solos  at  a  morning  concprt ; 
and  abiiul  live  in  the  morning  our  travellers  stopped  to  breakfast  at  a 
road'side  inn,  which  a  glaring  blue  board  with  gold  letters  raised  to 
the  dignity  of"  poste  aux  chbvaux."  Everybody  looked  extremely 
owlish  as  they  turned  out  for  coffee  ;  and  a  hasty  toilet,  without  soap, 
in  a  pie-dish,  did  not  much  improve  them.  Jack  Johnson  preferred  ■ 
good  dashing  ablution  in  the  horse-trough,  which  he  cleaned  out  and 
pumped  fiiir  again  for  the  occasion ;  hot  it  was  not  without  great  per* 
Sfverance  that  he  prevailed  upon  Mr-  Ledburr  to  do  the  same,  for  it  was 
terribly  chilly ;  yet  they  felt  much  refreshed  after  it,  and  looked  quite 
ruddy  and  btooming.  It  was  hardly  light  now,  so  they  did  not  care 
particularly  about  the  graces,  but  sat  down  to  the  coffee  and  dry  tnwt 
with  as  great  a  relish  as  if  they  hnd  been  under  the  bands  of  a  oOf/^rwr 
for  half  an  hour. 

In  twenty  minutes  they  were  again  cm  route;  and  now  Jack  quitted 
his  rwwitiug-place  omongirt  the  bnggage,  and  resumed  his  old  [Hnitioo 
iu  the  banquette.  As  they  nenred  Si.  Denis,  the  villages  approximated 
closer  to  each  other,  and  when  they  arrived  at  that  city  the  inhobilsnts 
were  beginning  to  stir  themselves  ;  for  the  French,  generally  speakii^ 
ore  an  early  people,  lioth  in  getting  up  and  going  to  bed. 

"  Have  you  quite  made  up  your  mind  where  we  are  to  go  when  we 
get  to  Paris.'  "  inquired  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"  Not  quite,"  replied  Johnson.  *'  The  Hotel  Coraeille,  in  the  I*lnce 
de  rOdeon,  would  be  our  mark  ;  but  I  think  they  would  recollect  me. 
I  have  not  been  there  since  I  committed  suicide- 

"  Did  what ! "  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledbury,  starting  with  a  nervous  jump 
to  the  other  end  of  the  seat,  and  not  quite  certain  whether  or  no  Jaca 
Johnson  was  a  ghost. 

"  Anphyxiated  myself,  you  know,  with  charcoal,"  replied  Ja«i.  "J 
was  living  with  a  fellow  named  Davli,  who  was  studymg,  as  he  called 
it,  at  the  Hotel  Dieu,  and  the  carnival  had  run  away  with  all  our 
money.  Dnvis  was  a  young  gf  nlleman  whum  his  father  had  *  foufld 
out ;'  an  exceedingly  jolly  chick,  but  too  jolly  by  half  for  his  governor, 
who  kept  him  very  short  of  tin  ;  and,  as  I  was  not  better  on  myself, 
we  found  ourselves  at  llie  end  of  the  month  in  a  state  of  insolvency," 

"  How  very  dreadful !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledbury,  pathetically  ;  "  and 
in  a  foreign  country,  without  friends  or  resources  I ' 

"  Ah ! — wasn't  it  bad  ?  Well,  wp  could  not  pay  onr  rent  at  the 
hotel,  so  we  agreed  to  rttt,  grndiiiilly  moving  all  our  thing*  away,  and 
shooting  the  moou  to  a  friend's  lodging  in  the  Rue  d«  U  Harpe." 
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Mr.  LcdborV)  having  bat  a  very  confimed  notion  of  the  lunar  sport- 
iag  in  qnesdon,  merely^  ventured  to  ask,  "  How  did  you  contrive  to  do 
ft)?" 

"  Oh  !  vfry  well,"  replied  Johnson.   "  We  wore  six  shirts  and  three 

pairs  of  troivscrs  at  once.     Sucks  did  not  trouble  us  much ;  fur  the 

irashcrwoman  had  beaten  them  nil  au'ay  ut  the  tops  and  boltoniH  until 

they  were  merely  bunds  round  the  ankles.   We  put  our  iihuving- tackle 

iind  small  effects  in  our  Wellinfton-boot»>  and  carried  them  out  in  our 

luuidn,  under  pretence  of  getting  them  mended.  When  we  had  cleared 

ererything,  Unris  packed  them  up.  and  then  we  toMted  which  Klioald 

star  at  tlie  hotel,  to  prevent  Mispicion,  whilst  the  other  got  aivaV'     It 

fell  to  me,  and  1  committed  suicide.     You  don't  know  what  li/oar  du 

charlton  ijt?" 

Air.  Ledbury  confessed  hia  inability  to  form  nn  idea. 
•'  It  is  a  small  French  fire-place,  like  an  anatomical  preparation  of  a 
flotver-put  with  a  false  bottom.  I  filled  mine  with  burciing  charcoal, 
and  n'hen  the  vapour  had  spread  about  enough  to  choke  anjbodj',  I 
rung  the  bell,  shut  the  window,  and  threw  myself  upon  the  bed  in  the 
mttitude  of  an  untruHM^d  fnwl." 

**  But  you  had  really  nu  intention  of  kilting  j'ourself?"  asked  Afr. 
Ledbury. 

"  Will  yon  oblige  me  by  repeating  that  question  ?  "  replied  Jack 
Jcihnson.  "  Did  I  mean  to  kilt  myself?  Oh  !  yes,  certainly  ;  I  should 
rattier  think  I  did ! "  and  he  rai.sed  his  hand  to  the  level  of  his  noae, 
and  appeared  playing  an  imaginary  cornci-^-p'tston  with  bis  fingers. 
'*  When  ttie  ^ar^«  cinie  iiiUi  the  rimm,"  he  amtinued,  "he  Ijiiwled 
otit  fur  the  master  of  the  houscj  who  ttirew  a  ba-nin  of  ivatcr  over  me, 
sand  rapidly  brought  me  round.  1  told  a  Hud  tale  about  my  companion 
hflnring  rol)bed  me  of  my  little  all,  and  created  such  a  sensation  that  I 
t.laink  they  woiJd  have  lent  me  fiftv  francs  bad  1  wished  it.  The  cx- 
^^tement  soon  passed  away,  for  the  Frencli  are  always  up  to  their  games 
■Ti  that  line,  and  that  afternoon  I  walked  out  of  the  hotel,  and  took  the 
diligence  to  BouloCTe,  where  Davis  waited  for  me." 

"But  was  not  all  this  very  dishonest  }  "  asked  Mr.  Ledbury. 
**  Very,  indeed,"  replied  Jack  Johnson,  sighing ;  "  I  can  assure  you 
t^e  recollection  of  it  has  cost  me  many  bitter  moments — very  many." 
And  be  looked  very  much  indeed  as  if  it  hnd. 

Alraot  half-pust  seven  the  diligence  stopped  at  the  barrier,  and  one 
<*F  ili«  patruts  of  the  octrm,  in  dark-green  clothes,  ivith  a  sword  in  his 
i^rdle,  mounted  into  the  Aon^tifVfr,  and  took  bis  place  by  their  side, 
"'^inch  to  Mr.  Ledbury's  terror,  having  been  informed  by  Jack  Johnson 
***at  sooie  one  of  the  pa.-;sei]gers  would  certainly  be  taken  prisoner  at 
***e  end  of  the  journey.  The  diligence  then  crossed  the  lioulevnrds, 
'^ot  pirticutarly  lively  at  this  time  of  the  morning,  and  rumbling  down 
**i*'Kue  de  (Jrenelle,  finally  entered  the  urchxvay  of  X^Hitte's  Me^sa- 
^^rie*  Generates,  in  the  Rue  St.  Honore,  wIhtc  the  passengers  de- 
••^nded,  and  the  rlotianicr  commenced  the  almost  nonunat  process  of 
*<Kikin((  at  their  luggage. 

"  What  docs  this  man  want  my  keys  for  ?  "  inquired  Ledbury,  as  the 
**fteer  spoke  to  him  in  a  dialect  half  English,  half  French. 

"  Eh  !  what  ?  "  exclaimed  Johnson,  nssuniing  an  nir  of  fright.  "  You 
'^^m't  mean  to  say  he  wants  your  keys !  " 

"  Ve»,  I  doi"  replied  Ledbury,  growing  very  nervous.     "  What 's  it 
■<*»  ? " 
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**  Yon  are  suspected  of  carrying'  secret  diRpatche«.  then  !  "  rolled 
Johnson.  "You  hav'n't  —  no  —  you  can't  hove  taken  advanta^-  of 
coming  with  me  to  tamper  with  the  Government!  WItat  pa{>ers  Imve 
yim  ?  " 

"  Nothing/'  answered  Ledbury,  "but  Rome  Penny  Mogszines." 

"  That 's  it,  then  ! "  said  Johnson.  "  (iood  heavens  !  how  could  yoo 
be  so  imprudent  us  to  bring  a  Penny  r^lugazinc  into  France?  Tliey 
Raw  them  at  the  Boulii^e  cuRtom-house,  and  have  telegraphed  the  in- 
telligence to  PariK.     We  Khali  be  sent  to  the  Baslile !" 

"Oh  !  "  groaned  l\Ir.  Ledbury  in  ucute  liorrur,  as  the  man  reclosed 
his  csrpet-bng.  and  gax'e  him  the  key.  telling  Johnson  in  French  that 
he  could  go  when  he  pleuwd. 

*'  What  doeH  be  Kay  ?  "  demanded  Mr.  Ledbury,  anxiouttly. 

*'  That  ire  are  in  extreme  P«ril,"  replied  Juhnsun.  "  He  adds,  that 
we  must  go  to  the  Hutel  de  TEtoile  du  Nord,  and  there  await  the  pre- 
fect of  police.  How  could  you  think  of  bringing  a  Penny  Magnsine 
into  Prance,  when  you  knew  it  contained  a  picture  of  herring-curing 
lit  Yarmouth  ?  " 

"  I  did  not  mean  anything — upon  my  honour  I  did  not !"  cried  Led- 
bury, energetjr.i!ly.    "  I  never  knew  what  herrings  had  to  do  with  ihe  ' 
French  government." 

"  It  is  now  too  late,"  said  JohnFon,  mysteriously  ;  "  our  doom  u  seal- 
ed, and  hero  comes  one  of  the  government  calis  to  convey  u»." 

A  ciladine  rattled  into  the  yard^  and  Jack  thrust  Mr.  Ledbury  in 
just  as  he  wan  about  to  appeal  to  the  passengers  of  the  diligence. 
'Ilien  getting  in  after  liim,  they  drove  off  to  the  Quni  Sr.  jAIicIiel,  where 
the  hotel  was  siluated  which  Johnfon  meant  to  patronize ;  nor  did  he 
undeceive  his  companion,  with  respect  to  the  treasonable  conveyance  of 
the  IVnny  ]\Iagaxine,  until  he  bad  amu»ed  liimself  immensely  with  his 
extreme  fright. 

Having  chosen  a  plen:«ant  room  on  the  fourth  Huor,  with  n  dieerfal 
view  of  the  Alorgue  on  the  other  side  of  ilie  river,  and  the  towers  of 
Notre  Dame  to  the  right,  our  travellers  refreshed  tliemselves  with  a 
comfortable  breakfaiit  and  a  warm  bath,  and  then  made  their  toilette. 
Mr.  Ledbury  carefully  unpacking  his  clothes,  and  having  burnt  his 
Penny  JVIaguKines  —  the  mere  sight  of  which  gave  him  a  nervoux 
twitching, — be  armyed  himself  in  such  garments  as  he  thought  would 
be  cntculated  to  imprewi  the  Parisians  with  nn  idea  of  hia  style ;  in- 
cluding a  waistcoat  which  had  been  amazingly  admired  at  an  evening 
party  at  Huckney,  and  a  pair  of  very  severe  short  Wellington  boots. 
When  this  process  was  completed  thev  sallied  forth,  Jack  JohuMin  act- 
ing ns  guide, —  a.  situation  which  he  tilled  very  well,  ftx)m  his  perfect 
knowledge  of  the  localities  of  Paris. 

A  plan  is  laid  down  in  some  of  the  itineraries  for  seeing  Paris 
in  a.  week  ;  but  iMr.  Ledbury,  under  the  auspices  of  In's  friend,  very 
nearly  made  the  tour  in  a  day.  Jack  Johnson  was  one  of  the  true 
"  push-nlong-keep-moving"  school ;  he  lirst  rushed  through  the  Pa- 
lais Royal,  and  then  up  the  Rue  Vivienne  to  the  Hiulevards;  next 
he  tiK>k  an  omnibus  to  Pere  ta  Chaise,  and  having  whirled  Ledbury 
through  the  cemetery,  and  showed  him  the  tomb  of  Abelard  and  He- 
loise,  Im?  dragged  him  to  the  Place  de  la  Unsiile,  and  then  drove  in  a 
cub  to  the  Louvre  ;  from  thit«,  be  gallopaded  rather  than  walked 
through  theTuiteriesand  up  the  Champs  Klysct-s  ;  and,  having  pulled 
Mr.  Ledbury  to  the  top  of  the  Arc  de  I'Etolle,  and  allowed  him  6ve 
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minutes  to  see'  the  view,  lie  bolted  dmvn  again,  croraed  the  river  to  the 
InniHdeii,  and  finnlly  stopped  to  re«t  in  the  (rardens  of  the  Luxem- 
l>oiirg  ;  wlipre  Mr.  I^edlmry,  to  use  Jack's  phrase,  appeared  "  complete- 
ly circnumU^dnlliigized  "  with  what  he  had  neen ;  nnd  htid  a  very  in- 
definite notion  wliether  he  was  upon  hie  head  or  his  Iieels. 

"Now  I'll  tell  you  what  we'll  do,"  said  Johnson,  as  soon  as  he 
found  hreuth  to  speak.  "  We  will  dine  outside  the  Barriere  dii  Alont 
Parnosfie,  and  finish  tho  evcninfj  at  one  of  the gui»g  urttex." 

"  lint  is  it  not  Hunday  P  "  obacrved  Air.  Lcdbur)' ;  a  rague  idea  to 
that  effoL-t  JQst  striking  him. 

It  certainly  wat»— although  there  were  few  evidences  of  the  fact.  All 
the  simps  ana  cafes  were  wide  open,  the  click  of  billiard-balls  and  rat- 
tling of  dominoes  i&Ruiag  from  the  latter:  music  sonnded  in  nuMt  of 
the  streets,  which  were  thronjred  with  well-dressed  iteople ;  and  the 
bills  of  the  various  thcatrett  against  the  walls  all  otfereu  KUperior  attrac- 
tions. The  students  had  dunned  their  best  grey  trowsers,  and  the 
griiitHtes  their  prettiest  caps.  In  fact>  all  looked  as  gay  and  cheerful  as 
well  might  be. 

Having  rested  theinRelveft  for  a  ahort  time,  they  pRsse<1  through  tJie 
gardens,  and  crossing  the  Boulevart  du  Mont  Pamosse,  arrived  at  the 
barrier  Here  an  amusing  scene  presented  itself.  The  entire  length 
of  the  street  was  thronged  with  holiday-keepers :  the  windows  were  all 
open,  and  from  ench  of  tliem  quadrilEe-baiida  were  jKiurriig  furth  their 
harmonics;  swings  and  roundabouts  were  revolving  on  either  side  of 
the  way  with  singular  pertinacity  ;  images  of  plaster  were  stuck  np  to 
he  shot  at  from  cross-bouT*  at  four  shots  for  a  son :  perumbwlaiing 
kitchens,  for  the  sale  of  goff'res,  gaileHfs— 'the  never-fiatiittin'^  galltHe 
of  the  grurltrt  and  their  admirers, — and  fried  potatoes,  sent  abroad  en- 
ticing oclonn>  to  the  hungry  ;  delicious  melons  at  ten  sous  each  were 
lyiijf;  almnt  upon  the  ground  for  sale;  whilst  conjurers,  fortune- 
ttllers,  and  aoldiers,  pure  idle  "  tourhrov*,"  completed  the  motley 
throng. 

KIbnwinp  their  way  through  the  crowd,  they  arrived  at  a  large  build- 
ing, on  whose  front  vm  inscribed  :— 

"TONKELISa 
AV   SALON   DE9    2(K)   COtn^RnTB." 

They  entered  the  hall,  nnd  ascending  the  stairs,  took  ponsesaion  of  one 
of  those  small  nwms  entirely  appropriated  in  Paris  lo  eating,  drinking, 
and  philandering.  Here  Jack  Johnson  ordered  dinner,  and  whilst  it  was 
getting  ready  they  amused  themselves  by  looking  out  of  the  window 
into  the  gardens,  where  a  qii»dri  tie-band  was  playing,  and  a  hirge  as- 
semblage of  young  people  dancing.  Sudtlenty  Juiiiison  darted  from  his 
companion,  nearly  dragging  otf  the  table-cloth  and  evervthtng  upon  it 
in  hh  anxtetT  tn  get  out ;  and  then  Hying  <luwn  stairs  into  the  gardens. 
Mt.  Ledbury  belield  him,  to  his  astoniKlinient,  oifering  a  series  of  in- 
tense bows  nnd  salutes  to  a  little  black  cap,  with  crimson  ribbona,  tliat 
enclosed  a  very  pretty  face. 

"Bless  mvl"  thought  Ledbury:  **fae  is  going  to  bring  a  yonng 
French  lady  up  here  t  " 

Hereat  he  pulled  up  hts  collar,  wiped  his  spert.ic]es,  and  hmslied 
his  finger.s  through  bis  short  hair  to  improve  his  appearance,  wondering 
all  the  time  who  it  could  possibly  be. 
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His  conjectures  were  cat  fthort  by  Johnwn's  return  with  tbe  yoang 
ladr  on  hiH  arm,  whum  he  formally  introduced  as  iMndemoi^elle  Aimet. 
Upon  xi'hich  Mr.  Lcdiiurv  made  &  polite  how,  and  got  at.  fkr  M**^m 
U  plaitir,"  where  he  stuck  fast,  and  then,  not  knowing  what  to  do, 
blew  bis  nose,  and  knocked  a  crumb  otf  tbe  lable'cluth. 

The  new-comer  was  a  perfect  specimen  of  tbe  PorisiaD  griseite  — 
small,  but  perfect  in  6gure^  with  chestnut  hair  lying  in  soiootb  bands 
upon  her  fresh  cheeks,  and  dark  eyes  tliat  almost  spoke,  so  cloc)urul 
was  their  expres^tlon.  A  very  becoming,  yet  withal  exceedingly  com- 
mon shawl,  udK  tlirowii  over  her  shoulders  tn  a  manner  only  t»  be  ac- 
complished by  a  Frendiwoman  ;  and  her  small  foot  was  set  off  by  an 
equally  inimitable  chfiusstre,  without  tbe  leimt  speck  of  dirt  ujion  it> 
although  the  back  boulevards  are  not  the  cleanest  thoroughfares  in  tbe 
world.  Her  gown  was  made  of  some  cheap  fabric,  yet  with  a  style 
and  perfection  of  (it  that  would  have  raised  tlie  envy  of  any  KngUab 
milliner,  and  her  glorcs  were  equally  faultless.  How  this  tommitrt  b 
kept  up  upon  thirty  sous  a  day— tbe  usual  wuges  of  the  gruttte, — we 
do  not  correctly  nnden^tund ;  it  was  not  until  we  cHiicorered  so  manjr 
shops  for  the  sale  of  little  iean  brfulequian  and  black  silk  mittens  in  the 
neighbourho(jd  of  the  Ecole  dc  Medecine  and  Sorbimne  that  we  could 
at  all  draw  an  inference  with  respect  to  this  singular  fact  of  foreign 
domestic  economy. 

"  Do  you  know  the  young  lady  ?"  oaked  Ledbury,  when  tbcconfuuon 
of  introduction  had  subsided. 

"Rather!"  replied  Johnnon,  taking  her  hand  in  a  most  familiar 
manner,  nnd  putting  it  upon  his  own,  wluch  proceeding  caused  ber  to 
amile.  "  She  is  a  very  old  friend.  1  uaed  frequently  tu  dance  with 
her  last  year." 

"She  is  very  good-looking,"  obserred  Mr.  Ledbury, ''and  has  ex- 
cellent teeth." 

"I  believe  you,"  returned  Jack;  "regular  mineral  ones,  as  good  •»•« 
tbe  sets  on  bluck  velvet  outside  dentist's  doon." 

"  Que  dit-IE  ?  "  asked  Aiuiee,  appealing  to  Johnson. 

"  Que  tu  es  bien  belle,  ma  mie,"  was  the  reply. 

Dinner  now  appeared,  and  the  trio  took  tlietr  seats  at  the  table.  Tbe^ 
youn^  ludy  did  the  honours  with  becoming  grace.  Jack  Johnson  acted 
as  interpreter,  and  tossed  for  a  bottle  of  chamjjagne  w*ith  Ledbury,  whc^  m 
of  course  lo«t ;  but  nevertbelesii  drank  his  share,  and  after  the  ihinE:»' 
glass  grew  quite  hilarious,  and  entered  into  a  long  oration  upon  th^.M 
charms  of  female  society. 

"  I  wish  I  spoke  French,  Jack,"  observed  our  friend. 

"  You  '11  s<Kin  learn  it,"  said  Johnson  ;  "  neTer  be  afraid  to  try." 

"I  spik  AagUttk  f"  exclsimed  Aimee,  divining  tlie  subject  of  the 
oonrersation  with  tlie  usual  perception  of  a  foreigner  wishing  to  1 
agreeable.     "  I  spik  Angleesli — roKbif~Ood-dam — portare-beer." 

*'  Braro ! "  cried  Ledbury,  quite  enchanted.  "  Uow  'a  your  mo-« 
Iber  ?  " 

"  Yex,"  returned  the  girl,  with  a  pretty  smile. 

The  dinner  passed  o^  in  the  mo^t  pleasant  manner;  and  then,  a^ 
they  had  ci^mmenced  lighting  up  the  gardens,  the  party  de.\cended,  an»  . 
took  their  seats  at  one  of  the  small  tiibles  which  were  placed  round  lli  m 
space  enclosed  for  dancing,  Johnson  ordering  a  buttle  of  wine  at  twelr 
sous— the  ordinary  outKide-the-bariier  price. 

Our  own  Vatltnall,  as  it  now  exi6t»— and  we  hope  after  so 
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blae  alanns  it  will  continue  to  do  s(v— ^a  infinitely  saportor  ia  the  cons 
^oiV  of  brilliancy  and  extent  to  any  of  the  guinguettes  of  Paris ;  but  it 
lacks  the  style  of  conifuny  that  raises  all  the  continental  amusemf  nts 
10  far  above  our  own.  Place  the  ordinary  frequenters  of  Vauxball, 
with  their  unmeaning,  noisy  mirth,  in  tlio  t^rdens  of  the  Barriere  du 
Mont  Parnoftse,  and  Uiey  would  sink  below  notice ;  but.  traoitfer  the 
cpiric  and  ^ety — the  students  and  grisettes, — the  cabinets  partieulierr, 
mnd  general  arniii<;einent  of  the  Ctiaamiere  and  jilucex  of  its  claas  to 
Vaaxhall,  and  a  f&te  wonld  take  place  to  which  even  the  gur^eouti  fes- 
tinties  of  the  Arabian  ni^bts  would  yield  in  attraction.  And  yet, 
with  all  their  licence,  a  female  might  (»o  alone  to  any  of  the  French 
daiicing-gardenB,  without  the  slightest  chance  of  in.sull. 

The  lights,  the  music,  and  the  general  excitement,  aided  by  the 
vrioe,  had  such  an  effect  upon  Mr.  Ledbury  that  he  l>egan  to  talk 
l^eneh  to  the  waiters,  and  poke  Johnson  in  the  ribs^  with  an  expres- 
ttion  of  siv  humour;  he  being,  to  use  his  friend's  ezpreiuire  phrase, 
•■  hit  unrfer  the  wing,  so  that  he  couldn't  fly." 

At  length  the  band  struck  up  one  of  Labitsky's  beautiful  \valtzcs, 
and  Ji>hn»on  led  Aimee  into  the  circle.  Emboldened  to  a  singular  de- 
gree* Air,  Ledbury  thought  he  would  attempt  a  waltz  as  well ;  and 
aA«r  being  refuHed  a  dozen  times  in  Huccesaion  by  as  many  different 
htUej,  at  la»t  prevailed  on  a  lady  to  be  his  partner.  It  mar  be  pre^ 
somed  that  the  performance  which  ensued  was  one  of  a  novel  and  ex- 
traordinary kind.  He  rushed  round  and  round  the  lady,  like  a  cork  in 
a  whirlpool ;  and  at  last  completely  lost  his  equilibrium  and  fell  down, 
dragging  bis  partner  with  him.  A  roar  of  langhter  arose  from  the 
spectators;  and  Johnson,  not  without  some  ditficulty,  succeeded  in 
wswing  him  out  of  the  ring,  for,  truth  to  tell,  he  was  becoming  rather 
«batreporoas. 

This  event,  howerer,  soon  blew  over;  and  they  had  enjoyed  them- 
selves for  about  ua  hour  and  a  half,  when  a  circumstance  occurred 
irhich  lomewhat  spoilt  their  amtiaementi.  A  gentleman  with  a  light 
jHiUtol  and  lung  dark  hair, —  a  clean  original  of  the  dirty  copies  that 
till  about  the  Haymarkct, — after  dancing  opposite  to  Johnson  in  one  of 
tbs  aeta,  came  up  to  Aimee,  and  asked  her  hand  for  the  next,  occom- 
pan^ring  his  request  by  a  most  winning  bow  and  smile-  Now  it  is  per- 
fectly iulowable  at  a  guitigueilv  to  address  any  young  lady  without  an 
introduction^  in  a  politt*  manuer,  provided  she  be  bitting  by  herself; 
bat  if  she  is  in  company  with  a  gentleman  etiquette  obliges  you  to  aak 
hi«  permission.  In  the  present  instance  this  courtesy  was  dispensed 
with,  and  Johnson  seeing  Aimee  hesitating  and  undecided  as  to  what 
•he  onght  to  do,  answered  somewhat  shortly, 

"  Monsieur,  mademoiselle  ne  danse  pas  avec  les  ctrangers." 

The  student,  for  such'he  appeared  to  be,  took  no  notice  of  the  reply  ; 
but,  irith  a  glance  at  Johnson  which  savoured  somewhat  of  contempt, 
•gMD  addressed  Aimee,  saying,  coolly, 

"  Vetix-la  dunser  avec  moi,  mon  angc?  " 

"I  have  told  you,  monsieur,"  said  Johnson,  horribly  nettled  nt  thia 
latt  speech,  and  his  taking  the  liberty  to  tutotfcr  in  the  must  intimate 
"Baoner,  "that  this  lady  is  engaged.  At  all  events,  alie  will  not  dance 
wih  you." 

Tht^  intrudf'r  muttered    a  broken  sentence,   in    which  the   word>t 

cacAoft,"  "  AngUtit,"  oxiA  "nacre,"  were  very  perceptible.     At  lost  he 
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came  in  such  unpleasant  proximity  to  Aimee,  that  Jolinsun  pushed  him 
buck  with  Ilia  cllww,  exduimin);,  "  Vu-t-en,  canoiUi? !  " 

The  student  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning  cauj^ht  up  a  glttH  of  nil 
ordinaire  fnmi  the  tabte^  and  dashed  the  contents  in  Juhnson's  bcc^j 
who  returned  thecumplimeiit  by  planting  u  wt-II-aimed  blow  on  his  i 
versory's  cbcst.     He  reek'd  back  ajT'iinnt  anotlier  suulII  table,  nbicb  hail 
upset,  falling  himself  amidtit  the  bottles^  glufi^cSj  and  empty  colfeu'CUfHl 
that  were  upon  it. 

"  There  will  Le  the  dtiTil'e  own  row  1 "  ^ed  Johusoa  to  Ledbury. 
"  Keep  close  to  nje,  and  look  out  I" 

The  strife  attracted  the  attention  oF  the  byntanden^  and  the  tab 
woa  immediately  surrounded   by  students  ;  whilst  a  confused   clatter 
arose  from  everybody  vociferating  tit  uace,  to  wliicb  Babel  was  a  dead 
silence.     Completely  hemmed  in  by  youo}^  Frenchmen,  Jahiuou  per 
ccived  that  he  and  nis  friend  would  have  tittle  chance  in  a  slru 
Mr.   Ledbury   suddenly   became  a  prodigy  of  valour;  b«  aeiaed  iwt^ 
empty  bottles  by  their  necks,  one  in  eacb   hand ;  and  jumping  m  l» 
the  table,  whirled  them  about  with   bis  long  arms  like  the  sails  of  s^ 
windmill,  without  however  committing  any  act  of  aggreKKiun. 

The  student  who  had  first  provoked  the  quarrel,  and  who  bud  naw^^ 
recovered  his  feet,  apning  ujiun  Johnson  like  a  tiger,  and  eudeavunraK 
to  drag  him  down.  But  he  hud  met  with  a  little  more  than  his  match^ 
UnlesH  a  Frenchman  can  kick  yuur  shins,  or  stick  liia  Hngera  into  youvr" 
evea,  he  has  little  power  to  overcome  you.  Johusun  knew  that ;  aod:^ 
closing  in  quickly^,  he  caught  him  round  the  waist,  and  again  tlirrwi^ 
him  heavily  upon  the  ground-  In  a  minute  seven  or  eight  of  his  frienda^H 
crowded  round  Johnson  with  the  intention  of  hustling  him  ;  nor  was  b^^ 

able  to  get  tbem  off,  until  Mr.  Ledbury  jumped  down  from  the  tab! 

uluni[)  amongst  them,  with  an  impetus  that  knocked  two  down,  nrbir^H 
ing  the  iKtitie  about  like  a  wild  Indian  in  a  show  performing  a  wa^^ 
dance.  There  would  now  have  been  in  all  probability  an  awkward  ruv^^ 
bad  nut  the  munici{>al  guards  in  attendance  marched  up  to  the  »p 
and  broken  through  the  runks  of  the  rioters.  The  insuuit  Job 
caught  f:\)'\\t  of  tiicir  hdntets  approaching  he  informed  Lcdburv  of  L 
fact,  aad  darted  away.  His  compauion.  however,  was  too  muco  lost 
the  exciteuieuB  of  the  fray,  and  the  wine  he  had  imbibed,  to  und 
stand  him,  and  in  another  instant  he  was  somewhat  .surprised  tu  fi 
himself  forcibly  seised  by  two  awful*luukiug  soldiers,  armed  to 
teeth. 

Kxplaimtlon  was  of  no  use,  and  if  it  had  been,  he  could  not  gin 
Half-bewildered,  he  fella  passive  captive  into  their  hands  ;  for  ui 
body  was  to  be  taken  Into  custody,  of  course  the  Englishman  was 
victim.     ISI;irching  tn'tiveen  their  bayonets,  he  left  the   garden, 
was  conducted  through  the  barriers  into  the  city  before  be  knew  i 
ly  what  had  taken  place  ;  and  after  a  brief  interview  with  the  i 
at  the  guard-bouse  of  the  arrotidissvment,  the  nnfortnunte  Mr.' 
bury  found  himself  the  inmate  uf  a  cell  in  a  French  police-oAce 
prisoner  und  alone  I  " 
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sr    U.    B.   ADDISON. 

I  R&o  heard  so  mucli  of  this  exciting  sport,  I  was  sounxioan  to  piir- 
toke  uf  the  in>[]iring  iiiHueiice  uf  tiiiH  rmblu  chaste,  thut  I  was  up  and 
■irvMvd  a  full  iiuur  tcxj  •mou,  awaiting  Charles  Fitzroy.  whu  liad  ugret-d 
^o  cuuie  over  and  breakfast  with  me  previous  to  oturtingj  the  poncrful 
^xtTcibe  we  were  about  to  uudei^i  retjuirinp  the  Mtatiiinii-cuiifernnr 
prepsiatiou  uf  u  good  meal.  At  the  appointed  time  my  frieud  arrivso. 
-^ever  hail  1  Keen  him  in  such  high  spirits.  After  a  few  moment^i' 
pttniK  he  cou6ded  to  me  the  cuuse  uf  bis  joy.  Alariu  Sf  Iby  hud  cou- 
i»enttid  to  accept  hiii  baud.  He  had  cut  out  nt  leant  a  do/.eii  euvious 
rirals,  aud  gained  the  love  of  cue  of  the  loveliest  ^irU  that  ever  visited 
India.  I  could  nut  do  otherwise  than  cun}^tulate  him  ;  at  the  sane 
time  1  tfxpretsed  my  surprise  that  he  could  thus  have  left  her  even  for  a 
■ii^e  day.  With  a  look  of  triumph  he  assured  me  that  so  strong  was 
hrT  Attachment  to  him  thut  she  had  even  consented  tu  be  present  at 
the  s[>oTt ;  a  fact  of  whidi  he  was  not  a  little  proud,  since  it  ^ave  htm 
an  orpportnnity  of  displaying  his  superior  horsemanship  (he  was  one  of 
the  huest  efjueatrians  in  Bengal)  in  her  luved  presence. 

Preftently,  {>ur  huries  came  round,  and  we  trotted  otf  to  the  appoint- 
ed place  uf  meeting.  On  our  way  we  ar<:ued  about  the  distuncu  tt 
waa  puaaible  t4>  iJiruw  our  spears.  Fur  a  trilling  bet  (.'IiurleH  under- 
tuak  to  send  hia  weapon  completely  across  the  river  which  ran  beside  us, 
and  trbich  was  atHiut  a  hundred  yurda  wide.  I  accepted  his  challeiif^. 
He  made  the  trial,  and  succeeded.  The  question  now  was,  liow  to 
^et  back  his  spear.  Fortunately  we  saw  at  a  short  distance  a  man 
alMUC  to  croAN  the  ktream  with  his  cows.  The  cuUom  is  to  drive 
tlioe  animals  into  the  water,  who  instantlv  swim  across  tu  their  usual 
fitfedin^^rounds,  the  owner  holding  on  By  the  tail  of  one  of  them, 
^<vhich  nut  only  assists  him  in  Kwimming,  but  scares  away  the  alligatora 
^vhich  here  abound.  A  bargain  was  suon  struck ;  for  tlie  sake  of  a  few 
fyte  (pence),  the  native  undertook  to  bring  luck  the  uii.ssile  which 
C^barley  had  so  skilfully  launched.  In  a  few  niinntes  mure  he  wua 
mcTDM  the  stream,  and  already  held  the  javelin  in  bis  hand.  The  aiwa, 
iMnvever,  who  had  willingly  gone  towards  the  rich  pasture  on  the 
«>ther  side,  sturdily  refused  to  return;  so  the  man  was  cotnpelled  to 
T^lun<{e  in,  and  swim  buek  as  best  he  could.  He  was  just  about  the 
Xkiiddle,  when  we  saw  him  make  a  sudden  dart  furward,  almost  out  of 
S-he  water,  and  utti;r  a  fearful  scream.  Again  and  again  he  called  fur 
la^vlp.  1  wus  about  rushing  in  to  his  rescue,  thinking  he  had  been 
^eittd  with  sudden  cramp,  when  1  was  suddenly  laid  hold  of  by  my 
^3r*r,  who,  with  a  face  of  terror^  unable  from  agitation  tu  speak,  kept 
I  P^iititing  to  the  river.  Twice  the  cowherd  dis:i])peured,  and  as  often 
rcj««,  spparently  struggling  in  great  agony.  A  second  object  now  b^ 
c^^me  visible.     Once  it  actually  showed  its  wide  jaws  above  the  sur- 

I'^Act.  The  water  was  iuatantly  stained  with  blood.  I  turned  away 
ua  "AgniTPg  horror ;  my  pulses  almost  burst  their  bondi*  in  terrur 
Aad  diigaMt.  No  help  could  be  ulTurded  ;  no  aid  could  save  the  ])uor 
Trtch.  The  scene  was  over  ;  nothing  hut  the  encrimsoned  current 
rpuuin)^  to  toll  us  that  we  had  been  the  uiicoaacious  cause  of  u 
leiiuw-beiuj^V  death,  who,  for  the  sake  of  a  few  pence>  perhaps  to  sup- 
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port  a  wife  and  children,  now  left  defttitute,  liad  met  with  the  moiit 
dreadful  doom, — had  become  the  prev  of  the  ferocious  alligator. 

Such  iiu  omen  at  Hlarting  wxs  not  likely  to  give  us  a  great  rotish  for 
our  coming  sport.  When  we  joined  our  friends,  we  were  uieloncholy, 
and  unfit  to  partake  of  their  noisy  merriment ;  ret,  as  Aliss  Selby  was 
present,  and  had  come  here  purposely  to  meet  Fitsroy,  it  was  impoo- 
sible  to  turn  back  or  leave  them  ;  so,  coufe  tjit't  coute,  we  mingled  with 
the  group,  and  soon  became  cngaf^ed  in  the  animating  chase.  Would 
that  my  pen  could  do  justice  to  the  inspiring  boar-hunt !  Its  dangers* 
its  difficultieK* — the  scope  it  gives  for  showing  dexterity  both  as  a 
spearman  and  a  rider, — the  rate  tt  which  you  traverse  the  uoft«- 
quented  wilds  of  India^ — the  excitement  when  the  hog  stands  at  bajj 
and  only  yields  to  the  superior  address  of  the  bold  sportsman,  who 
risks  his  life  in  approaching  him, — the  very  horse  you  bestride  sharing 
in  your  triumph,  though  conscious  of  his  peril;  —  all  this,  and  more> 
gircx  zest  to  a  chase,  generally  acknowledged  to  be  the  first  in  the 
world. 

Charley,  however,  for  some  time  htmg  back :  the  scene  of  the  morn- 
ing had  cut  him  up  terribly.     I  kept  close  to  him.    Uaring  ridden  out 
with  him,  I  determined  not  to  leave  him,  even  though  I  lost  the  cream 
of  the  sport.     Maria  Sclby,  enaiuroged  by  her  father,  under  bia  effi- 
cient protection,  was  at  least  a  hundred  yards  in  advance  of  us,     The 
ground  was  uneven.    We  had  to  cross  several  nuliafu  (streams).    This 
our  fair  protegee  did  with  perfect  safety,  Charles  Kitzroy,  though  un- 
willing to  join  her,  on  account  of  his  low  spirits,  keeping  her  always 
in  sight.     A  second  hog  had  been  sprung,  and  we  were  going  at  a 
rattling  pace,  when  suddenly,  as  Miss  Selby  crossed  a  high  ri[%e,  so 
high  as  to  shut  her  out  from  sight,  we  heard  her  utter  a  loud  cry.     In 
a  moment  Fitzruy's  spurs  were  in  his  horse's  sides  ;  like  lightning  he 
dashed  after  her,  and  with  a  sudden  bound  cleared  the  bajik.     A  cry 
of  terror — a  tthout  of  despair — and  in  the  next  instant  I  was  beside  him. 
How  shall  I  paint  the  scene  ?— how  shall  I  even  touch  upon  it }     She 
had  fallen  —  Fitzroy's  hunter  had  but  too  well  cleared  uis  leap  —  he 
had  carried  bis  rider  across  the  ridge  —  his  fore-feet  had  alighted  on 
the  chest  of  the  pour  girl,  who  now  lay  a  corpse  in  the  arms  of  him 
\vho  would  have  sacrificed  a  thousand  lives  to  have  saved  hers  !  while 
on  riie  other  side  stood  the  maddened  father,  pouring  out  curses,  call- 
ing down  maledictions  on  the  head  of  his  daughter's  unintentional  de- 
stroyer.    For  a  while  Fitzroy  seemed  to  doubt  the  truth  of  what  he 
beheld :  he  kept  frantically  calling  to  her  who  now  lay  dead  in  his 
arms.     Tlie  father's  revilings  he  scarcely  seemed  to  bear.     Not  a  tear 
dimnied  his  eyes^^his  misery  was  beyond  tears.     His  senses  bad  tem- 
porarily yielded  to  the  shock ;  for  he  continued  calling  on  her  in  a 
frenzy  of  grief  to  lnok  up  and  smile  upon  him.     He  suddenly  seemed 
to  recollitt  himself,  and  ut  a  glance  read  the  whole  extent  of  his  mi- 
sery,    lie  let  the  corpse  gently  down,   and  with  a   sudden  spring 
wrenched  my  apear  from  my  hand  ; — in  the  next  instant  he  had  driven 
it  through  his  heart!     lie  fell  across  the  body  of  her  whom  he  hud 
destroyed, — her  whom  he  had  loved  so  well.     Their  blood  mingled  in 
one  sinini.     Their  souls,  it  may  be  fairly  hoped,  arose  together  to  a 
pitying  heaven  ! 
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A  TSrS  TALE  OP  OIUTS    INX. 

"  Hip  !  bjp !  hip !  huzza  !  "  and  one  chrer  more,  resounded,  on  the 
cniw  of  a  sultry  dny,  lust  July,  in  one  of  those  Mud•t(^•be  studious 
■bvidleB,  ftrst-Qoor  chamWra  in  Gr»y*K  Inn  Square,  Mcupied  by  John 
Orrroeheese,  E>fq.,  who  luxuriitted  in  the  pride  of  being  o  fuIUlled^ed 
"lentleman,"  &C. — "Hip!  bjp!  hip  !  huszu!"  accompanied  with  the 
Wtle  of  glasses,  and  knoclfing  uf  knucltlcs  on  the  tablei  in  approral  of 
Ibe  XoiLst.  The  jitvijtl  houU  cwmpneiing  t)ie  party  in  cjuestiun  were  the 
W,  Mr.  Greencheese,  hia  late  fellow-artided  clerk»,  Samnel  Simp- 
h»  and  Jiweph  Siirerspooa.  E»q<u,  and  a  itprightly  Milesian,  vclept 
Piddy  Blalcc,  wlio  hml  mannged  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  Green- 
thewe  by  casually  meeting  him  at  various  "chops  at  cliambers."  The 
fibject  of  the  ainvivial  meeting  wns  the  celebratiun  of  John  Green- 
cime  baring  completed  the  probationary  period  requi&ite  to  enable 
^  to  advise  nil  of  her  Mflje»ty's  subjects  n-ho  wanted,  or  fancied  they 
nntt^d,  the  osMStance  of  a  regularly-bred,  duly-certificated  attorney- 
U-law, 

Paddy  Blake  had  ju»t  sat  down  after  making,  with  the  nnoal  elo- 
fjHXe  of  his  country,  vul^  blarDey.  a  highly  complimentary  speech, 
■idling  from  the  abyM  of  the  aorta  of  every  one  present  every  happi- 
*a«,  sob  or  tnperlunar,  to  Air.  Greencheese  which  he  could  wish  him- 
Hlf,|  and  which  drew  down  the  customary  unanimous  approbation  in 
udi  easm  made  and  provided. 

GrKucfaeesG  was  a  specimen  of  not  a  few  who  have,  either  through 
ittttl  miatalce  of  their  own  powers,  or  the  injudicious  determination  of 
QMr  parents  and  guardians,  entered  into  a  profession  for  which  they 
■conen  not  only  mentally  but  pby&icaliy  incapacitated.  He  was  the 
TMagat  son  nf  a  Liverpool  merchant,  who  in  the  glorious  days  when 
■■niuies  cDuId  be  made  in  the  sugar-isles  of  the  sunny  west,  had  real- 
•*i  I  very  hundiiume  one  ;  in  addition,  he  had  married  "  well ;"  so 
t^,  altboDgb  the  father  of  a  large  family*  he  hud  managed  to  find 
■(WW  of  settling  two  sons  in  thriving  trades,  and  marrying  three 
"tgliters  most  advantageously,  and  the  three  unmarried  ditto  had  the 
'TUtiiiun  of  pofiseuing  portions  of  a  very  pretty  amount,  that  could 
■wi  ful  to  secure  them  spouses.  We  mention  these  things  to  show 
■by  John  Greencheese,  the  younger  son,  wan  by  the  sage  father  des- 
^tA  for  the  law,  viz.  that  if  he  had  no  other  business,  that  of  the 
^ily  itself  would  afford  him  a  good  start,  and  a  fair  income. 

'«  young  Grtrencheese  it  would  have  been  much  belter  had  bis 
^uer  perched  bjm  on  one  of  the  high  stools  in  his  counting-house, 
•Jd  kept  him  froni  "  morn  till  dewy  eve  "  over  the  leaves  of  the  ledger. 
"*  wi«  a  quiet,  unassuming  young  man,  rather  weak  in  the  upper 
*••?.  posseasing  a  great  anxiety  to  ilo  husiuets,  exceedingly  goodna- 
'Ji'w,  having  a  most  philanthropic  feeling  for  all  mankind,  —  though 
''^oreiu.  yet  possessing  a  strong  notion  that  he  bad,  or  ought  to  have, 
""^  Muff  in  him.  Yet  he  was  by  no  means  vain  ;  he  was  modest  and 
■nl-nuuiQered.  With  these  characteristics,  our  readers  may  reasonably 
*'*pae  that  Greencheese  was  formed  of  capital  materials  to  make  him 
*"*aw»t  gullible  of  mankind,  the  very  antipodes  of  what  the  prejudice 
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of  the  world  supposes  a  lawj-er  should  be  made  of ;  yet,  truly  biut*!- 
ous  tliotigh  it  Heema  there  are  scores  of  Grcencheeses  in  the  pro- 
fession. 

The  song,  the  joke  went  merrily  rounds  till  at  length  Paddy  Blake 
was  left  alone  with  Greencheese. 

A  few  words  will  be  necessary  to  describe  Blnke.  He  wag  shrewd, 
and  would  have  been  ^ood-looking,  but  for  a  low  cunning  giving  an 
excessire  vulgarity  to  his  features,  the  especial  mark  of  the  low-born 
Irishman.  He  jwssesscd  an  abundance  uf  a  certain  sort  of  wit  of  a 
tavern  character,  —  knew  tuwn,  and  the  men  on  it,  —  was  always  in 
debt,  of  course,  but  always  in  great  expectations  of  nrver  getting  out  <ff 
it.  How  lie  lived,  and  what  hia  occupations  were,  no  one  knew.  He 
managed  to  make  a  tolerable  appearance ;  he  was  a  great  favoorite 
with  those  loose  tisli^  young  sucking  lawyers,  for  the  talent  he  po»> 
set-sod  for  what  he  culled  "  fun," — a  dangerous  propensity,  the  cona^ 
qucnces  of  which  will  be  developed  in  the  course  of  this  oicre  true  taU, 

"  Cuiiie»  my  dear  Blake,  you  look  serious,"  said  Greencheese.  ^  Au- 
other  cigar  ?  " 

'*  'Pon  my  honour,  my  dear  fellow,  you  're  too  kind,"  said  Blake, 
acting  upon  the  suggestion.  "  You  say  I  look  serious ; — now  a  aottoo 
came  into  my  noddle  about  recommending  you  a  client,—  about  doisg 
you,  I  mean,  a  service." 

'*  Indeed  I  should  be  very  grateful,"  cried  the  delighted  Gre«a- 
cheese,  as  an  amateur  angler  might  be  at  the  prospect  of  his  fint 
nibble, — "  very  grAleful  I " 

"  Yes,"  said  Bloke  ;  "  but  the  divil  of  it  is,  he 's  such  a  quare  M- 
low  to  ninnage,  —  he  is  so  quick  in  hit;  manner,  that  he  will  rut 
everything  he  spakes  about  done  like  lightning,  and  nerhapa  yoo*-" 

"  If  tht-rc  is  one  thing,"  said  Greenclieese,  slowly  and  wlenaly* 
"  which  I  pride  myself  upon,  it  is  promptitude," 

'*  But  then  he  has  such  odd  ways  for  his  rank  in  life,  that  no  «ae 
would  ever  take  hint  for  what  he  is  ;  so,  to  make  ajfrm  friend  of  bin. 
ay.  aud  a  great  friend  of  him,  hia  caprices  must  be  humouiwl.  ad 
mum  must  be  the  word." 

"  And  let  me  add,  Blake,"  said  Grccnclicese  again,  solemnly,  "  sit- 
other  quality  1  Hatter  myself  I  jwssess.  is  a  reverential  regard  for  tbe 
secrets  of  my  clients  : — coujidence — conjidence  is  my  polar  star." 

"  I  know  it,  my  dear  fellow ;  and  by  my  soul  I  should  like  a  yooa^ 
fellow  uf  fortune  like  ytiurself  to  commence  with  a  client  of  ststioo- 
What  do  you  think  of  a  bishop  f  " 

"  A  bijihop  !  "  shouted  Greencheese,  astounded.  "  Come,  yon  're  9t^ 
joking,  eh  ?     You  know  you  are  so  fond — " 

"  Mr.  Greencheese,  do  you  think  that  I  would  joke  on  such  asul>' 
ject  ?     If  so,  sir,  we'll  forget  it." 

"  Don't  be  offended  —  don't,  I  beg  I  But  do  you  really  lay  a  bH 
shop  ? " 

"  True.     A  cousin  of  mine,  an  Irish  bishop,  is  now  in  town ;  bat  * 

1  afraid  that  I  don't  stand  very  hieh  in  his  ffood  eracea. -^  nererthr' 


am 


gh  in  his  good  gracest 
less,  if  I  can,  1  will  induce  him  to  [latroniae  you.  But  markyabli*^ 
him  only  yourself — don't  notice  hia  peculiarities — and  attend  to&ii  in'^ 
ttructions." 

"  Rely  on  me — my  lips  are  sealed." 

*•  Then  I  '11  do  my  best.     To-morrow  yon  shall  hear  from  me.' 
The  re»tof  the  conversation  is  immaterial  to  our  stury.    Indaelfl 
Blake  took  his  de^^arture,  having  ingratiated  himself  wonderfiiUy 
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htt  host ;  but  just  when  about  to  go,  lia  ituddeuly  asked  Oreencheese, 
"  By  the  way.  yoa  haveo't  got  such  a  thing  aa  a  loose  twenty  about 
you,  vou  could  lend  me  for  a  week,  eh  ?  " 

"  With  pleusure,"  luiid  Greenclieese,  and  going  to  hja  det>k,  handed 
m  baak-note  for  that  amount. 

The  next  morning  bmu^ht  Rluke  to  the  chambers  of  Greencheese. 

"  Xuw,"  iaid  Bloke,  "  I  have  been  to  pay  my  respects  to  his  lord- 

"  Nothing;  like  prompiUude,  my  dear  fellow,"  chuckJed  Oreenchceae, 

nibbing  his  haudx.     "  h\f  plan  ! — my  plan  I  " 

"  He  heard  me  very  kindly,  and  is  in  excellent  spirits,  and  has  pro- 

niaed  to  call,     lilum,  mum,  mum,  to  all  that  he  siiya  and  does,  and 

mind  yoa  act  without  hesitation." 

"  Blake,  promptitude  and  confidence  are  my " 

"  Very  pood  !  he  was  a  wild  fellow  at  collcj^e,  and  i«  rather  a  young 

Uabop.  and  I  believe  has  some  little  delicate  matters  to  settle." 

"When  may  I  expect  hia  lordship?     You  said  be  was  a  man  of 

promptitude." 
*'  Aa  much  as  yourself.     I  should  not  wonder  if  he  wus  here  t»- 

day." 
"  I  ahull  not  leave  chnmbers,  then." 

"  Good-b'ye !  "  said  Blake.     "  Alind,  mum  'a  the  word !  not  a  sylla- 
ble tn  a  KHil .'  "  and  he  departed. 
^itnT  Mr.  Puddy  Bhike  lind  paid  an  early  visit  that  morainK* — not, 

bawever,  lo  the  Biahiip  of >  but  unto  a  most  vivacious  brother  Mi- 

Wisn*  as  grett  a  lover  of  fun  as  himself,  a  disciple  uf  KMrulapius,  who 
liml  diiefly  by  hia  wits,  but  ostensibly  by  blue-piUing  and  black^dosing 
tilt  people  uf  Peckham  and  DuKvich,  and  a  definitive  treaty  of  quiz 
■kd  hmrtbug  was  druwn  up  over  sundry  matutinal  imbibitiona.  Ni- 
dulu  Sweeny  agreed,  for  the  consideration  of  the  moiety  of  a 
(vottT'pound  note  to  fulfil  the  duty  and  station  of  an  Irish  client 
*f  tank  to  John  Greencbeese,  gent.,  &C.,  and  in  that  capacity  to 
'  f^  that  no  secret  in  the  art  and  mystery  of  quizzing  and  humbug- 
pg  should  be  left  unpractised.  Blake,  however,  for  reasons  best 
""Wo  to  himself,  though  he  stipulated  that  Sweeny  uhould  per- 
*iB>te  an  Irish  noble,  happened  carefully  to  conceal  the  fact  that  the 
'uii  person  of  rank  should  be  a  wearer  of  the  mitre,  and  Sweeny, 
I'i^an-likei  forgot  to  aak  him  the  nature  of  the  rank  he  should  aup- 
port. 

BrMncheese,  as  we  have  said,  was  a  remarkably  steady,  qniet  young 
"^tm,  thoufrh  with  what  he  fancied  an  aptitude  for  business  ;  he  there- 
wcwiited  impHtieiitIv  for  the  orrivnl  of  his  ^mt  rlifnt,  the  bishop, 
"ever  and  anon"  watching  the  appearance  of  a  gentleman  in  black 
"^dering  in  the  square. 

^  At  last  a  very  decent,  quiet-looking  cab,  not  of  any  great  preten* 
^t  to  fiiahion   but  of  nnquestionable  rtupectahility  of  appviirance, 

"We  up  to  No. ,  and  out  got  his  lordship,  and  bis  friend  drove 

iiff. 

Tbe  toi-disant  bishop  jauntily  ascended  the  stairs,  when  on  the  ledge 
fti*  finvt  window  he  perceived  a  tuliby  cat  of  the  laundress  indulg- 
"^  at  full  length  in  a  peaceful  slumber;  to  commence  mol-rowiiig, 
fiUiag,  and  the  utterance  of  every  feline  sound,  harmonious  or  inhar- 
'^jcnims,  vna  the  work  of  a  second.  This  salutation  disturbing  the  som- 
^■fnoDS  indulgence  of  the  cat,  she  in  terror  made  a  spring,  and  un- 
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luckily  aliglited  on  the  wig  of  a  chancery  tMiiTister  who  was  reading  his 
brief  with  his  head  out  of  the  window  heoeath,  enjoyioi;  the  open  utr 
of  the  giir(leii>  uud  carryiii};  it  away  with  her  at  the  speed  of  a  rcd- 
shiiik.  This  so  fusciitfttod  the  soi-disant  tishop,  that  he  stuck  bis 
head  nut  uf  the  top  wiuduw,  giving  the  "  Yoicktt !  view-holla !  hark 
away'  "  with  such  stentorian  power  of  lungs  that  it  brought  simoltft- 
neously  from  their  respective  chambeni  Air.  Greeficlieese  and  his  op- 
posite neighbour,  a  studious  old  eimveyancer,  Air.  Muslybook,  to  knov 
the  cause  of  the  uproar.  What  wan  Grecncheese's  horror  aud  sur 
when  lie  was  accosted  by  Sweeny  as  '*  Air.  Greeiicheejse,  the  frii 
my  cousin.  Air.  Blake.  I  presume?"  in  a  broad  brogue.  In  a  foo^ 
trepidation,  and  with  tJushed  face,  he  muttered^  "  Ay  t  ay !  Ycij 
my  Irird  1 "  and  ushered  him  in. 

Alustybook  saidi  "  Humph  !  '  my  lord'  indeed!  Pretty  begiontng 
for  the  young  scamp  !  " 

The  barrister  who  had  last  Wm  wig  was  on  the  stairs  in  a  devpenite 
rage,  interrogating  the  laundrciis,  who  woa  in  a  fright  ahoat  the  lou  of 
her  cat,  and  wondering  who  did  it? 

Of  course  the  autlior  of  these  outrages  was  traced  in  a  minote  to 
Greencheese's  room,  and  the  porter  and  laundress,  headed  by  the  wiglos 
burrittter,  went  as  a  deputation  u|Kin  the  newly-inducted  "gent.,"  Sec 
who  quickly  answered  their  summons.  To  hie  brief,  he  apidogiscd  as 
well  us  he  was  abUj  declared  his  total  ignurance,  deep  sorrow,  pn^ 
mised  to  do  anything  he  could  for  the  barrister,  who,  smelling  perhaps  a 
brief  in  the  distance,  seemed  mollitied  ;  and,  offering  ample compenn- 
tiun  to  the  laundress,  who  had  reasons,  also,  for  not  qoarreling,  iid 
vowed,  no  doubt,  mnntally,  aud  with  a  fidelity  never  shaken  by  that 
class,  to  make  it  up  for  herself  while  ihing  for  him. 

These  pointK  beint;  settled,  and  the  deputation  dismissed,  Oreen- 
cheese,  who  had  barclly  exchuuged  a  sentence  with  his  client,  retuni* 
ed,  and  found  him  with  his  arm  a-kimbo,  looking  out  of  windofr»  antlf 
ing  a  cigar,  and  insinuatingly  addressing  a  uuntery-maid  with  a  cbOA 
in  her  arms.  On  lieuriiig  the  door  shut,  however,  he  turned  roond,  and. 
slapping  Greencheese  familiarly  on  the  shoulder,  asked  him," l(h^ 
didn't  think  it  wos  a  d — d  good  piece  of  fun  i  " 

"  Really,  my  lord,"  Btamuiered  the  astonished  gentleman,  (for  gadle- 
man  Greencheese  tvat,) — "  really,  if  I  had  not  been  informed — ahein  * 
—that  is  if — that  is — hut  for  circumstances — ahem  I — that  is,  tl  ap- 
pears to  me  altogether  moHt  singnlar-— most  unaccountable  1 " 

"Pooh!  "said  the  sw-disanl,  wiih  a  knowing  wink,  "  voti  duo't 
know  me.  You  must  not  judge  of  me  by  what  you  have  seca>  tfM>* 
for  that  I " 

"  Whv,  pardon  me,  my  lord  ;  but  I  really  hope  I  shall  not — " 

Now  Sweeney  had  a  rea.Hon  for  cooling  down,  as,  with  the  natnrvt 
quick  perception  of  his  country,  firom  what  little  he  hud  seen  smce  he 
entered  the  ehumber,  nn  iileu  struck  him  that  he  might  turn  Bbkr'* 
delusion  to  his  own  account ;  so,  throwing  his  cigar  away,  and  am«i- 
iD^  OS  patronizing  and  quiet  an  air  as  he  could,  he  drew  a  choir,  odd 
Mid. 

"  Vou  must  not  judge  me,  as  I  said.  I  know  it 's  my  misfortune  b^ 
to  have  long  since  got  shut  of  the  thricks  of  my  youth  ;  bat  tbeie  fi* 
don't  liLst  long." 

"  Most  fortunate  for  you,  my  lord,"  said  Greenolieete,  who 
ginning  to  get  firm. 
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"  Yes !  Well,  but  to  business,  I  'm  orer  hiTe  inc<gf.  The  fact  h, 
it  'a  a  very  dflioite  afTnir  I  want  to  spake  to  yeea  alMut.  Were  jees 
erer  in  love,  Mr.  Greencheese,  agrab  ?  " 

We  have  said  31  r.  Greencheese  was  a  very  modest  young  fellow*, 
and  blushing,  he  seemed  quite  taken  aback.  "  No,  mr  h^rd,  no — not 
yet — 1  mean — I  can  liardly  answer  TOur  lordship's  question." 

"Ocb!  tunder  and 'onus!  but 'ti's  I  that  can  !  "  bellovreJ  the  Mi- 
dUanl,  flapping  his  forehead  with  affected  pasnon,  "  and  whin  I  think 

of  my  widdy  it  brin-:*  th Have  you  any  brandy  and  watherin  the 

faouae  convantcnt,  JNIr.  Greencheese?  the  weather  is  warm,  (iod  bless 
it !  for  the  harvest." 
"Certaiulvj  my  lord." 

Greencheese  accordinf;ly  produced  the  henufet,  and  hlsjirst  client 
very  cooiposedly  lilled  up  and  tossed  otf  a  magnum  of  poorly-diluted 
cognac. 

"  Well!  then  you  must  know  that  I  am  anxious  that  a  widdy  lady, 
whom  1  've  been  long  courtin*,  but  who  does  not  know  meself  as  ine- 
«U — you  know  what  I  mane,- — should  be  tould  by  the  madium  of  a 
respectable  solicitor^  in  the  most  delicate  manner,  who  it  is  I  r»/y  am. 
If,  I  say,  she  had  tins  fuel  of  my  being  the  owner  of  the  finest  estate  in 
Irfland.  CI ougbnaballydooUy blather umslutc  Castle,  Bog  of  Allen,  and 

Itina  my  Lord " 

Here  lie  came  to  a  dead  xtop  ;  for  it  suddenlv.  and  for  the  tirnt  time, 
"Wirred  to  him  that  he  had  forgotten  to  nsk  I^liike  what  tith  he  was 
togoby.  This  posed  hiui  for  a  moment,  but  Greenclieese  relieved 
^  firvm  his  embarrassment  by  saying,  with  a  smile  meant  to  be 
'By  knowing  and  professional, 

"  Never  mind  the  title,  my  lord ;  I  knoiv  all  iu  cimfitUnce  I  strict 
<«)6ileDoe  I " 

"Thin  I'll  thruble  you  to  mintion  it,"  thought  Sweeny;  but  he 
••id,  "Oh!  that  a  thrue  for  you;  I  had  forj;ot.  Paddy  Blake,  in 
**»»,  mintioned  iver^thing  about  thai, — oh  !  in  coorse  —  in  coorse  !  " 
"Ad  thinking  to  be  mighty  'cute,  he  shortly  and  sharply  asked,  looking 
'^  Greencheese  full  and  earnestly}  "  Come,  now,  tell  mej  what  did  he 
Hy  ?  " 

But  unfortunately  for  him,  on  thh  point  Greencheese  was  nnassail- 
***■&  As  tbe  clearmg-up  of  certain  doubts  had  now  become  necessary 
r*  Sweeny  ere  he  progressed  farther,  he  row  to  take  his  departure,  tell- 
"^g  Greencheese  he  suddenly  recollected  be  had  important  business, 
***d  that  he  would  call  the  next  morning. 

Sweeny  sought  the  hotel  where  he  had  left  Blake,  to  report  progress 
**d  get  his  title. 

"  Well,  Nick  !  "  said  Blake. 

*■  Nick  !  me  no  Nicks,  Mr.  Blake  I  who  am  1}  that  *8  what  it  is." 

**  Who  are  you  ?     Nick  Sweeny,  to  he  sure  !  " 

'*Who  was  I  to  be?  that's  the'motter." 

"Oh !  begad  !  thrue  enough  I  forgot  that  I  " 

*'  Faiih  !  it 's  mighty  asy  to  say  forgot !  but,  faix  !  Mr.  Greencheese 
***d  not  forget.  Who  was  it? — what  is  it  ? — who  am  I  ?  I  ask,  tur!  " 
*id  Nick,  getting  surly. 

"  Sore,  Greencheese  tould  you,  didn't  he  ?  " 

"  Tbe  divil  a  tell  at  all,  at  all !  bis  mouth  was  as  close  as  If  a  pitch- 
pUatcr  nasorcr  his  pitaty-trap  !  " 

"  Ho  1  ho !  bo  1  now  I  have  it !  to  be  sure  he  didn't,  for  he  couldn't. 
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for  the  best  of  all  rasons,  n-hin  he  atked  1  tould  him  when  he  aaw  j-oa 
he  'd  fEuess ;  but  didn't  he  call  you  '  my  lord  T  " 

"Oh(  yen!  1  was  'my  lord/  shure  enough;  bat  it'a  my  Lord* 
knowx-tftAo  /  that  I  want  to  know — who  ?  answer  me  that  ]  "  ^H 

"Well!  Nick,  agrah !  fur  fear  of  accidents,  it's  the  best  wi^H 
keep  him  in  the  durk." 

Nick  wna  moUltiGd  after  a  time,  and  in  a  certain  d^rec  convinced  that 
his  poitition  was  better  as  it  was  ;  he  then  unfolded  to  Blake  the  idea 
that  struck  him  of  turning  Greencheese  to  account  to  get  him  an  in* 
terview  with  a  woman  of  wealth,  an  alderman's  wife,  in  a  iny«terknH 
way,  m  an  Irt^h  nobleman  in  love  with  her.  "  And  who  know*,  by, 
Jabers !  "  suvs  Nick,  drawing  himself  up,  itnd  looking  at  hia  lega.  "  bat 
I  may  make  an  impnKsiun  which  my  loss  of  rank  won't  destroy  ■'  Faint 
heart  never  won  fair  lady  !  "  l 

Blake  swore  the  idea  was  excellent.  SweenT  now  pleading  an  Cfi-j 
gageinent  as  the  evening  was  drawing  on»  left  blake  either  to  see  or; 
write  to  Greencheese  on  the  Bubjttct.  ' 

Whether  Blake  intended  to  forward  the  vien's  of  Sweenr>  ve  camwt 
say  ;  but,  if  he  did,  how  mutMble  are  all  human  resolves  !  While  risiog 
up  to  ring  for  a  sheet  of  paper,  bis  eye  rested  upon  a  cord  on  the  mt 
just  vacated  by  Sweeny,  with  the  name  of  Mr».  Alulrooney  on  il,  ihe 
address  being  at  a  Ktreet  near  the  Edgeware  Road.  On  further  ex- 
amination of  the  card  he  found  it  endorsed  fay  Nick  in  pencil,^** ^nJ 
to  meet  Mug  at  llir  EtigtUfi  Opera  at  ten  to-night."  ^^H 

Aluit !  for  the  claimit  of  huniiin  friendship  with  the  man  of  fun  /'nVr 
manof  nocoM/i't/cMcc,  but  in  this  instance  of  toomuch;jrow;j/i/u</e,  bohed 
off  to  Grei-n cheese's  chambers,  and  wna  lucky  in  finding  hira  at  borne. 
In  a  few  wurdo  lie  expluiuetl  to  him  that  he  had  reconciled  matters  with 
the  buhop, — that  the  Hldertnan'8  wife  nientinned  at  \m  visit  was  living; 
ttu  secret  us  Mrs.  Mulrooncy,  at  the  address  given,  and  who»  if  GrecD-j 
cheese  was  "  pronipl,"  could  be  seen  by  him  in  vtrnfidfnce  in  the  mcfii*| 
ing ;  enjoining  him  to  be  very  delicate  with  her,  as  she  was  a  rrry  «0^i 
tUive  and  retiring  wotnan.  AH  this  Grcencbeese  praroiKed  faithtuUy  to 
do,  and,  priitextirig  his  solemn  intention  tu  carry  into  etft-ct  the  drli- 
cate  commission,  they  parted,  and  night  threw  her  sable  mantle  overallj 
my  heroes. 

The  poKt  the  ensuing  morning  had  just  been  delivered,  when  Green- 
cheese,  to  whom  it  brought  tittle  save  a  few  complimentary  letter*, 
might  be  itecn  in  a  cab,  driving  in  llie  direction  of  the  we«t,  and  poring 
over  certain  instructions  which  he  had  marked  *'  ttriciltf  runfidciUiaL'' 
Arrived  at  the  maiiiaon  indtcuted  by  the  card,  he  knocked  at  the  dour, 
and,  on  inquiring  for  Mrs.  IMuIrooney,  was  nhoM-n  into  a  small  tawdrily- 
furnished  apartment.  In  a  few  minutes  a  showv  female  of  some  at- 
traction, dre&t  in  a  blottsalinda  kind  oi  dcshahilu,  and  a  cap  of  faded 
fushioii  very  recklessly  Ktuck  on  her  head,  to  cover  the  ill-oooeealed 
disarrangement  of  her  hair,  Hounced  into  the  room  mth  Greenchirew's 
card  in  her  hand,  be^'ging,  with  o  tnint,  stugetied  smile,  to  requeal  lfa> 
nature  of  "  his  business  ?  "  I 

"I  have  the  honour,  1  believe,  of  addrewing  Mrs.  Mulroonejr  ?  **tiU| 
Greeijcheese,  with  mysterious  and  rather  embarrassed  politenen. 

"  That  is  my  name,  sir,"  said  tlie  lady,  throwing  herself  on  thmwth. 
"  Allow  me  to  uak  to  what  I  am  indittcd  for  the  honour  of  this  inter- 
view ?" 
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This  wsa  uLtered  in  a  splendid  brogue>  strong  enough,  as  the  poets 
Milesian  say,  to  hang  rour  hat  upon. 

"I  am  intrusted,  madam,"  said  Greencheeae,  "with  a  very  delicate 
mission." 

"  Are  you  X.  Y.  Z.  ?  "  said  the  lady,  with  an  eager  glance  of  inquiry. 

"  No,  mudam,  my  name,  as  my  card  tells  you,  ia  Oteenchee«e ;  I 
tm  a  solicitor,  and  a  client  of  mine——" 

"Oh!  I  see,"  said  the  lady,  "I  see  it.  Ynur  client  is  X.  Y.  Z. 
Spake  on,  sir,  in  the  most  inimitable  and  deferential  confidence  ! " 

"  Rather  curious  langui^e,"  thought  Greencbeese,  "  for  a  sensitive 
end  retiring  woman  to  receive  a  delicate  proposition.  What  can  she 
mean  by  X.  Y.  Z- ?"  Wnh  promptitude  the  idea  flitted  across  his  ima- 
ginatiun  that  the  hlshup  had  becunie  acunuinted  with  the  lady  by  cor- 
respondence, and  used  the  mysterious  mitiab.  Impressed  with  this 
idea,  he  (rs  he  judged,  with  shrewdness.)  followed  it  up,  and  boldly  re- 
marked, throwing  as  much  lawyer-like  knowiugness  into  his  counte- 
nance as  {MHUiible,  "  Welt,  madum,  I  think,  from  what  you  have  said,  I 
may  now  speak  with  conlidence.  I  am  addressing  a  lady  whose  hand 
has  been  solicited." 

Here  the  damsel  took  the  opportunity  of  opening  a  large  reticule, 
from  which  she  extracted  what  doubtless  she  called  a  handkerchief, 
but  which  mij;ht,  if  it  had  been  washed,  have  done  duty  with  the  brevet 
rank  of  napkins,  and  applied  it  vigorously  to  her  face-  This,  of  course, 
settled  the  utfair  in  the  mind  of  Greencheese.     He  now  felt  secure. 

"  Pardon  me  !  I  will  ex  |ilain,  I  om  commissioned  by  a  client  of  high 
position  tu  see  you  on  a  delicate  point ;  but — but,  before  I  proceed,  io 
order  that  there  may  be  no  mistake,  will  you  tell  nie,  did  you  ever  hope 
to  make  an  alliance  of  a  tender  nature  with  a  gentleman  of  consider- 
ation in  the  Church?  An  answer  to  that  will  serve  much  to  relieve 
mystery." 

The  female  addressed  became  suddenly  serious,  and  fixed  her  eye« 
lirmly  on  Greencheese,  and  holding  him  ut  arm's  length  to  search  and 
scan  his  features,  exclaimed  in  a  tremalous  tone,  "Ah.'  then,  why  do 
you  ask  me  ?  spuke  !  " 

**  Because,  if  you  have,  I  hare  received  a  confidential  communication, 
giving  me  instructiims ** 

"  What !  "  said  the  ladv,  much  excited,  "  will  ho  see  me?  " 

"  See  you  !  ay,  madam  !  I  am  directed  to  offer  you  hi*  hand." 

"Gracious  powers!"  said  Mrs.  Alulrooney,  overcome,  "can  this  be 
true  ?" 

'*  Although  his  position  in  society  is  much  higher  than  you  imaginej 
he  is  most  anxious  to  secure  your  smiles,  not  frowns,  and  would  elevate 
you  to  his  own  rank.  Remember,  'tis  \v\\\\  you  now  rests  the  issue 
of  your  united  fates.  One  word  before  I  leave,— refuse  him  and  joa 
refuse  a  bishop  !" 

Greencheese,  thinking  he  had  performed  wonders,  or  rather  wonder- 
ing nt  the  success  of  his  performance,  here  left  the  room,  It^aving  the 
lady  fainting  on  the  sofa,  dissolved  in  teara.  Unopeniiiir  the  parlour- 
door,  and  making  quickly  for  the  street,  he  stumbled  against  a  man 
in  his  shirt-sleeveH,  with  a  pot  of  porter  in  bis  hand,  which  he  had 
apparently  just  token  from  the  pot-boy  at  the  door,  aud  spilt  some  of 
the  beer. 

"  D — n  youj  ur !  "  said  the  man ;  "  what  'a  the  mttniu'  of  this?  " 
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"dn  I  believe  my  eyes?"  said  Grecncheese,  astouuded^  **  T«k 
Bishop!  I" 

"Who  the  deril's  'Tbb  Bishop  ?'"  suiid  the  mnn.  no  less  tfaiin 
Sweeny  :  but  Greencheese  had  made  a  sudden  Kpriog  inlu  the  atre«t» 
ttiid  ran  like  wildfire  hotnel 

And  here  we   nnmt  explain,     ^frs.  Slulrooney  was  the  siater  of 
Sweeny  ;  u  lady  who  had  urnde  divers  desi>erate  endeavours  to  hook  a 
huaband  by  fii>bing  at  the  price  of  ten  shillings  a  week  in  that  matri-J 
mouiul  rivulet  of  print,  the  second  column  front  page  of  "  The  Sundajn 
Times."     It  is  true  that  she  did  not  openlv  advertise  lier  anxiety  for 
ahusband]  as  the  "maiilv-beaUhy-indepeudent-great-expectation  gen- 
tlemen "  who  therein  figure,  do  forwivesi.     Oh  !  no.    Mrs.  ftlulrwmey 
was  a  widuw,  pitsses^ing  a  competency*  anxious  to  act  as  a  mother  to 
a  family,  perform  all  the  beatitudes  to  a  bereaved  widower  or  mildewed 
bachelor,  in  fnct,  anything  fur  a  comfortable  home.     She  had  always 
expressed,  as  the  muiiC  tafiing,  her  great  de&ire  to  become  dome&ticatedi 
in  the  family  of  a  clergyman.     .Sweeny,  who  generally  took  his   bed 
when  in  town  ut  her  house,  after  he  ha^  recovered  from  his  astonish- 
ment, burst  into  the  parhiur,  and  asked  his  sister,  whom  he  baw  Like 
Niobe  all  tears,  though  her's  were  those  of  joy, 

"  Arrah !  what  has  that  young  blackguard  been  sayin'  to  ye,  my 
jewel,  avich  1  Arrah  !  thin  what  did  he  say  or  do  to  make  you  cry  ? 
rhrj'  a  dlirop  of  pnrthur,  my  pet!" 

"No!  no i" said  the  agitated  damsel,  repulsively, " he  spoke  tu  me 
of  a  gentleman,  I  know!" 

"  Did  he  say  that  he  knew  the  gentleman?" 

"  Yea  I  a  client  of  hi.s  ;  an  excellent  creature — a  noble  creature  !  " 
.  •  •*  Tunder  and  ouns !  "  roared  Sweeny,  "  shure  he  didn't  spake  of 
me?" 

"  You  I  "said  the  astounded  lady,  rather  contemptuously, — *'you? 
bow  could  you  think  so^  Nick  ?" 

"Och!  Mrs.  Kineairs!  becuse  I  know  him  very  well,  and  by  tlint 
same  tnken  I  see  how  it  is  1     1  '11  be  afther  the  puppy,  Greeiicheeae  !  '* 

"Puppy!  sir;  how  dare  you  call  that  modest,  respectable  young 
gentleman  a  puppy  ■'  He  who  is  fjuite  the  gentleman,  which  I  cannot 
say  of  my  own  relations  I  lie  who  is  employed  confidentially  by  the 
first  of  people — av,  iy  hts/iojis  !  air,  he  a  puppy  !  " 

"  Whew  !  "  and  Sweeny  cave  a  protracted  whistle,  —  "  whew  !  the 
buihop  again  I  and  who  the  divil  is  this  bishop,  ma'am  ?" 

"Ask  me  no  questions,  sir,  nud  then  yuu  need  not  expect  false  re- 
plies.    His  name  shull  never,  never  escape  my  lips." 

There  is  no  necessity  to  describe  the  scene-  Sweeny  imagined  that 
Greencheese  hud  discovered  the  deception,  and  eniieavoured  to  extract 
from  his  sister  the  nature  of  his  visit;  he  stormed,  raved,  foamed  at  the 
mouth,  but  all  to  no  purpose  ;  the  lady  left  him,  and  locked  herself  in, 
so  that  at  last  he  dressed  himself,  finished  his  porter,  and  left  the  house 
in  a  state  of  bewilderment  and  ruge,  with  a  determination  to  seek  sntia- 
fnction  of  Greencheeau,  and  by  bullying  him  tu  settle  the  affair  khnIo 
Hibernico, 

With  the  ardour  of  her  sex,  Mrs,  Mulrouney  never  attempted  to  pe- 
netrate the  veil  of  mystery  under  which  Greencheese  announced  the 
object  of  his  visit,  but  juni|>ed  at  once  to  the  conclusion  that  he  was 
the  chosen  commissioner  of  X.  Y.  Z.,  and  who  was  nothing  more  nor  less 
than  a  bishop.     But,  to  return  to  the  heroes  of  the  tale, — Paddy  BUke 
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bad  watched  Gre«ncbee»e  in  and  out  of  the  liouse,  and  taking  a  slight 
circuit,  encountered  him  in  Oxford  Street,  on  his  return  Co  his  chambers, 
and  from  him  elicited  the  success  of  his  mission,  and  his  rencontre  with 
*'  the  bishop  !  "  Blake  expressed  Ills  great  surprise  in  return,  imd  pro- 
mised to  see  his  cousin  instauter,  and  Greencheese  It-ft.  He  hud 
scarcely  past  a  minute  before  BUke  encountered  Sweeny  coming  alori}; 
in  a  great  hurry,  bursting  with  passion,  and  elbowing;  the  people  like  a 
madmuti.     Bluke  stopped  him  with  some  dilliculty. 

"  What,  the  divil,  Mi^thur  Blake,  is  the  ni'aniu'  of  all  this  P" 

*'  Of  what,  my  dear  Nick  ?"  innocently  inquired  bis  friend  Paddy. 

"  None  of  your  'dear  Nicks !'  Answer  meihia,  hoiv  did  your  friend, 
Mr.  Greencheese,  find  bis  way  just  now  to  my  sister'a," — Nick  put  it 
mysteriously, — "  and  abuise  me,  and  insult  her,  eh  ?" 

"'Pon  my  honour  and  conscience!"  said  Blake,  "it  'a  quare  ques- 
tions you  're  a&kin',  Mr.  Sweeny.  How  should  /,  pray  tell  me,  kuow 
about  the  matter  ?     What  did  be  do?" 

Sweeny  recounted  as  well  as  he  could  what  bad  taken  place,  swearing 
be  would  give  up  his  title  immudialchf,  pitchiiic  to  llie  devil  all  playing 
at  lords  and  as  plain  Nichuliu  Sweeny  dcmiind  f..iti«faction  fur  Green- 
cheese's  ungentlemauly  conduct. 

"Well!"  said  \\\ii  Jidus  Achates,  Paddy,  after  a  pause  of  affected 
consideratLon,  "  I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  blow  the  embers  of  anger  in- 
to the  fierce  Hame  of  combat,  as  my  rivered  uncle  O'Twigger,  who 
fought  siven-and-twinty  duels,  used  to  say,  and  who  died  peaceably  in 
his  bed,  poor  man  !  after  all  ;  but  honour  is  honour  1  and  if  a  nun  un- 
der such  suspicious  circumsiancfs  was  to  do  to  me  »vhal  Greeiicheeae 
appears  to  have  done  to  you,  I  would " 

"  Blow  his  brains  out  first,  and  horsewhip  bim  within  an  inch  of  bis 
life  afterwards  I"  bellowed  Sweeny.  "  Och  !  I  'II  like  to  boil  on  egg  in 
his  blood ! " 

Bluke  blew  bis  nose  violently,  and  kept  the  handJierchief  at  bis  face  ; 
'twas  only  to  hide  his  lau<^hter. 

"  And  so  he  culled  you  a  bishop  }  the  Lord  save  us  \  howmuch  like 
a  bishop ^yoH  look,  Nick!  Well,  there's  but  one  course,  certainly; 
you  mu»t  cballen^^e  him;  so  let 's  adjourn,  nud  have  breakfList  ;  which 
the  worthies  uccordingiy  did,  and  Blake,  while  Sweeny,  looking  tigers 
at  the  waiter  iind  everybody  else,  talked  loud  and  savagely,  euting  and 
drinking  like  a  famished  ogre  (nnd  here  1  may  note  that  pa&sion  al- 
ways makes  an  Irishman  either  hungry  or  tbir&ty,)  Blake  penned  the 
foliuiring  to  Greencheese:— 

"  Sir, — In  consequence  of  your  base  and  ungenllemanly  conduct  this 
morning  to  a  hidy,  a  friend  of  mine^  and  your  underhand,  and  dtshoocst, 
and  false " 

"  Write /fl/jc  big,"  said  Sweeny,"  in  mighty  big  lelthurs." 

"  lu  mighty  big  letthurs,"  wrote  Paddy,  as  correct  as  a  verbatim 
clerk.     Shall  I  say  niiytliiiig  about  the  bishop?"  asked  Bluke* 

"To  be  Khure,'said  Nick. 

*'  And  in  applying  to  me  the  most  gross  and  olTeasive  appellation 
that  could  be  aildrci^sed  to  an  Irish  gentleman,  (mind,  an  Irish  gentle- 
wan,)  I  am  under  the  necessity  of  demanding  satisfaction  for  the  insult, 
and  refer  you  to  my  friend, " 

"  Who  '&  to  be  your  friend  }  "  asked  Blake. 

"  Shure,  won't  you,  mau  ■live  r" 
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"  Wfajr,  I  *m  thinking,  under  circumRtKnces,  it  might  look  quare,  see- 
in'  the  puftition  I  stand  iu.  I  '11  f^et  Al'Sbone,  of  the  Qth,  n-ho  has  had 
nothin'  to  do,  God  help  him  I  in  this  line  for  some  time ;  his  irons  must 
be  getting  rusty,  and  a  purty  pair  they  are.  He  '11  be  delighted,  1 
know." 

'*  Very  well,"  said  Nick. 

" — To  my  friend,  Lieut.  M 'Shane,  of  the  8th,  the  bearer  of  this, 
who  waits  at  the  Salopian  Coffee-Uouse  for  an  answer,  to  arrange  a 
mating  immadiately, 

"  I  have  the  lionour  to  be, 

''  Nicholas  Swbrnt. 
"  Late  Surgeon  to  the  Forces  of  H.  R.  H.  the  Cacique  of  Poyais,  and 
of  Clou  ^hnabaltydoolly  blather umskite  Castle,  Uo^  of  Allen,  now  of 
4,  Snook's  Place,  PecKhain. 
"  J.  Greencheese,  Esq." 

This  precious  document  being  duly  signed  and  sealed,  the  frjenda 
parted.  Sweeny  to  go  home  to  wait  the  arrirol  of  bis  second,  with  in- 
lelligeiioe  of  the  progress  of  the  affair,  and  Blake  to  improve  the  occa~ 
sion  with  Grecnclieeae.  He  accordingly  got  a  porter  be  knew  tofoUovr 
him  to  Gray's  Ian,  and  on  getting  there  told  the  mun  to  leave  the  letter 
about  ten  minutes  after  he  bad  gone  in.  On  entering  he  found  Green- 
cheese  busy  writing,  and  lost  no  time  in  broaching  the  busiuess.  H« 
told  Greencheese  that  he  was  labouring  under  quite  a  mistake  ns  to  the 
person  whom  he  saw  at  Mrs.  IVIulrooney's  being  the  hit^oji;  on  the 
contrary,  so  far  from  that,  it  so  happened  he  knew  the  gentleman,  who 
certainly  bore  u  strong  resemblance  to  tlie  prelate,  and  indeed,  w«»J 
often  mistaken  for  him,  but  who  was  a  sni^an,  byname  Nicbolae^ 
Sweeny,  and  of  so  impetuuus  a  temper  that  he  should  not  wonder  if 
Le  did  nut  resent  it  by  clmllenging  him  instanter. 

"  True,"  said  Greencheese ;  "  wbiit  you  say  is  all  feasible  emmgh. 
It  could  not,  of  course,  be  the  bishop.  But  I  never  mt^unt  to  otfeiid 
this  Mr.  What-do-ynu-call-him  ? — 'iwas  a  mere  accident,  and  why,  in 
the  name  of  goodness,  shuuld  I  be  culled  ujMin  to  risk  my  life?'  " 

Here  a  knock  came  at  the  door,  and  the  letter  containing  the  chal- 
lenge was  delivered. 

"  I'rompl  enough,  abem  1 "  he  continued,  after  reading  it.  "  Uer« 
is  the  cbullenge." 

"  'Tis  a  bad  job,"  said  Blake,  throwing  his  eye  over  it,  and  handing 
it  back  ;  "  but  it  cannot  be  helped.     I  '11  see  you  through  it-" 

**  See  a  bul]>et  through  me  f  I  '11  apolugize-  I  never  intended  to 
offend  the  man  by  calling  him  a  bishop.  He  must  be  crazed  I  And  aa 
for  spi'aking  aUiut  him  to  Mrs.  Mulrouney,  huw  could  I  ?  " 

"  lie  '11  not  take  an  apology.  I  know  him  :  he's  a  divil  when  bis 
blood  is  once  op.  I  've  known  him  fidlow  a  bluebottle  Ay  a  mile  in  a 
burning  July  day,  the  suu  but  enough  to  cuuk  a  steak,  merely  because 
it  buzzed  against  his  nose." 

"  He 's  a  mudinan  ]  " 

"  He  's  a  dead-shot,"  coolly  replied  Blaktf. 

'*  I  "11  apply  to  the  police.' 

"  He'll  horsewhip  you  before  the  twelve  Judges,  if  he  was  trans- 
ported for  the  term  of  liis  natural  life  I  " 

"  Zounds  !  "  cried  poor  trembling  Greencheese,  "  I  seldom  swear, 
but  may  I  be  d — d  (Heaven  forgive  nio  I)  if  ever  I  have  anything  Co 
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do  with  an  Irish  biKliop  for  a  client>  or  nn  Irishman's  recommenda- 
tion I  1  '11  write  over  my  door^  as  1  read  in  the  papers,  '  No  Irish  need 
apply!'" 

"  Don't  be  personal,  Jlr.  Greencheese/'  said  J)!ake  ;  "  but  I  let  your 
ungentlemanly  and  illibeml  remark  notp  ]ia.iss,  as  you  are  in  a  passion." 

"  Whnc  am  I  to  do?  what  am  I  to  do P  "  cried  Greencheese,  pacing 
up  and  down  the  room  in  a  fever  of  agitation. 

"Accept  his  challenge,  and  light  him.  It  will  give  you  tclat  as  a 
young  fellow  of  pluck  ;  and  I  '11  be  bound  you  '11  never  want  to  fight 
unutfaer  due]  1  " 

"  Nu,  by  Jove  1  for  this  dead  shot,  your  confounded  friend,  will  setiU 
that,  I  suppose  ;"  and  he  sank  into  a  chair. 

"  Well/'  said  Blake^  after  a  pause,  "  itball  I  arrange  your  case  ?  ** 

"  Arrange  my  case  l^what  case  ?  1  am  Uwyer  enough  to  arrange 
znj  own  case,  1  hope." 

**  Oh  !  'ttvas  only  your  cane  of  pistols  I  meant." 

"  Pistols  I  "  quivered  Greencheese.  "  I  telJ  you  what  it  is,  I  've 
made  up  my  mind  I  wuit't  fight  at  alL     No !     I  '11  be  hhut  if  I  do  I  " 

*'  Humph  J     Then  you  "11  be  posted  as  a  coward." 

"  I  don  t  care-     Better  be  a  coward  than  a  corpse." 

"Well,  well,"  said  Blake,  "let  me  we  ;" — and  he  stood  looking  out 
of  the  window  for  some  time.  "  Yes,  it 's  a  very  delicate  mode  of  pro- 
ceeding, certainly." 

"  Oh  ! "  groaned  Greencheese,  "  a  curse  upon  all  delicate  modes  of 
proceeding ! " 

"  liut,"  cunlinued  Blake,  "  I  think,  from  old  acquaintance'  sake,  I 
may  ventnre  on  the  trial.  Greencheese — hark  ye  t — rouse  up,  man  ! 
I  would  not  mind  venturing  on  the  experiment.  Suppose  you  were  to 
write  a  letter  of  apology,  stating  it  was  all  mere  accident — never  spoke 
about  him— never  meant  to  otfend— quite  a  stranger — and — " 

'*  Which  I  can  moat  tnily,  and  will  most  promptbf  do,"  said  Green- 
cheese,  starting  up. 

"  So  you  can,"  said  Blake ;  "  but  he  might  not  take  it  in  the  spirit 
you  meant ;  therefore^  i^uppose,  rviihoat  referring  to  it  at  all  at  all  in 
the  letter,  you  inclosed  ajijlif-fiouud  note  ?  " 

"  Humph  I  "  said  Greencheese,  "  I  don't  see  clearly  the  necessity  for 
that,  Bliike." 

"  As  you  please, — as  you  please.  I  'd  rather  you  would  not  send  any 
letter  or  money,  because  it 's  a  delicate  mode  of  settling  an  afTair  of  this 
kind  ;  and  he  might,  for  all  our  ancient  friendship,  fix  a  quarrel  upon 
poor  innocent  me.  I  say  it  might  very  possibly  incre^ise  to  wildness  bia 
anger  against  you  ;  then  there  would  be  no  avoiding  tn>o  duels.  As 
for  you,  the  exposure  would  be  worse  than  fighting  now;  therefore  I 
think,  all  things  cntisidered,  you  had  better  fight  him.  But  if  you  do 
as  I  tell  you,  and  if  he  should  take  the  inclosure  as  an  insalt,  1  '11  take 
uour  quarrel oa  mi/  onti  shuuldiTs,  and  defy  him  to  the  proof  of  hia  ca- 
lumny, a«  there  will  he  no  mention  in  the  letter  of  the  note.  Do  you  see 
that  .* " 

"  My  dear  fellow,"  said  Greencheese,  greatly  relieved,  "  if  you  wiit 
do  thix  for  me,  /  'U — I  11 — I  '11  give  you  a  hundred  pounds-" 

After  whicb  he  sat  dowoi  wrote  the  letter  of  apology,  enclosed  n 
fifty-pound  nivte,  and  handed  the  k>ttcr  to  Blnke. 

"  And  now,  my  dear  fellow,"  he  added,  shaking  his  hand,  "  I  trust 
to  you  to  execute  tbis  matter  with  prompliiudc  and  confidence." 
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"  Yon  niay  rely  on  ine»  my  dear  friend,  on  my  serrices,  and  my  gra- 
titude ;"  and,  advising  Greenchcese  to  remain  at  home,  and  nut  be 
vinible  to  any  one,  not  even  the  ftithofi,  until  lie  returned  from  his  mis- 
sion, tlie  wily  Iliberuiaii  took  bin  dt'purture. 

"Wheu!^' said  Blake,  after  lie  gut  out;  "bvthe  powers!  Paddys 
Blake,  'tis  a  'cute  lad  your  muther'K  M>n  is; .'  'What  a  pity  you  're  nnC 
Chancellor  of  the  Exch(.*qiiL>r  I  For  fear.  Mr.  Bloke,  you  Kliould  la»e 
the  hundred  you  were  promised,  —  but  which,  and  a  few  more,  is  as 
safe,  if  you  mmd  your  ]>'8  uud  q's,  us  if  in  your  pocket, — you  hud  bet- 
ter make  sure  of  the  fifty  convanient.  A  hird  in  the  hund  is  worth 
two  in  the  buiib.  Who  II  be  the  wiser  ?  and  who  deaarves  it  better, 
I  'd  like  to  know  }     So  come  out  of  this  bush,  my  beauty  I  " 

And,  without  further  ceremony  bs  took  the  fifty-pound  note  firom 
the  letter,  and  placed  it  in  his  purse,  I^e  then  hit  Iiih  hut  a  clink,  like 
Jonathan  \Vi\d  wns  wont  to  do,  to  cock  it  on  one  side,  gave  his  troa- 
sers  an  extra  hitch,  his  coat  an  extra  button,  hia  1^  an  extra  swing, 
and  strutted  off  as  proud  of  his  prowess  and  plunder  as  any  lacky 
&well-mob  man  in  the  metropoliK,  to  visit  Sweeny  at  Peckham. 

Arrived  at  Peckham,  he  found  Sweeny  in  his  garden  in  hia  shirt- 
sleeves, right  arm  bare,  a  bucket  full  of  water  on  a  chair,  a  powder- 
flask,  and  some  bullet-niuulds  alongside  it.  He  had  chalked  tbo  ligure 
uf  a  man  on  the  wall,  and  nas  practlsiug  for  the  duel." 

"  Ah  !  Bluke,  my  boy,  here  I  am — can  pick  ofl'  any  button  on  his 
coot,  I  '11  he  bail.  Out  of  a  dozen  shots  I  hit  his  bead  twice,  hit  him 
in  the  belly  three  times,  and  shot  dead  over  and  over  again.  See 
here ! " 

And  he  leveled  und  fired,  which  was  followed  by  a  loud  shrieking 
irom  a  ladies'  school,  whose  garden  was  divided  by  the  wall,  and  the 
winduus  of  the  house  having  been  kept  carefully  closed  since  Sweeny 
had  commenced  his  practice,  —  and  a  horrible  clatter  of  slates  and 
squnlling. 

"  What  the  devil  have  you  shot  now  ?  "  said  Blake. 

*'  Bv  diid  !  "  said  Nick,  scrambliug  up  the  wall,  which  was  the  signal 
for  renewed  shrieking  from  the  seminary,  "  by  dad!  I  've  shot  on  ould 
tom-cat  that  was  asleep  upon  the  wash-house ! " 

*'  Thin  I  advise  you  to  cease  firiug,  and  hear  sinse ;  for  there  will  be 
no  use  for  your  pistols  at  all  at  all,  as  ic  ha])pens/' 

"  How  io  y«  mane  ?  Tunder  and  oims  J  ain't  I  to  have  satisfac- 
tion ?  " 

"  Shure,  hasn't  he  aint  yon  an  iligant  and  ample  apology? — and 
didn't  I  do  thu  thing  nately  fur  you?  See  here."  And  he  handed. 
him  the  letter  of  apulugy  from  Greeucheese. 

"  Well,"  said  Nick,  "  I  'm  in  your  hands,  and  out  of  this  little  mat- 
ter with  Mr.  Greencheese.  But,  orrafa,  Pat,  what  will  I  do  with 
M'Sbane  ^    He  '11  tuke  the  disaj)poiutment  as  a  persun:d  insult." 

"Och!  nevermind.  Tell  htm  you '11  feci  it  your  duty  to  attend 
upon  him  with  pleasure,  should  he  1>c  hit  when  he  goes  out.  But, 
Nick,  you  must  let  me  hnve  an  answer  to  tuke  to  Greencheese  in~ 
stanUr,  as  I  have  rasons  for  wishing  no  time  should  be  lost." 

Nick  accurdiugly,  by  Blake's  directions,  drew  up  a  handsome  ac- 
knowledgment of  fllr.  Greencheese's  prwH/i/  aiMjlugy,  and  trusted  thut^ 
if  at  any  future  time  they  shonld  meet,  the  recollection  of  the  rrNcontre 
would  cause  no  unpleasant  feelings.  Armed  with  this,  Blake  posted 
back  to  town,  and,  on  arriving  at  Greencheese's  chambers  hud  the 
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tune  of  not  Ending  him  at  home;   so,  leaving  a  note  to  sny 

lie  would  mil  on  him  the  first  thing  in  the  morning,  he  pamtetl  the 
PTeniog — his  invuriablc  pruclicu  wlien  he  hod  any  money — at  a  gam- 
Uing-liouse,  and  at  fivo  o'clock  in  the  mtjnitiit;  turned  out  froOi  the 
dm  of  infamy — to  use  the  common  phrase^"  cleaned  out/'  but  not 
[uriSed. 

Uurose  fevcrtiib  and  restless^  and  as  he  walked  from  his  lodginj^s  to 
Greeacheese's  chambers,  any  one  who  looked  in  his  face  must  Lare 
bcttt  ttmck  with  the  ghastlincsa  of  hue  liis  features  presented,  and  the 
dnnunijc  expreuion  which  ever  and  anon  his  countenance  exhibited. 
Oa  his  arrival  at  Gray's.  Inn,  be  found  Greenctieese  awaiting  him  ;  and 
M  BUke  prodocing  the  letter  acknowledging  the  apology,  hie  joy  was 
S^cit,  and  grasping  Blake's  hand,  he  drew  out  the  cheque  for  a  hundred 
I  poundii,  and  bandid  it  over,  ws  promised,  adding,  "  You  may  always 
'ttdUD  upon  my  friendship." 

"A  reckoning,"  thought  Blake,  "  I  '11  some  fine  day,  and  that  ere 
*0g  maybe,  make  you  pay-" 

'*  And  now  about  the  bishop,"  fiaid  Greencbeese.     "  I  wonder  that 
*«  bave  not  heard  from  him,  en  ?  " 

At  this  moment  a  single  knock  was  heard.  Greencheese  opened  the 

poor:  it  was  the  luundresx,  who  HHid,  "  Please,  sir,  I  had  left  my  key 

ui  your  room,  and  please,  sir,  I  and  my  diiugbter  will  now  finish,  air.' 

abere  wa&  a  door  which ojwned  from  the  passage  into  Greencheese's 

hed.room,   and  another   door  which   led   into  it   from   the    sitting- 

ciiamber. 

"  Oh .' "  said  Blake,  "  I  tliink  he  will  be  here  to-morrow  at  the  far- 
tlicKt.  What  do  you  think  of  asking  bim  to  dinner  and  a  rubl)er,  very 
T"****  f  He  is  a  quare  fellow  for  one  of  the  clurgy,  you  know  ;  but  ia 
^  <liiiet  game  there  's  no  great  harm." 

Aere  a  knock  was  heard  again  at  the  door,  and  a  servant  delivered 
^to  Greencheeae's  hand  the  following,  which  he  opened  and  read ; — 

**  -JoHM, 

"The  evening  before  last  1  arrived  in  London,  and  yesterday  morn- 

**>^j  while  walking  from  my  friend,  Mr.  'h,  in  C'onnaugbt  Square, 

*^^  parsed  through  - — -  Street ;  what  was  my  surprise  to  see  a  person 
•^^    "perfectly  resembling  yourself,  that  I  was  induced  to  cidl  after  you, 
^'^^sji  precipitately  from  a  house,  as  though  yoti  were  making  your  es- 
^*X».  at  the  door  of  wliich  a  tall,  vulgar-Ioukiug  man   in  hts  shirt- 
^*^•!Te»,  with  a  pot  of  porter  in  his  hand,  was  standing,  and  with  whom 
'*■  Xvould  seem  you  had  had  an  altercatiim.  Unwilling  to  believe  my  eyes, 
'^'^■er  much  deliticration,  I  was  determined  to  be  satisfied,  and  turned 
**^^«k.  On  inquiry,  I  found  that  you  were  known  tA>  a  Mrs.  Alulrooney, 
*^4  I  learned  from  her  brother  that  you  had  made  proposals  of  mar- 
riage to  her.     This  female  showed  me  ytfwr  ctfrJ,  ana  claimed  you  as 
^**/nVarfy     Now,  Jobn,  I  came  to  London  to  spend  a  fortnight  in 
T^nooally  introducing  you  to  my  influential   mercantile   and  other 
**^«Bia,    I  intended,  also,  to  make  you  a  free  gift,  in  addition  to  what 
yonlmvQ  already  received  from  the  abused  indulgence  of  yuur  father, 
^Vethousand  pounds;  nor  should!  have  stopped  there,  if  the  extension 
**'  yottr  business  required  it.     I  cannot — I  ought  not — I  will  not  do  so, 
*'*»  you  know  me  too  well  to  doubt  me. 

"Follow  the  path,  John,  you  have  chosen  for  yourself.     I  disown 
TOQ.    By  such  a  low  alliance  you  nmy  bring  disgrace  on  your  brothers 
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and  sisters.    You  vmj — nay,  yon  will — ^brpak  your  mother's  heart ; 
bttt  yea.  shall  not  baidy  though  you  may  break,  that  of  ~~ 

"  Your  father. 
*  "J.O.- 

Blnkc  had  watched  with  no  small  curiosity  the  convulsive  quivering' 
of  Oreenclieese  during:  the  period  he  perused  this  ducument.  At 
length  Greencheese  spoke. 

"Look  at  that ! — read  that ! "  be  said,  handing  him  his  ffttber'a  let- 
ter. "I  have  been  most  infamously  duped,  deceived,  aiid  wronged  ! 
But  I  '11  seek  mv  injured  father  instantly  "—  Bluke  utarled —  "  I  will 
lay  befure  him  all — all  my  conduct.     I  will  with  promptitude." 

"  Humph  !  "  said  Bluke,  j^lad  iif  the  opportunity  of  creating  a  diver- 
sion by  a  play  upon  Greencheese's  favourite  phruse,  "  don't  be  to<» 
prompt.  Suppo«e  you  were  to  go  to  your  father,  what  would  you  tell 
him  ?  " 

"  I  would  endeavour  at  least  to  set  myself  right  with  him.  By  tliat 
means  olune  I  can  regain  his  lost  love." 

Blake  continued,  "  And  you  'd  tell  him,  mayhap,  that  I  cheated  you 
4mt  of  a  hundred  and  seventy  pounds,  eh  f  " 

Oreencheese  looked  up,  was  about  to  speak,  started,  anfi  rnnained 
tiUnt.  Blake  kept  his  eyes  so  firmly  riveted  on  him,  that  he  attri- 
buted the  start  to  the  etfect  his  bold  hvoivhI  had  made,  and  resumed— 

"  You'd  tell  him,  maybe,  that  my  cousin,  the  bishop,  was  no  couain 
at  oil  at  all,  but  Nick  Sweeny, —  that  'twas  I  who  sent  you  to  Mrs. 
Alulruoney,  well  knowing  that  she  was  Sweeny's  sister  on  the  look-out 
for  a  husband — yon  'd  tell  him  that,  moybc  P  " 

Oreencheese  still  remained  mute,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  door  that 
led  into  his  bed-room,  which  was  a  few  feet  behind  Blake.  It  U'Ak 
partially  open, — just  sufhcient  for  a  man's  head  to  be  seen,  with  hia 
finger  on  his  lips  imposing  silence- 

"  You  'd  say/'  continued  Blake,  his  voice  getting  hoarser  and  hoarser, 
while  he  stealthily  crept  round  near  the  tire-place,  "  that  Patrick 
Blake  had  been  cheating  you.  And  what  would  1  say  ?  Tbat  it 
WAS  ALL  TKUB ! " — and  he  gave  a  bitter  laugh.  "  But  before  you 
shall  iay  all  this,  I  'II  give  you  more  to  say  I " 

And  he  seized  the  poker,  and  uplifted  it  to  strike  a  fatal  blow  at 
Oreencheese,  when  his  arm  was  suddenly  grasped  in  the  giant  gripe  of 
a  powerful  jmliceman,  and  the  weapon  fell  harmless  at  his  feet.  In  a 
second  he  was  handcuffed  ;  and  when  he  turned  his  eves,  it  was  to  see 
GreencheeKO  and  his  father  lt>cked  in  each  othen'  arms! 

If  any  of  our  readers  should  be  curious  to  know  how  old  Green- 
cheese  and  the  policeman  gained  admittance,  it  was  when  the  tauu- 
drefiH  made  lb*'  excuKe  nlHiiit  the  key.  The  old  geiitlemnn  had  made 
inquiries  of  almost  everybcxly,  and  lastly  of  her,  respecting  his  sun's 
companions;  and  she,  though  ignorant  of  Mrs.  Mulrooney,  had  tohl 
him  the  story  of  the  binhop  frightening  her  cut,  and  that  his  son  hnd 
become  the  dupe  of  swindlers.  And  on  being  informed  that  one  I'f 
"  the  gang  "  was  engaged  with  his  son,  he  had  taken  prompt  measures 
to  secure  him. 

J.  B.  Q-M. 


It  wax  towards  t)ie  close  of  a  Homewhat  raw  and  gtutj  day  in  the 
ncKQili  4>f  Dei'^mber,  aometvhere  about  that  year  in  wtiicb  the  inrinct- 
Uearninda  of  Spain  threatened  de^ilructiuu  tu  our  sceptred  isle.  The 
KKt  year,  indeed,  1  cannot  call  to  mind  ;  but  it  wax,  as  I  said,  towards 
the  c!mc  of  a  cold  and  oomfortlefts-Iooking  day  in  December,  that  a 
"iii^lff  Lontemuxi  rode  rapidly  up  to  the  principal  entrance  of  Marstuke 
Hoosp,  in  WarvviclcHhire. 

"Ab  !  Walter  GreviUe  !  "  cried  the  owner  of  the  mansion,  who,  for 
*uitvf  more  Atting  eoiploymenl  to  amuse  his  mind,  was  walking  the 
flutrtcr-deck,  as  it  were,  of  his  ample  bull,  and  gaaing  occawonally  into 
tbepuk  through  the  open  doorway,  till  the  evening  meal  was  announced, 
foria  these  days  your  country  K<]uire  went  to  roost  name  lime  almost  aa 
the  chickens  in  his  poultrj'-yard.  "  Ah  !  Walter  Greville,  man  !  'fore 
Heaien,  but  I  am  rifrht  ;^]ad  to  sec  thee  again/'  said  the  owner  of  the 
tnamiiui,  adding  in  a  sotto  voce  aside,  "  '  a  isouth  fug  rot  ye  ! '  what  in 
the  name  of  the  fiend  hath  brought  this  ill-omened  hound  hitber- 

"I  am  glad  to  rcc  you  well,  good  Muster  Oldcraft,"  said  the  travel- 

*ft,  iu  hoarse  guttural  tones,  getting  at  the  same  time  olf  his  wearied 

teed  with  aomc  little  etfort,  and  all  the  caution  and  deliberation  of  one 

■^Ifl  bad  apparently  ridden  so  far  bet^vixl  sunrise  and  sunset  that  his 

^e^'s  trere  afflicted  with  a  sort  nf  cavalry  cramp,  and  bowed  outu-ards 

**ketbu9eof  a  bandy-legged  turnRpit's.     "You  are  alone  here,  Old- 

^ft,  are  you  ?  "  be  continued,  pausing  after  bis  dismount, "  or  have  you 

*^turs  or  residents  in  your  houde  besides  the  good  lady,  your  wife,  at 

^«ie  present  moment  ?  " 

,    "  Alone,  man,"  said  the  boet ;  "  my  wife  even  is  absent  at  Warwick 
J^  now." 

"  Good  !  "  returned  the  other,  resigning  his  steed  to  the  serving-man, 
^d  shaking  bis  friend  by  the  hand  ;  "  'tis  be»t  so." 

"But  yon  look  pale  and  111,  Greville,"  said  Oldcraft  j  "come  in, 
^ne  ia ;  a  stoup  of  wine  will  refresh  and  revive  thee.  You  've  surely 
Journeyed  far  to-day." 

"  1  have  done  .w,"  returned  the  traveller  i  **I  have  neither  stinted 
>iar  stayed  since  daybreak,  except  to  feed,  and  once  to  change  my  horse 
mt  Weedon,  and  gUd  am  I  after  my  ride  to  find  you  are  alone  here, 
since  1  have  that  to  talk  with  yuu  about  which  will  scarce  be  fitting  sub- 
ject for  other  ears  but  thine  and  mine."  In  saying  this  he  unstrapped 
the  leathern  belt  which  confined  his  ample  rtding-cloak,  doffeil  bis 
beaver,  and,  ushered  by  the  master  of  the  mansion,  strode  into  the 
interior  after  him. 

The  two  persons  here  introduced  to  the  render  were  good  and  portly 
figures, — "good  men's  pictures,"  as  Portia  has  it, — strong-built,  broad- 
sHouldered,  and  stout-limbed  fellows,  and  both  were  accoutred  for 
the  nonce  in  suits  which  were  the  usual  equipments  of  persons  of 
condition  residing  in  the  country  in  Queen  Kli7.al>cth's  reign.  Yet,  al- 
though these  men  wore  their  doublets  slashed  and  puffed,  and  em- 
broider^ after  the  most  approved  fashion  ;  had  their  Twfli  starched  to 
the  firmness  of  a  deal-board,  and  carried  rapiers  by  their  sides  of  more 


378 


THE    FORGED   WILL. 


thiiu  an  ell  in  length,  yet  was  it  eosy  to  perceira  at  a  single  glance 
tliat  neither  of  them  were  gentlemen. 

For  the  one,  and  who,  by  reason  of  his  being  in  possession,  we  nur 
suppose  to  be  the  proprietor  of  the  house  ana  domain  we  hare  fouofl 
him  in  ;  he  was  clad  in  an  embroidtred  doublet,  slu>ihed  and  pnffed, 
with  continuations  to  answer,  wore  huge  rosettes  in  bis  shoe<i,  and,  u 
before  mentioned,  carried  those  attribiit<.'»  of  a  gentleman  of  his  day- 
rapier  and  diig<;er,  at  his  girdle.  His  features,  however,  were  not 
good;  and  although  his  physiognomy  gave  you  the  idea  that  he  po»* 
Hcsscd  a  considerable  i^hare  of  courage,  Hrmncss,  and  talent,  yet  the 
face  waA  essentially  vulgar  and  common-looking,  and  his  ligure  rather 
ton  fat  and  burly ;  there  was  also  a  wunt  of  breeding  in  his  manner 
and  appearance  altogether,  which  neither  faLs  clothes  nor  his  inches 
made  up  for.  In  fact,  he  looked  mure  like  one  who  had  had  riches  thrust 
upon  him,  than  one  who  hud  either  achieved  or  been  bom  to  them. 

The  other,  his  visitor,  was  a  tall,  gaunt-looking  fellow,  with  a  rei^ 
less  eve,  an  acquUine  nose,  a  long  Quixotic  visage,  dark  elf-locks,  and. 
an  expression  of  countenance  so  uneasy  and  disturbed  that  apparently 
he  was  ever  on  the  fret  lest  a  bailiff*  or  an  othcer  of  justice  should  stmL 
and  pounce  upon  liim  unawares.  lie  looked  hatigard,  alsu,  and  care- 
worn to  a  degree,  sliewtng  evidently  that,  in  addition  to  hia  usnal  styl#^ 
there  was  to  be  now  seen  in  his  hang-dog  visage  the  effects  of  hard" 
riding,  and  the  exhaustion  of  over-fatigne.  He  was  accoutred,  like hi» 
before-named  friend,  in  the  somewhat  rich  dress  of  a  country-gentle* 
man  of  the  period;  and  in  addition  to  his  long  and  curiously -gutrde<L 
rapier  and  angger,  he  carried  horse-pistols  a  foot  and  a  half  Ions  at  hJM^ 
girdle.  Hin  wide  and  heavy  riding-boots,  also,  which  were  polled  Ql^ 
to  the  middle  of  his  thighs,  were  accommodated  with  large  and  mot&. 
persuasive  roweled  spurs. 

Su{)n  as  Master  OKlcraft  had  ushered  his  friend  into  ■  good-sized^, 
oak-pnnneled  apartment,  on  the  hearth  of  which  glowed  a  movt  cooi— 
fortable  wood  fire,  he  once  more  bade  him  welcome  lo  Marstoke  Houae^ 
and  ringing  a  little  silver  bell  which  stood  upon  the  luble,  desired  th^r- 
servant  who  attended  to  bring  wine  and  refreshments  immediately- 

Meanwhile  his  guest,  after  spreading  his  extended  palms  over  thi 
blazing  logs,  and  then  tlirasting  his  heavy  booU  into  the  flames,  in  or—  ' 
der  to  warm  his  feet,  now  that  he  was  fairly  housed,  and  in  a  goodly^ 
arm-chair,  placed  opp<witu  to  that  in  which  his  host  hod  seated  hinurJf^ 
seemed   to  forget  his  fatigue  in  the  anxiety  and  misery  of  his  mind.- 
His  brow  bec»ine  more  contracted,  hia  cnnnteiiance  even  more  faded* 
his  eyo  was  sunken,  and  trouble  and  anxiety  were  in  his  every  loclc^ 
He  started  "  like  some  guilty  thing  "  when  the  attendant  Rerriag-aan 
threw  open  the  door  to  bring  in  the  wine,  and  other  refreshments. 
shrunk,  uiid  drew  otf  his  eye  as  he  caught  the  man's  glance,  and  walk- 
ing to  the  window  of  the  ji]iartment,  appeared  for  one  moment  as  if 
watching  the  on-coming  snow-storm,  ana  then  suddenly  returning  to 
the  lire-place,  was  again  lust  and  absorbed  apparently  in  deep  and 
troublesome  cogitation. 

Oldcraft  watched  liis  visiter  with  n  steady  eye  for  some  little  tJiM 
ere  he  interrupted  his  reverie  ;  npparentiv  he  haw  what  he  did  not  al- 
together like  in  the  mood  he  beheld  him  in,  and  hia  welcome  had  Iwt 
half  its  former  heartiness  of  tone  us  he  poured  out  a  cup  of  wine,  and 
bade  tlie  traveller  drink  to  refresli  himiti'lf.  Walter  GreviJIe  took  the 
proffered  glass,  returned  the  pledgcof  his  friend,  and  drained  it  to  tiie 


THE    rORGED   WILL. 


37d 


dregs ;  after  wKich,  fetching  a  deep  and  long-drown  sigh,  he  threw 
himaelf  into  the  meant  seat  beside  the  lalile^  and  shadowed  his  face 
with  his  hands. 

The  host,  still  eyeing  him  with  a  searching  and  steady  gaze,  pnn 
tteded  to  do  a  little  crosR-exn  mi  nation. 

"The  wine  is  good,  Greville,  is't  not?"  he  h^an.  "Try  another 
glaaa,  num ;  your  spirit  seems  somewhat  clouded.  I  don't  recollect 
(Itat  I  erer  saw  you  so  strangely  mored.  Eren  now  you  said  you  wish- 
ed to  confer  with  me  alone.  Hare  you  any  uf  the  old  leaven  to  talk  of? 
I  thought  that  subject  was  to  be  forever  quiet  between  us,  eh?" 

"  It  was  and  is  settled,"  returned  the   visitor;  "  but  matter  hath 

grutt-n  out  of  it  that  I  would  fain  speak  to  thee  anent ;  matter  apper- 

^ining  to  myself.     In  short,  I  am  in  want  of  the  comfort  and  con.sola- 

tion  of  your  companionship  and  your  advice,  not  to  mention  that  the 

shelter  of  your  roof  here  will  be  more  than  convenient  just  at  this  time. 

*  come  to  be  your  guest  here,  Master  Oldcraft,  for  some  weeks,  per- 

*'*pS  ere  I  take  the  western  voyage.    Yuu  see  I  am  unceremonious  in 

*»anDer,  and  scruple  not  to  invite  myself.    Nay^  for  the  matter  of  that, 

^e  know  e«ch  other  well  enough  for  me  to  soy,  it  suits  my  purpose  to 

**»j(iy  the  air  of  Warwickshire  for  a  term,  und  keej)  close  the  whilst, 

•«»d  Jt  vmsi  suit  yours  to  say  *  Walter  Greville,  you  're  welcome." " 

**  There  needs  no  ghost  come  from  the  grave,"  returned  the  host, — 

99  to  speak  the  word.s  of  our  new  j)oet  of  Stratford,— to  tell  me  that 

^»ct»  GreWIIe.     Knock  iibout  the  bush  no  more,  man.     Out  with  your 

■«5ciei,  and  let  me  see  if  I  can  do  aught  to  assist  thee.     What  new  vil- 

'^*^y  weighs  so  heavily  upon  your  conscience  ?  " 

"lltve  than  I  can  6nd  words  to  describe  to  thee,  Oldcraft,"  said 
^«>«  traveller ;  "  but  it  must  be  done;  the  tale  must  needs  be  told,  or 
*    ahall  die." 

"  Curse  upon  tlie  ban-dog  ! "  muttered  Oldcraft.  "  What  a  thing  it  is 
*^  be  but  half  a  villain !  What,  that  over -greed  of  thine,"  he  con- 
*^**wied  aJond}  and  somewhat  bitterly,  "  not  satiated  with  the  fortune 
*-**«u  Intdtt  masned  at  my  partner,  sent  thee  again  to  the  dice-table, 
^*^d  I  suppose  the  loss  of  all  you  had  (avariciously,  as  then  did  always 
j^^>pch  the  uttermost  farthing  thou  couldst  scrape  together,)  has  nearly 
***Sven  ycrti  frantic  ;  so  that  now  thou  art  come  yelping  here  to  confide 
~-*^  i&  thing  to  me,  and  ask  a  further  share,  tliinking,  as  you  even  now 
^**flted,  tliat  I  dare  not  refuse  thee." 

"  No,  by  Heaven ! "  returned  the  other,  in  his  peculiar  and  deep 
^^^^*oei,  *'  yon  are  safe  there.  I  would  I  were  steeped  in  poverty  to  ilie 
^^^ry  lips,  so  I  could  undo  what  I  have  committed.  I  am  twice,  nay 
^*^ree  times  as  wealthy,  Oldcrafi,  as  when  I  saw  thee  last ;  but,  un- 
^*^»py  was  the  hour  in  which  I  became  so ;  accursed  the  deeds  which 
^*j*we  put  me  in  possession, —  for  1  have  done  an  ugly  crime  to  gain 
^**<»e  riches,  and  the  hand  of  Heaven  ia  upon  me.  Yes,  Oldcraft,  in 
***«  you  behold  a  murderer  !" 

«       Dreadnought  Oldcraft,  who  wrote  himself  esquireof  Alarstoke  House, 

***  the  county  of  Warwickshire,  and  who  )iad  risen  to  that  e-state  from 

T^  *  calling  of  a  London  attorney  "  who  told  the  clock  for  many  years 

***  Bridewell  dock,"  was  what  might  properly  be  called,  in  every  sense, 

^  <iiol  hand,  and  on  tlii^i  occauon  he  shewed  to  advantage  the  imjKr- 

**'Uble  nature  of  his  disposition.     He  neither  stiirtetl  with  horror  at 

^«ie  abrupt  declaration  of  bis  visitor,  nor  did  he  summon  his  household 

^"^  *ecure  the  delinquent  after  so  unscrupulous  a  confession,  (perhaps 

*Oi..  xu.  i  u 
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he  had  his  reasong;)  be  that  as  it  may,  certaia  it  is,  that  he  merely 
Bmikd  as  he  rose  from  his  seat,  end,  quietly  walking  to  the  door  of  the 
oak-pannelcd  apartment  they  were  silling  in,  he  threw  it  suddenly 
wide  open,  stepped  a  pace  or  two  into  the  halt,  glanced  hastily  to  the 
right  and  to  the  left,  and  then  returning  to  his  seat,  took  up  the 
little  silver  bell  from  the  table,  and  rang  it  merrily  for  the  servant. 

Walter  Greville  had,  meanwhile,  also  started  to  his  feet,  and  stood, 
"  with  cat-like  watch,"  observing  the  motion  of  hi«  auditor,  and  with  hia 
right  hand  grasping  the  butt  of  one  of  the  pistols  at  his  girdle,  seemed 
a]jparent!y  awaiting  in  doubt  as  to  the  fidelity  of  his  friend  ;  but  aa 
Oldcraft  returned  into  the  room  his  eagle  eye  caught  the  motion,  and 
he  signed  to  him  to  relinquish  the  grasp  upoo  hi«  weapon  before  the 
servant  answered  to  the  Kummons. 

"  I  have  business  of  importance,"  said  Oldcraft  to  the  servant,  "  with 
my  friend  here,  who  is  fatigued  with  long  travel ;  get  fire,  Guid  a  bed 
prepared  in  the  guest's  apartment;  let  the  supper  be  served  with- 
out  delay,  and  place  all  we  require  at  once  upon  table  ,*  after  which 
leave  us  to  ourselves,  see  to  the  security  of  the  house,  and  quit  us  for 
the  night.  When  you  have  refreshed  yourself,  Walter  Greville,"  he 
continued,  as  soon  us  the  serving-man  withdrew  to  hasten  the  evening 
meal,  "  we  will  continue  this  matter ;  meonwliile  calm  yourself,  and 
compose  your  spirits.  It  is  ill  talking  between  a  full  man  and  a  fasting* 
as  the  Scot  Jialh  it." 

So  saying  the  host  arose,  and  locking  the  door,  removed  at  the  aame 
time  the  ptstok  of  his  guest  to  the  table  behind  where  he  was  sitting, 
and  taking  down  a  huge  and  eIaborati>ly-car.ved  tobacco-pipe,  the  bowl 
of  which  ivas  as  big  as  a  Scotchman's  mull  of  the  present  nay,  he  pnv* 
ceeded  with  infinite  care  to  till  it  with  the  weed  of  Sir  Walter,  which 
had  just  then  come  into  fashion,  and  reseating  himself  in  his  high-back* 
ed  chair^  puffed  out  such  huge  volumes  of  smoke  as  he  prepared  him- 
self to  listen  to  the  communication  of  his  companion,  that  although  the 
voice  reaclted  him  through  thefuitllade  he  kept  up,  the  countenance  and 
figure  of  his  guest  were  completely  hidden  in  the  cloud  and  edipaed. 

WALTER    ORRVItLE's   CONFKSSfON. 

"I  must  needs  b^m  my  story,"  said  Greville,  "from  the  time  I  left 
this  place,  after  we  bad  succeeded  in  gaining  poaseftsion  of  this  estate, 
buried  Sir  William  Marstoke,  gained  tlie  suits  you  wot  of,  and  token 
up  your  residence  here  in  Warwickshire.  You  took  the  eatate,  oud  I 
had  my  share  in  ready-money :  I  confess  the  partition  was  just,  and  I 
am  content  with  what  you  have  dune  for  me." 

"  There 's  honour  among  thieves,  then,  according  to  the  old  proTerb," 
said  Oldcraft  "  Come,  1  'm  glad  you  give  me  my  share  in  that,  as  I 
gave  you  yours  in  rose  nobles.  Proceed,  ond  come  to  your  story.  Let 's 
have  less  matter,  eschew  compliments,  I  don't  want  'em — I  wantfartv' 

"When  I  left  thee,  tlien,  (us  you  may  easily  supjKMie  after  all  that 
had  hannencd,)  I  was  not  likely  to  be  a  settler  in  Loudon.  I  there- 
fore sold  what  few  things  I  possessed  in  the  old  house  in  BridewvU- 
Dock,  where  we  liail  carried  on  business  so  long,  doffed  my  suit  of 
sables  for  more  gallant  accoutrements,  and  began  to  cast  about  in  mr 
mind  where  I  should  like  to  live,  and  ruffle  it  (»ince  I  was  in  condi- 
tion to  do  so,)  with  the  gentlefolks  of  the  limd.  I  had  never  ^goUim 
Matthew  Alarstoke,  .Sir  William's  brother,  to  whose  house  you  awd  to 
send  me  sometimes  during  the  suit  between  him  and  Sherloke,  and 
which  suit  wo  lust  wuue  ten  yean  agoge.   The  kindness  and^. 
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of  Matthew  Marstoke,  and  the  pleasant  style  in  which  he  lived  daring 
the  shurt  slay  I  U'ed  la  make  at  hix  house  in  Kent^  quite  made  an  im- 
pieaston  on  me.  I  remembered,  too,  his  easy  disposition*  and  the  fre- 
quent invitations  he  used  to  give  me  to  return  and  visit  him,  and  more 
than  all,  I  remembered  the  riches  he  was  possessed  of,  and  the  talcs  he 
used  to  tell  me  of  the  moneys  he  had  no  use  for,  the  chests  of  plate  in 
his  lumber-room,  and  the  bugs  of  gold  which  he  said  had  lain  uncount- 
ed for  ye.irs  beneuth  his  bed.  In  short,  1  resuLved  to  visit  Alatthew 
Alartstoke,  and  setting  out  for  Kent,  arrived  at  Sttudwich,  and  found 
he  was  absent  (rom  the  house  he  used  to  dwell  in,  and  living  then  at 
another  place  he  possessed  at  Wiitgham." 

'*  I  know  the  bouse  well,"  said  Oldcraft ;  '^  it  has  a  row  of  poplar- 
trees  before  it.  I  've  visited  him  myself  there.  I  remember,  also,  his 
dwelling  in  the  town  of  Sandwich, — it  'a  the  great  house  in  the  mar- 
ket-place, stands  at  one  end  —  a  large  red-bnck  building.  Diccon 
Grasp,  our  agent,  was  on  one  side,  and  Alaster  HogsHesh,  the  maywi 
lived  on  the  other." 

'*  1  took  that  house,"  resumed  GreviIIe,  "  for  IMarstoke  had  removed 
firom  it  in  consequence  of  its  being  haunted,  and  dreadful  sounds  were 
heard  all  night  long.  I  took  that  house,  after  staying  with  IVlurstoke 
for  a  fortnight,  and  became  his  tenant,  itieanwbile  Marstoke,  I  must 
tell  you,  hod  grown  quite  demented  (1  may  say,  almost  sillv)-  He  had 
fallen  into  bad  health,  and  was  paralytic  withal.  He  was  delighted  at 
my  coming  to  see  him,  nx  he  was  ever  at  war  with  his  domestics,  who, 
he  said,  were  eating  him  up  alive,  and  killing  him  by  inches,  so  tbat  I 
became  (as  you  may  suppose)  in  a  short  time  master  of  his  whole  esta- 
blishment, and  lived  at  free  quarters,  kept  all  his  relatives  at  a  di»- 
tonce,  cudgelled  some  of  his  domestics,  kicked  others  out  of  the  place, 
and  made  quite  a  reformation  in  the  household,  till  at  last  the  old  man 
was  fain  to  consult  me  on  the  subject  of  destroying  his  old,  and  making 
a  new  will.  You  may  easily  suppose  1  did  not  lend  a  deaf  ear  to  the 
augge^tion,  more  especially  as  1  naturally  supposed  he  meant  to  moke 
me  his  heir,  alter  all  th*;  service  I  had  rendered  him.  To  my  surprise 
and  anger,  however,  I  found,  when  we  come  to  be  closeted  together, 
that  he  had  a  daughter  living  at  Ghent,  whom  he  had  long  discarded 
for  marrying  aHier  her  own  inclinations,  and  against  his;  and  that  hav- 
ing cut  her  off  whilst  his  resentment  lasted,  and  which  had  endured 
full  thirty  years,  he  was  now  relenting,  and  wishing  for  her  return  before 
he  died ;  and  so,  having  entrusted  to  me  the  task  of  writing  to  tell  her 
of  his  forgiveness,  he  also  gave  me  full  instructions  to  make  a  will  in 
her  favour,  never  so  much  as  naming  me  for  a  legacy  therein." 

"  Ho !  ho .' "  laughed  Oldcraft.  "  1  should  like  to  luive  seen  thy 
hatehet-fucc  at  that  moment.  Your  finger  strayed  towards  the  poniard 
at  your  girdle,  I  dare  be  sworn." 

*'Not  n  whit,  man  ;  I  swore  a  deep  revenge  for  being  thus  palter'd 
with,  and  resolved  upon  a  scheme  which  I  quickly  put  in  practice." 

"Whatl  you  filched  the  bogs  from  beneath  the  hi-^d,  I  aupjwse,  ad- 
vertised the  hungry  relatives  of  the  old  man's  intentions,  and  turned 
them  loose  again  upon  him,  aye  ?  had  him  regularly  torn  to  pieces  by 
his.  own  kith  and  kin." 

"  Not  that,  either,"  said  GreviIIe ;  "  and  here  begins  the  story  of  my 
present  discomfort." 

**  Begins  !  "  said  his  auditor.  "  Why,  man,  I  thought  this  preamble 
of  tliine  was  beginning,  middle,  and  end." 

"  You  shall  hear ;  but  give  me  more  wine,  for  the  story  chokes  me 


in  the  utterance.  I  laid  the  i)lot  thus :  I  invited  Marstoke  to  spend 
the  Christmas  week  \ntb  nie  at  Sandwich.  The  ton'n  was  juiit  then  all 
alive.  The  threatened  invasion  of  the  Spaniard  made  folks  full  of  pre- 
paration. Sandwich,  you  know,  is  one  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  and  con- 
sequently a  pliice  of  some  importance.  Aleetings  were  therefore  daily 
calied,  Kotdiens  quartered  unon  the  inhahitants  ;  merchants,  noblemen, 
and  gentry,  vying  with  eacn  other  in  Biting  out  ships  at  their  own 
charge,  and  troops  were  constantly  passing  and  repassing  nlonc  the 
coast.  I  attended  these  meetings,  entered  heart  ana  hand  into  all  the 
proceedings ;  olfered  my  services  to  join  the  expedition,  and  appeared 
as  forward  as  any  there.  Aleanwhile,  one  only  thought  possei^eil  me 
wholly,  which  was  how  to  get  Marstokc's  riches  into  my  posseasion,  and 
dispose  safely  of  the  old  man.  Murder  was  upon  my  mind  day  and 
night;  and  until  the  deed  was  efTected,  I  felt  I  coulcl  get  neither  re* 
Hpite  nor  rest.  Just  Heaven  1  little  did  I  dream  then  the  state  of  mind 
this  deed  would  reduce  me  to  when  perpetrated.  In  short,  the  inraaion, 
as  you  know,  was  deferred,  Christmas  arrived,  and  Alarstnke  wa*  my 
guest  in  the  old  house  at  Sandwich.  Amongst  the  soldiers,  sailors, 
artisans,  and  men-at-arms,  who  crowded  the  town,  I  sought  out  and 
hired  two  servants,  fellows  '  out  of  suits  with  fortune,'  and  whom  I  had 
good  reason  to  know  were  fit  for  any  work  I  chose  to  pnt  them  to,  and 
worthy  of  trust,  if  properly  treated  and  rewarded.  Ou  Christmaa-day 
I  feasted  seveml  nf  the  inbuhitonts  of  the  town,  and  we  kept  up  the 
revel  till  daybreak  next  morning.  You  will,  therefore,  ea&iiy  conceirc 
me  it  was  not  a  very  extraordinary  circtinistance  that  old  Marstoke 
ihould  be  taken  suddenly  unwell  and  confined  to  his  bed, —  nay,  so 
sick  was  he  that  I  thought  it  hut  expedient  he  should  make  his  wiU  as 
he  had  )>eforc  intended. ' 

"  Ah  ]  ah  !  "  said  Oldcraft.  "  What,  you  drugged  his  posset  for  him, 
aye.^  and  tampered  with  the  roaKt-beef  and  plum-pudding  r  put  rats- 
bane in  the  sweet-sauce  ?  Ah !  you  're  a  cunning  fellow.  GreviUe  ; 
but  you  've  no  bead  for  these  matters." 

"  Not  so,"  «oid  Greville  ;  "  I  gave  out  Marstoke  was  seriously  ill  ; 
and  on  the  third  night  after  our  Chnslmas  feast,  when  all  the  town 
were  wrapped  in  slumber,  I  turned  the  two  fellows  I  have  named  into 
his  room,  with  directions  to  strangle  him  in  his  bed.  Accursed  be  the 
honr  in  which  I  conceived  the  deed !  Never  shall  I  forget  the  hurrorB 
of  that  night ;  what  with  wind  and  rain,  1  thought  the  old  town  would 
have  been  levelled  with  the  enrtb  before  morning  dawned.  As  I  watched 
beside  the  old  man's  chamber-door,  whilst  the  deed  was  being  perpetrated, 
I  heard  his  struggles  as  the  viHalns  strangled  him  in  his  bed.  With 
morning's  dawn  (for  I  had  lain  upon  my  bed,  where  I  had  fintt  thrown 
myself,  like  some  terrified  urchin  in  the  darkness,)  I  somewhat  reco- 
vered my  self-possession,  and  retlecting  that  the  worst  act  in  this  hide- 
ous drama  was  over,  proceeded  towards  the  consummation  of  my  plot. 
With  some  little  dilftcuHy  I  screwed  up  my  courage,  and  oscending  the 
stairs,  approuclied  jMarstoke's  room.  It  was  long,  however,  before  I 
could  muster  courage  to  open  the  door.  I  feared  to  see  the  old  man'a 
ghastly  corpse  on  the  floor  where  ]  had  heard  him  fall,  and  stood  with 
my  hand  on  the  lock,  like  one  suffering  In  the  agony  of  some  hideoui  ' 
dream,  unable  alike  to  go  forward  or  retreat.  At  length,  after  somtfl 
hours  of  this  irresolution,  I  was  aroused  to  the  necessity  of  exertion  by 
the  sound  of  the  two  scoundrels  I  had  thus  employed  knocking  at  the 
outer  gate  for  admittance,  and  the  opening  of  the  maid-servant's  door 
in  a  remote  part  of  the  house,  as  slie  answered  to  their  summons.^ 
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Summoning,  then,  all  my  enerfites,  I  entered  the  BpartmeDt,  and  nisli- 
ing  to  the  bell-rope,  pulled  it  violently,  calling  at  the  same  time  to  the 
maid  to  de&ire  one  of  the  men-servants  instuntly  to  take  horse,  and 
hurry  over  to  Wingham  for  Alarstoke's  luwyer,  as  he  was  so  much 
worse  that  he  desired  instantly  to  make  hia  will. 

MeanwhUe,  before  the  fccrivener  came^  I  conveyed  Diccon  Web>  the 
other  man,  into  the  bed  with  the  dead  body*  and  drawing  the  curtains 
dose  round  them  (tlie  room  at  the  same  time  being  darkened,)  I  di- 
rected him  to  groon  like  one  in  great  pain,  and,  counterfeiting  at  the 
same  time  the  old  man's  voice,  answer  any  questions  the  lawyer  might 
put  so  as  to  manage  to  leave  the  bulk  of  his  property  to  me,  stopping 
any  inordinate  curiosity  and  compunctious  Tisitings  of  the  scrivener  by 
a  heavT  legacy  in  his  favour.     We  managed  matters  so  well  that  all 
was  effected  without  interruption  or  suspicion.     Web,  counterfeiting 
old  Mamtoke's  voice,  and!  secmin^'ly  hardly  able  to  give  directions  as 
to  bow  the  will  should  be  made,  disposed  of  his  estate  in  my  favour ; 
after  which,  desiring  to  repose  himself  from  the  exertion,  the  company 
assembled  were  requested,  by  desire  of  the  apparently  dying  man,  to 
loiive  him  to  his  repose.     Soon  after  which,  spreading  the  news  of  his 
death  throughout  the  house,  and  calling  the  servants  up,  I  shewed 
them  the  corpse  as  if  just  departed  in  his  ned.     But  the  worst  is  yet  to 
come.     I  succeeded  to   the  estate;  but  the  remorse  I  suffered  was  so 
great  that  I  could  not  bear  to  live  in  the  neighbourhoMl ;  my  two  new 
houses  I  would  have  been  thankful  to  any  one  to  have  Krcd  and  burnt 
to  the  very  ground.    1  grew  nervous  and  frightened  at  my  own  sha- 
dow.    The  countenance  of  old  Alarstoke,  and  his  cry  to  me  for  assist- 
ance, haunted  me  day  and  night.     The  two  scoundrels,  Web  and  Bas- 
set, too,  began  to  grow  upun  me,  and  the  constant  sight  of  them  was  as 
basilisks  unto  mine  eyes.     I  feared  to  part  with  them  ;  and  to  keep 
them  was  ruinifus ;  they  spent  what  money  tbey  listed,  robbed  mo  to 
my  fiice,  and  one  of  them  in  his  cups  affirmed  amongst  his  companions 
that  it  was  in  his  power  to  hang  his  master  any  day  in  the  week.    Bas- 
set, the  other  fi-Ilow,  informing  me  of  this,  I  became  so  seriously  trou- 
bled that  I  restdved  to  fly  the  place,  and,  in  order  to  prevent  any  danger 
uf  further  babbling,  managed  matters  with  B:i!iset  so  as  to  have  Web 
closely  made  away.     To  effect  this,  I  settled  with  them  both  to  pre- 
cede me  to  London  ;  and  sending  them 'on  the  night  before  I  intend- 
ed myself  to  set  out,  guve  direction  to  Basset  to  deal  with  Web  on 
the  road.     Basset  fallowed  liis  orders,  but  did  the  deed  somewhat 
earlier  than  I  had  intended.     lie  stabbed  his  comrade  through  the  back 
as  they  rode  side  by  side  along  the  Sandwich  flats,  and,  dismounting, 
threw  bis  body  into  the  haven.    The  waters  washing  it  up  to  Sandwich 
early  next  morning  with  the  tide,  to  my  horror  and  confusion  it  was 
brought  tn  my  house  just  as  I  was  about   to  set  forward  on  my  own 
journey  ;  no  that  I  found  myself  obliged  to  attend  the  mayor  during  the 
inquiry  about  the  rascal's  death,  and  even  agree  with  the  magistrates 
as  to  the  propriety  of  sending  out  a  party  to  overtake  and  capture  Bas- 
set for  the  suspected  murder.   This  new  mishap  almcwtt  unsettled  my 
wits;  and  the  officers  having  luckily  failed  in  capturing  Biisset,  I  hur- 
ried from  the  town  two  days  afterwards,  and  the  whole  county  being 
just  then  engaged  in  preparation  for  the  armada,  1  joined  the  forces 
assembled  at  Tilbury  Fort  under  command  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester. 
Could  I  have  safely  joined  the  Spaniards  I  wnnld  have  done  so.     As  it 
was,  I  sought  in  the  bustleof  the  camp,  and  the  pomp  and  circumstance 
of  war,  to  forget  the  horrible  transactions  I  hud  been  engaged  in ;  but 
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it  would  not  be.    That  which  filled  the  minds  of  all  around  witli  entbn- 
siosm  was  by  me  uncured  fur.    Tim  glorious  aght  of  a  Queen  beading  < 
ber  armies  in  the  field,  and  riding  through  the  Uneo  to  exhort  tbe  Mil-j 
diery  to  remember  their  duty  to  their  country,  avowing  ber  intentioa 
herself  to  lead  us  against  the  enemvi  and  perisli  ratber  than  survive  tb« 
ruin  and  sla\-cry  of  her  people,  was  lost  upon  a  wretch  whose  nigbts 
and  days  were  paKsed  in  agonising  remorse.    The  very  din  of  the  en- 
gagement, and  the  turmoil  and  bustle  accompanying  tbe  destructioa 
of  the  armada  ;  tlie  abrieka  of  tbe  dying,  tbe  shouts  of  tbe  victors,  tbe  ] 
thunder  uf  the  auinon,  was  all,  I  found,  as  nothing.    I  walked  the  deck 
of  my  own  ship,  and  even  boarded  the  enemy's  craft,  with  the  ghastly 
countenance  of  old  Marstoke  continually  before  me  wherever  1  turned  ; 
80  that  I  resolved  more  than  once  to  surrender  myself  un  tbe  return  of 
the  6eet,  and  confessing  all  the  viUany  of  my  life,  end  my  sinfiii 
career  upon  the  gallows." 

"  IIow  theu  HtandK  the  matter  with  you  at  the  present  moment  ?  **  j 
said  Oldcraft,  now  fully  interested  in  his  cunipaiiion'fi  tale.     **  Speak, ' 
man,  quickly.     You  said  even  now  the  buuness  was  blown.     What 
leails  you  to  think  su?  " 

"  The  news,"  answered  Greville,  "  which  reached  me  yesterday  befure 
I  left  London  (where  I  hud  been  keeping  cbK«)  of  Uu^iset's  haviug  ht'en 
arrested  at  F'aversham,  and  committed  to  jail  on  suspicion  of  Web's 
murder.  I  H^d  on  the  instant,  and  behold  I  am  here  in  my  ex- 
tremity." The  guilty  man,  covering  his  face  with  bis  bands,  sobbed 
abud  as  he  finished  bis  stury,  and  in  bis  agony  and  remorse  called 
upon  his  more  cool,  and,  apparently  even  mare  hardened  companion, 
for  counsel  and  advice. 

"  Give  me  comfort,  Oldcraft,"  he  said,  "  for  I  feel  the  hand  of  hea.* 
Ten  is  so  heavy  upon  me  that  I  cannot  live  under  tbe  burthen  of  tnjr 
crimes.  Death  seems  hovering  at  my  heart,  and  yet  I  cannot  die.  Nay> 
there  is  the  smell  of  deutb  even  in  tliis  apartment  where  we  tkit.  Me- 
thinks  it  is  tny  grave." 

"  Prophetic  are  tby  words,"  said  Oldcraft,  suddenly  bringing  round 
his  right  arm,  and  liring  one  of  Greville's  own  pistols  into  his  breast, 
shattering  his  lungs  to  pieces  with  the  closeness  of  the  discbarge* 
"Prophetic  are  thy  words,  fool !  for  'tis  thy  grave." 

The  wretched  victim,  uttering  a  cry  of  agony  as  the  life-blood  flow- 
ed out  in  one  gushing  tide,  fell  with  his  face  upon  the  hearth  a  gbaist- 
ly  corpse,  as  his  executioner,  starting  to  bis  feet,  dashed  bis  pipe  to 
the  further  end  uf  the  apartment. 

'*'Twas  time,  indeed,  to  look  to  this  gear,"  ho  said,  as  he  pounced 
upon  the  quivering  b^dy,  and  turning  it  on  its  back  proceeded  to  ran- 
sack the  pockets  of  the  doublet  in  search  of  his  papers,  which  be 
hurriedly  thrust  into  the  lire  without  examining.  "  'Twaa  time,  indee<l, 
to  stop  this  driveller's  mouth,  or,  by  tlie  Lord,  I  should  have  been  in- 
ToWea  in  bis  cursed  confessions  up  to  the  ears.  Former  transactions^  as 
well  as  more  recent  pastimes,  would  have  doubtless  come  out  before  be 
had  made  an  end  of  his  shrift.  Wliat  ho !  there  I  Help !  murder !  help 
ho  J  Here,  Stephen!  Kobtn  !  James!  help  here!"  lie  continued 
calling  aloud,  and  at  the  same  time  draiving  Greville's  sword  from  tbe 
scabbard,  and  throwing  it  beside  the  body.  After  which  be  stepi)edto 
the  door,  and  threw  it  wide  open.  "  Help  herel  Arise,  I  say  /  I  am 
Bisailed  in  mv  own  house  1 " 
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"  Behold ! "  he  cried,  as  the  terrified  ser^'ants,  awakened  by  the  re- 
rt  of  the  pistol,  and  his  cries,  hurried  half-naked  from  their  beds. 
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This  caitiff,  not  content  with  trying  to  extort  money  from  me  on  thia 
blessed  night,  suddenly  attacked  me  sword  in  liand,  und  would  huve 
murdered  me  had  I  not  luckily  possessed  myself  of  one  of  his  pistols, 
lad  khol  him  dead. 

A  deep  and  aivful  silence,  only  interrupted  by  tlie  occasional  rattle 
of  the  snow-storm  upon  the  casements,  and  the  iitfiil  gusts  of  tbu 
irinter's  wind,  reigned  in  Atarstoke  House  for  the  remainder  of  that 
night.  The  serviog-men  and  maids  who  had  been  summoned  from 
their  beds  by  Muster  Oldcruft'a  cries,  and  the  report  of  the  pihtol,  were 
huddled  toffcther  in  the  kitchen  of  the  building,  where,  over  the  lire 
they  had  coaxed  back  into  life,  they  discussed  in  fearful  whispers  the 
suspicions  und  surmi><cs  to  which  this  strange  transaction  gave  rise. 

In  those  days  of  FKpicr  and  dagger,  the  matter  of  a  man  elaiu  in  a 
country  mansion  was  not  of  such  rare  occurrence  as  to  cause  any  very 
great  confntdoo  or  dismay-  Yet  still,  a  death  so  oddly  come  by  as  this 
man's,  having  been  shot  through  the  lungs  in  the  dead  of  night,  and  on 
the  very  hearth,  too,  where  he  had  so  short  a  time  before  been  seen 
draining  the  cup  of  kindness  with  his  host,  did  not  alti^elher  pass 
current  without  its  comment. 

Meanwhile,  the  principal  actor  in  this  hideous  drama  paced  up  and 
down  the  ample  chamber,  to  which  he  had  retired  after  having  given 
orders  chat  the  body  of  his  victim  should  be  left  exactly  as  it  had  been 
dtscfiVPTcd  by  the  servants  on  his  summoning  them  to  his  asfiistance. 

"  My  star,"  be  said,  as  he  communed  with  himeclf  upon  the  deed  he 
had  just  perpetrated,  —  '*my  star  is  yet  in  the  ascenaant.  My  good 
angel,  or  evil,  if  you  will — for  I  care  not  though  the  very  devil  himself 
despatched  this  miserable  driveller  hitberward, —  has  this  night  put  it 
ia  my  power,  by  one  bold  stroke,  to  rid  myself  of  the  distrust  and 
anxiety  1  have  bo  long  felt  on  his  acconnt,  and  by  putting  a  seal  ujHin 
his  lips  for  ever,  fur  ever  rid  me,  also,  of  my  fears. 

This  self-congratulation  of  Aloster  Oldcraft's  was  suddenly  inter- 
rupted hv  the  clatter  of  horses'  feet  passiug  rapidly  beneath  his  cham- 
ber-window, lie  paused  in  his  soliloquy,  and  instantly  extinguished 
the  lamp  which  was  burning  upon  the  table  beside  his  bed,  and  step- 
ping to  the  window,  cautiously  drew  bnck  one  of  the  sliding-shutteiSt 
and  gently  opening  the  casement,  htoked  forth. 

The  day  was  juat  breaking,  and  he  beheld  a  small  party  of  some  half- 
a-dosen  horsemen  turn  the  angle  uf  the  building  as  they  rude  into  the 
fore-court.  He  was  only  just  in  time  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  their  shining 
hauberks  as  they  disappeared  round  one  of  the  tianking  towers  of  the 
old  mansion  in  their  way  to  the  principal  entrance. 

Marstoke  House  had  formerly  (in  the  early  part  of  Harrj'  the 
Eighth's  reign)  been  a  religious  estahtiHhment,  and  inliabited  by  a 
Arateroity  of  Carmelites.  It  was  at  the  present  time  only  partially 
inhabited,  as  blaster  Oldcrafc  and  his  small  establishment  occupied 
but  a  part  of  one  wing;  and  being  much  discountenanced  and  dtshked 
in  the  neighbourhood,  the  place  bad  a  deserted  and  melancholy  ap- 
pearance at  the  best  of  times.  On  that  fiide  of  the  building  which 
was  occupied  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden  stood  a  large  water-mill,  and 
which  had  in  other  times  pertained  to  the  monastery.  It  was  at  pre- 
■ent  in  the  occupation  of  one  Jenden,  a  miller,  who  carried  on  business 
there.  In  the  park  or  meadow-land  beyond  this  mill  were  numerous 
Bsli'ponds,  beautifully  shadowed  by  overhanging  branches  of  the  enor- 
IDOUK  trees,  and  intersected  by  innumerable  narrow  divisions  or  walks, 
4ude  for  the  purpose  of  netting  and  draining  these  slews.     Indeed^ 
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in  oM  timesj  almoat  every  abbey,  hall,  or  manor-house  had  ila  st«w  of 
fi8b-]x>nd  for  the  supply  of  the  ciitablishment< 

A  something  Htruck  upon  the  heart  of  the  guilty  man,  aa  the  hone- 
men  drew  up  and  commenced  a  clamorous  summons  for  admittance, 
that  the  arnral  of  the  party  had  reference  to  Walter  Greviile's  lat« 
misdeeds,  and  that  he  himself  yvuv  not  altogether  uucared  for  and  un- 
called on.  He  felt  a  sinking  at  the  heart  as  he  listened  to  the  sound 
of  their  repeated  blows  upon  his  fore-door,  which  gradually  resolved 
itself  into  a  palpitation  of  that  organ,  and  which,  although  he  was  a 
stranger  to  fear,  completely  (for  the  moment)  unmanned  him;  and  al- 
most fastened  him  to  the  spot  he  stood  on.  Suddenly,  however,  reco- 
vering his  energies,  he  darted  to  the  door  of  his  chamber,  and  gropios 
his  way  along  the  corridor,  called  to  his  servants  nut  to  draw  bolt  or 
bar  until  he  had  ascertained  the  business  of  these  vitiitors.  The  or- 
der, however,  came  too  late,  as  the  door  had  been  tlie  more  readily 
opened  from  the  leader  of  the  party  demanding  admittance  in  the 
Queen's  name,  having  a  warrant  for  the  apprehension  of  one  Nicholai 
Oldcraft,  for  the  murder  of  Sir  William  Alar&toke  of  Maratoke  UaU. 

Blaster  Oldcraft,  who  had  likewise  heard  tliese  awful  words  just  M 
he  sprung  into  the  hall,  stayed  no  further  circumstance,  but,  like  manf 
a  better  man,  turned,  and  tied  from  the  wTath  to  come.  Retracing  hii 
stepfi,  he  once  more  gained  his  chamber,  and,  after  securing  the  mtit 
hastily  drew  back  a  sliding  panncl  in  the  wainscoting  innaedifttdr 
behind  his  bed,  and  which  admitted  him  into  the  garden  of  the  hail, 
whence  he  intended  to  go  and  conceal  himself  in  the  adjoining  mill, 
or  escape  by  the  fish-ponds  beyond  it. 

The  hunt,  however,  was  fairly  up  sooner  than  he  imagined,  and  bs 
found,  on  emerging  ft^m  the  puNitagc  into  the  garden,  that  the  mill  ww 
in  posseitsiun  of  several  of  the  party  who  had  gained  admittaace  to  tht 
ball.  Still  the  mill  was  his  only  chance,  and  creeping  along  a  daHt 
and  overshadowed  walk  beside  the  stream,  he  endeavoured  to  gain 
it.  The  miller,  who  stood  near  the  mill-door,  was  listening  with  open 
mouth  to  the  recital  of  one  of  the  men-at-arms  from  Warwick,  as  hs 
gained  the  end  of  the  walk,  and  Oldcraft,  seeing  nothing  belter  for  it. 
quietly  stepped  acrosa  the  wood-work,  and,  aa  the  mill  was  not  at  wodtj 
concealed  himself  in  the  wheel. 

"Strange  news,  indeed,"  quuth  the  burly  miller,  as  he  moved  aom 
the  platform,  "  tuid  klrange  time.s  these  we  live  in.  Well,  I  alwayi 
did  say  these  Oldcrafts  war  no  good,  constable.  I  never  liked  the  Bin 
in  my  life ;  and  fur  the  'oman — Well,  I  says  nothiu'^t  's  no  Imsinai 
o'  mini',  and  so  I  'U  e'en  go  arter  what  is." 

In  saying  this,  the  miller  stepped  up  and  turned  the  water  on  hii 
mill ;  the  next  luument  a  piercing  shriek  rung  out  amidst  the  rush  of 
waters  fi-um  beneath  where  he  stood.  The  miller,  hastening  back  ia 
alarm,  turned  otf  the  water,  and  stopfKid  the  wheel,  it  was.  how- 
ever, too  late ;  and  the  body  of  the  wretched  Oldcraft,  scrvered 
twain,  floated  out  with  the  gushing  tide. 

However  strange  this  tale  may  appear,  it  is  mainly  derived  from  ae* 
tuai  facts.  Such  a  murder,  so  contrived,  and  so  followed,  did  actually 
take  place  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  reign.  Such  a  ^viIl,  with  the  living 
murderer  introduced  into  the  bed  with  the  dead  body  of  his  victim, 
and  where  he  per^mited  the  testator,  wliilst  the  household  %at  OTVUod 
without  suspicion  of  the  fraud,  was  actually  made;  and  even  such  a 
circumstance  as  a  man  concealed  in  the  wheel  of  a  mill,  and  cut  ia 
twain  on  the  waters  being  turned  on,  is  no  coinage  of  the  brain. 
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BY    B.  R.  ADDISON. 

AIrs.  Macqewbl  was  the  wife  of  one  of  the  first  civilians  in 
BengaL  Jealous  of  her  rank  and  precedence,  she  never  went  abroad 
without  her  "  golil  sticks  and  brRnch-ti^ht-s."  An  these  expreasiuns 
may  be  as  unintelli^pble  as  Sanscrit  itself  to  the  uninitiated  reader, 
I  must  begin  by  explaining  that,  as  there  is  little  or  no  difi'erence  in 
the  birth  of  the  preponderating  mass  of  British  residents  in  India, 
it  has  been  wisely  settled  that  all  persons  in  the  service  should 
take  rank  accorthng  to  the  post  they  hold,  an<l  the  number  of 
years  they  have  Kcrvetl ;  thus  holding  out  a  chance  uf  high  honour 
and  precedence  to  all  who  choose  to  remain  long  in  the  country. 
Where  the  aristocratic  distinctions  of  hereditary  title  arc  almost 
unknown,  the  aristocracy  of  wealth  naturally  springs  up.  It  is, 
therefore,  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  the  civilian  iit  looked  upon 
with  far  greater  respect  than  the  gallant  officer,  who,  preferring 
glory  to  guineas,  and  abaiitloning  the  accumulation  of  sovereigns  to 
risk  his  life  with  pleasure  for  the  sovereign  of  his  loved  country, 
wears  the  little  gold  he  possesses  on  his  outward  habiliments,  wiMing 
to  exchange  the  feverish  throb  of  conscious  wealth  for  the  light 
heart  and  gaudy  trappings  of  war. 

After  the  Govcrnor-Oencral,  the  Supreme  Council,  and  the  Puisne 
Judges,  come  the  senior  merchants,  according  to  their  posts  and 
standing;  then  the  superior  field-officers,  the  junior  merchants,  mi- 
litary officers,  according  to  their  grades,  indigo  planters,  and  persona 
without  official  situations,  half-casts,  natives,  and  p/iriah  dogs.  Thus 
I  tliink  I  have  given  the  whole  chain.  "  HnnianutH  eat  errare."  I 
inay  be  wrong,  but  I  think  not. 

Now  the  precedence  of  these  fictitious  grades  in  society  are  not 
by  any  means  confined  to  the  ball-room  or  the  dinner-table.  It 
would  not  content  these  persons  only  to  be  diblingui^hed  by  being 
handed  into  the  banquet,  or  out  of  the  room,  before  others  uf  less 
preten<:ions ;  but  they  require  the  same  deference  to  be  shown  to 
them  even  in  the  very  streets.  When  I  say  Ifiey,  1  do  not  mean  the 
]ioor  straw-coloured  gentlemen  themselves,  who  are  better  engaged 
than  in  running  about  showing  off  their  distinctions.  I  allude  to 
their  wives,  who  are  as  proud  of  these  demonstrations  of  dignity  a» 
a  well-bred  peacock  is  of  his  superb  tail.  They  therefore  dash 
about,  distinguished  in  their  rank  according  to  the  following  gradu- 
ating scale. 

Number  one  has  her  palanquin  not  only  surrounded  by  a  crowd  of 
bearers  and  kidtmutgars  calling  out  the  hyperbolical  virtues  and  at- 
tributes of  their  master,  shouting  out  to  every  one  to  make  way  for  the 
Cousin  of  the  Aloon,  and  the  Wise  Star  of  the  West,  but  also  prove 
the  superior  rank  of  their  lord  by  brandishing  about  a  golden  or 
filver-gilt  cudgel,  which  marks  the  rank  of  the  person  they  serve  ; 
and  at  night,  in  order  that  his  glory  shall  even  shine  through  the 
darkness,  they  bear  liranched-candlesticki«,  with  wax-candles  lighted 
in  them,  thus  proclaiming  that  the  person  they  attend  baa  reached 
the  highest  honours  in  the  Company's  service. 
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Number  two  is  only  entitled  to  carry  silver  sticks,  and  no  brancl^^ 
lights.  j 

Number  three  is  attended  by  several  of  her  servants,  beari»^a' 
speAfs  with  long  red  tassels,  ' 

Number  four  may  have  as  many  servants  and  followers  as  ahe 
likes;  but  not  a  sfiear,  not  a  stick,  not  a  candlehtick  may  she  allow- 
to  appear ;  while,  worse  than  all,  if  number  four  meets  number  thre« 
in  a  narrow  road,  or  on  a  rampart,  or  any  other  place  where  there  is 
only  properly  room  for  one,  number  four  must  allow  htrrself  to  be 
pushed  into  the  ditch,  or  down  the  declivitv,  to  make  way  for  tirr 
superior,  her  only  consolation  being  that  she  well  knows  nunbtr 
three  will  be  served  with  just  as  little  ceremony  if  she  meets  nuinber 
two, — and  so  on. 

Having  thus  premised,  we  will  return  to  the  thread  of  our  nirrs- 
tive.  A  propus  to  Mrs.  Alochewel.  Her  son,  a  line  Ind  of  iiixl«ni, 
liad  just  arrivetl  fruui  Europe.  Unacquainted  with  all  the  detail*  I 
have  just  given,  careless,  goodnatured,  and  impetuous,  he  stood 
on  little  ceremony  with  his  more  staid  and  pompous  parent ;  tad. 
as  he  wa»  an  only  son,  he  feared  little  tlie  chidings  of  hts  rootfaer. 
or  the  long  harangues  of  bis  "  old  governor/'  as  he  waa  wont  to  cili 
bis  father. 

The  morning  af\er  his  arrival  he  saw  his  mamma's  palanquin,  witli 
its  numerous  suite,  standing  ready  before  the  porch  to  take  heroal 
shopping  in  the  LoU  Bazaar.  Now,  it  so  happened  that  at  that  vaj 
instant  JIaster  Tom  was  considering  how  he  could  best  get  convejd 
to  Fort  William,  where  he  was  anxious  to  go  and  call  upon  some  of 
his  friends,  who  had  come  out  to  India  on  board  the  same  ship  witii 
him  ;  so,  without  asking  permission,  Torn  jumped  into  the  piJas- 
quin,  and  trotted  off  to  the  Fort,  fortunately  having  by  aoniknt 
closed  the  blinds ;  for  on  his  way  he  passed  the  less  aristocratic  [>•• 
lanquins  of  several  junior  civilians,  woo  would  have  instantly  Isio* 
complaint  against  the  young  soldier,  had  they  known  that  be  bid 
thus  dared  to  borrow  the  honours  only  ref^erved  for  old  dvilitfu- 
Jlad  they  done  so,  Tom  Machewel  would  inevitably  have  beat  »■ 
verely  punished.  Arrived  in  the  barracks,  our  hero  was  perfrd)^ 
happy.  He  laughed,  jested,  and  joined  in  all  the  practiced  joku  aod 
boisterous  exercises  which  make  India  endurable ;  for,  straoi^  to 
say,  the  dolccfarnienle  of  other  warm  climates  is  here  exchanged  ftf 
rackets,  fives,  and  similar  violent  games. 

Amongst  other  treasures  poured  upon  our  youngster  by  his  coo- 
rades,  with  whom  he  was  an  universal  favourite,  was  a  verr  Iif|* 
monkey  of  the  ourang-outang  species,  who  walked  upright,  leifliiv 
on  a  stick,  could  drink  a  gloas  of  grog,  and  play  a  thousand  am«u4 
antics,  to  the  delight  of  his  now  proud  possessor. 

How  to  get  this  animal  to  his  residence  was  a  puzzle  topoorToBii 
who,  with  the  usual  impetuosity  of  his  character,  was  dying  to  ki» 
it  home  directly,  but  was  gravely  asjiured  by  every  one  that  no  lo* 
dian  would  touch  him,  or  have  anything  to  do  with  such  an  aniioi' 
for  the  world.  It  is  true  Jack  Sharp  offered  to  take  him  to  Calcui" 
in  his  buggy  (all  gigs  are  so  called  in  Bengal),  if  he  would  wihtul 
the  evening.  Tom  hated  procrastination,  and  therefore  laid  s  p'*'^ 
for  packing  him  off  forthwith. 

Fir!<>t  uf  all,  the  jolly  en.sign  desired  his  mother's  ralanquin  li^ ''' 
brought  up  into  the  long  barriick-paasage,  and  sending  ofltbcxf' 
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nnu,  managed  with  the  help  of  his  comrades  to  thrust  J«cko,  stick 
indall,  into  it,  and  cloainfr  the  doors,  fastened  them  so  that  the  atii- 
nulooiitd  not  get  out.  He  next  took  a  Hcrap  of  paper,  and  scrib- 
Uedan  it: — 

"DusBST  MOTHBB, — I  don't  dine  at  home  to-day.  Take  great 
ore  dT  the  monkey  you  will  find  in  the  palanquin.  Give  him  some- 
thing to  eat,  and  pay  every  attention  to  nim  as  you  love 

Your  affectionate  son.  Ton." 

He  then  recalled  the  bearers,  thepH«M,*  and  the  kidtmutgars,  and 
deiired  them  to  take  the  palanquin  home,  and  deliver  the  note,  which 
bepire  to  one  of  tlie  gold  sticks,  to  his  mother,  and  on  no  account 
to  diilurb  a  sick  gentleman  who  van  lying  inside  the  vehicle,  or  pre- 
•ume  to  undo  the  doors  till  thej'  arrived  at  his  father's  house.  With 
ibese  orders,  the  men  jolted  merrily  along  across  the  esplanade 
vtitch  lies  between  the  city  of  Calcutta  and  the  citadel  which  pro- 
lertsit. 

Now  it  so  hHppmed  that  Master  Jacko  was  not  particularly  pleas- 
*d  with  the  moUon  of  his  conveyance,  and  began  to  get  fidgetty.  He 
•trove  to  open  the  doors,  but,  as  I  said  before,  they  were  lucked.  He 
(xuuined  every  corner  of  the  carriage,  and  at  length  found  the  win- 
iJtws,  which  open  at  the  foot  of  it,  and  which  Tom  had  never 
tlMughl  of.  One  of  these  Jacko  managed  to  open,  and  though  he 
nala  not  get  through  it,  he  found  great  dellglit  m  sitting  at  it,  grin- 
nineand  chuckhng,  and  poking  his  stick  through  the  aperture  at 
tU  beads  of  the  bearers,  who  were  within  half  a  yard  of  him. 

The  poor  men  feeling  a  rude  blow  every  now  and  then  inflicted  on 
thdr  turbans,  hastened  their  pace  as  fast  as  they  could,  for  every 
fresh  stroke  they  fancied  was  a  hint  to  hurry  on:  so  they  increased 
tba  speed,  an<l  struggled  to  exert  themselves  more  and  more  with 
(uh  poke.     Never  did  bearers  travel  faster,  impelled  by  this  un- 
truth but  clear  notice  to  make  haste.     Tliey  astonished  every  one 
*Bo  met.  them  by  their  rapid  strides:  they  even  dared  to  call  out  as 
**  strokes  became  more  frequent,  entreating  the  "  burt'ough  sahib  " 
to  relent,  assuring  him  they  were  doing  all  they  could  to  get  on, 
'hepirAc«  were  actually  so  out  of  breath  that  they  could  no  lunger 
*Qout  out  the  titles  of  the  "  Great  Alachewel."  The  fresh  relay  were 
Preparing  to  relieve  their  brethren  with  terror,  when  a  sudtlen,  sharp, 
^dl-directed  blow,  brought  one  of  the  bearers  to  the  ground,  and 
^tth  him,  of  Course,  the  palanquin.     At  this  unexpected  jerk  Jacko 
popped  his  head  out  of  the  front  window,  and  with  an  unearthly  cry, 
*>^n  to  grin  in  the  most  terrific  manner. 

The  Indiana  gave  but  one  glance.  They  beheld,  ns  they  believed, 
*he  dc\'il ;  the  devil  in  his  worst  and  ugliest  form.  The  sick  gentle- 
*»un  had  probably  been  eaten  up  by  him.  They  gave  one  roaring 
chorus  of  affrighted  screams,  and  without  again  looking  round,  set 
offu  hard  as  they  could  run. 

Some  civilians  of  rank  who  were  passing,  seeing  from  a  short  dis- 
Uiicrthe  fall  of  the  pulanquin,  and  the  flight  of  uie  bearers,  rushed 
up  to  assist  their  friend,  (H>r  from  hia  distinguishing  honours  ihcy 
recognised  the  equipage  of  Alachewel,)  and  extricate  him  from  his 
unpleasant  position,     followed  by  their  servants,  they  actually  de- 

Mftmrnj^ers,     it  is  Truiu  this  vrurd  wc  have  derived  tbc  witrd  jMitpn,  appUcatrki 
I*  ^  West  grade  uf  duasnieo. 
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ecended  from  their  own  palanquins,  and  ran  across  to  the  iuccourof 
their  coUeoj^e.  With  some  difficulty  they  burtt  opeii  the  doon. 
Air.  Maloney  put  forth  his  hand  to  help  his  friend  out.  To  bis  W- 
ror  he  felt  it  suddenly  bitten.  Calcott  put  forward  his  head  to  luok 
for  Alachewel,  but  he  suddenly  received  a  blow  on  it  The  next  mi- 
nute out  sprang  Jacko,  who  with  a  cry  of  delight  bounded  off  li^ 
wards  Chuwringee,  where  he  waa  shortly  atlerwards  recaptured 
and  brought  back  to  the  fort. 

In  the  mejtntiine  the  offended  civilians  laid  a  formal  compUat : 
against  Machewcl  for  thus  allowing  his  monkey  to  usurp  the  faSgh 
honours  of  h  judicial   functionary,  and  only  cciiisented  to  receive  »n 
apolog}'  on  the  conditions  that  Jacko  should  be  put  to  death,  and 
Tom  Machewel  sent  up  to  join  his  regiment. 

These  terms  were  complied  with.     Had  they  not  been  consfntHl 
to,  Machewel  (pere)  might  have  got  into  a  ead  scrape. 


A  LITTLE  TALK  ABOUT  BARTHOLOMEW  FAIK- 
PAST  AND  PRESENT. 

BT    ALBEHT  SMITH. 

By  the  time  this  sheet  is  in  the  hands  of  tlie  reader  Bartholomr* 
fair  will  be  spoken  of  as  a  festival  that  once  was — an  annual  cftebn- 
tion,  the  account  of  which  must  henceforward  be  added,  ia  theibspc 
of  an  appendix,  to  the  succeeding  editions  of  Strutt's  "SporU  i* 
Pastimes."  For  a  long  period  its  health  has  been  visibly  decIinioS' 
from  the  effects  of  a  shattered  and  depraved  constitution.  TbeMOif 
year  that  beheld  the  abolition  of  the  climbing-boys  —  who  vliiloinr 
peopled  the  locality  wherenn  it  was  held,  for  their  yearly  Ininqurt. 
when  the  kind-hearted  Charles  Lamb  felt  it  no  degradation  to  tup 
with  them> — has  also  witnessed  the  extinction  of  the  J^tic,  to  (t^ 
brate  whose  return  the  "  clergy  imps  "  assembled  amongst  ihecitllf* 
pens,  then  and  there  to  discuss  tne  hissing  sausages  and  snull*)^- 
which  benevolence  had  provided  for  them. 

(Certainly  better  times  and  places  for  reflection  might  be  found  b 
London  than  Smithfield  on  a  fair-day  :  and  yet  we  confess  to  Mi' 
fallen  into  a  day-dream  on  the  fif\h  of  the  pa»t  month,  when  ntpU" 
what  will  prnbably  be  our  last  visit  to  this  departed  festival  ^' 
are  indebted  for  our  vision  to  no  romance  of  poetic  situation-  *< 
were  silting  on  the  handle  of  a  gaudily-painted  hand<cart  contiiB'''J 
penny  ginger-beer,  by  the  side  of  a  small  perambulating  thrtxtt, 
which  set  forth  "  the  vicissitudes  of  a  servant-maid  ;"  and  in  »[)itf" 
the  unceasing  noise  on  every  side,  we  could  not  desist  from  ifidi'lr 
ing  in  a  mental  daguerreotype  of  events  connected  with  the  fsix**' 
its  localities. 

We  first  called  to  mind  the  period  when  Smithfield  was  "a  ^•j"- 
or  smoothe  fielde,"  from  which  circumstance,  according  tooWn*** 
Mtephcn,  it  derived  its  name ;  and  when,  instead  of  the  Jiondp^ 
butchers  and  country  drovers,  a  gay  triun  of  gallant  knigbl* ''" 
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tniaping  men-at-armsT  whose  hamesH  gleamed  in  the  sunlij^ht  of 
the  flittering  lists;  together  with  a  bevy  of  smiling,  fair-haired 
"dAraosels"  on  their  ambling  palfreys,  rode  over  it3  unpaved  area 
.Id  join  the  toumHmenis  there  held.  We  pictured  them  coming  by 
'*Gi]Uspurre  or  Knight-rider  Street,  —  so  called  because  of  the 
bitfbts,  who  in  quality  of  their  honour  wore  gilt  spurs,  and  who, 
win  others,  rode  that  way  to  the  jousttngs  and  other  feats  of  arms 
isedinSmithfield."  And  then  wethought  whala  fortune  the  events 
vf  these  times  would  have  been  to  the  oottdotr  romancistb  of  the  pre- 
tmt  day,  who  write  such  pretty  stories  with  dove's  quills  and  otto 
•frotes,  for  the  annuals.  Next  we  lost  ourselves  in  a  reverie  about 
llieily  Rahere, — the  founder  of  the  monastery  and  fair,  and  minstrel 
to  Henry  the  First,  —  who  was  in  former  days  employed  to  tell 
tein  to  royalty  (an  office,  it  would  seem,  not  altogether  obsolete), 
«d  who  once  began  one  of  so  great  a  length  that  he  himself  fell 
■Isep  in  the  middle,  and  never  tinished  it  Rahere  when  he  waa 
lid  was  frightened  into  his  pious  act  by  a  supposed  visitation  of  Su 
Butholomew,  and  became  the  first  head  of  the  priory,  within  whose 
till  the  drapers  and  clothiers  invited  to  the  fair  were  allowed  to 
Wk  up  thcnr  wares  every  night.  Anon  we  allowed  ourselves  to  be 
(avTiea  in  dreamy  listlessness  along  the  stream  of  time,  until  we 
Vere  again  halting,  as  we  chuckled  at  the  recollection  of  the  humor- 
«u  doings  in  the  fair  in  the  days  of  "  Rare  Ben  Jonson," — the  pup* 
pR  motions  of  Hero  and  Leander,  altered  from  Sestos  and  Abydos 
■oPuddledock  and  Bankside, — the  Bartholeraew  pig,  "roasted  with 
fit  o"  juniper  and  rosemary  branches,"  —  the  court  of  pU'-ptmldrr, 
tfie"  well-educated  ape,"  and  the  "  hare  that  beat  the  tabor,"  —  all 
lucltneyed  subjects  to  mouldy  antiquaries,  we  allow  ;  but,  not  Iwing 
•rer-mi dieted  to  rummaging  dusty  records  and  worm-eaten  volumes, 
•till  interesting  to  common-place  every-day  people  like  ourselves, 
^d  lastly,  we  pictured  the  fair  an  we  had  known  it  in  our  own 
days, of  which  poor  Home  has  left  us  so  lively  a  s{>ecimen.and  calling 
httk  some  of  the  scenes  we  had  therein  witnessed,  we  began  to 
think  that  tlie  abolition  was  not  altogether  useless  or  disadvanta- 

Whether  oar  reflections  would  now  have  taken  a  retrc^rade  turn. 
Hid  wandered  back  again  to  the  days  of  the  tournaments,  we  know 
not;  but,  having  arrived  close  upon  the  present  period,  we  were 
•onewhat  stAriled.  upon  wishing  to  use  it>  to  find  that  our  handker- 
chief hAd  disappeared  whilst  wc  had  been  lost  in  our  reveries ;  and 
possibly,  was  already  fluttering  before  one  of  the  neighbouring  ban- 
dana-bazaars in  F'ield  Lane.  Hereupon  we  determined  lo  give  up 
ruminating  in  Smithfield,  leaving  that  process  to  those  animals  in 
the  cattle- market  whose  peculiar  nature  it  ia  so  to  do  ;  and  having 
risen  from  our  seat,  and  thanked  the  ginger- beer-man  for  the  ac- 
commodation his  waggon  afforded,  we  commenced  making  the  tour 
of  the  fair,  or  rather  the  ground  once  allotted  to  it. 

There  were  no  shows  —  no  huge  yellow  caravans,  or  canvass  pa- 
Tiliona  covered  with  wondrous  representations  of  the  marvels  to  be 
seen  within:  a  few  small  portable  theatres  formed  the  leading  ex- 
hibitions. One  there  was,  to  be  8ure>  of  higher  pretensions,  into 
which,  upon  payment  of  one  penny,  we  were  permitted  to  enter. 
The  proprietor  of  the  spectacle,  who  had  pitched  his  theatre  in  the 
hack-parlour  of  one  of  the  houses  near  the  Hospital  gate,  stood  at 
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the  street-door,  and  informed  us  that  the  entertainment  set  furth. 
**  The  Bay  of  Naples  in  its  native  grander  with  the  ]ierceftsian  of  the 
Indian  monarch  and  his  eliphint,  —  the  sportsmait  and  the  sta^  a» 
valked  like  life,  —  tlie  wild  duck  and  the  water-HpaneU,  with  the 
burning  of  Hamburg." 

Here  was  enough  to  see,  so  we  entered  forthwith,  and  wedged  oar- 
selves  in  the  comer  of  a  room,  small,  and  unpleasantly  warm,  where- 
an  audience  of  some  five-and-twenty  had  already  assembled  befu; 
a  small  proscenium,  about  twelve  feet  high,  havmg  a  painted  dro| 
scene,  which  re]iresented,  as  nearly  as  we  could  make  out  the  l 
calitiea,  tlie  Cautle  of  Chillon  moved  to  Virginia  Water,  with  Athi 
and  Mont  Blanc  in  the  background.  Afleran  Italian  boy,  who  wiifcs. 
his  piano-organ  formed  the  orclit'strn,  had  played  "The  days  wherm 
we  went  gipsying,"  the  drop  rose,  and  discovered  the  Bay  of  Naples^ 
with  surrounding  buildings,  and  something  of  a  conical  shape  paint- 
ed on  the  back  scene — the  fiat  we  think  it  is  technically  called 

^hich  we  imagined  to  be  a  light-blue  cotton  night-cap,  with  a  lon^ 
tassel,  until  informed  that  it  depicted  "  Vesuvius — the  bumin' moon- 
ting,  as  it  appears  from  the  nea-fihore."  When  the  excitement  caus- 
ed by  the  rising  of  the  curtain  hod  somewhat  subsided,  a  tittle 
figure,  dressed  like  a  Turk,  shuffled  rapidly  across  the  front  of  the 
Btage,  moving  his  legs  backwards  and  forwards,  both  at  once,  and 
evidently  by  means  of  a  crank  connected  with  the  wheels  he  ran  on, 
which  were  invisible  to  the  audience.  Next  the  "percesaion  "  coio- 
menceil,  which  was  extremely  imjiosing,  and  would  have  been  inucfa 
more  so  if  the  manager  had  been  less  hasty  in  taking  the  Bguret  of, 
and  putting  them  on  other  stands  to  go  across  again,  which  garc 
them  the  appearance  of  being  most  unsteadily  intoxicated  upon  their 
second  enfr^e.  Then  a  little  man  came  on  in  a  boat,  and  shot  a  dock* 
which  the''  spannell" swam  after;  and,  finally,  the  ignition  of  sotae 
red  fire  at  the  foot  of  Vesuvius  formed  the  burning  of  Hamburg 
which  conflagration  was  exceedingly  advantageous  in  rapidly  clear- 
ing the  room  of  the  audience,  by  reason  of  its  sulphureous  vapour- 

The  principal  traffic  of  the  fair,  beyond  the  business  transacted  in 
gingerbread-husbands  and  wax-dolls,  from  fuur-pence  to  three  shil- 
lings each,  was  monopolized  by  several  men  in  tilted  carts,  who  were 
haranguing  little  mobs  of  people,  and  apparently  disposing  of  thei^ 
wares  as  fane  as  they  could  put  them  up  for  sale. 

There  were  such  frequent  bursts  of  laughter  from  the  buyers.  th»^ 
we  were  attracted  towards  one  of  these  perambulating  bazaars,  in  the 
hope  of  participating  in  their  merriment.  The  proprietor  of  the  car* 
was  a  tall  burly  fellow,  in  a  round  hat  and  knee-breeches,  somethiniT 
like  an  aristocratic  railway  navigator,  and  the  cart,  in  front  of  whicb 
be  stood,  was  covered  all  over  with  a  most  curious  display  of  eood**^ 
guns,  braces,  gimlets,  waistcoats,  saws,  cruets,  —  in  fact,'8pecnDei»* 
of  almost  everything  ever  manufactured.  The  man  was  selling  th<^ 
goods  by  bis  own  auction,  and  had  a  flow  of  reatlr  low  wit. — pure^ 
unadulterated  chaff, — which  was  most  remarkable.  We  recollect  a  te^ 
of  his  jokes,  and  these  we  chronicle  to  show  the  style  of  his  nddrca* 
even  at  the  risk  of  being  again  accused  of  "exhibiting  the  coarwtf^ 
peculiarities  of  the  coarsest  classes  with  such  ultra  accuracy."  Bi** 
It  is  in  the  lower  orders,  according  to  our  own  notion,  that  the 
tural  character  of  a  people  is  to  be  best  discovered. 

**  Now,  then,  my  customers,"  he  exclaimed,  advancing  to  the  (t 
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of  the  cart,  "  I  '11  tell  you  more  lies  in  five  minuteti  than  you  can 
prove  true  in  u  week.  Now,  missiiD,"  he  continued,  ailtireBein^  a 
female  in  the  crowili  "  no  winking  at  me  to  get  things  cheap.  My 
wife  's  in  the  cart,  aud  vhe  's  as  shuru  as  the  thick  end  uf  u  pen'orth 
of  cheese,  as  ugly  as  sin,  and  not  half  so  pleasant." 

A  roar  of  laughter  followed  this  sally  as  he  took  up  a  saw. 

"  Now,  look  here  ! — you  never  saw  such  a  saw  as  this  here  saw  Is 
to  saw  in  all  the  days  you  ever  saw.  This  is  a  saw  as  nill  cut ; — all 
you  've  got  to  do  is  to  keep  it  back.  If  you  was  to  lay  this  saw 
agin  the  root  of  a  tree  over  night,  and  go  home  to  bed — " 

*'  Well,  what  then  ?  "  interrupted  a  fellow  in  the  crowd,  who 
wished  to  throw  the  dealer  otT  his  guard. 

"  Why,"  replied  the  man,  "  the  chances  arc  that  when  you  came 
in  the  morning  you  wouldn't  find  it.     Sold  again  !  " 

There  was  another  laugh,  and  the  would-be  wag  slunk  away  very 
crest-fallen. 

"Now,  I'm  not  going  to  take  you  in,"  he  continued.  "  If  you 
don't  like  these  things,  come  again  to-morrow,  and  I  shan't  be  here. 
I  ']l  charge  you  a  p<iund  for  the  saw,  and  if  you  don't  like  that,  I  '11 
say  fifteen  shillings.  Come, — you  've  got  faint  hearts.  Say  twelve, 
ten,  eight,  five,  three,  one  !  —  going  for  one  !  I  '11  ask  no  more,  and 
I  '11  take  no  less.     Sold  again,  and  got  the  money  ! " 

He  now  turned  and  picked  out  a  cheap  accordion,  upon  which  he 
played  some  common  air,  and  then  proceeded. 

"  Now,  look  !  —here  'b  a  young  piece  of  music :  the  appollonicon 
in  Si.  Marline  Lane  lays  a  dozen  everv  morning,  and  this  is  one  of 
them.  It  'a  got  the  advantage  that,  when  you  're  tired  of  it,  it  will 
blow  the  fire  or  mend  your  shoes.  May  I  be  rammed,  jammed,  and 
sLimmeil  into  the  mouth  of  a  cannon,  until  I  come  out  at  the  touch- 
hole  as  thin  as  a  dead  rushlight,  if  it  ain't  cheap  at  five  pound  I  But 
I  '11  only  take  five  sbilUrgs,  and  if  that  won't  do,  I  'U  say  one  t  Who  *■ 
got  the  lucky  shilling  ?  " 

Not  fifteen  feet  from  the  cart  of  this  man  there  was  another  simi- 
larly laden,  and  a  constant  fire  of  salutations  and  mock  abuse  passed 
between  the  two  venders.  The  merchant,  however,  in  this  case  was 
a  mere  boy  —  he  could  not  have  been  above  fourteen,  but  carrying 
an  expression  of  the  most  precocious  meaning  we  ever  behel<l.  He 
was  no  whit  inferior  to  his  adversary  in  ready  slang,  as  his  following 
oration  over  a  two-barreled  gun  will  testify  : — 

"  There '»  a  little  Haw  in  the  lock,  to  be  sure  ;  but  that  don't  hin- 
der its  going  off.  I  sold  the  fellow  for  two  pound  to  a  farmer  in 
Leicestershire,  and  I'll  tell  you  what  it  did.  fhs  first  day  he  took 
it  out  he  fired  one  barret,  and  killed  six  crows  as  he  didn't  see  ;  he 
fired  the  second,  and  shot  nine  partridges  out  of  five,  and  the  kick 
of  the  gun  knocked  him  back'ards  into  a  ditch,  and  he  fell  upon  a 
hare  and  killed  that.  These  guns  will  shoot  round  a  corner,  and 
over  a  hay-rick ;  and  they  're  used  to  fatten  the  paupers  that  are 
turned  out  of  the  Unions  for  not  paying  the  Income  Tax.  They  load 
the  guns  with  fat  bacon,  and  shoot  it  down  their  throats." 

Of  course  this  was  a  safe  entamure  for  a  laugh.  When  he  had 
done  talking  about  the  gun,  which,  however,  he  did  not  sell,  he  took 
up  a  whip,  and,  cracking  it  two  or  three  times  la  front  of  tiia  cart, 
recommenced : — 

"  Here 's  a  whip,  now,  to  make  a  lazy  wife  get  up  of  a  morning. 


394  BARTHOLOMEW    FAIR — PAST    AND    PRESENT. 

and  make  the  kettle  boil  before  the  fire  *s  alight.     It  even  makes  Vki^ 
horse  go,  and  hc'e  got  a  weak  constitution  and  a  bad  resolution  ;    J^^ 

^*ib3  going  up  hill,  kicks  going  down,  and  travels  on  his  knees  on 
evel  ground.  When  he  means  to  go,  he  blows  hissclf  out  with  the 
celebrated  railroad  com  as  sticks  sideways  in  his  inside^  and  tidtJea 
him  into  a  trot.     Who  says  a  crown  far  this  whip  ?  " 

There  did  not  appear  much  disposition  to  buy  the  article,  so  th^ 
seller  commenced  a  fresh  panegyric. 

"  You  'd  better  buy  it :  you  won't  have  another  cfaance.  Ther^ 
never  was  but  two  made,  and  the  man  died,  and  took  the  pMm* 
with  him.  He  wouldn't  have  made  them  so  cheap,  only  he  liveJ  i«^ 
a  garret,  nnd  never  paid  hia  landlord,  but  when  he  went  faoioc  si' 
ways  pulled  the  bottom  uf  the  house  upstairs  after  him.  If  any  nir* 
insults  you,  I  'II  warrant  this  whip  to  dog  him  from  Newgate  Intcv 
the  middle  of  next  year.     Who  says  a  crown  }  " 

There  were  two  or  tliree  other  carts  of  a  iiiniilar  description  n* 
different  parts  of  Smith  field,  but  these  fellows  evidently  enjoyed  thp 
supremacy.  How  many  profits  bad  to  be  made  upon  tne  articles,  or 
what  waa  their  original  coat,  we  know  not,  but  we  bought  four  pocket" 
knives,  each  containing  three  blades,  with  very  fair  springs  loti 
horn  handles,  for  sixpence !  We  had  a  little  conversation  afto-wwU 
with  the  first<mentiuned  vendor,  who  was,  out  of  his  rostnuD,  • 

auiet,  intelligent  person,  and  he  assured  us  that  at  Wolverhanptiin 
le  ordinary  currif-combt  of  the  ahops  were  being  made  b}'  fanilie* 
for  ninepence  a  dozen,  the  rivets  being  clenched  and  the  teeth  cot  by 
mere  infants. 

Beyond  these  features  there  was  little  to  notice  ;  —  the  vitalilfnf' 
the  fair  was  evidently  at  its  la«t  gasp,  and  the  civic  authoritiei  diS 
not  appear  inclined  to  act  as  a  humane  society  for  its  resuacititiuo. 
A  little  tratlc  was  maintained  by  the  sale  of  portable  cholera,  in  the 
shape  of  green-gages  ;  but  the  majority  of  the  stalLs  were  aadlj  in 
want  of  customers.  Even  the  Waterloo-crackers,  unable  to  go  off  in 
a  commercial  point  of  view,  failed  to  do  so  in  &  pyrotecbnieid  ocHt> 
Had  we  waited  until  midnight,  when  all  became  still,  we  might  pos- 
sibly have  beheld  the  shades  of  Richardson,  Saunders,  PoTiti>,«il 
AlJAs  Biffin,  with  their  more  ancient  brethren,  Fwwkes  the  conjowr* 
and  Lee,  and  Harper,  waiting  amon^At  the  pens,  or  gathering  Uf^ 
ther  their  audiences  of  old  in  shadowy  bands  to  people  the  fair«V)9 
more,  as  Napoleon  collects  his  phantom  troops  in  the  Champ*  By* 
8^,  where,  since  he  has  been  buried  in  the  Involides,  he  murtmd 
it  tar  more  convenient  to  attend.  But  there  was  no  inducpment  to 
stay  until  that  period,  and  we  lefl  the  fair  about  twenty  minuttf 
after  we  entered  it,  having  seen  everj'thing  that  it  containedi  *m^ 
deeming  ourselves  fortunate  in  having  been  only  once  violently  £»■<■ 
pclleit  to  buy  a  pound  of  gingerbread-nuts,  by  the  sheer  fore*  of  • 
young  lady  who  presided  at  the  stall,  and  who  appeared  in  a  il«l« 
temporary  insanity,  caused  by  the  lack  of  customers  and  limitwl' 
conies  of  the  majority  of  the  visitors. 

Se^itember  U^  JS4V. 
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lODDEN    FEAR. 


BY  H.  m.   ADDISON. 


It  is  curious  to  remnrk  the  sudden  effects  of  fear,  the  manner  in 
which  men  «f  the  imwt  ackiMiwlodf^ed  c«ur«^e  are  Bometimes  para- 
lysed when  taken  by  surprlie,  when  hurried  unawares,  and  threat- 
ened by  a  danger  before  tiiey  have  time  to  prepare  for,  and  meet  it. 

Mr.  C was  once  riding  through  Kpping  Forest,  then  fre- 
quently the  Bcene  of  highway-robberies,  caring  for  no  one,  fearing 
no  harm,  when  he  suddenly  fell  in  with  a  couple  of  as  pretty  women 
«s  any  In  tlie  county  of  Eitsex.  The  ladies  were  in  the  greatest  din- 
tress.  They  had  just  been  robbed  and  plundered  by  a  couple  of 
footpads,  armed  with  pistultt  and  dirks,  two  men  of  enormous 
strength,  who  had  gone  off  across  the  country,  carrying  with  them 
the   purses,  watches,  and  trinkets  of  the  fair  ilamsel.s,  whow  pos- 

liliovi  and  man-servant  had  not  dared  to  interfere.     C had  no 

weapon  with  him,  except  his  riding-cane ;  he,  however,  clapped 
spurs  to  his  horse,  and  started  off  in  the  direction  prjjnted  out.  His 
pursuit  was  succes-iful.  He  came  u|i  with  the  roobers,  and  single- 
handed  seized  them  both,  and  lodged  them  in  Chelmsford  jail.  They 
were  tried,  convicted,  and  transjHiried. 

The  daring  which  Mr.  C displayed  in  thus  encountering 

and  conquering  two  armed  men  became  the  theme  of  the  whole 
county.  Hisheulth  was  drnnk  at  all  public  meetings.  Families  who 
had  hitherto  been  unknown  to  him,  flocked  round  him,  eager  to  make 
his  acquaintance.  Hongs  were  even  trolled  in  honour  of  his  noble 
exploit.  While,  on  the  other  side  of  the  question,  the  poachers  and 
freebooters  voweil  deep  revenge  if  ever  they  caught  him.  His  death 
was  said  to  be  solemnly  determi  ried  on  by  these  gentry  ;  which  threat 
being  repented  to  our  friend,  Air.  C ,  he  determined  for  the  fu- 
ture to  follow  the  example  of  hi*  neighlwurs,  and  never  again  travel 
unarmed.  iVIonths,  however,  rolled  by,  and  no  attack  was  made  on 
his  person  or  his  mansion.  The  rogues  were  evidently  afraid  of  en- 
countering one  of  such  determined  courage. 

One  winter  evening,  about  seven  o'clock,  Mr.  C ,  with  6ve 

other  gentlemen,  well-crammed  into  tbe  stage-conch,  came  to  a  sud- 
den halt  The  door  was  thrown  open,  and  the  muzzle  of  an  awe- 
inspiring  blunderbu.>iis  thruBt  through  the  aperture  bv  an  indivi- 
dual with  a  mask,  who,  after  "  hoping  that  he  didn't  mtrude,"  de- 
manded their  watches  and  purses ;  when  lo !  the  six  passengers,  in- 
cluding .Mr.  C ,  although  they  hail  pitstols  enough  amongst  lliem 

to  stock  a  moderately  extensive  armoury,  quietly  delivered  up  their 
cash  and  valuable*^  to  this  single  footpad. 

The  story  got  abroad  ;  the  laic  wa>»  told  with  guHo  by  those  who 

had  envied  C 's  former  splendid  feat,  and  additional  verses  were 

composed  to  the  songs  written  on  his  courage.  Jokes  were  cut  at 
his  expense.  It  was  in  vain  that  he  raved  and  foamed.  He  took 
the  wisest  step,  and  left  the  county- 

I  quote  ihts  story  as  a  sort  of  pendant  to  a  very  simple  case  of 
strange  aitalogy,  which  c;une  under  ray  observation  in  Bengal. 

VOL.  XII.  '2    K 
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Tom  Phil  an  (so  let  u»  call  htm)  w&s  as  good  a  fellow  aA  erer  drill' 
ed  a  company  ot*  ftepo^H,  or  utter«d  »  good  pun  at  a  company's  mess- 
table.  Brave  and  generous,  like  almost  all  his  coantrymeo.Tnoi 
was  fooMiardj.  In  a  word,  he  was  a  regular  outsuid-out  "Tippe- 
rary  boy," 

One  eveninp,  having  exhausted  every  other  topic  for  bettinjir*  *"« 
were  trying  our  utmost  to  see  who  could  jump  highest,  when  Lind- 
say backed  him&elf  for  twenty  gold  mohurs  to  touch  tbc  top  of  a 
high  fiilding-door.  The  offer  was  accepted,  and  my  friend  took  hii 
spring-  He  succeede<l  in  accomplishing;  the  ta^k,  but  as  he  dese- 
ed ve  remarked  he  had  suddenly  turned  deadly  pale,  and  ^ruped 
breath.  The  cause  was,  however^  apparent ;  he  had  touched 
his  fingers  a  cubra  miiniUa,  which  had  been  lying  at  full  length  on 
top  edge  of  the  open  door.  So  sudden  had  been  the  motion,  that 
snake  had  not  had  time  to  indict  his  mortal  bite,  but,  pushed  fn 
his  airy  position,  had  fallen  on  the  floor  in  the  mi<Ut  of  as. 

A  scream  burst  from  almost  ever)'  lip,  and  a  regular  "iraMi>eq>n 
peut  "  took  place,  many  rushing  out  of  the  room,  and  even  the  houbr, 
fancying  thcnu^elveH  piiriuctl  by  the  fell  reptile.  Not  so,  howerer, 
Philan,  who  happened  to  be  presenL  He  suddenly  caught  up  x 
riding-whip  which  wiis  lying  on  a  chair,  and  advancing  bojcllv  Qpto 
the  cobr.t,  killed  it  at  a  single  blow,  to  the  admiration  of  every  one 
present. 

On  another  occasion,  returning  along  the  Band  at  Berfaamporr. 
(a  high  steep  bank  erected  to  keep  out  the  river,)  wliich  wu  o 
narrow  on  the  top  as  to  allow  of  only  one  person  walking  on  it.  to- 
Icrubly  well  primed  with  liquor,  preceded  hy  hi^  kidlmulgar  can  muz 
a  lighted  torch,  Tom  suddenly  checked  the  song  he  was  belli-"  "■;. 
out,  on  seeing  his  servant  throw  down  the  torch,  and  rush  into  the 
stream.  Uy  the  light  of  the  still  burning  brand  he  beheld  a  cobn 
ca|)ella  alrejidy  dancing  on  its  tail,  ready  to  spring  at  him,  iti 
tacled  eyes  beaming  like  two  red-hot  cinden*,  its  hood  raised' 
every  joint  in  motion.  Tom  did  not  like  the  li>oks  of  hi:;  enemy, 
still  lie  scorned  to  Hy  ;  so,  drawing  his  »word,  he  manfully  attacki 
the  serpent.  How  he  managed  it  no  one  ever  knew,  not  even  hini« 
self;  but  certiiin  it  is  in  about  half  an  hour  afterwards  he  was  fiiunJ 
lying  faHt  asleep  on  the  body  of  the  snake,  the  head  of  the  reptile 
having  been  cut  clean  off  by  a  fine  stroke  of  Tom's  sabre. 

But  perhaps  the  coolest,  tlie  most  determined,  proof  of  liis  reiols- 
lion,  was  one  that  hjipjHrncd  a  few  days  before  I  was  intxodufed  U 
him.  Philan,  like  many  others  in  India,  chose  to  keep  up  many  o( 
his  European  habits,  and  amongst  others,  that  of  preserving  a  neillt'- 
fitte<l-up  dressing-room,  with  a  table,  on  which  he  wax  able  to  h»it 
constantly  displayed  the  silver  ornaments  and  muther-of-[>eul- 
handled  razors,  contained  in  a  splendid  case  given  to  him  by  an  old 
aunt,  when  he  soiled  from  Europe.  His  boots  were  ranged  witK 
care  along  the  wall,  his  whips  hung  round,  sporting  prints  stuiUe*^ 
the  chtinam  (a  composition,  or  shining  mortar  resembling  mirble*) 
sides  of  the  cltamber.  In  fine,  he  had  a  regular  Kngliab-looiua|K 
dressing-room. 

Now  one  morning  Tom  was  pulling  on  a  boot,  when  he  sndJtnl? 
felt  something  in  it.     It  was  cold  and  clammy  ;  the  chill  of  iti  i 
ture  struck  through  the  thin   silk  stocking  he  wore.     It  moved, 
writhed;  it  was  evidently  a  snake.    Who  can  imagine,  far  less  pi 
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tray,  the  aj^ny  of  the  poor  fellow,  who  at  once  believed  he  wis  a 
dead  mnn  !  Some  men,  indeeti  I  may  almost  say  every  one,  would 
have  paused  under  thesi;  cirtuinstances,  or  attcnipt<Kl  to  have  with- 
drawn his  foot.  In  either  of  these  cases  death  wouki  have  been  the 
inbtant  result.  This  alt  flashed,  with  a  rapiility  which  notliirig  but 
thought  possesses,  across  the  mind  of  Tom.  The  snake  wan  under 
his  foot,  evidently  pinned  down,  striving  to  turn  itself  in  order  to 
bite.  He  at  once  saw  his  only  hope.  He  pulled  on  the  boot  with 
considerable  swiftness,  and  starting  up,  xtantjied  on  the  iron  edge  uf 
ihc  Venetian  blinds,  continuing  to  do  so  with  the  fury  of  despair  for 
nearly  a  minute,  to  the  surprise  and  horror  of  his  surdur,  who,  un- 
coii»:ious  of  his  motive,  thought  his  master  had  suddenly  gone  mad. 
Then  sinking,  overcome  with  agitation  and  fatigue,  on  the  chair,  he 
ordered  the  man  to  pull  off  his  bout.  He  did  so,  when  out  rolled  a 
small  green  snake,  one  of  the  most  deadly  of  its  kind,  crushed  to 
death,  jantmed  to  a  perfect  jelly. 

The  man  who  had  accomplished  such  deeds  was  justly  looked 
npon  as  one  of  the  bravest  men  in  India. 

I  dined,  lihiirtly  after  this  last  exploit,  witli  Tom  Philan  at  his  mess. 
The  dinner  passed  off  with  much  feRtivity.  Many  had  beeti  tite 
proofs  of  danng  recounted  to  us  of  members  of  the  corps  present, 
and  many  tlie  boasts  of  what  they  intended  to  do,  when  suddenly 
a  young  ensign,  who  was  rising  from  the  table,  turned  round  and 
ottered  a  piercing  scream.  We  looked  back,— every  eye  was  direct- 
ed towards  the  spot  on  which  he  had  glanced,  whfn,  to  oiir  horror, 
we  saw  an  enormous  snake  slowly  crawling  towards  us.  In  another 
instant  everj-  soul  had  risen  from  his  place,  and  were  flying  away 
across  the  square  in  front  of  the  cantonment  h.s  fant  nt*  out  legs  would 
carry  us.  lom  Philan  led  the  van,  shouting  with  fear,  as  if  the 
monster  were  already  coiled  round  his  limbs.  A  few  minutes'  re- 
flection emboldened  some  of  our  party  to  return.  We  found  the 
reptile  already  dead,  despatched  by  one  of  our  servants.  It  was  a 
rock'Snake,  an  animal  wholly  innocuous.  It  measured  some  cigiit 
feet  long,  and  was  a  beautiful  specimen  of  its  kind.  I  begged  to 
have  it,  in  order  to  send  it  home  to  some  friends  in  England  tu  pre- 
•er\'e.  It  was  given  me,  and  I  returned  home  with  it  dangling  on 
my  arm,  laughing  at  the  cowardice  displayed  by  one,  when  ably 
supported,  fhghtene<l  out  of  his  wits  in  the  midst  of  an  armed  as- 
semblv  by  a  harmless  reptile,  who  had  single-handed  performed 
Mch  reatx  of  valour,  and  destroyed  serpents  of  tliemoat  deadly  kind. 


TO  ••"  ****•, 

Tiiou  art  Imght  to  mine  eyes 
As  the  first  gUimise  of  heaven  to  the  Boul, 

Or  those  orba  of  the  skies 
That  in  beauty  and  melody  roll. 

And  1  love  thee,  mine  own. 
As  the  flowers  love  the  Mweet  sunshine. 

And  thy  image  has  grown 
Like  a  life  in  this  heart  of  Diine. 

O  dearent !  ()  bfeit ! 
Wilt  thou  be  my  guide-star  here? 

My  lire  !  how  blest 
When  tliose  fond  eyes  of  thine  are  near. 


a  I  *i 


1838,  Jan.  5.  I  left  London,  and  arrived  on  thefollowinjcdayjitC 
Iais  ;  whence,  travelling  by  dili;jence  through  Paris,  Orleans,  Tob 
Angouleme,  Poitiers,  and  Bordeaux,  I  reached  the  Hotel  du  Com- 
merce at  Bayonneon  the  14th.  Here  I  found  the  climate  deligbU'allf 
mild,  altliough  letters  from  Enclaiul  informed  me  that  the  winter 
there  was  very  severe.  In  spite  of  the  unfavourable  season  of  tlieyeif 
the  country  looked  beautiful.  Indeetl,  I  have  seen  hardly  aoytliin|E 
in  the  course  of  my  rambles  nmre  pleasing  than  the  neighbourhoud  of 
fiayonne.  The  broken  ground  about  the  city,  covered  with  vilUl, 
woods,  vineyards,  and  gardens,  the  sea  in  one  direction^  uidtJit 
lofty  Pyrenees  with  ever-varying  tints  in  another,  form  a  darn- 
ing landscape;  nor  is  the  town  itself,  with  ita  ramparts,  iti  otd 
church  and  high  picturesque-looking  houses,  overhanging  thf  tv« 
rivers  that  meet  in  its  centre,  by  any  means  a  disagreeable  object 
At  Bayonne  I  took  up  my  quarters  for  stimc  time,  learning  SpiniJj, 
and  getting  all  the  informaticin  I  could  about  Spain.  The  town»« 
full  of  Spanish  emigrants, — not  less  than  six  thousand  were  tliere. 

It  was  surpriviiig  how  ignorant  most  peuple  were  at  Bayontw*^ 
the  state  of  things  beyonil  the  Pyrenees.  Even  the  Spaniards  ttevt- 
ed  to  know  little,  and  to  care  less  what  was  going  on  in  tiieirown  cooO' 
try,  and  as  long  as  they  could  stroll  about  with  a  cigar  in  their  moulb*- 
seemed  perfectly  indifferent  to  everything  around  them.  Pcopl' 
talked  of  Spain  as  of  some  unexplored  but  terrible  region,  fron 
which  none  who  entered  ever  returned,  and  looked  upon  me,  »!* 
meditated  not  only  penetrating  into  that  dread  country,  butetw 
bearing  arms  in  the  sanguinary  contest  that  was  raging  there,  u 
little  better  than  a  madman.  It  was^  however,  with  a  feeling  of  in- 
expressible delight  that  I  prepared  to  penetrate  these  lofty  moun- 
tains, which  interposed  a  barrier  between  me  and  that  land  of  aiv> 
tery  and  of  romance.  On  the  1 2th  of  March  I  bade  farewt-ll  toll** 
few  acquaintances  I  had  made  in  Bayonne,  and  got  into  a  dilificnc*. 
which  carried  nic  through  Ortes  and  a  very  pretty  country,  to  ^>^''' 
aiul  thrnee  to  Oleroii.  The  scenery  rouiul  these  plaees  i>  lovely- 
although  neither  Pau  nor  Oleron  appeared  to  me  in  ifientsrlitt  »*'| 
delectable.  At  Oleron  I  learnt  that  the  diltgena-  for  Zars^ 
would  nnt  start  till  the  day  following,  no  I  bargained  withasp'' 
niurd  to  take  me  forward  immediately  to  Zaragoza.  The  man  «"•* 
a  native  ofCanfran,  a  small  town  on  the  Spanish  side  of  the  paw:  '■^ 
was  to  perform  the  distance  (about  one  hundred  and  thirty  D>''* 
English)  in  four  days.  In  the  afternoon  of  the  13th  we  left  ^'^ 
in  a  light  covered  cart,  drawn  by  a  pair  of  active  horses,  and  t^'r 
along  at  a  brisk  pace  over  a  very  good  road,  which  lay  up  the  iM^' 
of  a  roaring  stream,  following  its  windings,  and  at  every  turn  o"* 
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clofiin;;  fresh  beauties.  The  raountaina  increased  in  height,  and  the 
scenery  In  grandeur  as  we  proceeded  ;  dark  forests  of  oak,  beech,  and 
pine  clothed  the  slopes  of  the  hilU,  whilf!  t'-ir  nbove  towered  ttie 
snowy  peaks  to  a  great  height.  At  nightfull  wc  arrived  at  Urdos,  the 
la&t  place  on  the  French  side — u  squalid,  nii>»erable  town.  Here  we 
put  up  nt  an  inn  of  corresponding  Attributes,  and  found  a  large 
party  of  French,  Spaniards,  and  Basques  seated  round  a  coarse  sup- 
per. Next  tnurning  early  I  was  roused  by  my  guide,  who  mounted 
roe  upon  a  lean  but  sure-footed  little  horse;  for  there  is  no  carriage- 
road  between  Urdos  and  Ayerbe,  a  distance  of  more  than  sixty  miles, 
which  lies  entirely  over  the  rugged  steepa  of  the  Pyrenees.  This 
track  was,  at  the  time  I  visited  it,  ihc  only  communication  that  Jla- 
drid  and  the  greater  part  of  Spain  had  with  France,  —  for  the  royal 
road  between  Bayunne  and  the  capital  wag  entirely  in  the  hands  of 
the  Carlicts.  Soon  after  leaving  Urdos  we  got  upon  the  snow,  and 
jU  the  highest  part  uf  the  road,  in  a  silent  desert  of  snowy  moun- 
tain*,  we  cro&sed  the  frontier  ;  and  after  a  tolerably  laborious  niarch, 
readied  Canfran,  at  the  other  extremity  of  the  snowy  region.  Thii 
is  a  |ioor  little  town,  not  much  better  than  Urdos;  and  here  I  re. 
mahied  for  the  day  at  the  house  of  my  guide,  which  was  one  of  the 
roost  respectable  in  the  place.  I  spent  the  rest  of  the  day  in  ram- 
ibling  about  the  wild  neighbourhood  of  tlie  little  town,  and  wa« 
jrieaaed  to  observe  that  the  torrent  which  went  foaming  down  the 
gorge  of  the  mountains  ran  southwards,  doubtless  to  contribute 
its  waters  to  the  Kbro. 

Next  morning,  before  the  day  broke,  I  was  again  on  my  road. 
The  party  conbisted  of  ihe  gon  of  my  guide,  with  a  sturdy  Arra- 
goneae  peasant^and  myself,  each  moimted  on  a  good  mule.  Passing 
through  stony  tracks,  and  among  barren  mountains,  we  came  down 
\i\iou  the  little  plain  uf. Taca  about  ten.  It  is  a  neat  walle<l  town, 
with  a  handsome  citadel  of  great  strength.  The  church  is  curious, 
and  very  ancient,  and  U,  I  believe,  the  only  specimen  of  Norman 
architecture  in  Spain.  These  remarks,  however,  I  made  on  future 
visits  to  .Taca,  —  fur  on  the  present  occai^ion  we  passed  under  the 
walls  without  halting,  and  soon  began  to  climb  the  lofty  Sierra  de 
Jaca,  'amidst  forests  of  pine,  box,  and  ilex.  The  view  from  the 
highest  point  of  this  ridge  Is'.magniticent.  Behind,  (that  is,  to  the 
north,)  lay  the  whole  lineof  the  Pyrenees,  stretching  east  and  west  as 
far  OS  the  eye  could  see,  a  huge  snowy  wall  of  mountains,  their  jag- 
ged and  glistening  peaks  htanding  out  in  bold  relief  against  the  deep 
blue  sky,  while  to  the  .fouth  was  a  sea  of  rugged  sierras  and  forests, 
with  here  and  there  a  glimpse  of  the  phiins  of  Arragon,  and  the  fer- 
tile valleys  of  Navarre.  We  halted  at  a  solitary  house,  and  pro- 
cured a  species  of  dinner,  reeking  with  garlic  and  other  abominable 
ingredients.  Then  plodding  on  over  one  ridge  after  another,  wegot 
down  to  Ayerbe  at  night,  after  a  march  of  fifteen  hours.  Here  we 
found  a  gaUra  or  stage-waggon  going  to  Zaragoza.  and  taking  our 
stations  in  it,  we  travelled  over  vast  uncultivated  pUins  under  a 
scorching  sun,  till  we  reached  Gurrea,  a  small  place,  with  a  tolera- 

bleiKworfrt  or  inn,  where  we  passed  the  night. 

On  the  following  day,  the  ly^h,  we  were  again  on  the  move ;  we 
I  crowed  the  Biver  Gallego  by  a  boat ;  and  suon  after  leaving  Zuera 
'  we  c«ne  in  tiight  of  Zaragoza.     The  lofty  towers  and  pinnacles  of 

"the  heroic  city  "  were  visible  at  a  great  distance,  rising  in  a  fer- 
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tile  plain,  amidst  com,  oUves,  and  vineyards,  with  a  blue  ridge  of 
nioutitatns  in  the  back.  So  there  I  was,  within  Mght  of  the  imnaor- 
tnl  ZATHfiuxa !  I  longed  to  see  the  men  who  had  miule  that  terri- 
ble defence  against  the  armies  of  Nfipoleon,  and  who,  only  a  few 
d«ys  before  my  arrival,  had  prove<!  that  they  were  not  degenerate. 
For  on  the5t)i  March,  before  the  day  broke,  ihree  baltAlionft  of  Car- 
lists  eittereil  the  town  by  treason,  and  the  firfet  notice  the  inhabitants 
hiid  of  their  presence  was  by  the  shouts  ot'*l'iva  Carlos  Qmntof" 
There  were  no  regular  troops  in  the  place,  but  each  man  there  is  a 
njaionat  guard,  and  each,  snatching  his  musket,  hiuitened  to  atbick 
the  enemy,  although  totally  ignorant  of  his  number?.  After  a 
bloody  struggle  in  the  streets  the  Carlists  were  driven  out.  with  the 
loss  of  nearly  half  their  number.  This  happened  twelve  days  before 
I  arrived  there. 

The  approach  to  Znragozawas  delightful.  The  domes  and  mina- 
rets uf  the  numerous  churches  and  convents  glittered  in  the  evening 
sun.  The  fresh  green  of  the  young  com,  the  spacious  olive-grove«, 
the  orchards  loaded  with  bJossom,  all  were  pleasing  to  the  eyei  after 
the  barren  Uindscupes  which  they  had  so  long  looked  upon.  The 
broad  and  rapid  Ebro  enlivened  the  whole,  whde  the  soft  southern 
breeze  waited  the  odours  of  the  bean-flower  and  of  the  fruit-blot- 
Roms.  Crogsing  the  Ebro  by  an  ancient  stone  bridge,  we  passed 
througli  a  gateway  into  the  narrow  gloomy  streets,  and  1  took  up  my 
quarters  at  the  Fonda  dv  his  cuatro  nocwMM  — a  very  good  inn.  The 
people  of  Zarago7.a  are  haughty  and  cruel,  above  any  other  Spani- 
ards that  1  have  met  with^  and  on  this  occasion  they  strutted  about 
with  more  than  usual  arrogance,  owing  to  their  late  exploit.  I  found 
them,  however,  not  inhospitiible,  and  belter  disposed  to  strangers 
than  the  Ca&tilians  are.  The  way  to  manage  a  Spaniard  is  to  be 
open  and  friendly  with  biiu.  Let  an  Englishm:ui  shut  himself  up  in 
that  stiff  formal  bearing,  which  he  is  fond  of  assuming  among  etran- 
gerSf  and  hi:  will  find  the  Spaniard  proud  and  sullen  in  his  turn  ; 
but  only  be  civil,  and  lljiiter  his  pride  a  little,  and  your  Don  is  one 
uf  the  most  frank,  obliging  persons  in  the  world. 

During  the  heat  of  the  day  few  persons  were  to  be  seen  in  the 
streets  of'Zaragoza;  but  in  the  evening  the  public  walks  and 
streets  were  thronged.  Most  of  the  men  wore  tlie  uniform  of  the 
National  Guard  ;  the  peasants  their  blue  velveteen  jacket  and 
breeches,  blue  silk  Btocking!),  and  sandals,  with  a  scarlet  or  blue 
s^ish  round  the  loins.  The  head  was  bound  round  with  a  colour- 
€m1  handkerchief,  sometimes  surmounted  by  a  conical  felt  hat,  orna- 
mented with  little  beads.  The  Spaniards  of  tJie  lower  rank  wear 
the  throat  and  chest  exposed  in  summer  and  winter.  The  Armgoneie 
peasants  are  tall,  well-made  fellows,  with  handsome  regular  feature*, 
very  swarthy  ;  they  move  with  a  free,  fierce  air,  which  strikes  a  itran- 
ger  much.  They  ure  fond  of  using  their  long  knives;  murders  are 
conRe(pictitly  very  comninn,  so  that  it  is  unsafe  to  traverse  their  dark, 
narrow  streets  at  night.  The  women  invariably  wear  the  maaltUa, 
a  black  silk  scarf,  which  covers  the  head,  and  descends  to  the  waist. 
They  prefer  black  dres-ses,  ko  tliat  the  promenades  have  a  very  *otn- 
hre  appearance.  I  think  the  Spanish  women  well  denerve  the  fitiiie 
that  they  have  obtaine<l  for  beauty  ;  they  have  always  6ne  hulr  and 
eyes,  and  throw  a  romance  into  their  most  trivial  actions,  which, 
with  their  beautiful  language,  makes  them  very  fascinating.  Tbey 
are  almost  the  only  women  [  have  seen  who  walk  well. 
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In  the  evening  nil  the  inhabitants  were  in  the  streets.     The  guitar 
tinkled  at  the  door  of  every  house,  accompanied  by  the  tamUourin 
and  castanets,  pl^yinp  generally  the  inonotonoiiByo/rt,  but  sometimes 
enlivened   by  the  cachiicha,  a   bdlero,  or  faDdaiign.     The  weather, 
even  at  this  early  seasson,  was  intensely  hot,  and  mnny  of  the  tree* 
were   in   full   lc«t'.      I  remiitned   in  XarnguzH,   rambling    about  its 
handsome  churches  antJ  ancient  Moorish  palaces,  till  the  2[icl  of 
April,  when  I  embarked  in  the  canal  boat  for  Tudela,  a  city  of  Na- 
varre, situated  on  the  Kbro.  Hbout  aixty-tive  miles  above  Zaragoza. 
Tlie  river,  however,  ift  too  rapid  for  navigation,  and  a  noble  canal 
conneci*  the  two  places.     The  boat,  towed  by  mules,  went  at  a  tole- 
rable pace.     That   ni»ht  we  slept  at  a  village  about  half<way,  and 
wrlved  next  day  at  Tmlela,    The  plains  through  which  we  passed 
are  very  fertile,  abounding;  with  corn  and  vineyards.    The  irrigation 
by  means  of  the  canal  is  easy. 

Tudela  is  a  dirty  tovn.  in  the  midftt  of  a  plain,  filled  with  olives 

of  immense  size.     I  did  not  tarrj-  here  lonji ;  for,  finding  a  country- 

>nan  going  with  a  cart-load  of  beans  to  Tafalla,  I  agrted  with  him  to 

fake  me.     At  Tudela  is  a  bridge  of  great  length,  and  very  rtrungly 

'Ortified.     Here  I  entered  the  theatre  of  war,  and  here  I  first  saw 

■pttie  of  the  Queen's  regular  army,  whom  I  regarded  with  some  cu- 

'•osity.     I  must  confess  that  the  first  time  I  saw  their  infantry  I 

">oiight  thera  squalid  and  miserable-looking  fellows  ;  but  when  I 

^^Mr  some  of  their  veteran  regiments   formed   up,   I  was  of  another 

"pinion.     Although  their  clothes  were  patched  and  stained,  their 

^eJocks  shone  like  silver,  and  there  was  a  martial  bearing  about 

*"ese  old  soldiers,  and  a  reckless  look  in  their  fierce  and  swarthy 

"^Untenances  that  pleased  me  extremelv.     J^Iost  of  them  had  been 

"'arching  ami  fighting  for  four  years,  and  many  had  served  in  the 

"'^i  war  of  Napoleon.  We  passed  that  night  at  fialtierra,  a  neat  little 

.    ^•'n,  about  ten  miles  from  Tudela,  and  on  the  following  day  we 

J^Omeyed  through  a  bleak  ugly  country,  and  through  the  wretched 

J^^»n  of  Caparoso,  where  we  crossed  the  Arragon  river  by  a  fortified 

"■"itlge,  and  finally  baited  in  Olite.     Fortunately  a  column  of  the 

■^riiyi>f  Navarre  w:i8  disposed  along  the  road,  or  we  might  have  run 

^T^siderable  risk.    Olite  is  famous  for  the  remains  uf  an  ancient  cas- 

*■*■-  unce  the  palace  of  the  Kings  uf  Navarre. 

On  the  5th,  early,  we  got  into  Tafalla,  which  is  only  four  miles 

frotn  Olite  ;  and  no  sooner  were  we  arrived  than  two  or  three  batta- 

"^»i8,  and  a  squadron  of  cuirassiers,  poured  into  the  town,  and  I  found 

K^«Bt  difficulty  in  getting  a  lodging.     Tafalla  before  the  war  was  a 

P*a<e  of  considerable  trade  and  importance.  The  country  round  is  ex- 

^^mely  rich  :  but  the  town  has  been  lately  much  reduced  :  all  the  best 

latxiilief  have  indeed  deserted  it.     The  inhabitants,  who  are  attaclied 

^**    tbe  Carlist  interest,  are  worn  down  by  fines,  contributions,  and 

^*=  billeting  oi'  trwips  upon  ttiem.     Two  large  convents  have  been 

loop-holed  and  fortified  ;   and  tambours  erecte<l  across  the   streets. 

in  dhort,  the  town  wears  a  very  desolate  aspect.     The  Navarrese  are 

determined  supporters  i>f  Don  Carlos ;  they  are  an  obstinate,  sturdy 

racf.  brave,  hardv,  and  indefatigable  in  war,  but  less  handsome  and 

Hitdiigent  than  tlie  other  Bjwr|i)es.     So  completely  was  this  part  of 

tw  country  drained  of  men  when  I  first  went  there,  that  the  fiirniera 

*"L*  obliged  to  bring  labourers  from  Arragon  to  till  their  ]and,pay- 

"18  them  half  a  dollar  (or  twenty-five  pence)  a  day,  while  go<xI 
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he  mountains.  Ihe  whole  scene  ib  beauUlul,  botn  lor 
I  colouring.  Soon  after  pa.stiinf{  the  Carrascal  we  can^i 
lueduct,  which,  crohsing  an  estensivc  valley,  cundu«^| 
he  mountains  to  Pamplona,  a  dibtaDCe  of  eight  uii1<^^| 
long  before  vre  came  in  sight  of  the  capital  of  Nmvan^^| 
at  the  northern  edge  of  a  large  plain,  on  all  sides  oO^ 


mutton  was  only  fourpence  per  pound,  and  wine  (excellent  »inr 
too,)  cheaper  than  beer  in  England,     There  was  hardly  a  fiuuily  ift| 
Tafftlla  that  had  not  some  rrlationii  in  the  Carlist  army. 

On  the  JJth,  I  left  Tafaila  for  Pamplona,  which  is  twenty-foi 
miles  north  of  it,  willi  a  convoy  of  thirty-five  carts,  loaded  with 
stores  uf  all  sorts  for  the  garrison  of  Pamplona^  and  a  strong 
escort.  About  half  way  is  a  wild  dibtrtct  of  mauntains  and  foreiAi 
called  the  t'arrascal,  famous  for  many  battles  between  Mina  and  tht 
French.  The  niuuntnins  terminate  in  grey  craggy  peaks,  dittin- 
guitihablc  all  over  Xavarre.  The  forests  ore  composed  of  the  ilex, 
mixcil  witii  box.  Many  vitlagt'S  no*  ruinous,  are  scattered  over 
the  slopes  of  the  mountains.  The  whole  scene  is  beautiful,  both  far 
its  outline  and  colouring.  Soon  after  pastiing  the  Carrascal  we  cant 
lo  a  superb  aqueduct,  which,  crossing  an  estensivc  valley,  condur 
water  from  the  m  '       '     "         "  '"  ■  "  '-'--=' 

We  were  not  long  1 
which  stands 

which  rise  mountains  of  very  picturesque  form  ;  those  at  the  back 
of  Pamplona  are  more  lofty  and  rugged  than  the  rest,  and  are  off"- 
shoots  of  the  great  chain  of  the  Pyrenees.  It  was  on  these  hills  ihtt 
the  famous  bHttle.s  of  the  Pyrenees  were  fought.  Pamplona  is 
of  the  strongest,  the  neatest,  and  the  prettiest  cities  In  the  Prnio 
sula ;  and  here  I  determined  to  take  up  my  quarters  for  some  tin 
and  got  introduced  lo  all  the  best  society  then  in  the  place.  The  TVi 
tuliasj  or  evening  parties,  are,  with  all  due  drference,  mig!tty<lu 
concerns:  card-pUying  is  the  principal  amusement;  dancing  and 
singing  sumelimes ;  but  the  latter  is  a  much  leai  common  occoDi- 
plishment  here  than  it  is  in  Kngland.  The  public  walks^  ox  ftatm, 
at  Pamplona  are  very  spacious  and  agreeable  within  the  wjilU, 
which  was  fortunate,  for  at  the  time  1  was  there  no  one  could  &tir  be- 
yond the  gate  without  danger  of  being  ahot  or  lanced  by  the  ene- 
my's horsemen,  who  maintained  a  pretty  strict  blockade,  and  it  «as 
only  a  column  of  some  force  that  could  enter  or  leave  the  town. 
Many  harmless  peasants  and  labourers  were  killed  by  the  enemy,  as 
they  had  proclaimed  that  fate  to  any  one^  man,  woman,  or  <»Ul 
who  communicated  with  the  place. 

May  1st,  I  pa^cd  the  night  in  the  fortified  convent  of  St.  Pe 
without  the  walls.  This  convent  is  garrisoned  hy  Urban,  »unia 
Miichnclo,  or  the  owl,  who  was  a  famous  partidariQ  in  the  time  of  I 
gretit  war,  and  now  leads  a  free  corps,  composed  of  about  two  hun 
dred  infantry,  and  a  troop  of  horse,  lie  is  a  brave,  intelligent  chief- 
tain, and  has  been  exceedingly  active  in  the  Queen'a  cause.  His 
officers  are  a  set  of  rough  veterans ;  we  had  a  jolly  sup|>er  to^ 
ther,  and  dancing  after  it.  In  the  morning  1  went  over  his  barracks 
and  stables,  which  arc  very  creditable.  The  huge  site  of  llie  con- 
vent would  accommodate  an  .irmv.  As  we  were  imipecting  the 
fitablcs  an  alarm  was  given  that  tfie  enemy  was  attacking  a  neigh* 
bouring  village.  In  an  instant  tlie  whole  party  turned  out,  and 
scampered  away  into  the  hills.  I  never  saw  such  a  motley  aiOtOr- 
binge  of  rascals  in  my  life  —  Spaniards.  French,  Jtalians,  Po 
throats  from  all  the  nation*)  of  Europe.  The  scene  was 
enlivened  as  it  was  by  the  wild  figures  of  the  men  ;  many  of  i 
wore  the  ht/ifn/),  whici)  resembles  the  Scotch  bonnet  in  shape;  Ul 
the  drcas  ul  Uic  Ba£qucii>  and  worn  by  the  whale  Carlist  army. 
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On  llie  10th,  three  of  the  enemy's  battalions,  and  two  squsilrons^ 
crossed  the  country  about  two  miles  frum  the  city.     General  Alaix, 
viceroy  of  Navarre,  who    hod   three   strong    battalions,  and    some 
cavalry  in  the  town,  did  not  think  proper  tu  meddle  with  them  ;  but 
my  active  friend,  Urban,  was  determined  to  exchange  a  shot  or  two 
with  their  rearguard,  —  for  some  of  Uieir  lancers  galloped  up  to  the 
Tery  wtdls,  and  brandishing   their  weapons,  defied  those  witldn  to 
come  forth,  with  true  Spanish  gasconade,  at  the  same  time  cnllinjf 
the  Queen  by  names  too  shocking  to  be  thought  of.     A  ^»paniard, 
who  had  been  chief  uPa  little  band,  was  standing  on  the  walls  with 
nany  other  citizens,  and  being  a  bold  fellow,  determined  to  chas- 
tise one  of  these  vituperators  of  her  JVIuje&ty  ;  so  getting  his  horse 
ukI  lance,  he  sallied  forth  from  the  gate,  and  challenged  one  of  the 
nearest  horsemen  to  do  battle ;  the  other  was  not  at  all  averse  to 
the  etscounter.     They  were  watched  with  much   interest  by   their 
friends  on  either  sides:   both  were  large,  powerful  men,  and  well 
uounied,  and  they  charged  in  good  style.     The  lance  of  the  Carlist 
gnued  the  arm  of  his  adversary,  but  as  he  was  dressed  in  a  zantara, 
*ribec|>bkin  jacket,  it  did  him  no  harm.     Tbe  Christino  took  better 
«im,  and  struck   his  opponent  right  through  tlie  body,  and  so  re- 
tunnl  in  triumph  to  the  town. 

Mesnwhile  shots  were  heard  in  another  direction,  which  I  soon 
ditcovered  to  proceed  from  Urbar's  party  and  the  enemy's  rcar- 
Rvird.  Leaving  the  town  by  the  Puerta  de  Krancia,  1  got  upon  a 
iwugground  near  the  convent  of  Capuchins,  and  was  inunediatdy 
vitans  of  a  very  pretty  skirmish.  In  the  level  corn-fields  between 
tW  convent  and  the  mountains  was  a  line  of  skirmishers,  with  their 
iiiI>ports  and  some  cavalry.  The  enemy  were  on  the  mountain  side, 
wd  verj' much  superior  in  force;  our  men  occupied  a  small  vil- 
•"gf  »t  the  foot  of  the  hill,  from  which  they  were  chased  out  by  the 
*<KiiiT,  and  came  running  hack  ns  hard  hs  they  could  pelt.  The  Kcene 
*»*»  became  very  animated  ;  the  enemy  pressed  forward  vigorous- 
*J»  md  seemed  di^pust^l  to  sweep  down  with  a  squadron,  which 
BRflff  tike  a  dark  cluud  upon  the  edge  of  the  plain.  The  shot  whis- 
*"«  round  pretty  closely  ;  the  smoke  curled  in  white  wreaths  along 
"IB  hill-side,  while  the  rattle  of  tlie  muitketry,  and  the  wild  cries  of 
|«  men,  were  re-echoed  from  the  rocks.  Our  men  retired,  hav- 
^  kitten  men  and  a  couple  of  horses  ;  and  the  enemy,  satisfied  with 
D«nng  driven  us  hack,  also  rejoined  his  main  body,  giving  us  a  vol- 
*/  >t  parting. 

CHAPTKR  n. 

*^}i  to  Ldfrrdfio — R)t|)art«rn Tukiiic  of  L<ilnTwa.—Vittorin.^ British  AusiliBry 

••nipJi',— .Miirch  lowapde  Estella. — ttelrugnule  muveirti'QL— (rluomy  djpcct  of 
tWQiireD\alf»ir«. 

.   JcNB  fith. — General  Espartero,  the  Queen's  commander-in-chief 

^,  the  north  of  Spain,  arrived  this  afternmm  from  Vittoria,  with  the 

"'vision  of  C«eaerul  iluerens,  and  1  determined  to  accompany  him  to 

^^rorio.     On  the  iilh,  .^t  daybreak,  we  marched  out  of  Pumplonfl^ 

*J^<1  arrived  at  noon  at  Puente  de  la  Reyna,  sixteen  miles  from  Pam- 

P'^ria,  where  we  halted  for  the  day.     Puente  is  a  neat  pretty  town, 

*!*Mated  upon  the  river  Arga,  and  siirroundofl  on  nil  sule?*  by  hills, 

^*s  summits  of  wluch  have  been  crowned  by  forts  and  batteries.  The 

****my  have  also  a  strung  fort  on  tlie  other  side  of  tlie  Arga  upon  a 
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hill  which  commands  one  of  tlie  approaches  to  the  tovrn.  This  river 
forms  their  eastern  boundary,  and  they  have  mnile  their  line  Terr 
formidable  by  fnrtii.  breast-works,  and  block-hotmea,  at  all  asaaiUbw 
)>nints  of  the  river: — the  only  bridge,  that  of  Belascosin,  half  way 
between  Pamplona  and  Puente,  they  have  fortified,  an<l  the  guns  of 
a  largf  fart  t^ucep  the  approach  to  it. 

At  three  next  morning^  we  left  Puente,  making  a  digression  to 
avoid  the  enemy's  fort.  The  column  wound  up  the  »i<1e  of  the  hill 
in  ailence.  the  arms  of  the  men  and  the  broad  river  below  flashing 
in  the  moonlight.  Suddenly  the  sharp  crack  of  a  muaket  startled 
the  echoes  of  the  mountains  ;  the  Bring  proceeded  from  the  oppmice 
itide  of  the  Arga,  and  was  kept  up  till  the  column  had  paKsed  that 
point.  Our  men  only  replied  by  luud  cheers,  and  at  daybreak  we 
were  cIorc  to  Mendigorria.  Passing  by  the  ruinous  town  of  Liu-r^a, 
we  halted  some  hours  in  Zerin,  a  yet  more  desolate  place,  which 
had  been  taken,  and  two  thirdhof  it  destroyed,  by  thcCarlista,  some 
time  before,  and  which,  when  I  saw  it,  was  little  better  than  a  heap  of 
ruins.  From  Zerin  to  Lodosa  we  marched  across  a  ecorchetl  brown 
plain,  whence  was  a  fine  view  over  the  niountJtiits  of  Castile  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  Kbro. 

At  daybreak  on  the  lUtli  we  left  Lodosa,  and  crossing  the  bridge^ 
and  leaving  the  olive  groves  on  the  bank  of  the  Ebro,  we  passed  over 
arid  plains  to  Logrono,  which  is  about  twenty-four  mllcrs  higher  up 
the  nver  than  Lodosa. 

Logrofiu,  where  the  head-quarters  of  the  Conde  de  Luchana  *Fere 
fixed  for  so  long  a  period,  Ik  an  ancient  city  of  Castile,  and  is  one  of 
the  filthiest  of  all  the  filthy  towns  of  Spain.     It  lies  in  a  fertile  plainj 
which  is  watered  by  the  Ebro,  and  inclosed  by  the  sierras  of  Ca^ 
tile  on  the  one  side,  and  the  lofty  mountains  of  Alava  and  of  Navarre 
nu  the  other.     This  plain  is  covered  with  corn-fields  and  g^ardena  ; 
many  walnut-trees  of  large  growth  «rc  sprinkled  over  it;   while  the 
lower  slopes  of  the  hills  are  fringed  with  the  vine  and  the  olive. 
The  mountains  on  the  Navarre  side  of  the  river  sweep  upwards  in 
craggy  peiiks  of  grent  heiglit  and  most  j)iclure*.qiie  form,  while  their 
skirts  and  the  plain  below  are  dotted  with  while  towns  and  villages. 
Jn  short,  the  neighbourhood  of  Logrono  would  form  even  in  a  north- 
ern atmosphere  a  scene  of  great  beauty  ;  but  under  a  Sfwnish  sky  it 
is  indeed  a  lovely  landscape ;  for  in  those  southern  regions  the  clear- 
ness of  the  atmosphere,  and  the  rich  tints  which  deck  the  scene  are 
not  to  he  described.     The  view  is  always  of  immense  extent ;    while 
every  distant  tower  or  rocky  peak  is  seen  clearly  defined  as  in  some 
exquisite  painting,     line  sun  blazer  the  whole  summer  long  iit  a 
cloudless  sky  of  the  decj>et<t  blue,  and  at  his  rising  and  netting  lights 
np  the  landscape  with  a  gorgeous  colouring  to  which  no  painter 
cuuld  do  justice.     True  it  is  that  Spain  is  deficient  in  foliage  and  in 
water;  but  the  hues  of  her  mountains  make  amends  for  that  defi- 
ciency, and  wherever  verdure  is  found  it  springs  up  with  a  tropical 
luxuriance.     The  banks  of  every  river  are  dther  enamelled  with  a 
rich  growth  of  trees,  shrubs,  and  wild  flowers,  or  they  are  decked 
with  crops  whose  surpassing  beauty  attests  the  richness  of  the  soil. 
The  heat  white  I  was  at  Logrono  was  intense,  and  no  one  thought  of 
stirring  out  till  the  evening.     Then  the  paseos  (which  had  been 
much  injured  in  the  fortifying  of  the  place)  were  crammed  with 
peoplcj  among  whom  were  the  general,  his  lady  the  Countcsa  (now 
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■),  with  a  host  of  aide-tie-camps  anj  officers  of  distinction, 
who  rrally  made  a  very  guy  appearance.  Then  came  the  Coimtess'fl 
Fvening  parties,  whirh  were  very  well  attentled.  That  lady  is  very 
pmty,  and  has  the  most  a^rct-able  manners  I  huve  ever  met  with, 
1  w«  al*o  introduced  to  the  general,  who  is  a  silent,  reserved  person 
in  his  manners.  He  is  rather  below  tiie  middle  height,  of  a  slight 
fijpjrMnd  a  6ne  expressive  face,  the  noiie  aquiline,  the  eyes  large 
M)(l  intelligent- 
Don  JUldomero  Espartero,  of  rather  humble  origin,  was,  I  be- 
liefc,  only  a  colonel  at  the  commencement  of  the  present  war.  He 
roKto  be  general  of  division,  and  in  that  capacity,  under  Cordova, 
Kntributed  mainly  to  the  victory  of  Mendigorria,  so  fatal  to  the 
I'vliits,  led  by  Dun  Carlos  in  peruin.  lie  liubsefitiently  received 
ll>e  command  of  the  array  of  the  north ;  and,  for  bis  succcsr  at  the 
bridge  of  Luchana,  was  made  C'onde  de  Lucliana.  Since  then  he 
has  defeated  the  enemy  several  times,  and  very  si^ally.  Fie  lay 
stLogrono  in  a  marvcltoii&ly  inactive  condition  from  the  summer  of 
ISStttill  the  spring  of  Ui3ll,  when,  for  hi«  suctt'sses  on  the  western 
fnintier  of  the  llasqnes,  he  was  created  u  Duke  by  the  extraordinary 
Quixotic  title  of  "  Duque  de  la  Victoria."  Pie  is  also  a  grandee  of 
8|win,  commander-in-chief  of  the  armies  of  Spain,  knight  grand 
crws  of  all  the  military  orders,  fee.  &c.  Few  men  have  risen  so 
rapidly  where  their  progress  has  been  in  conformity  with,  and  in 
owdienee  to,  the  established  order  of  things.  In  six  years  he  rose 
fraoi  the  grade  of  colonel  to  the  highest  rank  and  honours  that  his 
cwntry  could  afibrd. 

Perbsps  it  wotild  be  Imrsh  to  judge  of  his  gemral  plans,  because 
■isreHiitrces  were  often  limited  ;  but  his  battles  have  exhibited  more 
courage  than  skill.  A  more  cool  or  daring  mtiii  in  the  field  never 
nistetl  than  KHpHrtcro  ;  and  most  oi'  his  brilliant  successes  have 
l>^  owing  to  a  bold  da^h  at  the  head  of  his  escort  and  his  guides. 
The«aldiers  adore  him  ;  and  while  the  Government  sees  the  advan- 
isgt  ind  even  necessity  of  kee])ing  a  man  in  command  whose  prc- 
Knce  curbs  those  mutinies  which  want  of  pay  and  other  rauses 
*oiild  frequently  produce  under  another  leader,  yet  they  cannot 
(■tt  fed  the  power  ihiit  a  general  at  the  head  of  fif^y  thousand  vete* 
™i  soldiers  must  pos^ss, — and,  accordingly,  be  has  of  late  directed 
^f  ministry  at  his  pleasure. 

Xhe  plan  pursued  by  the  commander-in-chief  at  the  time  I  joined 
"J*  head-quarters  was  to  block  the  enemy  within  their  territortea,— 
llw  Basque  provinces.  This  country,  inhabited  by  an  industrious, 
•"sve,  and  hardy  race,  differing  in  origin  from  the  Spaniard.s,  and 
fpeaking  a  language  of  unknown  antiquity,  is  in  many  parts  almost 
"uctes^ible  to  an  army.  The  inhabitants  boast  that  they  have  never 
^'**n  conquered.  Napoleon's  best  captains  and  his  disciplined  war- 
^Wb  experienced  here  the  most  stubborn  resistance,  and  never  made 
**r  permanent  impression.  Don  Carlos,  mixing  up  his  cause  with 
1*tir*,  anil  making  them  believe  that  they  were  fighting  for  their 
'^Xhlt  and  their  religion,  (which  religion  meant  the  Inijuisition  and 
*onartic   establishments.)  found   in   thom   his  firmest  supporters. 

E^Vir  population,  thicker  in  proportion  than  that  of  imy  other  part 
0  Spain,  supplied  the  ranks  of  hi-*  armies,  the  fertility  of  their 
'Wieys  provided  com,  their  foundries  furnisiied  cannon,  the  near 
'*''igh  hour  hood  of  France  produced  an  easy  supply  of  clothing  for 
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the  troops,  the  soldier  himselt'  (the  discipline  being  l*x,)  did  not 
feel  it  B  hard  thin^  to  bear  amis  while  he  lived  amidst  his  own  far 
mily>  particularly  in  a  country  where  the  disposition  uf  the  people 
inclines  them  to  a  roving  life  rather  than  to  any  settled  occupation^ 
— above  all,  the  meanest  peasant  might,  and  did,  rise  to  tlie  nigbcat 
grades,  and  even  to  the  command  ot'armiefi. 

Before  I  entered  S|Miin,  I  had  of^en  hejird  people  express  their 
surprise  that  the  Queen's  pcnernls,  with  their  overwhelming  forces, 
did  not  at  once  crush  and  annihilate  the  llasques,  and  I  held  the 
same  opinion  mvttclf ;  but  when  I  found  a  brave  and  stubborn  race, 
bound  together  by  common  interests,  excited  to  a  wild  enthusiaam 
by  their  priests,  who  often  foujihl  at  their  head. — a  race  inhabiting  a 
country  of  great  natural  ittren|rth,^-enablcd>  from  their  position,  to 
move  at  any  moment  as  from  the  centre  of  a  circle  upon  their 
enemy^  who  held  the  circumference  of  that  circle, — when  i  beheltl  a 
people  so  situated  attacked  by  troops  raised  in  dilferent  parts  of 
S})ain,  men  forced  by  the  conscription  to  take  arms,  who  regarded 
chiefly  the  pay,  (little  of  which,  however,  they  got,)  and  cared  not 
much  for  the  cause  which  they  served, — I  say,  on  making  these  ob- 
servations^ my  opinion  changed,  and  my  surprise  at  the  long  dum- 
tion  of  the  contest  ceused. 

hut  to  go  on  with  my  journal On  the  lOth  of  July  at  mid- 
night Kspartero  sallied  out  of  Logrotlu,  at  the  head  uf  twelve 
batlxilions,  five  hundred  cavalry,  and  twelve  guns,  and  crossing  the 
Kbro,  entered  the  enemy's  country,  with  the  intention  of  attacking 
LabraKa,  a  small  town  amidst  the  mountains,  about  ten  miles  from 
Logrofm.  At  daybreak  we  came  in  tsight  uf  tlie  place,  which  is 
strongly  (tituated  upon  a  conical  hill.  At\er  crowning  oil  the 
neighbouring  heights,  the  town  was  summoned,  and  having  re- 
fused to  surrender,  a  howitzer  battery  opened  upon  them,  ana  the 
jthell.t  Koon  brought  the  roofs  tumbling  about  their  ears.  Th« 
enemy  had  no  heavy  guns,  but  opened  a  fire  of  musketry,  which, 
however,  they  did  not  keep  up  long.  They  soon  hoiiitefi  the  white 
fi«g,  and  we  entered  the  place,  where  we  found  a  garrison  of  only 
lif\y  soldiers,  besides  the  inhabitants.  After  this  graiui  exploit  we 
returned  to  Logroiio. 

On  the  2nd  of  August  I  left  Logrono,  with  tlie  intention  of  visiting 
Vittorla,  and,  mounted  upon  a  good  Spanish  horse,  which  I  had 
purchased  at  Pamplona,  with  a  sabre  by  mv  side,  I  sallied  forth, 
and  going  up  the  course  of  the  Ebro,  I  halted  for  that  night  at 
Alontalva,  a  hamlet  with  an  old  castle  and  a  wood  of  poplars,  which 
formed  a  crateful  slwde  at  that  burning  season  of  the  year.  Next  day  I 
proceeded  to  the  good  town  of  Haro,  where  I  crossed  the  Kbro,  nnd 
entering  the  province  of  Alava,  arrived  that  evening  without  adven- 
ture at  \'ittariR.  The  country  round  Ilaro  is  beautiful;  the  plains 
for  leagues  on  all  Hides  are  covered  witli  vineyards,  at  that  time 
clothed  with  the  richest  foliage  ;  the  mountains  are  rocky  and  pio 
iuresque ;  and,  after  leaving  Ilaro,  the  mad  enters  a  gorge  of  the 
mountains,  through  which  rushes  the  river  Xadorra,  the  same  which 
waters  the  plain  of  Viltoria.  That  city  possesses  great  interest  for 
an  En^lishiuHn,  and  h  in  itself  well  worth  seeing.  The  Plaza  is 
beautiful,  and  the  old  town,  crowning  a  high  hill,  is  curious.  The 
view  from  hence  over  the  fertile  plain  of  Vittoria,  &tudde<l  within- 
numerable  villages,  convents^  and  towers,  and  bounded  on  all  Mdes  by 


I 


I 


CAMPAIGN    WITH    THE    CHRISTINOS. 


407 


My  mountains,  in  ninf{ni6cent.  After  spenHirf^  a  day  at  Vittoria 
at  a  very  goo<l  jtwafin,  and  strolling  in  the  delightful /w-«rr>r,  1  re- 
tuined  by  a  march  of  two  liay*  to  Lojjrono,  where  I  found  the  pre- 
parations for  an  attack  on  Kstella,  whicli  h.id  been  long  actively 
cwried  forward,  nearly  completed.  We  were  daily  expectini;  to 
Burcl)  in  that  direction,  when  the  Dn'tiith  auxiliary  brigade  arrived 
from  Santander.  This  force,  all  ttiat  remained  of  the  old  legion, 
cmicted  of  a  sqimilron  of  cavalry  and  a  battery  of  guns.  I  believe 
Uut  it  was  originally  intended  to  add  a  regiment  of  Spunish  infantry. 
Tbit,  however,  was  not  carried  into  eil'ect.  Colonel  de  la  Sauisaye, 
at  Irishman  in  the  service  of  .Sjiain,  an  ofticer  of  great  tidents  and 
eoonge,  commanded  the  brigade.  I  had  procured  a  commisMon  in 
thecavnlry,  and  when  they  urrived  in  the  cantoument*  of  the  army 
un  the  Ebro,  I  h.if<tened  to  join. 

It  was  on  the  2-lth  of  August  that  I  first  found  myself  amongst 
llw  gallant  little  band  of  llritonH,  then  qiiarteretl  in  ruen  Alayor,  a 
nnall  tuwn  eight  miles  tram  Logrouo.  Next  day  there  was  a  parade 
in  full  marching  order,  and  1  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the 
*[)uiiron  to  advantage.  There  were  about  one  hundred  and  twenty 
racn  in  the  ranks  thnt  day.  They  had  just  had  a  remount  from  Kng- 
Ivd,  and  both  men  and  horses  looked  admirable.  A  great  happi- 
new  it  was  to  me  to  see  the  red  jacket  again,  an<I  to  lieiir  the  gal- 
kntry  of  my  countrymen  so  much  spoken  of  by  the  Sp.aniard9.  Our 
gnu  (beautiful  guns^  they  were:  vi^.  four  ^ix-pounders  and  two 
hrclve-pounder  howiiEers,)  were  fttationetl  at  LngroPio. 

September  3rd. — The  long-expected  order  to  march  at  length  ar- 
rived: the  army  broke  up  from  its  cantonments,  and  directed  its 
nwcfa  upon  Estella.  Afy  squadron  turned  out  in  high  spirits,  and 
punug  through  Logrofio,  we  were  joine<l  by  the  guns,  with  which 
*e  marched  to  Galilea.  a  small  town  of  C-astiEe.  The  heat  and  dukt 
Kcn  excessive.  The  roail  lay  over  orid  plains  of  light  .nundy  soil. 
And  not  the  smallest  breath  of  air  arose  to  blow  aside  the  cloud 
of  (lust  that  filled  eyes,  mouth,  and  nose,  or  to  temper  the  scorching 
bttt  of  the  sun,  which  seemed  to  boil  the  very  blood  in  our  veins. 
iVeit  day  we  passed  by  Alcanadre,  and  croesing  a  \oi\y  cliff,  came 

Rn  upon  Lodosa,  where  we  were  joined  by  two  infantry  regi- 
ta,  and  marched  acroiis  the  plain  to  Zerin.  Here  we  fouml  the 
ral-in-chief,  who  inspected  our  squadron,  and  appeared  much 
led  with  their  condition  and  appcantcce. 
1  the  Tith  we  remained  at  Zerin,  and  amuiied  ourselves  with  exa- 
mining with  glosses  the  enemy's  works  on  the  Wonte  Jurra,  above 
Kft«lU,  which  was  about  ten  miles  from  us. 

On  the  tJ'.h  we  quitted  Zerin,  and  passed  by  Larraga.  bringing  up 
Ibe  rear  of  tlic  column  over  those  Hne  plains ;  the  enemy's  videttcs 
irere  in  tight,  but  kept  at  a  rcbpeclful  distance.  Towards  evening 
Ire  arrived  before  Artajona,  a  ruinous  town  of  some  size  on  the 
Bide  of  a  steep  hill,  crowned  by  an  ancient  cattle,  whose  many 
•nd  lofty  turrets  make  a  conspicuous  figure.  Being  joined  by  Ge- 
neral Al'aix  with  the  division  of  Navarre,  the  whole  army  was  now 
'AoUtcteil  in  tiie  neighbourhood  of  Estella.  The  cavidry  was  under 
the  command  of  Don  Dieuu  de  Leon,  an  excellent  cavalry  oOicer^ 
and  of  signal  courage.  The  soldiers  eagerly  and  confidently  ex- 
pected the  orders  to  begin  the  attick  ;  although  there  were  officers 
%*bo  did  Dot  feel  m  certain  of  the  result,  as  the  works  itf  the  place 
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were  known  to  be  ot'  immense  strength,  the  ^ns  inany^  and  the 
garrison  numerous  and  resolute.  Suddenly  rumours  of  reverses  5u&- 
tairuMl  by  the  Queen'fl  armH  in  Valentia  were  spread  through  the 
army. 

On  the  8th,  general  orders  were  issued,  suiting  that,  in  consequence 
of  the   rebel   ^Icrino  hfivtng  invaded  Castile,   the  general-in -chief 
intended  first  tu  go  and  chastise  that  traitor,  and  then  to  lead  his 
brave  soldiers  and  companions  in  arms  to  the  conquest  of  Estella 
The  following  da}'-  the  heavy  artillery  was  sent  to  the  rear,  and  on 
the  lOth  we  marched  out  of  Artajono, — that  is  to  say,  the  general- 
iu-chief,  the  guides,  guards,  and  his  escort ;  and  General  Leon  wilb 
our  squadron,  the  cuirassiers,  and  the  hussars.     Espartero  went  to 
Lodosa,  while  we  proceeded  to  Andositla,  a  small  town  haneii^ 
upon  the  6ide  of  a  precipitous  hill,  near  the  raouth  of  the  river  Egi. 
After  a  march  of  fourteen  hours  we  arrived  there  at  ten  at  night; 
and,  after  three  hours'  rest,  we  marched  fifteen  hours  by  Lodon 
and  Logrofio  to  Fuen  Mayor,  a  i:lis(ance  of  forty-five  miles.     It  m* 
late  at  night  when  we  entered  into  Fuen  Mayor,  where  we  found  Ux 
cuirassiers  and  three  battalions.     We  now  expected  to  start  in  pur- 
suit of  Alerino ;  but  that  chief  retired  on  finding  that  he  tut)  $vc- 
ceeded  in  drawing  us  from  before  Estella. 

And  80  ended  the  proposed  attack  on  the  Carliet  capital,  for  whidl 
preparations  ha<l  been  going  on  for  two  months.  It  appears  to  tor 
very  plain  that  Espartero  ought  to  have  detached  a  division  agsirut 
Merino,  who  had  but  a  xmall  force,  and  himself  to  have  coDtinwi 
the  operatliintt  ngainst  Kxtella. 

The  Queen's  cnnse  intleed  was  now  in  a  very  deplorable  rtat^.  Tbe 
BUCceM-seH  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  against  Ne):ri,  against  Biiilv 
Garcia,  and  at  l^efutccrrada. had  caused  money  tube  forthcomioslA 
theChristiniis,  and  great  efforts  had  been  made  for  the  attack  of  »• 
tella  and  of  ^lorella.  Tlie  armies  destined  for  those  purposes  vef* 
in  a  more  efficient  stjite  than  at  any  previous  period  of  the  war  ;  bot» 
man  possessed  of  greater  talent  and  energy  than  any  of  the  Qoeai'' 
captains  fniled  the  disciplined  soldiers  of  General  Oraa  before  M^ 
rella  with  a  small  and  ill-equipped  army  :  and  having  defeated  IV 
Christine)  genenil  with  great  loss,  sent  Merino  with  a  cotumu  inP 
Castile  to  draw  Esnartero  from  Estella,  while  he  himself  invaded  th* 
rich  country  of  Valencia,  sacked  the  "  garden  of  Spain  "  clo«  to  tli« 
very  walls  of  the  city,  and  returned  to  his  own  ra.4tnes$es  with  tf 
immense  booty.  Thus  did  Cabrera  at  once  raise  tlie  Mcgt  of  t«o 
places,  inflict  great  mischief  upon  his  enemv.  and  cause  his  oppoaeot* 
lo  retire  foiled  and  ilispirtted  to  their  own  line«,  at  the  moment  whfl' 
they  thought  that  they  were  about  to  strike  a  great  and  perhiip 
mortal  blow  against  their  adversary. 


March  to  Villarcsro.. 


CHAPTKR   III. 

-Pan  nf  OHa.— M«rch  into  Narvrrt.— B«tUe  of  cU  Pv^ 
— VnUv  klkrraa — Comibai  of  Semia. 

Sept.  14th. — A  column  of  infantry  passed  tbrtnigh  Putn  Mavi'' 
and  a  battery  of  heavy  guns  rattled  through  the  narrow  [W'" 
streets,  tlirecting  their  course  up  the  Ebro,  anil  on  the  lollowinf  ^/ 
we  suddenly  received  orders  to  march  in  the  same  direction. 

These  sudden  marching-order n  were  often  prodactive  of»  i**"* 
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amutmg  bustle  and  cont'iision  in  ad  officer's  arrangemenL     We  were 
generally  billeted  by  twos  or  threes,  and  arranged  our  mess  accord- 
ingly.   Sometimes  an  order  to  turn  out  in  tiRlf  nn  hour  would  arrive 
shortly  after  an  t-xcellent  dinner  (oh!  how  riirciy  met  with  in  those 
days  !)  had  been  place<l  before  the  fire, — and  then  all  was  to  be  left, 
and  th(>8e  who  had  been  eyeing  the  preparations  with  such  pleasing 
anticipations  had  to  turn  out  and  march  they  knew  not  where,  per- 
haps to  a  place  where  nothing  eatable  waa  to  be  procured,     Oflen» 
too,   s))irt9,   &c.   woidd  have  been   "sent  to  the  wash,"  and   were 
quietly  drying  upon  a  sunny  rock  be&ide  a  murmuring  «treani,  at 
the  distance  of  a  couple  of  miles  from  the  quarters  of  the  ow*ner, 
«hen  the  felt   "  boobt  aiul  saddles"  saluted  his  ears.     Then  was  to 
be  seen  the  quickness  and  resources  of  the  servant  accustomed  to 
ompaigniiig ;  while  one  with  lightning  speed  saddled  the  horses, 
Kui  gave  their  ciinta  a  la.st  poliiih,  a[iot)irr  with  equal  quickness,  and 
ID  almoa't  the  same  instant  of  time,  would  save  what  portionH  he 
could  of  tlie  half-drcsiHrd  dinner  in  various  tin  boxes,  bundle  them 
into  a  «ack,  pack  hia  master's  valise,  collect  the  scattered  linen  from 
the  hill-side,  and  with  shirts  and  socks  dangling  like  the  housings  of 
lome  ancient  knight  around  his  horse's  Hanks,  drying  as  they  went, 
would  sally  from  hix  quarters,  and  arrive  triumphantly  tn   rear  of 
the  squadron,  before  the  last  sections  of  threes  had  well  quitted  the 
piradt'-g round.    I  used  often  to  think,  that  had  some  of  thcM?  gentle- 
laen,  accoutred  at)  they  were,  emerged  upon  an  Kiigltsh  high  road, 
tlvir  appearance  would  have  sorely  perplexed  the  passengers ;  the 
^"ery-coat,  the  drab  kcrseyft,  and  gaiters,  would  pronounce  him  to 
W a  groom;  but  the  heatl  surmounted  with  a  military  forage-caji, 
ibesrd  and  mustachios,  and  a  aubre  by  his  side,  would  proclaim  him 
to  be  of  the  profession  of  arms.     At  his  saddle-how  hangs  a  hotn,  or 
vine-skin,  bnides  u  valise  and  cloak,  and  the  sacks  containing  his 
Wm's  corn  ;  there  are  many  other  Uigs  filled  with  a  very  iniscella- 
ttoiu  collection  of  articles,  such  a$-  brushes,  meat,  pipe-elay,  bread, 
pouioes,  cigars,  and  blacking  ;  the  body  of  a  deceased  kid,  lamb, 
or  fon'l  not   unfrequently  dangles  a.s  a  coiniterpoise  to  the  hoin  of 
*ine;  while  the  horseman's  whole  appearance  is  often  enlivened  by 
tbe  above-mentioned  articles  of  linen,  which  rise  and  full  with  the 
ooremenls  of  the  horse,  or  flutter  in  the  breeze. 

On  the  15th  September,  as  1  have  said,  we  marched  out  of  Fuen 
«ifor,  and  halted  that  night  at  Brlones,  a  town  on  the  Kbro,  pus. 
*wiig  some  ancient  Moorish  remains.  On  the  16th  we  lelY  the  y'lt- 
^"fyi  road,  and  took  that  of  Burgos.  Passing  through  the  neat  town 
''f  Cssa  la  Reyiia,  we  haltetl  in  Cuzcurita,  a  pretty  villaf^e  a  little  off 
^  high  road.  Espartero's  head-quarters  were  in  Ilaro,  and  the 
*n])y  was  cantoned  in  the  neighbouring  villages.  At  CuKcurita  is  a 
oi«Ie  with  a  fine  ina^fsive  square  tower,  very  perfect.  The  houses 
■tt  large  and  handsome,  and  we  had  excellent  quarters  here.  A 
clear  brook  bounds  one  side  of  the  village,  and  the  country  round  is 
'«jy  pretty. 

Oo  the  19th  we  marched  by  Pancorbo  to  Santa  Maria  de  Cubo,  a 
*ttll  poor  town.  Pancorbo  lies  under  the  side  of  a  precipitous 
''•ck,  of  immense  height  and  singular  form,  which  overhangs,  and 
'Cttas  about  to  crush,  the  town  below  it.  On  the  summit  of  this 
***)(  a  targe  fort  was  erected  by  the  French  in  the  war  of  Xapoleorx, 
^tltlie  works,  which  are  very  extensive,  arc  still  visible. 


410 


A   CAMPAIGN    WITH    TIU:    CHRISTINOS. 


20th. — We  marched  to  Laparte,  a  villsf^e  near  the  louthem  en« 
trance  of  the  Vass  ot'Ofift.  Of  nil  the  niiMrrable  places  in  which  it 
has  ever  fRllen  to  my  lot  to  be  hHljred  in  Spain,  I  Itave  never  wni  a 
worse  one  than  this.  'l*he  houses  are  mere  hovels,  of  the  vcrr  rileat 
and  most  enualid  appearance,  and  swarming  with  vermin.  I  wai 
lucky  enougli  to  6nd  some  clean  straw  in  a  shed  attached  to  the  but 
where  three  of  us  were  lodged,  and  by  that  means  I  contrived  to 
procure  a  little  rest.  To  the  ea«t  of  i^aparte,  and  about  a  raile  fmn 
it^  is  a  rid^L'  of  rocky  motintaitis,  part  of  the  great  chain  that  divides 
Biscay  and  Castile,  and  forms  the  pass  of  Oiia.  The  lower  ilope*  of 
these  hills  are  covered  with  box  ;  the  tops  rise  in  grey  and  precipi- 
tous crags,  tenanted  by  the  eagle  and  the  vulture. 

During  the  whole  of  the  31st  we  remained  at  Laparte;  so.  to  put 
the  time,  three  of  ua  climbed  the  mountain,  in  hopes  of  getting  at  lo 
eagle's  nest,  the  situation  of  which  we  could  discover  from  lieluw. 
After  a  laborious  climb,  we  found  that  a  precipitous  wall  of  rock  of 
about  fifty  feet,  uptm  the  top  of  which  was  the  nest,  completely 
barred  our  progress.     The  old  birds  watched  our  movements,  sonie< 
times  sitting  on  a  sunny  peak,  at  others,  stretching  their  huge  wtrTgii» 
they  sailed   slowly  round   above  our  heads,  tlieir  bright  fierce  eye 
fixed  upon  us.     Although  we  failed  in  our  attack  on  the  eagles  we 
were  rewarded  by  a  glorious  view  from  our  lofty  restiug-place.    1( 
was  a  view  of  immense  extent  over  Cai^tite  and  Leon — plains,  mouD- 
tjiins,  rivers,  forests,  towns,  and  castles,  all  lighted  up  oy  a  SpmiiJ) 
sunset. 

On  the  22nd  we  entered  the  pass  of  Ona,  and  passing  by  the  Icmo 
of  that  name,  we  halted  at  the  little  village  of  Quintana,  wliich  ii 
situated  about  the  middle  of  the  pass,  where  we  remained  '<'«^ 
days:  head-quarters  eiftht  miles  hence  at  Villarcayo,  which  pUt* 
£>partero  was  fortifying.  It  wag  sfiid  we  were  waiting  for  Msruto. 
the  enemy's  commander-in-chief,  who  intended  to  make  an  imiptica 
by  these  passes  into  the  Queen's  country.  That  general  lay  at  Btl- 
uiaseda,  about  fifteen  miles  from  Villarcayo. 

The  time  we  passed  at  Quintana  was  very  agreeable.  The  wes* 
ther  was  not  too  hot,  and  the  scenery  charming.  The  pass  ofOU. 
about  thirty-five  miles  in  length,  contracts  at  either  end  intoansr- 
row  gorge,  through  which  the  Ebro,  tliere  a  mere  mountain-turrvnt, 
rushes  with  great  fury.  A  road  has  been  formed  between  the  rirrf 
and  the  mountain  by  blasting  the  rocks.  In  tlie  middle  of  thr[ii^*< 
however,  the  mountains  fall  back  on  either  side,  leaving  a  d«li^Dtf«l 
valley,  the  sides  of  which  are  fringed  n-ith  dark  forests,  while  in  tl' 
vale  below  the  river  runs  sparkling  and  foaming  amidst  garden*  in*l 
vineyards,  and  green  sloping  meadows,  shaded  by  spreading  wslim'* 
and  beech-trees.  The  ancient  towers  of  villoge  churches  and  bsrt^ 
nial  castles  peep  out  here  and  there  amidst  the  wood. 

On  the  2(ith  we  were  suddenly  ordered  to  leave  this  enchanting  vJ* 
ey,  and  to  march  southwards.  We  learned  that  General  Alain  h«I 
Wen  completely  overthn»wn  in  a  general  action  on  the  Mount  V>r-- 
don,  near  Puente  la  Keyna,  in  Navarre,  and  himself  badly  w<Mi-  I' 

General  Leon  was  sent  to  take  command  of  Xavorre,  and  the  Un- 
tish  brigade  accompanied  him  as  his  escort.  That  evening  wc  f^ 
rived  at  our  old  cjuarters  in  the  delectable  village  of  Laparte,  ■  (f** 
tance  of  twenty-eight  miles.  To  add  toour  comfurt,  it  ramedhe**"? 
tlie  whole  day;  and  as  the  men  had  nut  yet  had  any  cloaks  j^*^ 
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out,  General  Leon  and  the?  other  officers  thought  proper  not  to  wear 
theirs ;  consequently  we  arrived  completely  dreiiehed  at  our  hovel)*, 
and,  after  lying  ul]  night  in  our  wet  clotlies,  we  mnrched  next  day 
bx  an  inceifsiint  storm  of  rain  to  Cafia  la  llcyna,  thirty-two  milefi. 

28th.— We  went  to  hogroho,  thirty-two  railes  ;  and  on  the  29th  to 
CaJahorra,  thirty-six.  This  is  a  curious  old  town,  with  some  Roman 
renaains.  It  is  a  large  place  ;  and,  as  wc  were  few  in  numhcr,  we  had 
excellent  billets  here.  The  3tKh.  we  croHsed  the  Ebro  by  a  ford, 
where  the  water  was  so  deep  and  rapid  that  some  of  our  men  and 
horses  were  carried  away,  and  with  difficulty  saved.  Here  we  en- 
tirred  Navarre,  and  kept  a  pretty  sharp  look-out,  as  all  the  open 
country  was  in  the  hands  of  the  enemy.  We  halted  in  Pcralta,  a 
neat  town  upon  the  river  Arga,  famous  for  its  wine,  and  the  l>eauty 
of  its  women.  Here  the  general,  either  as  a  reward  for  our  long 
marches,  or  to  welcome  us  into  the  theatre  of  our  dangers  and  our 
glories,  rather  imprudently  ordered  a  double  ration  of  wine  to  be 
•erved  to  the  men.  The  effect  of  strong  wine  upon  empty  stomachs 
was  soon  apparent,  and  the  squadron  marched  to  Tafalla  in  rather  a 
discreditable  state.  It  required  great  exertions  on  the  part  of  the 
officers  to  keep  the  men  in  their  ranks. 

Being  joine<l  by  nine  battalions  and  five  flquadrons  in  Tafalla,  wc 
marched  (October  1st)  to  Barasoain,  eight  miles  from  Tafalla,  on 
the  road  to  Pamplona.  On  the  2nd  at  daybreak,  three  more  squa- 
drons having  come  up,  Leon  issued  out  of  Barasoain  at  the  head  of 
about  ten  thousand  infantry,  one  thousand  cavalr^',  and  six  Spanish 
guns,  with  the  purpose  of  driving  the  enemy  across  the  Arga.  After 
marching  slowly  over  difficult  ^ound,  wc  came  in  sight  of  the 
enemy  alwut  three  in  the  afternoon.  He  was  in  his  old  position  on 
the  Penlon,  about  a  couple  of  miles  north  of  Puenle  la  Rcyra.  We 
formed  our  line  upon  a  ridge  opposite  to  him,  the  two  armies  lying 
about  a  mile  apart ;  the  road  from  Puente  to  Pamplona  ran  between 
the  two  heights,  which  were  bare  and  open  downs.  While  the  co- 
lumn was  closing  up,  and  the  various  regiments  deploying  into  line, 
we  had  a  good  opportunity  of  examining  the  enemy,  whose  dark 
lines  extended  along  the  whole  of  the  opposite  ridge,  and  seemed  to 
be  calmly  waiting  the  assault. 

Our  line  being  formed,  Leon  instantly  began  the  attack,  menacing 
their  left  with  his  right,  while  himself  led  a  column  against  their 
right  and  centre.  The  skirmishers  were  soon  warmly  engaged,  and 
ours  were  not  long  in  driving  buck  the  enemy,  and  gainnig  a  lodg- 
ment on  the  summit  of  the  hill.  The  face  of  the  enemy's  position 
was  exceedingly  steep,  so  that  the  cavalry  arrived  in  scime  disorder 
at  the  top.  As  each  squadron  came  up,  it  formed  close  column  of 
divisions,  supporting  the  advance  of  the  infantry,  who,  with  colours 
flying,  music  playing,  and  loud  shouts,  went  in  a  dense  mass  against 
the  enemy.  The  scene  was  pretty  and  animated  ;  but  the  enemy 
fell  back  at  once,  though  in  good  order,  and  retired  fighting  through 
the  mountains,  and  over  ground  almost  impracticable  for  cavalry,  so 
that,  although  Leon  pressed  vigorously  after  them,  and  annoyed 
their  retreat  with  his  howitzers,  their  loss  must  have  been  trifling; 
and  they  retired  finally  across  the  bridge  of  Belascoain,  and  tlie  fords 
and  boate,  to  their  lines  behind  the  Arga.  A  strong  force  of  cavalry, 
with  the  guns  of  a  fort,  protected  this  movement ;  but  the  CarlJsts 
never  made  the  least  show  of  charging  with  their  squadrons. 

vol*.  XII.  2  V 
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I  saw  a  man  hit  in  rather  a  singular  way,  soon  after  «*e  got  under 
fire.  As  lie  was  shouting  and  swearing;  at  the  enemj,  a  shot  struck 
him  right  in  the  mouth.  He  walked  quietly  to  the  rear,  but  making 
a  rueful  spectacle. 

By  sunset  the  firing  had  ceased,  and  we  passed  the  night  in  va- 
rious vilUges  along  llie  left  bank  of  the  Arga,  in  the  quarters  which 
the  enemy  had  occupied  in  the  morning.  In  some  of  the  houses  we 
found  dinner  preparing  for  the  officers,  who  were  expected  hack  that 
night.  This  was  an  agreeable  sight  to  men  who  had  been  marditng 
and  fighting  all  day  in  the  keen  air  of  the  mountains ;  and  the  dinner 
changed  owners  at  once. 

The  next  day  ^'^^  sjient  in  a  hing  circuitous  mute  over  the  mouo- 
tains  to  Pamplona,  where  we  arrived  after  having  been  marching  for 
eight  days,  in  which  time  we  had  fought  a  general  action,  and  bad 
gone  over  more  than  two  liundred  miles  of  ground. 

For  the  next  two  months  few  things  occurred  worthy  of  mention. 
We  were  employed  in  watching  the  enemy,  and  restraining  him 
within  his  lines,  as  well  as  in  relieving  the  various  garrisons  of  Na> 
varre,  escorting  convoys,  and  such  like  occupations.  The  infantry 
took  their  turn  of  garrison  duty;  but  we  poor  cavalry  were  always  m 
the  fiehl^  seldom  remaining  a  day  in  any  one  place  ;  and  whi*n  march- 
ing in  that  cold  weather  among  the  mountains  I  quite  envied  the  in- 
fantry, who  looked  warm  and  comfortable  on  foot,  while  we  Mt 
with  our  \e^^  dangling,  and  our  feet  numlied  and  miserable. 

I  will  mention  a  few  occurrences  that  intervened  between  the  bat- 
tle of  the  Perdim  and  an  affair  at  Sesma  two  months  alterwards. 
Arriving  on  the  30th  of  October  in  Carcar,  a  town  upon  a  lofty 
height  near  thejunctfon  of  the  Ega  with  the  Ebro,  we  found  that  thrM 
hundred  liorse  had  fKii-icd  by  a  few  hours  before,  on  their  way  fmni 
Cabrera's  army  to  Estella.  The  Conde  de  Negri,  Baailio  Garcia,  and 
another  chief,  were  with  them.  They  were  completely  exhausted, 
having  marched  sixty  miles  without  a  halt,  and  they  had  abovt 
twenty  more  before  they  would  reach  their  desdnalinn.  GoMnl 
Espelcta  lay  at  Zerin  with  four  squadrons,  but  the  Carlists  pussed 
under  his  nose  without  molestation.     So  much  for  Spanish  activity. 

On  the  flth  of  November,  my  squadron  being  at  Tafalla,  news  was 
suddenly  brought  that  the  enemy,  with  two  battalions  and  five  hun- 
dred horse,  was  about  to  cross  the  Ebro  at  the  ford  of  Meadavia. 
We  immediately  turned  out,  and  ntnriing  at  five  in  the  afternoon, 
marched  all  nicht  to  AndosiUa  near  Carcar,  which  we  retched  at 
four  next  morning,  and  found  that  there  was  no  truth  in  the  report. 
We  then  returned  to  Peralu,  and  hearing  that  the  enemy  had  a^ 

(leared  in  force  at  the  Carrascol,  we  hastened  back  to  Tatiilla  to  dis- 
odge  them,  but  they  retired  within  their  lines. 

This  was  the  sort  of  harusf:ing  work  they  kept  us  at,  going  over 
the  same  ground  day  after  day.     No  sooner  did  we  fancy  oursclm 

going  snugly  into  winter-quarters  than  the  enemy  made  a  dash  acron 
le  country  in  some  direction,  generally  in  the  worst  weather,  sod 
out  we  turned  in  pursuit. 

Nov.  IH — Eiu-ly  this  morning  (a  dark  rainy  morning  it  **)• 
General  Espeleta,  with  the  division  of  the  Ribern,  came  into  ttS^ 
and  being  Joined  by  our  division,  we  all  pushed  forwards  in  ibrili- 
rrction  of  Lumbier,  a  town  on  the  borders  of  Arragon  and  Ksri"* 
garrisoned  by  the  Queen's  troops.  The  enemy  ha<l  attacked  «*"* 
companies  and  a  s^uadroi\  »>mewhere  on  tliat  rood,  and  would  ^"^  , 
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ovrrpovered  them  but  for  our  approach.  Marching  quite  across  the 
country^  through  swamps  and  over  ditches,  we  reached  Mitnreal  to. 
wards  evening,  and  soon  heard  the  cheerful  crack  of  tlie  musket 
along  the  slopes  of  the  mountains,  which  rise  on  either  side  the  road 
exceedingly  wild  and  titngleil.  The  enemy  showed  both  horse  and 
foot,  and  our  light  companies^  spreading  up  the  hills,  began  ekir- 
tnishing;  but  it  soon  fell  dusk.  We  lay  that  night  in  Alonreal,  Sa* 
lin«B,  and  other  vil1age<4  along  the  roiid  to  Lumbier,  fully  expecting 
to  fight  next  morning.  I  can  hardly  conceive  anything  more  wild 
thui  this  country  ;  it  is  covered  with  immenfte  forests,  abounding 
with  bears  and  wolves ;  the  villages  contain  few  and  poor  houses  ; 
the  people  are  very  simple,  and  use  torches  from  the  neighbouring 
pine- forest  instead  of  a  lamp  or  candle.  At  Salinas  de  Monreul  there 
ire  salt-pits.  The  next  village,  whose  name  I  forget,  was  the  birth- 
place of  Alina.  Close  by,  the  lofty  peak  of  JNIonrcal,  seen  for  an  im- 
mense distance  roundj  raises  his  grey  head  far  above  the  surrounding 
moim  tains. 

On  the  19th  we  retired  towards  Pamplona,  as  Maroto  made  a  move- 
mfflt  toward  the  important  positions  of  the  Carrascal.  Tlie  SOth  we 
occupied  those  po«iti»ns,  the  enemy's  vidcttea  crowning  allthcoppo- 
rilt  heights  ;  and  it  was  said  that  JVIoroto,  whose  force  was  very 
nnch  superior  to  ours,  had  sworn  to  the  King  to  attack  and  annihi- 
late onr  cavalry.  On  the  21  st,  the  enemy  fell  back  into  his  own  lines, 
udwe  entered  Tafalla;  whence,  marcliing  by  Olite  and  Peralta,  we 
urived  on  the  2nd  December  at  Carcur. 

On  the  3rd,  before  daybreak,  Leon  issued  forth  from  Carcar,  lead- 
■ga  gallant  column  of'  eleven  battalions,  eight  squadrons,  an<l  ten 
pois,  and  carrying  with  him  a  long  string  of  empty  carts,  with 
■hich  he  intended  to  drive  off  contributions  from  Los  Arcos,  a  large 
town  of  the  enemy  about  twenty-five  miles  west  of  Carcar.  I  had 
^Utge  of  the  rearguard,  consisting  of  RAecn  men,  and  together  with 
•  company  of  infantry  we  brought  up  the  rear  of  the  whole  column. 
All  (hat  port  of  Navarre  consists  of  undulating  brown  plains  of  dry 
Ipitf.  8oon  afler  passing  Sesroa,  a  small  town  of  the  enemy,  we 
obnrved  u  body  of  horsemen  on  a  rising  ground  to  our  right.  They 
tranced  slowly  towards  us  in  fuur  masses,  and  their  red  boifttas,  or 
Cipi,  soon  tttUl  us  that  they  were  Carlists.  Afy  position  at  this  mo- 
ment was  not  very  enviable.  I  imagined  Leon,  with  the  rest  of  the 
cnilrv  to  be  many  miles  in  advance,  for  the  nature  of  the  ground  prc- 
venteti  me  from  seeing  fur  to  the  front.  The  infantry  were  show- 
tnff  i^-mptoms  of  unsteadiness;  tlie  muleteers  made  olfwith  their 
oirts  with  great  noise  and  terror,  and  I  had  only  fil^cen  men  to  op- 
|>oae  to  four  sipiadnms.  However  I  fronted  them  tuthe  enemy,  and 
tbe  infantr}'  at  the  same  time  beginning  an  Irregular  fire  upon  them, 
Iber  halted.  I  was  waiting  for  tbem  to  sweep  down  upon  us,  and 
M«  pre|)ared  to  charge  the  moment  they  advanced,  when  an  aide- 
de-camp  galloped  up,  and  informed  me  that  support  was  at  han<I, 
■nd  that  1  was  to  join  my  squadron  as  soon  as  it  appeared.  It  was 
plain  that  the  enemy,  being  on  higher  ground  than  I  was,  saw  some- 
"[ing  which  I  could  not,  which  prevented  his  coming  on,  and  anni- 
■liluing  me  in  an  instant.  The  infantry  had  made  ofl*  to  join  their 
't^ment,  when  Leon,  at  the  head  of  four  gallant  squadrons,  swept 
■I  tmoe  upon  the  plain — a  goodly  sight.  I  then  fell  in  with  my  troop, 
*D)ch  was  moving  in  close  column  of  divisions,  and  at  the  moment  1 
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ilid  60  we  were  ordereil  to  form  line,  anti  advanced  in  line  at  the 
trot;  antl  at  llu*  same  instant  the  figlit  bcjjan  in  our  front. 

Maroto,  confiding  in  his  superior  numbtT.  and  particularly  in  hi* 
cavalry,  whom  he  liad  been  carefully  organising  for  some  time,  had 
quitted  his  inuuntains  and  his  breastworks,  and  come  boldly  forth 
upon  the  plains  to  fight.  Pushing  forwards  four  strung*  squadrons, 
all  armed  with  carbines  and  blunderbusses,  supportetl  by  a  reservr 
of  a  like  nitinher,  he  began  the  action.  Leon,  unwisely  undervaluing 
an  adversary,  whose  cavalry  he  had  often  severely  handled,  led  the 
light  squadron  of  the  guards  against  the  enemy  ;  but  they  were  met 
by  a  volley  of  carbines,  that  staggered  and  checked  thera.  A  squad- 
ron of  lancers  of  the  guard  were  then  ordered  up,  but  were  iinahle 
even  to  form  line.  Their  major,  a  gallant  officer,  with  many  of  hii 
men,  went  down  under  the  nre  of  the  enemy;  tJie  rest  turned,  and 
fled  outright.  The  superb  »<quadron  of  grenadiers  of  the  ^uard  now 
fell  on,  but  though  they  went  to  their  work  in  good  style,  the  enemv 
closed  on  them  with  a  confident  front,  and  they  were  overmatched. 
The  moment  was  very  critical.  Leon  now  saw  the  mistake  he  had 
committed.  Two  of  his  best  squadrons  were  broken  ;  the  jp-enadien 
could  not  long  stand  before  such  fearful  odds.  Maroto  had  only  to 
bring  up  his  reserves,  and  to  drive  Leon's  remaining  squadrons  in 
upon  his  infantry,  and  then  cloiiing  with  his  battalions,  send  the 
whole  Christino  force  pell-mell  into  the  Ebro. 

In  this  emergency  the  British  were  hastened  up  ;  the  reserves  were 
ordered  forward  ;  the  artillery  was  sent  for;  while  Leon  himself,  a 
man  of  great  stature,  and  of  a  fine  martial  figure,  animated  and  cheer- 
ed on  the  men.  A  little  band  of  brave  and  resolute  men  »aved  the 
army  that  day.  The  grcnaxliers  were  about  to  be  carried  backwards 
and  scattered  by  the  heavy  line  that  bore  ujjon  thera  ;  men  and 
horses  were  strewed  about  the  ground,  while  the  lancers  and  ca^a- 
dores  were  trotting  (»ff  in  confused  groups,  when  the  British  squad- 
ron, with  a  terrible  shout,  burst  in  upon  the  astonished  foe,  who 
broke  immediately,  and  the  whole  mass  went  fighting  down  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  nill,  with  a  mighty  hubbub.  Here  the  ground  was 
much  broken,  and  covered  with  stunted  forest-trees.  1  never  shall 
forget  that  scene.  The  various  uniforms  of  the  Queen's  troops,  the 
wild  dress  of  theCarlists,  the  groups  fighting  here  and  there  among 
the  trees,  horses  galloping  wildly  about  without  their  ridera,  the 
wounded  and  dying  wretches  strewed  about  the  ground,  combin- 
ed, with  the  shouts  and  cries  of  men,  and  the  report  of  pistols 
and  carbines,  to  form  a  scene  not  easily  to  be  forgotten.  Never 
was  a  charge  more  brilliant  or  more  successful.  A  whole  squad- 
ron of  the  enemy  tliat  formed  the  right  of  their  line,  went  off  in  a 
body,  without  having  any  one  opposed  to  them,  for  their  line  was 
so  long  that  it  overlapped  ours.  For  my  part,  being  on  the  left  of 
our  line,  I  foUoweu  these  feUlows,  accompanied  by  one  or  two  of 
my  own  men,  and  some  Spaniards.  With  headlong  speed  wc  kept  up 
the  chase  through  the  wild  forest  ground,  and  I  Laughed  to  see  a 
whole  squadron  going  oS"  in  that  manner,  their  bodies  bent  forward, 
and  all  tearing  along  at  full  speed ;  but  I  was  mounted  on  a  gallant 
£ngli.sh  mare,  and  gained  rapidly  upon  an  officer  who  brought  up 
the  rear  of  the  runaways.  I  followed  him  close,  supposing  my  com- 
panions were  still  near  me.  I  shouted  at  the  officer,  who  looked 
round,  turned,  and  just  as  I  came  upon  him,  faced  me,  crying  out  at 
the  some  time  to  the  others  to  set  upon  me.     1  in  my  turn  looked 
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round  for  m^  men,  but  not  a  soul  did  I  see ;  I  had  outridden 
them,  or  they  had  tiiriied  aside  to  plunder  some  of  those  who  were 
down;  imd  notliitig  wjis  tn  be  seen  save  the  slciping  banks  of  the 
forest,  and  the  Carlist  9(|uadron,  which  Wiis  raj>idly  recovering  from 
its  panic,  and  halting  and  turning  about  very  fast.  However  I  had  not 
much  time  fur  these  remarks,  fur  the  gentleman  with  the  red  Iw^ua 
cut  them  short  by  thrusting  at  me  with  his  lance;  a  compliment 
which  I  returned  immediately  ;  but  we  were  both  winded  with  the 
smart  run  which  we  had  had,  and  he  merely  drew  blood  from  my  left 
arm,  while  ray  thrust  was  equally  harmless.  At  the  same  time,  how- 
ever, I  received  a  poke  delivered  with  more  effect  froui  one  of  the 
others  in  the  right  hip  ;  so,  finding  that  I  was  not  likely  to  have  fair- 
play,  I  went  left:  about,  and  galloped  off,  pursued  by  the  whole  pack 
at  full  cry,  yelling  after  me  like  so  many  (ienda.  Thanks  to  the  stout- 
ness of  my  horse,  I  got  out  of  their  clutches,  and  surmounting  a 
rising  ground,  came  in  sight  of  my  own  party  retiring  slowly  from 
the  chase.  It  was  a  strange  thing  on  crossing  the  5eld  to  fnid  the  dead 
already  stripped  naked.  I  also  saw  several  of  the  Spanish  cavalry 
cruelly  butchering  such  as  had  been  knocked  over,  but  nut  killed  in 
the  charge.  The  enemy  followed  us,  cracking  their  carbines  after  us, 
by  which  some  horses  were  hit,  and  one  man,  a  good  soldier,  shot 
dead.  This  was  all  the  loss  we  had  in  our  squadron,  except  tliat  a 
servant  of  mine  received  a  ball  through  the  foot ;  as  he  was  a  private 
servant,  he  had  no  business  tliere,  but  bis  martial  ardour  overlaid 
his  judgment,  and  charging  with  the  rest,  he  had  just  fired  his  pis- 
tol and  drawn  Lis  sword,  when  an  unlucky  carbine  checked  his  far- 
ther progress. 

So  ended  this  day's  work,  in  which  the  enemy  left  one  hundred 
dead  upon  the  field,  and  twenty-five  prisoners,  not  to  mention  many 
wounded  who  got  off".  Attcr  the  fight  we  retired  to  ilfendavia,  & 
Carlisl  town  about  ten  miles  south  of  the  field.  Here  we  were 
crowded  together  in  a  miserable  way  ;  it  raitied  incessantly,  and  we 
had  no  corn  for  our  liorses,  the  men  having  cut  their  corn-sacks  in 
the  fight  to  lighten  the  load.  I  must  not  omit  to  say  that  General 
Leon  thanked  the  British  on  the  field,  and  told  us  that  we  had  gained 
the  ho[)(Mir  of  the  day.  1  thought  the  charge  w:is  only  the  beginning 
of  a  general  action  ;  and  when  we  arrived  at  Mendavia  we  expected 
to  fight  again  next  day ;  but  the  enemy  had  had  enough;  and  al- 
though we  did  not  accomplish  our  object  of  going  to  Los  Arcos,  we 
remained  all  the  4th  in  Mendavia,  raising  contributions,  with  which 
we  marched  unmolested  to  Carcar  on  the  following  morning.  Thence 
we  marched  to  Feralta,Tafalla,  and  Pamplona  ;  and  the  IHthwewere 
again  in  the  Rtftera,  as  the  »mthern  part  oi'  Navarre  is  called.  At 
Lodosa  we  learnt  that  Espartero  was  at  Alcanadre,  across  the  Kbro; 
and  the  following;  ilay  he  inspected  the  division  on  the  plain  of  Lo- 
dosa. Alter  making  a  H]>cech  to  the  division  generally  upon  the  af- 
fair of  the  .'trd,  he  rode  up  to  our  squadron,  and  addresse<l  us  in 
Spanish  to  this  effect  i^—'*  Soldiers  J  comrades  !— you  have  shown  in 
the  last  action  that  you  belong  to  the  brave  Knglish  nation,  lie  as- 
sured that  your  gallant  deeds  are  by  me  faithfully  reported  to  her 
majesty,  the  Queen,  and  that  all  that  you  do  or  shall  achieve  for  her 
sacred  cause  will  be  grutefully  Hcknuwiedged  and  amply  recom- 
pensed.    Long  live  the  valiant  English  J  "* 

I*  We  hope  to  prcwnt  oar  readers  with  th«  conclusion  of  this  narrative  in  oar 
nuxi  numl)er,-_KD  ] 
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THE  PHILOSOPHY  OP  TIME. 

EblTKD   AND   ILLOSTBATBD  BY    ALPRRD  CUOWQUILI^ 


'*  TifliP  and  ti<J<^  uirry  for  no  mkD.** 

''giiid  timMp" 

"Tiiiw*  travels  In  dbfen  \<ai»*  wiUi  dlrtrt 
pemmii :  I  'il  tell  you  who  Time  ambles  with- 
al, wliii  TimR  tr»u  irithal,  whii  Time  gnllopa 
wiUift],  and  who  lie  Uandi  atill  wiUial." 


MIKOTB    THK    FIRST. 

HEN  the  wise  man  said  there  vrag  a 
lime  ft)r  all  things,  he  of  course  allu<lfd 
to  dinner-time,  supper-time,  unci  bed- 
time, and  doubtless  thyme  for  stulFinj^  I 
Pleuure  is  univerRally  considered  paMtmc,  and  New  Year's  Day, 
when  gi/lx  are  exchanged,  the  present  time! 

Chiron,  Saturn's  fifth  son,  according  to  the  mytholo|iist«,  taiif^ht 
Apollo  music  ;  and  it  is  reported  upon  the  best  authority,  that  when 
his  muRic-mftster'fl  dnddy  grew  old,  and  was  likely  to  become  an  in- 
niate  of  one  of  the  Unions,  Apollo,  from  motives  of  (rratitude,  got  up 
a  rotrt'f  musicaU  for  his  benefit,  and  contributed  no  little  tu  the 
amiable  object  by  playing  ftrst-fiddle  on  the  occasion. 

In  imitation  oi  the  godof  music,  hi«  numerous  disciples  have  since 
invariably  vied  with  each  other  tn  "keeping  time." 

This  is  really  a  matter  offset,  mingled  with  a  spice  of  allegory. 


SIINUTK   THE    SKCOND. 


TiKB, — called  Chronos  by  the  Greeks,  and  Saturn  by  the  Latins, 
*hich  «tgniiied,  according  to  Cicero,  "one  who  ii  full  of  years:** 
Q.uad  saturatvr  annis.     Time  wast  said  to  devour  nnd  consume  ftll 
^>ing8 :  lempu*  edax  rernm,  at  the  elegant  Horace  expresses  it ;  and, 
•ccwding  to  hie  portrait-painters,  the  poets,  he  is  represented  as  a 
ls«n,  lank  old  gentleman,  with  evident  symptoms  of  no  credit  -with 
the  Nugees  and  Stultzes  of  his  day.     A  bald  head,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  a  solitary  lock  pendant  t'roni  his  wrinkled  forehead,  which 
the  prudent  and  economical,  with  a  sort  of  refined  cruelty,  instruct 
*Heir  pupils  to  pluck  on  every  occasion;  for  "Take  Time  by  the 
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forelock  "  is  the  very  first  maxim  taught  in  their  schools,  noCwitli- 
standing  the  respect  which  his  venerable  and  flowing-  beurd  ought 
naturully  tu  cninniaiut. 

These  fancirul  gentry,  the  poets,  have  also  provldetl  the  oUI  gen- 
tleman with  a  pair  of  wings, — armed  him,  like  an  Irish  labourer  in 
hurve»t,  with  a  scythe,  and  stuck  a  delicate-waJstetl  hour-gls*s  in  his 
bony  fist. 

The  rhyming  rogues  were,  like  many  of  their  craft,  Tixne-servcn ; 
but  there  i6  less  of  fact  than  fiction  in  their  dt;M;riptiuii. 

IflNVTB  THK   TniBU. 

SoHR  bewail  the  enormous  waste  of  Time,  aa  if  he  were  afflicted 
with  the  dropsy,  or  were  an  alderman  of  Cockaigne,  and  an  unfailing 
guest  at  the  celebrated  turtle-feasta. 

Otherw.  again,  talk  of  their  spare  Time.as  if  he  were  a  lean  |»auper, 
and  could  be  employed  at  "  stone-breaking"  wages. 

In  foctr  the  old  fellow  appears  to  be  a  sort  of  Jack-of-all-trades, 
and  able  to  turn  his  band  to  anything  ;  for  he  ia  employed  by  one 
in  painting,  by  another  in  fiddbng,  while  some  sporting  youths,  by 
way  of  a  lark,  as  they  terra  it,  actually  "  run  against  Time,"  without 
the  least  regard  to  his  age  and  infirmities;  and,  if  the  wo^er  be  ac- 
cepted. Time  is  at  least  spent,  if  he  be  not  "out  of  breath." 


«\ 
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I  say,  old  chap,  don't  go.    1  kIiouM  like  to  have  another  innings. 

It  is  no  wonder,  overwhelmed  by  these  various  vexations,  that^ 
Time  becomes  distracted.    Yes,  *'  Time  out  o*  mind  "  is  now  a  house*«f 
boM  phrase  in   the  language;  and.  in  this  caifc,  it  is  suid  the  beat 
'*  Timc-itffpiTA  "  oic  punctual  men  and  muMCtanif ! 
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Some  ruthless  rebels  boast  of  "  killing  Time  :"  but  XhU  is  h  m«re 
f»Jt8,  an  UWe  fa(^n  tU-  jmrltrr  ;  for,  like  clocks  ibnl  run  down,  Ihey 
are  more  fVequently  "  wound  up,"  and  "  go  "  rapidly,  and  Time  ul- 
titnitely  kills  them. 
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UINUTB   THB    FOURTH. 

.—..^BK  Pagans  multiplied  their  gods;  —  the  moderns  have  dtvitU'd 

**»»«,  and  we  have  now  consequently  a  perfect  pantheon.     Aiiiung 

,  "^ers  too  numerous  to  mention,  tnere  are — hard   times, — piping 

~^***es, — bad  times, — good  times, — sad  times, — merry  times,— a  long 

^5**e, — a  short  time,— a  miserable  time, — a  happy  time,— -the  time 

**    flight, — the  time  o"  day, — and  *'  such  times  as  never  was."     But 

r^*^  most  classically  correct  of  all  is  pudding'timv  ;  for  the  saturnalia 

***vented  in  honour  of  old  Chronos  were  celebrated  at  Christmas, 

^"ich  is  indubitably  the  puddine-time  par  excellence.  —  at  least  in 

Old  England  1         ^  *"  »  / 

MINUTE    TUK    FIFTH. 

Okb  section  of  that  curious  class  denominated  politicians, — those 

''^OQfjculous  Pulyphemi,  whu,  having  but  one  eye,  invariably  see  on 

*****  »de  only, — which  is  always  the  rigfit  in  their  partial  estimation, 

^P'Condemn  the  depravity  of  the  age  and  the  honesty  of  the  times! 

*•«  meaning  they  intend  to  convey  we  leave  to  the  sagacious  to  dis- 

'^Ver,  and,  if  they  will,  to  communicate.     For  our  own   part,  we 

^'^tlidly  confess  we  prefer  pancakes  to  politics ;  for  they  are  not 

^*y  more  readily  discussed^  but  are  easier  of  digestion.    At  the 

r***>«  time  we  must  avow  that  our  politics  are  those  of  the  majority, 

**^ded  on  that  conservative  principle  which  enounces  the  urgent 

*^essity  of — taking  care  of  number  one!   But  hold  I — like  all  those 

•*o  launch  forth  upon  subjects  which  they  do  not  understand,.^ 

^  are  losing  our  time ! 

MINUTB   TBlt    8IXTU. 

I  JIM  very  particular  in  the  distribution  of  my   time,"  said 
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H ;  "  for  'time  is  the  stuif  that  life  in  mnclc  of,'  as  BctijamiD 

Fninklin,  nr  gnme  tither  Rage,  has  ju«lly  observed  ;  »nd  moreover, 
being  perfectly  convinced  of  the  truth  of  the  old  saw, 

'  Early  to  bed,  and  early  to  riw. 
Makes  a  man  healthy,  wealthy,  and  wise,' 

I  am  ftlwnyf)  ntirring  betimes.  I  have  a  bantam-cock  wbo  if  an 
infallible  regulator,  for  he  punctually  arouses  me  of  a.  morning,  t 
call  him  my  ganiiiaccous  clock  !  " 

"  Your  cTtw-notneter  would  be  more  appropriate !  "  remarket!  R 


HINITTK   THR    SEVENTH. 

TiUB  18  a  |)erfect  optical  delusion,  beinj;  api>arenlly  long  or  ahort 
according  as  the  menLil  tcle«cope  through  which  he  is  observed  is 
handled,  some  looking  at  him  through  the  smaller  end,  others  re- 
versing  it.  mid  "  taking  a  sight  "  through  the  larger. 

Thus,  for  example :  Time  to  a  lover  about  to  be  noosed  by  IJymen. 
or  an  expectant  heir  to  a  goodly  estate,  appears  long^;  to  a  culprit 
about  to  be  nooaed  by  Mr.  John  Ketch  of  the  Old  Bailey,  to  a  pie- 
caninny  at  a  pantomime,  or  to  a  school-boy  in  tfac  vacation,  appears 
extremely  short ! 


Going  out  with  the  key. 
■'  We  won't  g»  home  till  niurniii);.' 
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To-morrow  is  the  coin  with  which  the  procrastinator 
gem  demands  of*  that  detestable  dun — To.day,  who  is  continual))'  at 
hie  elbow  ;  or  it  is  rather  hia  I.  O.  U.,  or  promissory  note,  which  he 
never  honours,  but  continually  renews.  Time,  however,  saves  hia 
conscience,  for  no  sooner  is  To-morrow  horn  than  old  Chronos  be- 
comes its  sponsor,  and  names  it  To-day  ;  thus  aiding  and  abetting 
llie  quibbling  procrastinator  in  his  frnudulent  pretences  and  eva- 
sion.  The  consequences  of  this  conduct  am,  however,  always  cost- 
ly, and  sometimes  fatal  to  those  who  indulge  in  il,  and  frequently, 
indeed,  approaches  the  borders  of  insanity. 

Tom  Tortoise  receives  a  letter  with  the  information  that  his  ma- 
teniid  uncle  is  dangerously  ill. 

"  Ah  ! "  cries  he,  '*  I  suppose  I  must  post  off*  and  see  the  old  fogey, 
—  must  exhibit  my  affection,  —  so  I  11  pack  tip  and  be  olT— to-mor- 
row I  " 

He  goes,  and^  alas!  Bnds  the  "old  fogey  "  is  "gone"  before  his 
arrival,  and,  veied  at  his  delay,  has  left  the  bulk  of  his  property  to 
Rome  distant  reUtive,  or  some  frieml  of  "  to-day,"  who  was  cunning- 
ly "doing  the  attentive"  on  the  spot! 

A  neighbour  complains  to  old  Slow  that,  in  consequence  of  a  hole 
in  his  fences  the  peripatetic  pork  of  the  said  Slow  have  been  enjoy- 
ing themselves  in  his  flower-gardens,  and  in  thtir  porcine  ignorance 
of  botany  mistaken  some  valuable  bulbous  roots  for  turnips,  or  other 
legitimate  food  for  swine. 

'*Oy  !  <iy  !  "  grunts  SJow,  blowing  an  awful  cloud  from  his  yard 
of  clay.     "  I  maun  see  to  that — ti>-morrow  !  " 

To-morrow  comes,  and  with  tt  a"  lawyer's  letter,"  setting  forth  an 
awful  extent  of  damages,  and  the  threat  of  an  action.  A  compro- 
mise is  insinuated,  but  his  dilatory  disposition  prompts  him  i^tiU  to 
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m  TBB  PttlLOSOPBY   OF  TIME. 

pat  oC the  rr3  daj  oncil  it  u  too  Late,  and  Slow  i»  mulcted  in  t 
wamd  ■M,«pd  coDsidenlile  eosts. 

Tu  MHiiuH  1^  in  fad,  ■  BrtorMHU  cheat, — a  promiic-breakcr^  yth 
is  alhr^s  caaitig,  bat  nerer  appears ;  therefore  put  no  faith  in  him, 
bat  trart  ia  T»«^,  vbo  is  a  pUui'Spokeii,  honest  servant,  ^hu  it 
alvajs  at  joor  ude,  and  ready  to  obey  your  bidding. 

minvta  tbb  mihth. 

**  Tax  dUiRBce  between  a  bankrupt  and  a  watch,"  »at  J  B., "  it, 
tliat  iht  fiivmcr  *  gocss'  and  is  *  wound-up  '  while  the  latter  is  al- 
ways *  wound  Qp '  before  it  '  goes  .'* " 

BcsD^  in  tike  artincry-^roand  when  they  were  firing  minuU  guns. 
he  ofaaerred  that  those ^fit^pieces  ought  in  this  instance  (o  be  call- 
ed timr-pHver  ! 

And  at  Doe  of  tbow  annual  citic  pageants,  popularly  called     *■ 
Lord  llayor's  Show,  some  one  remarking  how  corrt^tly  the  wal  V- 
ii^^bataian  in  silk-stockings  marched  through  the  November  iqla  ^ 
**  What  wonder  is  it  that  their  legs  keep  such  exact  time"  said  t^** 
''ftrdoa't  jou  perceive  they  are  all  furnished  with  c/uL-X--stockings    ?** 


mytTTK   THE   TENTH. 

VtR  have  thus  far  learnedly  discoursed  of  Time,  when,  strange 
sav,  we  have  suddenly  convinced  ourselves  there  is  no  such  things 
that  we  ha%'e  reared  our  building  on  a  foundation  of  sand,  and  th»^^"  * 
Time   is  an  "  airy-nothing."     Tliat  to-day,  yesterday,  and  to-ni 
row  are  all  nonsense  and  intangible  nothings,  for  will  not  to-day 
yesterday  to-morrow,  and  ta-marrow  yesterday  on  the   foUowii 
day? 

Time  hath  neither  beginning  nor  end.    It  is  a  circle  —  and  i 
dates,  periods,  and  ages,  are  arbitrary  and  nonsensical.     It  is  ti- 
we  know  from  memory  that  Julius  Csesar  and  Jim  Crow  have  tm-^^*" 
their  day,  which  in  language  gives  the  idea  of  time  post,  but 

earth  still  revolves  round  the  sun ;  albeit,  notwithstanding  the 

knowle^;ed  truth  of  the  Newtonian  system,  both  foolish  people  a-W*^ 
phikMopnen  still  talk  of  sunrise  and  sunset —  which,  according       ~ 
that  profound  astronomer,  is  sheer  nonscnce.     There  ia  no  si* 
thing  as  Time. 

The  newspapers  frequently  indulge  in  paragraphs  touching  fc 
**  united  ages  "  of  three  old  fools  who  have  vegetated,  according  *^ 
their  calculations,  two  hundred  and  odd  years  1  and  Again  lugul» 
ously  lament  the  early  death  of  some  genius  killed  by  consumptit:^** 
or  like  Keates  by  an  "  article."  Now  this,  in  our  opinion,  is  ab-^**^ 
lute  twaddle,  for  if  there  be  really  any  maisure  uf  longevity,  iC-  *' 
certainly  not  to  be  computed  by  days,  weeks,  months,  or  years,  t-^*** 
by  incidents  and  accidents,  and  by  actions  bodily  and  mentuL 

A  genius — a  man  of  wit,  Intelligence,  and  brains,  who  dies  at  C '*' 
early  age,  as  they   term   it,  of  twenty,  is  actually  older  than  t  '**^ 
-coarse,   uniiitellectual,  mangel-wurzel    sort  of  vegetable  roan,  w^  '•J' 
rises  with  the  sun  "  to  plough,  and  goes  to  roost  with  the  lark,  fV»" 
'beans  and  bacon,  for  the  uniform  life  of  the  latter — the  animal  t?** 
^nce  is  comprised  in  4>nu  day ,  and  every  coming  day  is  merely  iJ**" 
did  and  counicrjiart  of  tlic  past. 
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UJWTlt   THR    l>AST. 

9VRT1ER  indiflTerflntly  -some  of  our  reAdprn  mny  regard  this  pliilo- 
\ca\  essny  f  considering  it  probahly  ornnly  temporary  interest), 
ey  peruse  it  in  a  pro[>er  spirit,  the  good  effeclii  therettf  will  ex- 
thcm^etve!)  —  in  time,  and  we  have  fiiitli,  hope,  »nd  charity 
gh  to  believe  (with  a  spriiikiiiig  of  confidence  to  boot)  th«t 
•  who  seek  will  find  everything  they  want — in  Time! 


Thi«  U  Time's  shadow ;  where  Is  his  substance  ? 


THE  NORFOLK  TRAGEDY. 

AN     OLD      SONG     TO     A     NEW     TUKE. 
BT    THOMAS    INGOLDSBY,    ESU. 


Air—"  Drops  of  Bnndf." 


Tmbn  we  were  all  little  and  good, — 

A  long  lime  ago  I  'm  afraid,  Ma'am, — 
Ve  were  told  of  the  Babes  in  the  Wood 
By  their  false,  cruel  Uncle  betray "d,  Ma'am; 
Tlicir  Pa  was  a  Squire,  or  u  Knight ; 
In  Norfolk  I  think  his  estate  lay — 
That  is,  if  I  recollect  right. 
For  1  've  not  read  the  history  lately.* 

>ee  BkxwnficWs  History  of  ihe  County  of  Norfolk,  in  which  all  the  partiralars 
b  Umenuitile  liiftt<>ry  are  (orimgiit  to  Iw)  fully  deuuled,  together  with  tlie 
n  of  the  jnrtiet,  and  an  elaborate  pedigree  of  tlic  family. 
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Their  Pa  and  their  Ma  being  seiz'd 

With  a  tiresome  complaint,  which  in  some  geaaoiM 
People  are  apt  to  be  seiz'd 

With,  who  're  not  on  their  guard  agaioBt  plam-waaons. 
Their  medical  man  shook  his  head 

As  he  could  not  get  well  to  the  root  of  it; 
And  the  Babes  stood  on  each  tide  the  bed. 

While  their  Uncle,  he  stood  at  the  foot  of  it. 

''  Oh,  Brother  I  "  their  Ma  whisper'd  faint 

And  low,  for  breath  seeming  to  labour,  **  Who'd 
Think  that  this  horrid  corajdaint, 

That 's  been  going  about  in  the  oeighbourhood, 
Thos  should  attack  me, — nay,  more. 

My  poor  husband  besides, — and  so  fall  on  him  t 
Bringing  us  so  near  Death's  door 

That  we  can't  avoid  making  a  call  on  him  I 

**  Now  think,  'tis  your  Sister  invokes 

Your  aid,  and  the  last  word  she  says  is, 
Be  kind  to  those  dear  little  folks 

When  our  toes  are  turned  up  to  the  daisies  t 
By  the  servants  don't  let  them  be  snubb'd, — 

Let  Jane  have  her  fruit  and  her  custard. 
And  mind  Johnny's  chilblains  are  rubh'd 

Well  with  Whitehead's  best  Essence  of  Mustard  I 

"  You  know  they  'U  be  pretty  well  off  in 

Respect  to  what's  called  "  worldly  gear," 
For  John,  when  his  Pa  's  in  his  coffin, 

Comes  in  to  three  hundred  a-year. 
And  Jane  *s  to  have  five  hundred  pound 

On  her  marriage  paid  down,  ev'ry  penny, 
So  you  '11  own  a  worse  match  might  be  found 

Any  day  in  the  week  than  our  Jenny  I" — 

Here  the  Uncle  pretended  to  cry. 

And,  like  an  old  thorough -paced  rogue,  he 
Put  his  handkerchief  up  to  his  eye. 

And  devoted  himself  to  Old  Bogey 
If  he  did  not  make  matters  all  right, 

And  said,  should  he  covet  their  riches. 
He  "  wished  that  old  Gentleman  might 

Fly  away  with  him,  body  and  breeches  I  " 

No  sooner,  however,  were  they 

Put  to  bed  with  a  spade  by  the  sexton. 
Than  he  carried  the  darlings  away 

Out  of  that  parish  into  the  next  one, 
Giving  out  he  should  take  them  to  town. 

And  select  the  best  school  in  the  nation, 
That  John  might  not  grow  up  a  clown, 

But  receive  a  genteel  education. 
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*  Greek  am)  Latin  *s  old  twaddle  I  call ! " 

Sa)'s  he,  "While  bis  minil  "s  ductile  and  plastic, 
I  'II  place  him  at  Uotheboys  Hall, 

Where  be  'U  learn  aU  that 's  new  and  gyninastic. 
While  Jane,  as,  when  girls  have  the  tlumps, 

Fortune-hunters,  by  score,  to  entrap  'em  ribe^ 
Shall  go  to  tho»e  worthy  old  frunips, 

The  two  Misses  Tickler  of  Claplium  Kise ! 

Having  thought  on  the  Hotr  ard  the  When 
To  get  rid  of  bis  nephew  and  niece, 

He  now  sent  for  two  ill-lnnking  men, 

And  he  gave  them  five  guineas  a-piece. — 

Says  he,  "  Each  of  you  take  up  a  child 

On  the  crupper,  and  when  you  have  trotted 

Some  miles  through  that  wood  lone  and  wild, 
H     Take  a  knife  out,  and  cut  its  carotid  I " — 

**  Done  "  and  "  done  "  is  pronounced  on  each  aidci 
While  tlie  poor  Utile  dears  :ire  deiighteti 
BTo  think  they  a-cock-horse  sliull  ride, 
™      And  are  not  in  the  least  degree  frighted  ; 
They  say  their  "  Ta !  Ta  I "  as  they  start. 

And  they  prattle  so  nice  on  their  journey. 
That  the  rogues  themselves  wish  to  their  heart 
They  could  finish  the  Job  by  attorney. 


I 
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ay,  one  was  so  taken  aback 

By  seeing  such  spirit  and  life  in  them. 
That  he  fairly  exclaim'd,  "  I  ^ay,  Jack, 

I  *m  blowed  if  I  can  put  a  knife  in  them  !  " 
**  Pooh  I "  says  his  pal,  *'  you  great  dunce  ! 

You  've  pouched  the  good  gentleman's  money. 
So  out  with  your  whinger  at  once, 

And  scrag  Jane,  while  I  spiflicate  Johuuy  I  " 

He  refus'd,  and  harsh  language  ensued, 

Which  ended  at  length  in  a  duel. 
When  be  that  was  mildest  in  mood 
I     Gave  the  truculent  rascal  his  gntcl; 
The  Babes  quako  with  hunger  and  fe&T, 

While  the  ruffian  liis  dcud  comrade.  Jack,  buries; 
Then  he  cries,  "  Loves,  amuse  yourselves  here 

With  the  hips,  and  the  baws,  and  the  bluckbcrries  I 
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I  *ll  be  back  In  a  couple  of  shakes; 

So  ilon't,  dears,  be  quivering  and  quaking: 
J  *m  going  to  get  you  some  cakes, 

And  a  nice  butter'd  roll — that 's  a-baking  I  ** 
He  rode  otF  with  a  tear  in  his  eye, 

Which  soon  ran  down  his  rough  cheek  and  wel  it. 
As  he  said  to  himself  with  a  sigh, 

"  Pretty  bouE»  !— don't  they  wish  they  may  get  it  I  1" 
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From  that  moment  the  Babes  ne'er  caught  sight 

or  the  wretch  who  Ihiis  wrnught  their  undoing. 
But  passed  all  diat  day  and  thnt  night 

In  wandering  tihoiit  and  **  hoo-hoo  "-ing, 
Tlie  night  proved  cold,  dreary,  and  dark, 

So  thnt,  worn  out  with  sighings  and  sobbingB^ 
Next  morn  they  were  found  stiff  and  stark. 

And  stone-dead,  by  two  little  Cock-Robins. 

These  two  httle  birds  It  sore  grieves 

To  see  what  so  cruel  a  dodge  I  call, 
They  cover  the  bodicii  witli  leaves, 

An  interment  quite  ornithological ; 
It  might  more  expensive  have  been. 

But  1  doubt,  though  I  've  not  been  to  see  *em, 
If  among  those  in  all  Kensal  Green 

You  couEd  find  a  more  neat  Mausoleum. 

Now,  whatever  your  rogues  may  suppose. 

Conscience  always  makes  restless  their  pillowi 
And  Justice,  though  blind,  has  a  nose, 

That  sniffs  out  all  conceal'd  peccadilloes. 
Tlic  wicked  old  Uncle,  they  say. 

In  spite  of  his  riot  and  revcl^ 
Was  hippish  and  qualmish  all  day, 

And  dreamt  all  night  long  of  the  d — I. 

He  grew  gouty,  dyapeptic,  and  Bour, 

And  his  brow,  once  so  smooth  and  so  placid, 
Fresh  wrinkleii  acquired  every  hour, 

And  whatever  he  swallow'd  tum'd  acid. 
The  neighbours  thought  all  was  not  right. 

Scarcely  one  with  him  ventured  to  parley. 
And  Captain  Swing  canie  in  the  night. 

And  burnt  all  hi»  beans  and  his  barley. 

There  wor  hardly  a  day  but  aoroe  fox 

Ran  away  with  his  geese  and  his  ganders, 
Ilis  wheat  had  the  mildew,  his  HockJs 

Took  the  rot,  and  his  horses  the  glanders; 
His  daughters  drank  rum  in  their  tea. 

His  son,  who  had  gone  for  o  sailor, 
Went  down  in  a  steamer  at  sea, 

And  his  wife  rau  away  with  a  tailor. 

It  was  clear  he  lay  under  a  curse, 

None  would  hold  with  him  any  communion ; 
Every  day  matters  grew  worse  and  worse, 

Till  they  ended  at  length  in  The  Union  ; 
When  his  man  being  caught  in  some  fact, 

(The  particular  crime  I  've  forgotten,) 
When  he  came  to  be  hanged  for  the  act. 

Split,  and  told  the  whole  story  to  Cotton. 


THE   NORFOLK   TRAGKDV. 
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HrtWKVER  indifTerently  some  of  rnir  readerit  may  regard  thia  philo- 
sophical essay  (conBidering  it  probnbly  of  only  temporary  interest), 
if  they  peruse  it  in  a  proper  bpirit,  the  good  efTecta  thereof  will  ex- 
hibit themselves  —  in  time,  and  we  have  failh,  hope,  and  charity 
enough  to  believe  (with  a  sprinkliiiK  of  confidence  to  boot)  that 
those  who  seek  will  find  everything  they  want — in  Time ! 


This  a  Time's  shndow ;  where  is  his  substance  ? 


THE  NORFOLK  TRAGEDY. 

AN     OLD     SOMG     TO     A     NRW     TUNE. 

BY   THOMAS    TN00LD8BT,   MQ. 

Air—"  Drop«  of  Brandy." 


When  we  were  all  little  and  good, — 

A  long  time  ago  I  'm  afraid,  Ma'am, — 
We  were  told  of  tlie  Babes  in  the  Wood 

By  tlieir  false,  cruel  Uncle  betray'd,  Ma'am  • 
Their  Ta  vrm  a.  Squire,  or  a  Knight; 

In  Norfolk  I  think  hia  estate  lay — 
That  is,  if  1  recollect  right, 

For  I  've  not  read  the  history  lately.* 

Rum  tit  &C. 

•  Sm  Dlcwmfield's  Hintorj' of  the  County  of  Nnrfrtllc,  in  which  nil  the  pArtlrulan 
ofthiii  lamenUiblc  liiiUirjr  nro  (nr  ou^lit  to  Iw)  fully  ilt-titiled,  togetlier  wilb  the 
names  of  the  portiei,  uid  bd  elaborate  pcdti^m  of  the  family. 


4«8 


RICHARD    SAVAGE. 

k  ROUANCB  OP  REAL  LIFE. 
EDITED,     WITH     OCC&fttOHAt.    WOTES. 

BV  CUARLES  WHITEIIKAD, 

tUTHOB  or  "T«S  SOLtTART." 

CHAPTER   XXXtl. 

la  which  Rtchmnl  S*nge  appemn  M  be  not  very^  fasndsonielf  trwuctl ;  mat  tAMtt 
an  klocnlf  in  ivMQling  insult. 

During  six  months  tben  last  post,  I,  who  hud  many  time*  in  the 
Gonrse  of  my  life  Iteen  upon  the  very  verge  nf  starvatioo.^Junnj;  iii 
mouths,  t  say,  had  I  protected  Elizabeth  Wilfred.  It  was  little  sl)orl 
of  (HStany, — ihe  reflection  tli»t  to  me  wan  she  indebted  (i«rf<"A/ro — 
whut  a  word  I)  for  the  means  of  her  pnxmriug  all  that  was  necnury 
to  her  life— Oj^eeable  to  her  comfort,  or  productive  uf  her  happia««. 

What  now  wii&  wanting  to  ciim|ilete  and  to  eMabliNh  our  joint  ha^ 
piness  ?  Xothini;  but  the  fulfilment  of  his  promisoi  on  the  pa>rt  uf  Sir 
Robert  Wal|Hde.      But  this  was  not  to  be. 

Very  shortly  after  Elixabeth  had  withdrawn  herself  from  Ltdj 
Hertford,  and  placed  herself  under  my  care,  I  was  led  to  a  aucpicivD 
that  Lord  Tyreonnel's  favourable  sentiments  towarda  me  were  eh«a|ced. 
I  bi'^iin  to  reel — lie,  indeed,  began  to  make  nie  feel — that  I  wu  Mt 
so  much  under  his  protection  as  Kuhject  to  his  power.  And  nowitwu 
that  1  was  set  upon  reviewing  the  whole  course  of  his  behaviour  to- 
wards mc,  since  I  hud  been  an  inniaCe  of  his  mansion.  It  could  not 
be  c^incealed  that  we  stood  in  a  very  different  relative  position  towsrd 
each  other  from  that  which  he  himself  had^  in  the  first  instance,  de- 
fined, and  upon  the  faith  of  the  continuance  of  which  I  bad  oocuuntfd 
to  accept  his  patronage- 

I  now  remfU)l>ered  many  tbiufp,  some  trivial  enough,  but  one  or  two 
of  a  graver  description,  whicli  htul  contributed  to  the  change  of  poviion 
of  which  I  have  spoken. 

1  should  have  resisted  all  eocroachment  firom  the  first,  and  «n  I  lud 
done,  but  that  it  did  not  appear  to  me  in  the  form  of  eacroachment 
*'  Blinded  first,  and  then  betrayed  "  by  gratitude,  I  was  too  happy  to 
Accommodate  myself  to  the  wishes  of  Lord  Tyrconnel,  and  did  not  itop 
to  reflect  that  sometimes  these  wishes  were  unreasunablcr  and  nieb  ss 
hardly  became  him  to  ask  or  tne  to  perftirm.  Insensibly,  therefotC.tlM 
change  was  efiected,  which  it  was  useless  to  lameat»  becauiie  it  «i> 
impossible  to  rectify  it 

One  day  he  had  compelled  me  to  break  an  engagement  I  was  ofidw 
to  Gregory  that  I  might  dine  with  him.  I  would,  of  coune,  hart 
^adly  excu.<*d  myself;  but  he  pressed  me  so  earnestly,  and  with  vaA 
Rppvent  friendship,  that  I  could  nut  well  refuse.  It  was  a  small  Pitf' 
ty-  To  one  of  the  guests  his  lordship  begged  particularly  to  intnoiKV 
me  —  Sir  Arthur  Page  f  I  could  not  so  euily  conceal  mf  surpriit  * 
my  resentment. 

On  leaving,  Pi^  dr«w  me  aside,  and  Tcry  earnestly  denied  alliil- 
teotioa  of  wounding  my  feelings. 
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Psif^  went  his  way  Tntlioat  fartlier  word,  and  I  betook  mrself  to  a 
tavern  to  take  a  oool  view  of  the  evening's  proceedings  over  a  buttle  of 
•wine.  I  returned  Ute,  and  hearing  that  Lard  Tyrconnel  had  not  re- 
tired to  bed,  but  was  in  his  library,  I  walked  up  thither — knocked, 
and  waa  admitted. 

"  Ob,  Alr.Sarage,  it  ix  you?  "  said  bia  Inrdttbip.  "  I  am,  as  you  we, 
▼cry  buuy,"  he  was  writing,  "  and  must  not  be  interrupted." 

"  It  itt  but  seldom  I  disturb  you,  my  lord  ;  to-night  you  will  excuse 
me." 

I  drew  a  chair,  and  seating  myself  directly  opposite  to  him,  fixed  my 
eyes  Atedfastly  upon  his  face,  and  said, 

"  I  want  to  know,  my  Lord  Tyrconnel,  why  it  is  you  treat  me 
thoa?" 

He  waa  probably  prepared  for  remon&trance,  but  tlic  peremptori- 
aess  of  my  tone  was  something  he  did  nut  expect.  He  laid  down  his 
pen. 

"  What  on  earth,  Savage,  do  you  mean  ?  "  he  inquired,  affecting  an 
ignorance  which  he  could  not  make  hi»  face  aa^iume. 

"  I  will  tell  you,"  I  replied-  **  It  was  at  your  urgent  persuotuon 
that  I  dined  with  you  to-duy-  Vou  know  I  had  previously  engaged 
myself  to  my  oldrst  and  my  best  friend,  Mr.  Gregory.  You  are  aware 
that  he  leaves  Kngland  the  day  after  to-morrow  for  Antigua,  and  that 
I  shall  have  no  other  opportunity  of  spending  a  few  hours  with  him. 
You  told  me  you  could  not  dispense  with  uiy  company —  that  you  ex- 
pected Sir  Robert  Wnljwle.  Well,  mylord^  instead  of  Walpol'c  I  find 
t>age " 

'•  Well,"  cried  he,  interrupting  me,  "  and  what  if  yon  do  ?  I  hope  I 
am  to  be  permitted  the  privtiege  of  inviting  to  my  own  house  and  to  my 
own  table  tvhomsoevtir  I  please!     Mr.  Savage — i\Ir.  Savage—this — " 

**  This  what  ?"  I  returned  sharply.  "Mr.  Savage  wants  to  know 
why  he  was  introduced  bv  you  to  Sir  Arthur  Page?  Whether  by  so 
doing  you  intended  to  aflront  him,  and  if  you  did,  wherefore  he  should 
not  resent  a  freedom  you  presume  to  take  with  him,  which  does  not 
come  within  the  scope  of  your  privileges,  and  which  he  intends  shall 
never  so  come." 

This  speech  roused  him,  but  It  was  onlv  for  a  moment.  He  return- 
ed himself  to  his  former  positiun.     He  spoke  at  last. 

"  I  nm  surprised,  sir,  greatly  surprised  to  hear  you— you  address  me 
in  this  strain^  " 

"  Probably  you  are,"  I  replied.  *'  Perhaps  you  will  be  more  so 
wlien  I  tell  you  thot  it  is  a  strain  your  own  conduct  h.is  forced  upon 
xne." 

"  How !  — >  I  do  not  understand  1  —  But  —  come,  come.  Savage,"  as- 
snming  a  faniiliartone  and  air,  "  we  won't  Ught  till  we  know  the  cause 
<if  quarrel.  There  is  some  mistake  here.  Did  1  not  tell  you  before 
dinner  WuliH)le  couldn't  come?  " 

"  Vnu  did  not ;  nor  that  Page  could,  and  would." 

'*  Pr'ythee  lay  aside  th.it  sad  brow,  and  voice  like  the  click  of  a 
trigger,"  said  he.  "  Wluit  would  yuu  have  me  suy  ?  I  am  sorry  we 
had  not  Sir  Robert ;  and  as  to  Page — I  protest  I  hadn't  the  least  no- 
tion in  life  that  you  didn't  cure  to  see  that  old  Rbadamanthus.  Why» 
now.  were  not  the  roan  as  blind  as  the  justice  he  miiareprescnta,  he 
would  hare  ucn  that  my  introduction  of  you  to  him  was  a  cutting  re- 
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After  all,  then,  did  he  not  design  to  insnlt  me  f  Blond  fts  he  looli- 
ed— affable  and  smiling — for  he  hnd  now  perfectly  recovered  his  •elf- 
possesnon — I  was  assured  he  did.  But  he  had  so  happily  i>ecured  hhn- 
aelf  that  I  could  say  nothing  at  that  time.  His  object  ircu  to  wear  oat 
my  paiience  by  the  friction  of  petty  vexations,  incessantly  repnited, 
that  when  the  rupture  took  place  — which  he  had  decreed,  and  I  fofe- 
Mn* — I  should  have  no  one  grave  charge  to  bring  against  him. 

I  accepted  Ilia  ajxtlogiea,  of  which  he  was  profuse,  with  the  l>pit 
grace  1  could  muster ;  which,  to  cuiy  the  truth,  was  not  a  little  tW 
worse  fur  wear.  I  had  heard  something  after  I  left  his  hospitiUe 
board  that  made  it  dithcult  to  me  to  speak  with  commoa  dTuity  co 
him. 

At  the  tavern  to  which  I  had  gone  I  metCoIonel  Cleland.  the  Will 
Honeycomb  of  the  Spectator,  need  I  tidd,  a  former  friend  of  Addiun, 
of  Steele,  and  of  Brett  ?  'l*he  wurm-heiu'ted  old  gentleman  had  maoy 
times  thrown  nut  ^i^niticant  hints  that  little 'dependence  was  to  be 
placed  in  the  professions  of  Lord  Tyrconneh  On  this,  the  lant  occa- 
sion  of  my  seeing  him,  however,  he  was  pleased  to  Iw  more  explicit 
He  assured  me  he  had  it  from  good  authority  that  the  propmition  hit 
lordship  made  me  was  the  result  uf  an  understanding  bi'tween  my  Bo- 
ther and  him  ;  that,  terrified  by  my  tlireats,  she  felt  herself  campci- 
led  to  purchase  my  silence. 

The  knnwK'dge  of  this  fact  had  no  influence  whatever  upon  my  de- 
|xirtment  towards  Lord  Tyrconiiel,  who,  un  his  part,  began  to  be  mart 
circumspect  in  hii>  dealings  with  me.  But  the  riji  had  been  made,  and 
every  effort  to  close  it  gave  either  side  a  rocking  motion,  an  impetos  tb* 
wrong  vmy,  leaving  it  wider  than  before.  ~ 
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Wbercin  Richard  Sarofre  kcu  a  moat  nnworthv  part  {  nnd,  qufurrliiiic  vilH  I 
punm,  leave*  th«  rcndvx  lu  decide  which  it  th«  iw  MtinublB  penon  of  tli*  i« 

However  fortune  may  have  treated  me  in  tlie  main,  it  must  be  i^ 
mitted  that  in  one  particular  instance  she  was  in  the  traeat  ten^e  hf 
vuurubte  to  me,  since  to  fortune,  not  to  any  merit  of  mine,  am  1 1* 
ascribe  the  preference  with  which  Elizabeth  Wilfred  regarded  me. 
This  woman,  beautiful,  virtuous,  noble-minded,  the  very  soul  of  swwt- 
ne$!i,  of  sinceritv.  and  of  honour,  who  for  my  sake  had  resi.sted  tbr  iid- 
portunities  of  Airs.  Brett,  (whom  she  love^,)  in  fsroiir  of  Sinclair,  a 
man  of  figure  and  fortune,  whose  addresses  were  believed  to  be  hoouar- 
ahle;  who  had  stood  tirm  against  the  M>li citations  of  Lady  IltTtfunl 
(to  whom  she  was  bound  by  ties  of  the  strongest  gratitude)  in  behalf 
of  Mr.  Grantley,  u  gentluinnn,  let  mo  sar  so,  of  uoquestiunable  preteo- 
sions  to  the  hand  of  any  lady  in  Kngliinti— this  tvouian  Imd  placed  btf^ 
self  under  my  protection,  had  committed  her  present  and  futum  hap* 
piness  to  my  care — trustingly — confidingly — ab-sohitely  ;  as  assured  of 
my  love  una  of  my  honour,  as  though  both  had  been  attested  by  an 
luigel  on  the  book  of  life- 

For  three  days  last  past  have  I  hovered  over  ihia  sheet  of  paper,  tPj 
pen  between  my  lingers,  unable  to  proceed,  because  unwilling  to  goon. 
And  yet  this  unwillingness  is  no  offspring  of  shame,  (althnugh  I  am 
ubameil.)  or  of  fear  (which  I  do  not  feel,)  lost  my  reader,  more  vir- 
tuous than  myself,  should  condemn  me  for  my  want  of  virtue.  It  ariaei 
ihtm  an  utter  inability  to  reconcile  the  attempt  of  which  I  was  guilty. 
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and  wliicli — X  must  confess  the  truth — I  had  long  meditated — with  that 
opinioa  of  Elizabeth,  which  I  declare  to  heaven,  nus  never  inipalred. 

Blind  passion  —  a  headstrong  will  — a  heart  not  grown  caJlous,  but 
Tendered  heedle&s  by  paltry  wrongs,  jii8t  at  tht*  time  tliut  it  should 
have  taken  moat  heed — the  weakness  or  the  fate  of  violent  natures— 
thi»e  it  was  Lhut  iuifH-Ued  uie;  tlinte,  thut  liuve  ever  prompted  me, 
urged  me,  goaded  me,  and  ever  to  uiy  own  ruin. 

Although  1  cannot  ao  distinctly  recal  it  to  memory  bs  to  describe  it, 
■  change  in  my  de{HirtmeMt  tuwards  Elizabeth  must  htive  attended  the 
alteration  of  my  views  respecting  her.  My  visits  were  as  frequent  as 
heretofore,  but  not  so  prolonged. 

One  evening,  my  heart  forti6ed  and  my  spirits  a6oat  with  wine,  I 
called  upon  Klizabeth  Wilfred.  She  was  not  unuccustomed  to  fiee  me 
in  this  tttate.  I  had  thin  day  put  up  with  ono  more  of  my  Lord  Tyr- 
oonnel'a  sufe  insults,  which  had  set  my  blood  soniewluit  in  mution  ;  but 
it  Wtts  not  this  that  hud  led  or  driven  me  to  the  bottle.  I  wanted  a 
face  that  would  not  blush,  or  a  face  upon  wliich^  being  flustered^  no 
hiu&h  could  be  seen ;  and  such  a  face  I  carried  to  tbe  presence  of 
Elizjiljetli. 

"^ly  dearest  life,"  said  I,  "of  what  this  vrorld  is  composed^  or  ra- 
ther, of  what  material  the  men  and  women  are  made  who  walk  up  and 
down  in  it,  lei  tho!>e  determine  who  have  more  experience  or  a  nicer 
sagacity  than  your  Richard  Savage.  Lurd  TjTconnel  ia  no  Iwlter  than 
the  vulgar  herd.  I  liave  nothing  further  to  expect  from  him  but  in- 
suit,  umeM  I  consent  to  do  that  which  would  make  nie  worthy  of  sub- 
mittiog  to  It — unless  1  choose  to  become  bis  creature-" 

This  brought  her  to  my  bide.    She  took  my  hand, 

"How  surprised — how  shocked  I  am  to  hear  this !"  she  said,  her 
C)'es  filling  with  tears  ;  "  now  I  know  what  it  ts  that  has  been  preying 
upon  your  mind  for  some  time  nasi  —  what  it  is  that  has  occasioned 
the  change  in  yuur  manner  I  could  not  account  for.  Indeed,  Richard, 
yon  must  forgive  me  ;  but  I  have  often  thought  you  ore  too  hasty. 
Oh,  Ricliard  !  how  I  wish — "  She  piiused— a  transient  blush  passed 
orer  her  face,  and  was  gone.     Her  eyes  were  full  of  tenderness. 

"  What  docs  my  love  wish  that,  being  in  my  power  to  grant  or  to 
(detain,  slie  need  an  hour  longer  wish  for  ?  " 

"  That  we  were  married,  Richard—" 

An  ill-timed  wish.     1  started  ;  but  she  continued  hurriedly  : 

"  Because  then  you  would  give  me  more  of  your  confidence.  But, 
perhaps,  now  you  will  do  so." 

"  Aly  sweetest  creature !  "  I  exclaimed  in  a  momentary  transport, 
folding  her  in  my  arms*  I  was  move<l  by  her  manner  nf  saying  this. 
In  her  tone  was  mingled  the  frankness  of  the  friend  with  the  tender- 
aen  of  the  wife. 

"  But,"  I  resumed  after  a  pause,  "  do  you  know  thot  my  mother — so 
I  am  informed  by  Lord  Tyrconnel — has  hwurn  that  shouUI  I  marry  you 
1  am  never  to  expect  anything  from  her  ;  but  that  if  1  relincjuish  all — 
hope — ail,"  I  stanniicretl,  "  all  intention  of  making  you  rn^  f^ift^,"  lay- 
ing a  stress  upon  the  words, "she  will  consent  to  acknowledge  me, and 
provide  for  me  as  her  son."     (This  was  a  suddenly  begotten  lie.) 

"  Poor  lady  !  "  returned  Ehzabeth,  sighing.  *'  I  alwaysloved  her,  and 
never  in  my  life,  to  my  knowledge,  injured  her." 

**  >'or  I ;  but  you  see  how  she  pursues  me.    Is  it  worth  reflection  ?" 

"  What  ?  "  »he  inquired. 
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"  What  my  mother  has  conreyed  to  me  llirongh  Lord  Tyrconnel." 
"Oh!  I  had  eeaaetl  tu  think  of  it.     No.     Ilex  threats,  if  they  are 
threats,  Hre  idle,  and  mean  notliing." 

"  And  yt-t,"  I  returned— and  yet!  I  caHtwl  lire  over  again  this  por- 
tion of  the  shameful  scene.  Tlie  lie  was  pursued.  *'  The  die  is  caat," 
as  tliere  is  some  fellow  In  sav  in  every  tragedv  I  ever  read.  I  tnnst  oo. 
During  this  talk,  I  launched  out  U|>ainHt  the  institution  of  marriage, 
denouncing  it  as  a  springe  to  catch  fouls — as  a  device  to  fetter  the  free 
— «a  an  ottttruction  to  congenial  souls.  I  siinirooned  Nature  by  name^ 
dear  outraged  mother,  who  la  ever  expected  to  ainceaJ  the  wickedness 
of  her  children. 

During  my  rambling  and  incoherent  discourse,  Eliza1>etb  discxigaged 
beraelf  from  my  embrace,  and  at  its  conclusion  gazed  at  me  awhile 
with  a  look  of  blank  surprise. 

I  untiled  approrul  of  my  own  doctrine.     Hem  was  a  aort  of  giddy 
Uugh,  s.hr)cking  to  remember,  allhough  at  the  lime  it  seemed  not  i 
Hhe  passed  her  hand  across  her  brow  two  or  three  times  oa  though 
deuvuuring  to  recal  something  to  memory* 

"  Is  my  Richard  consciuUK  of  what  ho  has  been  saying?"  she  nttef^ 
ed,  at  length  ;  "  he  cannot  be  aware  that  he  has  made  propoaali  to  :    ^ 
—pood  Godl  you  cannot — mujit  not  intend — you  do  not  knwv 

"  I  know  only  that  you  are  the  most  charming  woman  in  the  worldt 
I  exclaimed,  clasping  her  rudely  in  my  arms;  "what  I  have  said f 
Kjwken,  Klizabeth.     It  must  be  so." 

She  burst  from  me,  and  bounded  backward,  not  «o  much  with  a  cry 
of  frar  as  of  horror.  Her  presence  was  full  of  grandeur,  waa  glorioita. 
Resentment,  which  I  had  never  seen  before,  on  her  raised  bruw,  in  lier 
flaming  eyes,  in  her  face,  and  heaving  bosom,  which,  with  her  arms, 
were  deepest  crimson.  She  sIoikI,  the  daughter  of  8ir  Richard 
whose  memory  rushed  at  that  moment  to  my  heart,  stabbing  it  thmug 
and  through.  A  moment  more,  and  all  tnices  of  anger  were  gone  f 
her.  Her  eyes  were  bent  iiiKin  mc  with  a  look  of  the  most  pri'' 
concern.  No  words  could  have  conveyed  the  reproach  of  the  hwk,' 
wliich  was  not  meant  for  reproach ;  nor  did  she  utter  a  word,  but  hur- 
ried to  the  door. 

I  Lad  Wen  transfixed— spell-hound — a  sad  and  sober  villain,  luuk- 
ing,  however,  simply  a  fool ;  but  now  I  sprang  forward,  and  madt  u 
effort  to  detain  her  ;  but  she  passed  from  the  room  ere  I  could  SMich 
her  hand,  and  hastened  up-stairs. 

I  dured  not  follow  her — I  dared  not  even  call  to  her  and  implore  her 
forgiveness.  Oh  !  that  1  had  done  so !  Her  heart  was  ever  the  m^i 
of  mercy,  that  scarce  rctjuirc'd  prompting  lo  forgive.  Vet  what  aviiil*? 
I  hud  lost  her  respect  for  ever.  AV'ontonlv,  ond  yet  deliberately.  I  M 
dashed  to  pieces  the  imnge  she  had  raided  to  my  honour  in  the  hallov- 
ed  temple  of  her  own  pure  and  lovely  mind. 

I  felt  all  this  as  1  retreated  —  alunk  to  my  chair.  Good  hnniu'- 
what  fuols  are  villains  ! 

I  watt  arou^ed  out  of  my  half^eonlrite,  half-sullen  meditations  by  ' 
entrance  of  a  person  intu  the  room.     It  wus  a  lady.     I  started  ta 
feet.     Yes,  my  Elisabeth,  generous  and  noble  girl!     I  adi*anced  < 
ojK'n  hands  to  meet  her.     I  was  mii>t;iken.     The  film  before  my  ^^^ 
hail   prevented  me  from  recognizing  i^Irs.  Phillips. 

I   recoiled  in  extreme  disHppuintmtnt,  which  must  have  taken       '^ 
form  of  disgust.     This  lady  was  a  must  impassive  pcrMin'— t  most 


perturbable  woman.  Slie  perpetually  pruaeiitL-d  the  appearance  of  a 
'  ecc  of  machinery^ — like  a  watch  wound  up  every  morning  or  night. 
i«  advanced  upon  me. 

"  Aladiim,"  Raid  I,  "pardon  me;  but  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you. 
When;  is  ftliss  Wiifred  .>" 

*' Alias  Wilfred,"  she  replied,  "came  into  my  room  about  an  hour 
since,  and  throwing  herself  into  my  arms,  sohhod  upon  my  bosom  that 
I  thuught  her  heart  wuuld  break.  I  cauhl  not  prevail  d]iou  her  to  tell 
vae  the  cause  of  her  grief.  She  said  that  nonf  she  was  the  most  mise- 
rable of  women — thut  she  had  been  unfortunate  before ;  but  thut  now 
■he  was  wretched  beyond  hope.  Now,  3Ir.  Savage,  if  you  have  been  the 
cause  of  this " 

"T  have — I  have — "  1  exclaimed,  vehemently,  —  "I  have  been  u 
madman,  madam;  but  I  am  not  a  villain !  The  dearest  creature! — ' 
Mrs.  Phillips — I  must  pass  you — I  must  go  to  her — 1  must  fling  my- 
«lf  81  her  feet " 

"  You  must  not  to-night,"  she  replied,  placing  her  back  against  the 
doorj  and  holding  forth  her  hands.  "I  will  not  have  iUas  Wilfred 
agitated  tv-night-     She  is  in  her  own  room.     Nay,  sir,  yuu  shall  not 

plUft." 

The  woman  was  too  strong  for  me,  or  for  such  force  as  I  could  em- 
ploy against  a  woman.  It  was  in  vain  to  wheetlleor  torenion»trute, 
although  I  did  both  for  a  considerable  tinic.  Mrs.  Phillips  wan  in- 
exorable. I  was  fain,  therefore,  to  retire,  which,  after  all,  when  I 
had  submitted  to  do  so,  I  believe  was  the  best.  I  was  so  utterly 
asliametl  of  myself  that  I  know  not  how  I  could  have  stood  before 
her  presence. 

1  did  not,  however,  go  home,  but  to  my  tavern,  which  had  already 
supplied  me  with  courage  to  undertake  my  villanous  project,  and 
must  now  imimrt  consolation  to  me  on  its  defeat.  I  stayed  there 
very  late-     How  I  got  home  1  did  not  know  until  afterwards. 

On  the  following  morning,  as  I  came  down  stairs.  Lord  Tvrconnel 
pushed  open  a  door,  and  in  an  insolently  imperious  voice,  called  out 
from  the  inner  part  of  the  room, — 

*'  That  is  you,  Mr.  Savage,  I  l)elievp.      Here  f   I  want  you." 
I  was  in  no  humour  on  that  morning  to  put  up  with  insults  ;  and 
indeed,  not  to  have  offended  me  this  lord  must  have  used  very  choice 
language.     I  looked  in  at  the  door  with  no  smooth  brow,  and  with 
ati  eve  in  no  wise  amiable. 
"  Vou  spoke  ?" 
"  I  want  you." 

*'  You  want  manners.  Perhaps  you  have  mislaid  them.  They 
cannot,  I  hope,  be  far  olT.  Let  me  shut  the  door  upon  you  and 
ihem,  lest  they  escape.  You  will,  probably,  find  them  before  I 
return." 

He  turned  round,  for  when  I  looked  in  upon  him,  he  was  atand- 
ittfi  with  his  back  towards  me;  but  1  closed  the  door  suddenly,  and 
left  the  house. 

It  was  not  long  ere  I  reached  the  house  of  Mrs.  Phillips.  The 
servant  ushered  me  into  Eli7.abeth'.s  drawing-room.  I  waited  her 
coming  with  gome  anxiety,  an<l  in  no  Rn)all  trepidation.  How  would 
•he  receive  me  r     I  almost  dreaik-d  to  conjecture. 

Mrs.  Phillips  at  la.st  presented  herself.  I  saluted  her  with  great 
gravity.     She  banded  ine  a  sealed  letter  in  silence. 
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"  Hliat  is  this,  maditni  ?"  I  faltered,  and  must  have  tamed  pale. 
I  felt  the  blood  recede  from  my  heart ;  I  knew  the  seal  too  well.  I 
dared  not  glflnce  at  the  euperficription.  "What  is  the  meaning  of 
this  ?     Where  is  Elizabeth }" 

There  waa  an  alteration  in  the  woman's  fiice.  There  vas  sorrow 
upon  it. 

"  Miss  Wilfred  is  gone,"  she  replied,  ''  and  has  left  that  letter  for 
you." 

"Gone!     Whither?" 

''That  letteTi  sir,  will  perhaps  inform  you." 

"  True." 

I  retired  to  the  window,  and  triih  shaking  bands  broke  opra  ' 
letter,  which  I  read  as  well  as  those  handu  would  lot  me.     Ev< 
word  a  viper  in  ray  bosom:  yet  all  sweetness,  j^eotleneas,  i 
ness  ;  but  forgivene&ii  as  of  the  dying  to  the  survivor,  who  sfut)  no 
more  be  seen.     I  could  have  burst  inlo  an  agony  of  wrepi-i  ly 

spirits  hod  been  overwrought;  but  I  swallowed  down  ilu  ^ 

which  I  feared  Airs.  Phillips  had  detected.  Crushing  thu  Wiu-r  to- 
gether, I  thruht  it  ill  my  pocket.  In  auulher  nicimciit  I  drew  (htf 
letter  from  my  pocket,  imprecating  curses  on  my  head  for  having 
HO  rudely  def<mned  iU  Again  aud  again  I  read  it — "  l>caTe*£ 
Richard" — no  hope  could  he  drawn  thence; — the  letter  itself  for- 
bade it.  Had  it  breathed  resentment,  1  had  haJ  less  reason  to  de- 
spair. I  must  discover  whither  she  had  fled  — throw  myself  at  her 
feet,  nor  leave  her  till  she  promi&iHl  my  pardon. 

I  left  the  house  abruptly*  nothing  doubting  that,  before  the  dav 
was  over,  I  should  prove  siicceKhful  in  my  seurch.  atitl  be  bleitt  wfta 
her  forgivenesE'.  My  spirits  revived  as  her  lovely  and  beloved  itiM 
filled  my  mind. 

She  had  few  friends  or  acquaintances :  these  my  memory  wmiSj 
recalled,  and  to  these  in  turn  I  hastened.  Lord  Trevor  was  out  of 
town,  nor  had  Kli7;abeth  been  to  his  house.  Lady  Hertlord  was  at 
home,  and  listened  to  the  story  I  furged  upon  the  iiisiatit  with  osM 
incredulity.  She  had  not  seen  Miss  H'ilfred.  She  added,  that  wbm 
she  did  see  her,  she  feared  it  was  probable  she  should  havp  MnUr- 
thing  concerning  Mr.  Savage  that  wnitid  induce  her  never  to  wnkim 
again.  She  had  hear<l  of  niy  wild  pranks  at  taverns,  and  was  qui* 
certain  I  hod  done  something  to  affront  Mi»s  Wilfred. 

I  was  in  no  liumuiir  to  listen  to  the  iibjurgatory  speeil  '  'is 

very  correct  lady,  and   took  my  departure  with  some  ■». 

The  same  want  of  success  awaited  mc  everj-where.     1  vr-  to 

Mrs.  Phillips,  and  compelled  her  to  promise  that,  should  il- 

fred  return,  she  would  immediately  send  a  messenger  for  me. 

I  awaited  hia  coming  with  the  utmost  anxiety  until  nine  o'clock, 
when,  unable  to  bear  the  suspense,  the  agony  of  my  own  thoughta, 
I  flung  out  of  Lord  Tyrconnel's  house,  and  once  more  presented 
myself  before  Mrs.  Phillips.     N'o  tidings. 

In  no  pleasant  mood  I  carried  my<ieir  away  to  my  aceastooied  xb- 
vern  ;  but  I  dismissed  all  appearance  of  emotion  at  the  threshold.  I 
met  there  several  of  the  wild  and  waggish  rascals  with  whom  I  had 
caroused  on  the  previous  night.  They  rallied  me  upon  my  state  of 
helpless  drunkenness,  and  reminded  me,  or  rather  told  me, — for  1 
had  utterly  forgotten  itj— of  a  general  invitation  I  had  givcfn  to  the 
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company  to  spend  the  night  with  me  at  the  house  of  Lord  Tjt- 
connel. 

Away  we  went,  some  half  drunk  already,  others  hastening  to  be  90, 
eight  or  ten  of  us  hallooing  through  the  streets,  intolerant  of  the 
watch  and  of  every  obstructiim,  whether  of  animal  mailer  or  of 
phyiiical  substance^  that  impeded,  or  seemed  to  impede,  our  onward 
progress. 

Arrived  at  the  house,  a  vigorous  application  of  the  knocker  en- 
forced immediate  admittance.  We  burst  like  a  torrent  into  the  hall. 
1  summoned  the  butler  before  me,  and  pronounced  my  orders.  He 
remonstrated,  but  in  vain.  His  were  later  inxlructions  than,  in  my 
presence,  had  been  given  to  him.  I  reminded  him  of  Lord  Tyrcon- 
nel's  injunctions  to  obey  me  as  himself,  lie  was  fain  in  this  instance 
to  do  so.     I  passed  with  my  friends  up  stairs. 

1  have  no  distinct  remembrance  of  what  took  place  after  we  had 
been  provided  witis  wine — plenty  there  was,  and  of  the  best.  It  was 
a.  scene  of  disorderly  merriment.  The  sounds  of  uproar,  of  wild 
laughter,  of  songs  and  catches,  of  extravagance,  of  licentious  non- 
sense, still  ring  in  my  ears. 

In  the  very  perplexity  of  the  confusion — at  the  very  moment  when 
each  man  may  be  supposed  to  have  been,  and  probably  was,  talking 
to  hh  neighbour  upon  a  subject  which  he  did  nut  understand,  and 
in  a  language  that  was  unintelligible,  into  the  room  walks,  or  rather 
stalks,  my  Lord  Tyrconnel. 

When  I  ditteerned  him  and  a  phantom  of  himself,  looming  in  the 
distance,  which  was  not,  I  believe,  til)  he  had  been  a  minute  in  the 
room,  I  called  aloud  to  him  (this,  and  all  that  took  place  till  the 
company  broke  up,  was  told  me  al^erwarda  by  one  of  the  party): 

"  You  are  wek-ome,  Lord  Tyrconnel,  very  welcome  ;  although  not 
invited}  you  are,  I  say.  very  welcome." 

To  this  he  answered :  *'  I  believe,  indeed,  Mr.  Savage,  had  I  been 
invited,  I  should  not  have  been  mure  welcome,  or  less  ;"  then  turn- 
ing to  one  of  the  gentlemen,  "  Air.  Barker,  I  am  surprised  to  see 
you  here.  You  know  the  terms  u|>on  which  Mr.  Savage  holds  a 
fooling  in  my  house.  Let  me  tell  you,  after  to-morrow  he  shall 
have  no  further  opportunity  of  disgracing  me  or  himself  here.  He 
is  too  drunk  to  llisten  to  reason  or  to  hear  resentment  to-night.  Pre- 
vail upon  your  friends  to  go.  It  ia  no  fault  of  theirs.  I  should  be 
sorry  to  affront  gentlemen  in  ray  own  house,  which,  however,  I 
must  do,  if  they  are  not  speedily  gone.  My  servants  have  called 
the  watch." 

I  think  I  heard  the  conclusion  of  this  sentence;  for,  it  seems,  I 
arose  and  made  towards  the  speaker.  Barker,  however,  held  me 
tightlv,  till  Lord  Tyrconnel  was  gone  from  the  rotim,  when  I  suc- 
ceeded in  breaking  from  his  grasp,  and  away  I  staggered  in  quest  ol 
the  insolent  disturber  of  my  social  enjoyment. 

I  recollect  nothing  that  followed.  When  1  awoke  next  morning, 
I  found  myself  in  my  own  bed,  and  by  degrees  attained  to  a  partial 
remembrance  of  the  last  night's  scene,  of  its  interruptiou^  and  of  the 
presence  of  him  by  whom  it  bad  been  interrupted. 
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"That  is  a  singukr  lonking^  rock,"  said  I /o  myself,  and,  as  I 
thought,  6//  myself,  while  gnzhig  from  the  southern  coan  of  MjlIu 
townrdi^  the  httle  JHlet  uf  Kitria,  wliich,  atxnit  four  miles  distant,  an- 
iiihabited  nml  xeldoro  visited,  rises  from  the  blue  waves  a  soliturT, 
ruffged  itiiisH  ordiiTand  tjible-land,  rather  less  than  half  a  mile  in 
circumference. 

"  And  that  is  a  true  saying,  signor,"  responded  a  voice  behind  me 
in  Engtlnh,  but  with  a  j^trong  Maltese*  accent. 

I  turned  my  head  on  the  instant,  and  saw  that  I  had  been  follow- 
ed  to  the  clitf  where  I  had  just  seated  myself,  by  an  aged  man,  —  i 
meHgre,  ragged  Maltese  fii^nerman. 

"  You  epeak  English  well,"  said  I ;  "  you  have  been  in  England." 

"  1  served  in  a  man-of-war  for  four  years,  and  in  an  English  mer- 
chantman just  H9  long  ;  but  it  was  ycnrit  ago.  I  could  8}>eak  better 
once.     English  is  sooner  learnt  than  Maltese." 

I  iaoried  the  old  man  smiled,  for  I  liad  addressed  him,  perversely 
enough,  in  one  of  my  beat  attempts  at  his  own  language,  and,  to 
turn  tlie  subject  I  suddenly  asked  him  whether  1  could  procure  a 
boat  in  the  ncijLihboiirhood. 

"  Not  nearer  than  Marsa  Sctrocco,"  be  answered,  pointing  lowardi 
that  bay,  "  and  there  my  son  has  one." 

"Could  he  take  me  to  FilRa?"  I  demanded  ;  and  not  a  little  aato- 
ni.shed  was  I  at  the  effect  my  question  had  upon  the  old  man. 

Looking  towards  the  i^let  rather  than  at  me,  a  tremor  seemed 
to  seize  his  whole  frame,  and  rapidly  crossing  himself,  he  ex- 
claimed,— 

"  There  are  other  fishermen  at  Alarss  Scirocco,  Holy  mother  of 
Heaven  !  ask  not  old  Cristo,  or  son  of  his,  to  go  to  Filfla !  " 

*' And  why  not,  Cristo?"  1  inquired,  my  curiosity  nalurally  es« 
cited. 

"  It  is  A  long  atory,"  rejoined  the  fisherman ;  "  but  if  the  signor  t» 
going  back  to  Valeita,  and  will  give  a  few  grains  to  a  pour  old  man. 
vrho  can  show  him  the  nearest  way,  I  might  tell  it  as  we  walked. 

This  was  truly  characterislJe  of  i^Ialta  ;  a  fiair  half  of  the  popula- 
tion are  beggars.  I  of  course  promised  the  required  gratuity,  and 
in  return  heard  a  genuine  Maltese  gho^t-story.  I  shall  oi\cn  depart 
fVoni  the  words  of  the  fisherman  ;  but  the  reader  must  take  the  nar- 
rative as  I  can  best  tell  it,  after  the  lapse  of  many  months  alnoe  it 
was  told  to  me. 

"  Andrea  Uasha  and  Domenico  Balzan,"  leisurely  commenced  old 
Cristo,  "  were  nei^rhbours'  soits,  residing  at  the  entrance  of  the  same 
catnip  loving  nut  the  less  for  living  near  ;  though  you  know  neigh- 
bours sometimes  cease  to  be  neighbourly.  Their  fathers'  cotton, 
corn,  and  clovcr>ficldf> ;  their  gardens,  well  stucki-d  uith  orange atid 
tiji-trecs,  and  vines,  were  close  to  each  other:  the  terrace-wall  that 

iported  the  soil  of  the  one  proprietor,  in  continuation  often  ilul 

'  like  office  fur  the  oilier.    Both  the  old  men  were  thougbt  equally 
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-wealthy  for  their  walk  in  life,  until  [the  elder  Balzan  dying,  it  «p. 
peared  that  his  prmierty  was  niortgaged  even  ahove  its  vaUie  to  his 
neighbour.  He  had  speculated  and  met  great  loiisea  in  a  mercantile 
house  at  V'aletta,with  which  a  Maltese  farmer  should  have  had  nothing 
to  do,  and  thi^  cnitfted  his  ruin.  When  Doineiiicn  Balzan  had  set- 
tled his  father's  affairs,  he  was  obli)a;ed  to  accept  the  oldCasha's  offer 
of  a  home  and  employment  on  the  property  which  he  had  looked 
upon  as  hia  inherittnce,  but  which  now  belonged  to  another.  This 
degradation  he  at  first  felt  severely,  for  he  was  of  a  proud  and  rest- 
leas  spirit.  He  even  quarreled  with  Andrea,  who  tried  in  vain  to 
console  him,  and  he  would  ultimately  have  emigrated  to  Sicily,  had 
not  the  elder  Casha  died,  and  Domenico's  too  partial  friend  had  it  in 
his  power  to  heap  favours  upon  his  old  playfellow,  which  not  only  re- 
conciled their  differences,  but  rendered  it  likely  that  they  would 
continue  companions  for  life.  Balzan  was  made  by  Andrea  Casha 
the  complete  manager  of  hid  property,  and  he  even  went  eo  far  as  (o 
execute  a  will,  by  which,  should  he  die  without  issue,  Balzan's  pa- 
ternal estate  would  be  restored  to  him.  The  young  proprietor 
seemed,  indeed,  anxious  to  make  any  sacrifice  rather  than  lo»c  his 
friend,  who,  more  than  two  yearit  his  senior,  had  been  to  him  as  a  stafi* 
from  his  youth  up,  until  he  imagined  that  he  could  not  go  alone. 
Bnlsan  knew  well  how  to  foster  this  idea,  and  to  render  htuitelf  es- 
sential to  his  patron.  Unscrupulous  himself,  he  would  have  cn- 
couragetl  any  vices  in  Andrea  that  might  distract  his  attention  from 
business,  vices  Andrea  Casha  had  none,  for  he  was  a  well-princi- 
pled and  amiable  young  man ;  but  he  had  a  weakness,  which  an- 
swered Balkan's  purpose  as  fully.  He  was  no  devoted  to  ihejesias 
snd  other  pa^'eants  of  the  church,  that  a  great  porti(m  of  liis  time, 
and  no  small  portion  of  his  income,  was  lost  in  his  attendance  on,  and 
support  of,  wtint  Protestants  would  call  religious  vanities  :  not  a  dis- 
charge of  fireworks  gracetl  the  eve  of  a  saint's  day  in  Malta  but 
went  0/7*  with  some  of  his  money. 

"  These  dissipations  had  soon  an  effect  which  Balxan  never  contcm- 
platetl.  Andrea,  on  i>everal  occasions  after  his  return  from  a  fesla, 
ipoke  in  most  lover-like  terms  of  a  certain  .Signura  Alargarita  Abela, 
who  it  would  seem  was  almost  as  faithful  an  attendant  upou  festa* 
as  himself.  She  was  invariably  accompanied  by  her  uncle,  an  el- 
derly padrt',  with  whom  Andrea  had  made  an  acquaintance,  and  who 
evidently  encouraged  the  Attentions  of  the  young  farmer. 

"  '  Domenico,"  said  Casha  one  day  to  his  friend,  'I  insist  upon 
your  going  with  me  to  ihefesiti  of  St.  Gregory.  1  am  la  carry  the 
ilaTtdard  of  our  caxtil,-  Margarita  will  be  at  Zeitun,  and  bravely 
will  I  wave  it  in  her  honour.' 

"  Now  the  feast  of  Ht.  Gregory  at  the  castil  or  village  of  Zeitun  is 
the  most  remarkable  of  all  the  country /c^/af.  Then  and  there  the 
laymen  of  each  oV  ihc  casals  in  JIalta,  who  subscribe  to  the  support 
aiul  watch  over  the  interest  of  their  princi|>al  churches,  march  jn 
procession  to  the  church  of  St.  Gregory  at  Zeitun,  from  a  village 
called  'Caaal  Nuovo,'  where  all  these  'fratclli'  previously  meet. 
They  wear  distinctive  uniforms,  and  a  stHiidard  is  borne  before  each 
MTiy,  the  bearing  of  which  is  an  honour  sold  to  the  highest  bidder. 
The  rustic  lovers  of  Malta  are  anxious  to  secure  this  prize,  as  it  is 
cousiileretl  a  most  winning  compliment  tu  lustily  wave  the  standard 
on  the  approach  of  a  chosen  fair  one,  and  as  their  staves  are  very 
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heavy  —  many  of  them  plnted  with  silver  —  il  is  no  small  proof  of 
manhood.  Balzan  fielduni  went  to  f'cstaj,  but  he  had  a  particuUr 
reason  for  ^inf^  to  Zeitini  iiuw  that  he  heard  Andrea  apeak  of  Mar- 
garita's intention  nf  being  there  on  the  morrow.  lie  wished  tn  sec 
the  maiden  who  had  won  his  patron's  heart,  though  with  no  kindly 
feehng.  as  he  was  jealous  of  one  who  might  l>o  the  wile  of  Caaha,  and 
perhaps  the  mother  of  children,  who  would  interfere  with  hi»  heir- 
ship to  the  lost  estate. 

''  Suflerini^  himself  to  be  persuaded  with  diffieuUy,  tliat  be  might 
the  better  p1ea»e  his  friend  by  cnnwfnting,  he  agreed  to  attend  the 
ftxla,  and,  accor<lingIy,  at  daybreak  the  two  young  men  joined  the 
procession  to  the  church  of  St.  Uregorj'.  On  their  way  Andrea 
pointed  out  the  approach  of  a  very  pretty  brunette,  whose  dark  eyes 
sparkled  ut  the  »ight  of  the  standard  ;  up  it  went  to  the  full  length 
of  the  exulting  lover's  arms,  and  bravely  did  he  wave  it.  Great  was 
the  crowd  in  the  old  church  of  8t.  Gregory,  and  of  course  there  was 
a  jfoodly  gathering  of  the  clergy.  PricKts  and  people  shouted  aloud 
"  Mi.Hericordia  !  "  not  the  less  loudly  that  they  knew  not  why.  The 
origin  nf  the  />j[/fl,  and  lite  rationaiv  of  its  ceremonies,  are  inrolred 
in  the  obscurity  of  ages.  Mass  was  sung  and  said,  and  the  latd  strain 
of  the  music  bad  died  away,  and  all  this  was  before  ten  o'clock  Id 
the  morning.  Aljiny  were  the  carts,  rude  vehicles  formed  of  rough 
battens  on  a  level  with  the  shafu^  which  now  rattled  away  with  merry 
partie.s  of  country-people,  their  best  mattresaes  spread  beneath  thetn. 
These  were  indui^trioiis  folk,  who,  having  been  into  the  church  for 
edi/ication,  and  to  the  staJls  outside  for  sweetmeats,  considered  the 
duties  Qi\\ivfcsta  over,  and  that  they  might  return  to  their  laboart 
with  a  clear  conseienre ;  but  the  greater  portion  of  the  aaseinbly 
were  differently  dispo&ed. 

"  Every  house  in  Zeitun  appeared  crowded  with  visiters,  aind  the 
whole  country  around  was  covered  by  knots  of  gaily-drcMcd  per- 
sons ;  the  reason  of  these  little  gatherings  accounted  for  by  the 
baskets  in  the  midst  of  each  party,  and  one  among  the  many  pic-nics 
belong^)  unto  our  ivtory.  Here  were  Doraenico  and  Andre-a,  with 
the  pretty  Margarita  seated  between  them,  on  the  one  side  of  a  very 
white  cloth,  spread  with  very  eatable  viands,  while  on  the  apposite 
side  sat  the  padrv-wxicie,  supported  by  two  staid  dames, — the  one  an 
ancient  widow,  with  whcnn  Margarita  had  lived  since  the  death  of 
her  parents,  and  tlie  other  no  less  important  a  person  than  the  go* 
between,  who,  according  to  the  custom  of  this  country,  had  been 
employed  by  Andrea  to  negociate  his  marriage  with  the  object  of  hit 
affections.  iJalzan  was  not  u  little  mortified  to  find  that  matter* 
had  gone  so  far ;  but  he  wondered  not  that  Margarita  was  beloved 
by  his  friend,  for  ere  he  quitted  her  presence  a  ]>ai>sion,  fierce  and  un- 
controllable, except  that  he  was  able  to  conceal  it,  had  taken  poaseft- 
sion  o^  his  soul.  Ves  !  he  hid  the  secret  in  his  own  dark  thuughu, 
and  smiled  upon  the  lovers.  W'hat  chance  of  rivalry  had  u  pennyleai 
with  H  wealthy  man,  and  what  interest  could  he  hope  to  excite  f 
the  breast  of  Margarita  Abeln,  who  that  day  had  become  the 
trotfaed  of  Andrea  Casha  ?  Soon  aller  xhc  Jesia  of  St.  Gregory  the 
young  farmer  began  to  put  his  house  in  order  for  the  reception  o^ 
his  bride.  Balzan  appearing  to  share  in  his  patronV  happtnc»,  end 
fully  to  enter  into  all  his  arrangements  ;  and  cro  a  month  had  sped, 
tlie  marriage-dny  was  fixed. 


A    MALTESE    GHOST   STORY; 


4S9 


"  MargariU  would  not  be  a  portionless  bride  ;  she  was,  for  IMalta, 
a  rich  heiress,  as  she  would  bring  hrr  htiKlmtul  a  fortune  often  thou- 
sand Bcudi — £834.  Altogether  the  wedding  was  likely  to  make  a 
great  sensation  in  the  neighbouring  cnsaU,  and  many  were  the  pre- 
parations for  the  f?ast  in  honour  of  the  occasion,  which  was  to  be 
sprrnd  in  the  houite  once  belonging  to  the  Bulzans.  Here  Padre 
Oiovanni,  and  Signora  Fenech — the  widow  who  was  as  a  mother  to 
the  bride — bad,  with  their  mutual  charge,  taken  up  a  temporary 
abode. 

'•  '  The  day  al\er  to-morrow,  and  you  will  be  mine,  -Margarita  I' 
sighed  forth  the  ardent  Casha  as  he  took  an  early  leave  of  his  mistress 
on  the  eve  of  that  envinu?i  intervening  morrow,  n.  day  which  was  to 
be  spent  by  the  bride  elect  and  Signora  Fenech  at  Valetta  in  making 
the  last  wedding  purchases. 

"In  spite  of  his  having  thus  Comforted  himself  with  tlie  proud  ex- 

Eectation  of  coming  happiness,  Andrea  that  evening  on  his  return 
ome  felt  himself  much  depressed  in  spirits — he  knew  Bot  why. 
Balxan  rallied  him  upon  his  unaccountable  gloom. 

"  '  What  makes  you  look  so  melancholy  ?  '  he  asked  his  fKend  ; 

"surely  you  ought  to  be  the  happiest  man  in  Afaltu.     Then,  what 

1    wedding   yoitrtt   will    be!     I   have  just  been    looking    over   the 

bill   of  fare  for  the  feast :  the  servants  say  they  have,  or  expect  to 

Jiave,  everything  that  can   be  desired.     No,  by  the  by,'  —  here  he 

pausetl  a  moment,  —  '  they  have  been  asking  me  to  procure  them 

tonxe  rabbits: — do  you  remember  when  we  were  boys^  the  night 

We  spent  at  Filfla,  and  the  number  we  shot  ?     I  met  two  fishermen 

laden  with  shell-fish  going  to  the  other  houRc  juRt  now,  and  I  have 

half  engaged  them  to  let  me  try  my  fortune  to-night.     The  moon 

^11  be  up  in  less  than  an  hour.' 

*"  I  do  not  know  that  I  can  better  spend  the  night  than  by  going 
^with  you,'  answered  Andrea. 

'*  *  Agreed,  then  ;  so  let  it  be,'  rejoined  Baban. 

"  Guns  were  always  at  hand,  for  they  were  both  sportsmen ;  and, 

«fter  seeking  the  fishermen,  they  repaire*!  to  the  shore,  and  embarked 

for  Filfla,  which  is  hardly  four  miles  from  that  part  of  tlic  coast. 

The  fishermen,  after  landing  the  two  friends,  stood  off  about  a  mile 

Troni  the  iitlaiid,  for  the  purpose  of  fishing,  having  received  directions 

Xo  return  for  the  .'Sportsmen  at  the  going  down  of  the  moon.     When 

%hey  did  return  they  could  nut  find  their  employers,  and  one  of 

the  men,  consequently,  proceeded  to  the  top  of  the  island  in  search 

of  them.     They  were  still  missing.     Hoping  that  he  hafi  by  some 

chance  passed  them  on  his  way  up,  the  man  returned  to  the  shore. 

His  comrade  had  acen  nothing  of  them  ;  and,  after  waiting  an  hour 

longer,  it  was  agreed  between  the  two  fishermen  that  the  best  way 

of  finding  their  passengers  would  be  to  coast  the  island  all  round  an 

near  the  shore  as  posftible.     They  had  but  half  fulfilled  their  task, 

•when*  having  arrived  off  the  most  precipitous  part  of  the  cliffs,  they 

imagined  that  in  the  shadow  of  an  overhanging  crag  they  saw  one^ 

if  not  iw-o,  of  the  parties  they  sought ;  and  now,  for  the  first  time, 

H  occurred  to  them  that  some  accident  must  have  happened,  as, 

whatever  it  might  be  ol^  the  human  form  which  they  descried  on  the 

shore,  it  was  still  as  death. 

*'  Pulling  for  the  nearest  point  at  which  they  could  land,  the  fish- 
ermen soon  reached  the  spot,  where  the  first  glance  they  took  the 
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luckless  fate  of  both  their  passengers  appeared  reveoled  to  them. 
The  bodies  iif  the  ynung  men  were  cast  one  on  the  otlier,  and  the 
blood  and  brains  staininR  the  rock  on  which  this  wreck  of  human- 
ity lay  motionless,  told  too  plainly  that  it  was  caused  by  a  fall  from 
the  precipice  above.  Motionless,  did  I  say? — no!  The  6»her- 
men,  as  they  approached  the  bodies,  saw  an  arm  raised,  a  bond 
dranii,  as  though  painfully,  across  the  brow  of  him  whose  face  was 
partially  upturneil  t<>  the  sky.  They  lifted  him  away  from  his  com- 
panion, on  whom  his  head  had  reposed, — the}'  threw  water  on  hl< 
face; — they  perceived  that  their  cares  were  attended  with  «ucce»: 
he  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and  opened  his  eyes. 

«  '  Where  am  I  ?  '  he  exclaimed — '  Ah  !  ' 

"He  looked  at  the  tcrriWe  sight  before  him,  and,  falUnf^  back  in 
the  armn  of  the  fishermen,  flppcarcd  to  relapse  into  insensibility'.  It 
was  Balkan — jm<l  Andrea  Casha,  lie  who  wotild  have  been  ■  bride- 
groom on  the  morrow,  was  now  but  a  bleeding,  shattered  corse  !  After 
a  while,  Ralzan,  who  was  perfectly  unhurt,  relieved  by  shedding  a 
torrent  of  tears,  seemed  to  recover  his  presence  of  mind.  He  a»- 
sisted  the  6shermen  in  removing  the  body  of  his  friend  to  the  lK>at. 
and,  answering  their  questions  freely,  told  them  all  thut  was  ever 
known  of  the  catastrophe  he  vet  wept  over  as  he  spoke.  It  would 
seem  that  the  Kportsmen  hatl  met  with  indifferent  luck,  at  which 
Andrea  was  very  much  provoked.  Just  as  the  moon  waa  sinking 
they  had,  while  lying  perdue  behind  two  pitea  of  atones,  at  a  little 
distance  from  each  otiier,  cammunicated  their  mutual  incUnation  kt 
be  off  al\er  the  next  shot. 

"  <  Ah  ! '  said  Halzan,  '  that  next  shot  f  A  large  rabbit  burst  from 
a  burrow  before  my  unhappy  friend :  he  fired,  and  only  wounded  it. 
1  bruui2;ht  my  gun  to  my  shoulder  ;  fortunately  for  what  remains  to 
me  of  happincsSj  I  did  not  fire.  Signor  Canhu  had  dashed  al\er  the 
wounded  creature,  and  must  have  received  my  full  chaise.  The 
result  w.-^a,  however,  equally  fatal.  Tlie  rabbit  tumbled  over  and 
over,  and  then  bounded  on.  Casha  pursued.  At  the  very  verge  of 
the  cliff  he  aimed  a  blow  as  it  darted  into  a  burrow  with  the  butt- 
end  of  his  piece,  and  missing  his  aim,  I  saw  him  topple  —  difappear 
over  the  precipice!  My  feelings  I  need  not  describe.  How  I  gW 
below  I  know  not.  It  might  have  been  by  the  usual  path,  and  to 
round  to  the  place  where  he  fell,  or  most  likely  I  rusned  doHn  a 
quicker,  a  desperate  way  that  I  heeded  not  —  I  found  hjro  !  —  No- 
thing more  do  1  know  until  you  discovered  ua  both.' 

"  Such  was  the  story  which  Balzan  told  to  the  fishermen,  and, 
with  litOe  variation,  to  the  Padre  Giovanni,  immediately  he  reached 
the  shore.  Such  was  the  story  that  met  the  ear  of  Margarita,  who 
for  a  while  was  incun^^olabte. 

"  Andrea  Casha  had  no  near  relations:  those  wlio  inherited  the 
greater  part  of  his  property  were  very  poor  pt^ople,  distantly  alUed 
to  him.  No  one  doubted  thut  Casha  liad  come  fairly  by  his  death  ; 
no  one  grudged  that  Balzan  shoidd  lake  po$:«ession  of  hit  father's 
property,  which  he  of  course  did,  by  the  will  of  hi*  decejued  patron. 
Nothing  could  be  more  edifying  than  the  grief  of  Balzan  for  the  lo« 
of  his  friend  ;  and,  as  though  from  sheer  affection  fur  the  mematf 
of  the  departed,  he  was  a  freipient  visiter  to  the  house  of  Signor* 
Fenech,  showed  the  most  respectful  attentions  to  poor  MarganU, 
and  made  Padre  Giovanni  some  very  acceptable  presents.     The  re-  ^r— ' 
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suit  may  be  anticipated — Margarita  became  the  wife  of  Balzan;  and 
now  never  did  man  appear  tii  change  fio  comj)Ietely  in  character. 
From  being  sicadv,  and  attentive  to  his  property,  he  left  it  entirely 
to  the  care  of  hu  labourers.  Like  Andrea  Casha  in  former  days,  he 
mfght  be  found  at  every  j'esta,  at  every  merry-making,  religions  or 
otherwise.  Margarita  generally  accumpantecl  him,  and  report  aaid 
that  they  irere  a  happy  couple. 

•*  I  must  now  tell  you,  Signor.  what  I  did  not  mention  before, — 
(here  let  me  endeavour  to  take  up  the  words  of  the  old  fisherman,) 
—I  was  one  of  the  men  in  the  boat  that  landed  the  two  friends  at 
FilHs.  I  just  thiK  moment  remarked  that  no  one  l>elieved  but  what 
Andrea  Caslia  came  to  his  death  fairly.  I  should  have  said  no  one' 
but  my»clf.  Still  who  was  I? — a  poor  old  fisherman! — so,  after 
■ounding  my  comrade,  and  finding  that  he,  too,  thought  all  was 
right,  I  wisely  held  my  tongue. 

*•  I  had  lost  sight  of  Signor  Bakan  for  a  long  time,  and  I  had 
given  up  fishing  pretty  much  ;  for  I  had  been  hired  to  ansiftt  in  a 
Scat  that  carried  fish  to  V^alettn  from  Marsa  Scirocco,  and  such  ware 
as  might  be  wanted,  back.    Sometimes,  too,  we  took  a  party  of  plea- 
sure to  Scirocco  from  Valetta,  and  this  was  ray  employment  on  the 
~        day  1  saw  Signor  Balzan.     I  always  thought  that  when  we  had 
which  wa9  seldom,  he  seemed  to  shun  me  ;  and  thii)  day  an- 
other gentleman,  who  was  with  his  wife  und  himself,  having  hired 
xae,  he  objected  to  the  boat,  and,  indeed,  did  all  he  could  to  be  off 
the  bargain.     I  heard  him  say  that  he  had  been  quite  tricked  into 
^ing  part  of  the  way  home  by  water  ;  and  I  believe  it  was  only  his 
-wife'i  remarking  in  jest  that  she  thought  he  was  afraid  of  the  sea, 
Dvhich  made  hira  consent.     Now  the  next  thing  was  to  find  my  com- 
rade who  worketl  with  me  in  the  boat,    The  gcnlleuian  gut  impa- 
tient at  his  not  coming.     Signor  Balzan  swore  horribly  tliat,  if  he 
must  go  by  water,  he  would  show  them  that  not  only  was  he  fearless 
of  a  boat,  but  that  he  could  niaiiage  one,  and  telling  me  in  a  paa- 
ston — ^just  as  if  I  had  dune  him  any  harm  ! — to  get  ready  for  shoving 
off,  he  handed  his  wife  in,  and  with  the  other  gentleman  aMay  we 
went.     I  took  the  rudder,  without  seeming  to  notice  the  Signor'a 
ruge ;  and  you  may  be  sure  1  did  not  claim  bis  acquaintance,  but  be< 
haved  to  him  like  a  stranger. 

••  It  was  a  very  fine  evening  when  we  started.  The  pretty,  gaily- 
dressed  Signora  Balzan  laughed  and  talked>  and  the  gentlemen 
trimmed  the  sail-s,  and  talked  to  her, — Signor  Balzan  appearing  to 
have  recovered  his  temper.  I  have  seen  many  a  gregaU-  (nortb-eaat 
wind),  but  the  one  that  was  then  coming  the  Holy  jfolher  of  Hea- 
ven must  have  sent  on  purpose.  The  breeze  freshened  and  freshened 
again,  till  we  were  well  off"  JWarsa  Scirocco  pointy  for  we  had  not 
hugjied  the  coast:  still  nothing  was  thought  of  it.  But  then- 
blessed  St.  Paolo!— there  come  such  a  blast  I  The  sails  were  oJd^ 
the  mainsail  »plit  into  ribbons ;  for  Signor  Balzan,  who  should  have 
let  go  the  sheet,  was  standing  up  in  the  boat  as  though  he  had 
chunge<l  into  stone: — his  eyes  were  fixed  on  Filtla  Island.  The 
other  gentleman  was  useless  ;  he  knew  nothing  at  all  about  a  boat. 
The  poor  Signora  screamed,  and  well  she  might ;  for.  leaving  Marsa 
Scirocco  on  our  &tnrboard-quarter,  we  were  running  befiire  the 
wind  in  a  gregale,  witli  more  easting  in  it  than  common,  for  Filfla. 
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Night  carae  on — the  moon  had  risen^  but  was  obscured — I  only  nw 
one  star,  and  this  looked  redly  out  from  the  dark  sky  above  the 
island  towarda  which  we  were  hurrying;    for  the  boot  wai   now 

?uite  unmanageable.  Perhapa  I  did  not  do  my  best  to  manage  her: 
,  too,  had  my  eyes  fixed  on  Filfla  ;  I  felt  impressed  that  we  must 
near  the  isle>  I  knew  not  why.  If  I  had  a  thought  beyond,  at  that 
moment,  it  was  that  by  making  a  long  stretch  we  might  afterwards 
fetch  in  under  the  land,  and  possibly  rcnch  a  small  bay  on  the  west- 
ern coast ;  or.  when  the  gregalc  had  expended  itA  fury,  we  might 
beat  back  to  RfarRa  Sciroceo. 

"Poor  Signora  Balzan.  seeing  her  husband  stand  appalled^  hit 
eyes  glaring  towards  the  fearful  isle,  the  sight  of  wliich  ahe  turned 
from  shuddcringly,  clung  to  him,  and  hid  her  face  in  hia  bosom ; 
but  he  heeded  her  not.  Just  then — oh  !  night  of  horror  ! — we  were 
Hearing  the  very  cliff  beneath  which  I  had  found  the  dead — ay  !  the 
murdered  man.  It  Keemed  to  me  that  I  was  obliged  to  run  dote  to 
it,  and  that  1  had  no  power  over  the  helm.  Then  came  a  lall,  as 
though  the  blast  had  done  it4  worst.  I  heard  a  cry — m.  yell  from 
Balzan : — lie  had  thrown  his  wife  to  the  deck  —  his  arms  were  es- 
tended — he  pointed  to  the  crags  above.  I  looked — I  could  not  hare 
been  mistaken — there  waa  a  human  form  leaning  over  the  precipice 
— it  fell !  The  gentleman  wlio  was  with  us  called  utit>  *  It  ta  a  fall 
of  the  cliff.'  A  fall  of  the  cliff  certainly  followed  an  the  inatant — 
down  it  came  with  a  »u11en  noise  like  distant  thunder. 

*'  *  Mercy  !  mercy  !  '  exclaimed  Bolzau, — '  I  come  !  I  come  ! ' 

*'  The  wiiterH  h.nd  h:irdly  closed  over  the  fall  of  rock  when  the 
murderer  dashed  headlong  from  the  boat,  and  sank  amid  the  waves. 
That  night  we  succeeded  in  beating  back  to  Alarsa  Sciroceo.  The 
Signora  Balzan  never  spoke  from  the  moment  she  beheld  her  bus- 
band's  awful  suicide;  every  sense  seemed  paralyzed.  The  gentle- 
man, who  had  done  little  as  yet  but  cross  hinisi-lf,  was  now  of  same 
service  when  we  got  on  shore.  lie  had  a  friend  near  at  hand  who 
owned  a  caffsse,  and  in  this  the  poor  Signora  was  conveyed  to  her 
solitary  hume.     She  is  now,  I  believe,  in  a  Sicilifln  convent. 

"Can  you  wonder,  Signor,"  concluded  the  old  fisherman,  "  that  I 
like  not  to  visit  Filfla  ?  Did  I  know  that  a  boat-load  of  fiah  might 
be  had  for  the  fetching  from  beneath  thn^^c;  unlucky  cliffs,  1  would 
not  go  there,  though  I  am  very  poor  ;  and  whatever  the  Signor  givtt 
me  will  be  a  charity  to  one  who  of\en  wants  bread." 

Su  ende<l,  as  it  commenced,  jn  an  appeal  to  tay  compiiaaioii,  tbe 
Maltese  Ghost-Story. 


THE  TWO  CATE-KEKPERS. 


The  Doctor  receives  us  from  birth  at  bed-siile, 

And  forwards  us  on  townrd«  Peath,  his  pah?  brother. 

Thus  life  is  a  rnilirAy  on  which  we  all  glide. 

U'ith  the  Doctor  at  this  end,  and  Death  at  tlie  other  ! 


G.a 
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MR.  LEDBURY'S  ADVENTURES  AT  HOME  AND 
ABROAD. 


BT   ALBERT   SMITH. 


CHAPTXH    III. 

Of  the  insoDer  in  vhicb  Mr.  Ledbury  «u  exunioed  by  the  Muoidpal  Gaard,  uid 

of  bis  interview  witli  the  Prefect  of  Police. 

Thb  cold  grey  light  of  morning  crept  sluggishly,  as  though  it 
feared  -to  enter,  thrtiugh  the  rusty  barti  in  the  apertures  of  the  cell 
that  served  lor  windows,  and  the  rumble  of  vehicles  in  the  adjacent 
streets  began  a  prelude  to  the  round  of  noise,  traflic,  mist-ry,  happi. 
nest,  and  crime,  which  a  day  in  a  great  city  gives  birtli  to,  when  the 
luckless  Qlr.  Ledbury  woke  up^  and  allowed  a  dear  perception  of 
his  not  very  enviable  situation  to  burst  upon  him.  His  slumbertt 
during  the  ni^ht  had  been  confuse<l  and  broken.  Occasionally  ivild 
screeches  and  convivial  yells  had  sounded  from  contiguous  cells; 
but  when  these  rose  to  an  unpleasant  height,  or  tended  in  any  way 
lo  disturb  the  nerves  of  thenar*/*-  wuniciitafe,  (who  dosed  upon  luxa- 
Hous  inclined  planen  of  oak  and  iron  in  tlic  outer  room,)  a  visit  from 
one  of  them  generally  ({uelled  the  riot  for  a  short  period,  only  to  re- 
turn, in  niuflt  caseHj  an  soon  as  llie  functionary's  departing  footsteps 
were  heard  outside  the  door. 

All  the  excitement  of  the  champagne  and  vin  ordinaire  which 
sparkled  from  Mr.  Ledbury's  eyes  the  night  before, — all  his  rapid 
defiance  and  vuloruus  dcmejinour  had  poA^d  away.  A  heiid-acjte, 
which  3p]»eared  likely  to  split  bin  brain  into  two,  had  succeeded  to 
hi-  L>iiiing8  of  the  previous  evening.     Hin  eyelids  smarted 

wt'  iiuiationand  the  want  of  legitimate  rest;  and  moreover 

he  hiKl  broken  one  of  tlie  pebbles  of  his  spectacles.     His  mouth  wau 
dry  and  parched  ;   his  hands  red  and  swollen,  and  looking  about 
the  nails  as  if  he  had  been  ex t\)rti eating  millions  of  new  walnut? ; 
whilit    his   mind   revolted  at  everything  he  thought  of  or  per- 
ceived about  him.      Two  or  three   companions   of  his   imprison- 
ment, of  the   lowest  class  of  society,   and  of  whose  presence  he 
l>»d   hitherto  been  entirely  unconscious,  were  disposed  about  the 
ceQ.    One  was  still  snoring  heavily  with  the  stertor  of  intoxica- 
tion; another  was  smacking  his  lips  with  thirst,  or  the  lack  of  the 
luual  morning   stimulus   from    the  marchand  de  vin  to  settle  his 
ifriiable  and  depraved  stomach ;  and  a  third,  awake,  but  scarcely 
Murned  to  hisi  proper  intellects,  was  gazing  listlessly  at  the  win- 
dow, vhicli  quivered  in  his  disturbed  vision,  or  indulging  in  occa- 
■lODal  unmeaning  wailings,  half  melodious,  half  lachrymose.     Mr. 
I**'lbury's  mild  temperament  wus  ill  calculated  to  bear  up  against 
'"*^  first  terrible  consciousness   of  his  position  as  he  awoke.     The 
■^bole  reality  by  which  he  was  surrounded  faded  away  in  the  appal- 
""^  visions  of  the  galleys,  the  mines  of  Siberia,  impalement,  iiiider- 
^^nd  cells  in  the  Bostite,  laden  viiih  heavy  chains,  the  guillotine, 
"***  other  continental  nimles  ot  punishment,  which  rapidly  crowded 
,  P<^  his  imagination.     SupjKise,  by  the  mild  intervention  of  tlie 
*«  he  should  only  be  imprisoned  for  two  or  three  years  in  a  fort- 
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i !    Gracious  powers  !  he 


Lild  his  familjr.  who  lived  at  U 


woul 
ton,  bear  the  shock  when  tliey  came  1 
would  brood  on  the  hearth,  or  rather  the  Chunk  stove,  of  his  office! 
What  would  Miss  Alitchell,  M'm  Hamilton,  aiul  all  his  yuung-Ud)- 
friendfi  of  bygone  evening  parties  think  of  him,  when  they  were 
informed  of  his  disgrace? — and  how  would  the  Saturday-night  or- 
gan, that  always  played  "  As  I  view  these  scenes  so  charming  "  out 
of  tune,  contrive  to  do  without  the  hebdomadal  penny  which  pur- 
chased its  retreat  to  on  inaudible  distance?  These  were  fearful 
tfaingfl  to  reflect  upon,  and  he  cried  as  he  thought  about  theiii^  or 
rather  gave  a  very  good  imitation  of  having  a  very  bad  cold  in  h'lM 
bend.  He  envied  the  very  flies,  that  Hew  in  and  out  the  ban  jud 
as  llu-y  pleased,  without  asking  permission  of  anybody. 

An  hour  or  two  passed  miserably  away  until  atwul  nine  o'clock, 
when  the  bolts  were  withdrawn,  and  he  was  summoned  to  the  front 
office  of  the  gunrd-huuse>  and  confronted  with  the  chief  oflicer  of  the 
force  to  be  interrogated ;  his  extreme  state  of  conviviality  on  the 
preceding  evening  having  quite  precluded  the  possibility  of  gettio; 
anything  like  a  correct  answer  from  him. 

"  Aloniiicur,"  gruffly  demanded  the  guard,  in  a  voice  made  ten 
times  more  terrible  by  its  transmission  thruugli  a  pair  uf  formtdahl* 
inu»tachio8,  "  dites-nioi  votre  nom,  s'il  vous  plaii  ?" 

"Not  guilty,"  replied  Ledbury,  who  bad  tome  faint  idea  that  i 
species  of  judicial  inquiry  was  going  on. 

The  supposed  cognominatton  was  immediately  writleD  down,  as 
near  as  they  could  catch  it. 

"  Oil  est  votre  passeport  ?" 

"Je  non  pus,"  answered  Ledbury,  slightly  comprehending  tht 
queationj  and  endeavouring  to  answer  it  in  French. 

A  very  suspicious  look  from  the  guard  fuljowetl  this  dechir«tioB> 
The  truth  was,  that  our  hero,  having  been  so  short  a  time  in  Pari*, 
had  not  yet  got  his  provisionary  pasnport  exchanged  for  his  trave- 
ling one ;  but  this  he  could  not  explain.  The  oflficer,  not  uodcf' 
atanding  him,  gave  orders  that  his  pockets  should  be  investigated. 

One  of  the  corps  forthwith  l>egan  lo  search  Mr.  Ledburv, — a  pw- 
cess  which  was  exceedingly  interesting  to  the  others.  The  fir*l  sr* 
ticte  they  turned  out  upon  the  bench  was  his  pocket- ban dkercfaict 
covered  all  over  with  a  representation  of  the  flags  of  different  ni* 
lions,  and  a  large  Union-jack  in  the  middle.  This  was  eridratlf 
considered  a  most  important  discovery,  and  immediately  entered  ii 
the  police-sheet  as  a  ci>de  of  private  signals.  The  standard  uf  Al- 
giers strengthened  this  belief,  and  the  whole  of  the  garde  pointed  it 
out  immediately  with  great  exultation ;  for,  ever  since  the  Krenck 
won  the  battle  of  Constantina,  they  have  formed  a  singular  idea  tint 
there  never  was  another  victory  in  the  world,  and  have  framed  ill 
their  toys,  bonbonx,  spurts,  anil  public  shows  accordingly,  wbcrcin 
"  Us  sacrl'S  Bedouins  "  are  always  represented  as  getting  ten  to  oot 
the  worst  of  iL  Then  from  the  other  pocket  was  produced  a  mod 
suspicious  list  of  the  General  Steam  NavigatioD  Compajiy,  — evi- 
dently in  correspondence  with  the  pocket-handkerchief;  tocethrr 
with  his  keys,  his  little  French  dictionary,  some  crumbs  of  bucah, 
and  some  nuts,  which  he  hud  pocketed  from  the  dinner-table,  bas- 
ing heard  such  proceedings  were  customary  in  France,  and  prefer  is 
be  done,     ilis  waistcoat  gave  up  all  of  the  cosmitique  that  he  had  doI 
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eaten  at  Boulugiie,  a  half-crown  pencil-case  which  he  had  been 
lucky  enough  to  win  for  ei^bt  shiUinKS  at  a  Riimseate  library  last 
year,  a  few  francs,  an  old  pass-check  uf  Coveiit  Garden  theatre,  with 
the  word  "CoMUs"on  it. — another  priwf  of  si>nie  secretly-organized 
society, — and  two  or  three /u'uftM  melted  into  one  conglomerate. 

A5  soon  na  the  search  was  completed  the  i;uard  got  under  arms, 
ftnd  Air.  Ledbiirv  prepared  to  accompany  them  to  the  prefect  ot 
police, — comparativeij*,  much  in  the  same  state  of  mind  as  a  con- 
demned criminal  who  takes  hia  last  look  at  the  coppers  and  atew- 
pana  of  the  Newgate  kitchen  on  his  dreary  journev  to  pass  through 
the  hatch  of  the  debtors'  door,  and  ascend  the  fatal  scaffold  to 

''  danger  une  il&nse 
O^  U  n'y  a  pas  de  plancher." 

There  is  generally  a  crowd  of  loiterers  round  the  door  of  the 
Corps  de  Garde,  to  see  what  delinquents  make  their  appearance  in 
the  morning;  and  when  Air.  Ledbury  emerged  from  the  portals 
pertaining  to  the  establishment  of  "  Librrte,  Ori>rb  Public,"  be- 
tween two  uf  the  munici{>al  guard  with  fixed  bayonets,  he  would 
have  ^iven  worlds  to  have  become  the  inmate  of  one  of  his  own 
short  Wellingtons, — in  other  words,  he  wished,  like  the  charity-boys 
immortalized  in  the  "  Wreck  Ashore  "  by  the  late  Mr.  John  Ueeve, 
of  glorious  memory,  *'  to  have  shrunk  into  his  very  half-boots  with 
fear."  The  little  boys, — and  sad  impudent  fellows  indeed  are  those 
Parisian  ^amtnj, — pleased  at  his  woe-begone,  yet  withal  benevolent, 
aspect,  ran  by  hia  side  and  huzzaed  ;  ihe  grUdlfs  who  were  on  their 
way  to  market  or  to  work  smiled  at  his  general  lournure,  as  some  of 
tbem  recollected  his  waltzing  exploits  of  the  previous  night ;  and  a 
few  i(}lers  at  the  doors  of  the  wme-shops  addressed  a  few  spt-eclies 
to  hini  in  slang  French, — the  argot  of  the  Courtille, — which,  as  they 
were  not  very  consolatory,  it  is  fortunate  he  did  not  understand. 

They  had  not  a  verj'  great  way  to  go,  and  Mr.  Ledbury  soon  found 
himself  at  the  Prefecture,  in  the  presence  of  the  acting  official,  who 
somewhat  reassured  him  by  bei?ig  very  like  an  ordinary  man  after 
all.  Moreover  he  spoke  a  little  English,  and  could  sufHctently  un- 
derstand Mr.  Ledbury's  defence  of  the  suspicious  pocket-liandker- 
ciiief  and  other  articles,  to  perceive  that  there  was  no  great  sedition 
brewing  through  their  means.  The  charge  wo-s  entered  into,  and 
the  master  of  the  gitingunUe  appeared  to  complain  of  his  broken 
glass  ;  but,  as  none  of  thu  French  students  were  present  to  speak  of 
ue  assault,  the  case  was  finally  di.'imissed, — a  few  francs  only  being 
deaunded  in  payment  for  the  broken  articles  at  Tunnelier's.  This 
sodden  deliverance  quite  overwhelmed  Mr.  Ledbury.  He  would 
have  entered  into  a  long  speech  expressive  uf  his  gratitude  at  the 
leniency  of  the  court ;  but  another  case  came  on,  and  the  .sergent  de 
ritie  in  attendance  told  him  he  might  depart.  Whereupon  he  \ci\ 
the  office,  and  was  not  sorry  to  meet  Jack  Johnson  at  the  door,  who 
hsd  not  ventured  inside,  for  fear  that  he  might  be  recognised,  and 
declared  aa  one  of  the  offenders. 

Mr.  Ledbury's  first  feeling  was  to  treat  Jack  Johnson  with  a  cool 
disdain,  as  if  he  deeply  felt  the  inhumanity  of  the  latter  gentleman 
xa  deserting  him  at  his  hour  of  trial.  But  his  better  nature  pre- 
Tsil«d,  and  he  shook  hands  with  his  companion,  just  as  if  notfiing 
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had  occurred.  IJaving  paid  a  nsit  to  a  neighbouring  coiffeur,  m, 
order  that  a  becoming  toilet  might  be  made,  thev  jumped  into  air^ 
omnibus,  artrt  proceeded  to  brenk  i'atit  nt  uiie  of  the  ircHjr  plali  rtxtai^^ 
TOieuTs  in  the  Palais  Royal- 

"Well,  Leddy,*'  said  Jack,  as  soon  as  they  were  seated  in  the  *a-^ 
bn,  *'yoM  've  begun  welL     It  is  not  everybodv  ha^  the  good  luck  to 
Be«  to  much   of  French  life  as  you  have  cfone  during  your  first 
twenty-four  hours  in  Paris." 

"  1  think  I  have  seen  quite  enough  for  this  once,"  repbcd  Mr. 
Ledbury- 

"  Oh  !  fiddle-dc-dee  !— take  some  more  wine.  I  knew  a  man  wfco 
stopneil  a  fortnight  ut  Paris  without  recollecting  a  sight  he  hadiH- 
sited,  although  he  kept  a  journal  all  the  time — after  a  fashion." 

"How  was  that?" 

"Why,  like  many  other  of  the  brute  clasxes  of  humanity,— tlif 
animal  '  j^ents '  who  visit  Parisi — he  thought  the  chief  attraction  «ti 
buying  Cognac  at  fourteen  pence  a  bottle.  He  used  to  get  r^- 
birly  intoxicated  at  breakfast  every  morning,  and  then  start  ml 
sight-seeing  with  his  companions.  At  night  thev  told  him  wbertte 
had  been,  and  he  put  it  down  ;  but  beyond  this^e  had  no  idea.  Da 
you  like  your  breakfast?" 

"I  think  my  appetite  is  returning,"  answered  Air.  Ledbury,  vfe 
was  making  a  tolerable  attack  upon  some  rtt^nons  tnuUi,  and  ^ 
already  finished  his  drmi.bouteiUe  oT  Ctmblis,  "  What  are  you  «»ti"S 
there  ?" 

"  Sole  an  gratin"  replied  Jack  Johnson ;  "  BCal!ope<l  sole,  if  I  tuf 
term  it  so,— only  it  isn't." 

"  Well,  but  it  iV  a  sole,  is  it  not?"  observed  Jlr.Letlbury. 

"  No  more  than  you  are  a  grasshopper,"  retiirne<J  Jnck.  "  Ho* 
could  they  afford  soles  for  a  twenty-five  sous  breakfast,  and  wf' 
away  from  the  sea  ?  The  soles  here  are  all  flounders  cut  into  »hip*- 
kept  to  acquire  a  game-flavour,  and  then  served  up  with  saucr*^ 
mushrooms." 

"  What  a  deception  French  cookery  is ! "  remarked  Ledbury. 

"So  is  English  too.  occasionally/'  said  Jack,  ''especially  •duMl' 
pies,  and  haiihed  mutton  at  home  on  Saturdays— a11  culinar;  cq«>* 
vocations." 

"  I  suppose  you  will  tell  me  next  that  these  Ktc  not  kidneys  vto^ 
1  am  eating." 

"  No  more  they  are,"  replied  Jack  ;  "  they  cut  them  out  atjtie^ 
veoH.  It 's  the  same  with  everything  ehe.  Stewed  fowl  is  nM^r 
out  of  boiled  veal,  peach  fritters  from  Normandy  apples.  Wt  fas" 
learnt  that  cats  and  rabbits  are  synonymous;  and  hiftrk  auj  pnmmai 
U  made  from — no,  I  won't  tell  you.  You  shall  go  sonit  dif  W 
Montfitucon  and  judge  for  yourself.*  I  told  Aimee  this  nornnf 
that  I  thought  I  should  make  you  open  your  eye*  before  yoa  v*t 
home." 

"  Oh !  you  have  seen  the  young  lady,  then,  alrouly  ?"  fcaid  Mr. 
Ledbury.     "  She  must  be  about  very  early." 

*  Tbii  spMch  is  noi  altogrtber  an  impoiitioD  npoo  the  vrrdalitr  of  Mr.  U^'ff- 
Our  rwders  may  reculiect,  tliat  a  year  or  two  a^  «^-cr»l  hunJrn)  kilu^Mi^*^ 
ltorse'flc*h  wrre  wixeH  at  un«>  i<f  liiu  hfin-ifr*  hy  die  oelroi  ^uuM,  aitJ  w  kaO**** 
thia  ereni  wat  fotlowtfd  by  tlw  iiooiBdiate  failure  of  turat  of  the  citaap  nttf^^ 
at  Oie  Quariier  Latin. 
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"  She  i»  — very,"  answered  Jack,  shootinff  a  bit  of  cru«l  from  off 
the  table  with  his  tinker,  and  hitting  an  olcTgcnthnnnn  cm  the  nose, 
who  sat  near  them,  with  a  red  riband  in  his  button-hole  ;  whereat 
the  old  gt^ntleman  looked  remarkably  fierce  at  a  little  child  whom  he 
imagined  to  be  the  culprit ;  and  the  little  child,  afler  wrif^Hng 
about  in  various  uncomfortable  attitude:!  beneiith  his  savage  glance, 
finally  began  to  cry,  and  wati  inimedincely  knocked  on  the  knuckles 
with  a  spoon  by  its  mother  for  bein^  fractious. 

Having  concluded  their  meal.  Jack  Juhnson  informed  Mr.  Led- 
bury that  he  had  hunted  up  some  lodginfis  for  them  that  morning  in 
the  Kue  St.  Jacquej»,  and  that  they  would  therefore  leave  the  Hotel 
de  I'Etoile  that  day.  He  added,  aa  their  stay  in  Paris  would  pos- 
sibly be  for  some  little  time,  this  would  be  much  cheaper  than  the 
hotel,  at  which  he  merely  intended  to  rest  the  first  night,  that  they 
might  look  about  tlu-ni  fur  a  suitable  apartment.  Mr.  Ledbury 
could  not  help  smilinj^,  now  the  danger  was  all  over,  at  the  little 
advantage  he  had  received  from  the  bed  he  was  about  to  pay  for, 
which  certainly  had  not  been  of  much  service  to  him, — a  circum- 
nance  of  which  Jack  Johnson,  on  his  part,  did  not  complain. 

CHAFTKR    tV. 

or  the  QiuirtJer  Lacln,  and  Mr.  Ledbury**  Irtdgiiigt  iliereJu. 

Sm'ATRu  on  ilie  unfashionable  side  of  the  Seine,  in  the  sanie  re- 
lition  to  Paris  as  the  Borough  is  to  London.  i»  a  den;«e  congeries  of 
Harrow,  dirty,  tortuous  streets,  that  cling  and  twixt  round  the  Sor- 
bonne  and  Pantheon  like  mud-worms  round  a  pebble  at  low-water, 
uxl  furni  in  their  ensernlle  the  venerable  Qiiartier  Latin,  It  is  a  part 
of  the  city  little  known  to  the  mere  "  weekly  visitor  "  from  England, 
nA  yet  withal  a  most  interesting  locality.  The  flaunting  ChauHs^e 
(I'Antjn  anti  aristocratic  Rue  de  Rivoli  swarm  with  too  many  of  our 
<Mm  counirvtuen  ;  and  the  aniMiuncement  of  "  Pickled  Tongues" 
*Dd  «  Cheshire  Cheese  "  in  the  Kaubourg  St.  Honore  inspires  pur- 
tliaser»  with  a  suspicion  that  the  "English  spoken  here  "  places  a 
iTfble  price  upon  every  article  vended.  The  frigid  respectability 
ind  dil;tpidated  grandeur  of  the  Kniibonrg  St.  Gennaiti  reminds  us 
only  of  a  French  tranelalion  of  Fitzroy  Square;  the  Quartier  St. 
Antoine  is  a  mass  of  rags  and  revolution  ;  and  the  Champs  Elysces 
I  Conglomeration  of  conjurers,  girls'  schools.  Punch's  shows,  co/ifi', 
and  boarding-houses. 

But  the  Quartier  Latin  has  claims  upon  our  attention  and  respect 
of  another  description  ;  for  there  is  no  divii^ion  of  Paris  more  rich 
in  historical  associations.  Independently  of  the  interest  attached  to 
the  Sorbunne  and  the  gloomy  crypts  of  St.  Genevieve,  nearly  every 
street  i*  connected  with  some  rom-ince  of  the  moi/en  age  of  French 
history.  In  the  raona-stery  of  the  Cordeliers,  which  formerly  stood 
on  the  site  of  the  fountain  near  the  spot  where  the  Rue  de  I'Ecole 
de  Jfedeeine  debouches  into  the  Uue  de  I'Ancienne  Cnmedte,  we 
are  told  that  in  1522  a  lovely  girl  was  discovered  in  the  garb  of  a 
page,  who  had  long  watted  upon  the  holy  fathers  in  tliat  capacity,^ 
they  being,  of  course,  perfectly  unconscious  of  her  sex  ;  and  that 
the  authorities  were  ungallant  enough  to  whin  her  from  the  con- 
vent, of  which  u  portion  of  the  walls  is  still  visible  in  the  Rue 
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rOhserviince.  Here  the  club  of  the  CordeUers  received  the  Marseilloii 
auxiliaries  previously  to  the  slaughter  in  the  Tuilerics  on  the  terriSe 
lOth  of  August;  and  here  «Iso  the  following  summer  Aiarat  lived. 
and  was  as^aa^inated  by  the  heroic  Charlotte  Corday.  Within  t 
radius  of  two  hundred  yards  from  this  spot  we  arrive  at  the  Plac* 
St.  Michel,  where  a  fttatuc  was  raiseil  in  the  reign  of  the  "  mad 
kinir,"  Charles  the  Sixth,  to  the  memory  of  Perinet  Leclerc,  the  coo 
of  ihe  gatt'-keeper  of  the  Porte  St.  Germain,  who  stole  the  key*  from 
beneath  his  father's  pillow  to  udmit  the  trcHips  of  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gundy, which  led  to  the  downfall  of  the  parti»ans  of  Armagnac. 

In  the  Rue  St.  Jacques, — where  Mr.  Ledbury's  new  lodging  wu 
ntuated,  the  privacy  of  which  we  shall  anon  invade, — on  the  dr«ad> 
ful  ere  of  St.  BartKolomew,  Bethune,  the  young  brother  of  Sully, 
narrowly  escaped  as <)n.»si nation  hy  showing  a  breviary  to  the  soldier^ 
which  he  had  fortunjttely  caught  up  in  the  confu»on  of  the  nt** 
aacre.    In  the  adjacent  Rue  de  la  Horpe  and  Cluistres  de  St  Benoiit 
this  book  asrain  saved  hira  ;  and,  after  lying  concealed  for  threedayi 
in  the  College  de  Bourgogne,  which  stood  on  the  site  of  the  pnmt 
medical  school,  he  was  liberated  and  pardoned  upon  consentlDg  ts 
go   to   maKS.     The  valiant  Philip  do  i^Iornay  at  the  same  pmod 
escaped  from  his  house  io  thcKuc  St.  Jacques,  whilst  it  was  actualJr 
in  posaession  of  the  mob,  who  were  pillaging  it,  .tithough  the  Uad- 
lord  was  a  Catholic.     Nor  should  we  omit  to  mention  that,  at  s  liter 
date,  in  the  Carmelite  convent  which  stood  formerly  in  the  R« 
d'Enfer.  the  beautiful  and  penitent  Louise  de  la  Valliere  rettrtdiB 
16110.  where  alao.  after  thirty  years  of  pious  seclusion  and  r^nt. 
she  died. 

'    But  there  is  little  now  left  to  recall  these  bygone  events;  fortbr 
buildings  have  been  rniced,  and  Atrr^tK  of  tall,  dirty  hou^e^  erect^oo 
the  spots  they  occupied,  if  we  except  the  time-hallowed  wrIU  of  thr 
Hotel  de  Cluny  in   the  Rue  des  Mathurins,  which  alone  indose 
tangible  memorials  of  the  Quarticr  Latin  in  the  olden  time.    And 
although  the  majority  of  sight-seekers  at  Paris  know  as  little  ibwt 
that   venerable   editice   as  a  west-end  exquisite   does  of  Raldiit 
Ilizhway,  yet  is  it  well  worthy  of  inspection  ;  with  its  fine  Gothic 
architecture,  its  fluted  and  embossed  armour,  its  curiously- fashtoocd 
wintlows,  breaking  the  sunbeams  into  an  hundred  fantastic  ftirBn 
upon  the  polished  oaken  boards,  for  daring  to  intrude  wherr  ail 
should   be  dim  and  mysterious;  and    its  domestic  relics  of  other 
clays,  which  call   up  with  mute  and  affecting  eloquence  indielincl 
imaginings  of  those  who  made  a  home  of  that  old  maniiion^  mhnt 
very  names  have  now  passett  away  even  from  the  ancient  chrontdr*^ 
But  wc  will  not  farther  rout  up  the  mouldering  archive*  of  blnoi- 
shed  and  crime,  —  our  business  lies  not  so  much  with  them  a*  vith 
pft!««nt  records  of  gallantry  and  merriment ;  for  the  Quarticr  Utln 
aerives  it-s  interest  Irom  other  sources,  doubtless  more  cimgeniil  M" 
the  taste  of  our  reaitt-rs.     One  half  of  the  prmnuters  of  the  reil  f«« 
And  giii'ty  of  Riris  reside  within  its  limit*.     In  a  word,  it  i»  the 
■bode — we  think  the  hirr  would  be  a  belter  term^  were  it  not  fortJK 
idea* ')t*  industry  cnnnectcd  with  lh.it  ».traw  tenement — of  newly* 
the  students  of  law  and  medicine  in  Paris;  and  very  fortunsie '>' 
deed  ia  it  that  they  have  a  i|uarlJerto  themselves,  or  the  walbortlx 
city  would  nut  cimtaiu  them,  to  say  nothing  of  the  iron  gitctitll>' 
buvrierc     They  «re  all  joyousnew  and  hilarity ;  and  their  be** 
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are  ma  light  as  the  summer  breexe  that  nweepe  over  the  pleasant 
folia^  of  the  Luxembmirp  gardens,  endeared  to  their  memory  by 
so  many  flirtations  on  their  stone  benches.  And  the  French  stu<ient5 
arc  not  exclusive  in  their  love-making,  for  ihc-y  pay  their  court  alike 
to  all.  The  rosy  Cauchoiw  in  her  high  lace-cap, — the  sprightly 
Lyonndise. — the  *'  ficlU-  pclife  Beige,"  (and  what  pretty  creatures  the 
fielg^ian  girls  are!) — with  the  laughing,  pouting,  constant,  cotpiet- 
U'nggri*e//c.— .THE  gristile,  pur  mng,  of  Paul  de  Kock,  Jules  Janin. 
and  Beranger, — each  in  turn  receives  their  protestations  of  an  eternal 
love  for  the  winter  course  of  lectures,  and  equally  each  in  turn  jilta 
them.  But  they  feel  no  very  bitter  ping  when  their  profe»Mons  arc 
laughed  at.  Their  love  is  as  light  as  their  heartu  ;  and,  when  they 
lc»c  the  affectionate  glance  of  one  pair  of  eyes,  they  endeavour 
without  loss  of  time  to  rekindle  the  (lame,  which  is  soft  and  trans- 
ient ns  the  ignition  of  a  hydro-pneumatic  lamp  or  a  Oerman-linder 
aliumetle,  in  another. 

The  indents  are  not,  however,  the  only  characteristics  of  the 
Quartier  Latin._  It  is  a  great  resort  of  nuirchands  d'habits,  or  ohU 
clothe*  men,  as  we  unpolitely  term  them  in  England;  and  one 
would  think  they  must  be  in  the  habit  of  transacting  a  cnnftiderable 
■hare  of  business  with  the  inhabitants,  as  they  possess  an  astonishing 
predilection  for  the  streets  about  the  Ecole  de  Medecine  and  Pan- 
theon. Then  there  are  perambulating  sellers  of  almost  everything 
at  a  certain  priee ;  and  tneir  barrows  present  a  strange  collection  of 
articles,  all  of  which  may  be  purchased  for  five  sous  each  —  plates, 
knives,  whips,  decanters,  whistles,  pin«,  brushes,  lucifers,  brooches, 
looking-glasses,  almanacks,  pencils,  —  in  f;ict,  an  endless  variety  of 
wares.  It  is  needless  to  add,  that  all  are  of  inferior  manufacture,  and 
more  or  less  damaged ;  but  they  do  for  the  housekeepers  of  the 
Quartier  Latin. 

The  suite  of  three  rooms  —  or  rather  the  apartment,  with  two 
closets  to  *"leep  in,  which  the  enterprise  of  Jack  Johnson  discovered 
for  Mr.  Ledbury  and  himself — was  a  very  fair  specimen  of  the 
lodgings  of  lhi>i  part  of  the  world.  It  was  on  the  filth  floor,  for  the 
sake  of  air  and  economy,  the  price  diminishing  from  forty  to  fifteen 
francs  a  month  as  you  ascended  the  staircai<e;  or,  to  speak  properly, 
k%  they  talk  about  the  radiation  of  caloric  at  the  Adelaide  Gallery, 
"in  an  inverse  proportion  to  the  square  of  the  distance  "  from  the 
■treet-door.  The  furniture  was  simple  and  scanty,  but  there  was 
enough.  They  had  a  fine  looking-glass,  however,  with  a  marble 
dob  before  it,  the  use  of  the  bellows,  a  vase  of  artificial  flowers  from 
the  Boulevards,  and  an  alabaster  clock  which  did  not  go  ;  there  was 
ilto  ■  secretary,  which  let  down  to  form  a  si>ecic8  of  table,  and  a 
Move  in  the  corner,  —  a  curious  compound  of  iron  and  crockery, 
with  a  tin  chimney. 

"  Well,  Leddy,"  said  Jack  Johnson,  as  he  pulled  his  panting  com- 
panion up  five  flights  of  stairs,  and  into  the  room,  "  what  do  you 
think  of  the  crib.^"" 

••  Why,  to  tell  vou  the  truth,  I—" 

What  J\Ir.  Letfbury  intended  for  a  reply  was  never  ascertained  ; 
for,  as  he  entered  the  apartment  to  inspect  it,  his  feet  slid  uway  from 
beneath  him  along  the  giazcd-tile  floor,  which  had  been  polished  by 
ihe  frntttvr  until  he  could  sec  his  face  in  it,  and  he  measured  bis 
length  upon  the  ground. 
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■'  BrftTo ! "  cried  Jack,  quite  enraptured  Mt  the  event.  "  Here  '■ 
your  artificial  ice  without  a  patent,  anJnothinf;  to  pay  for  trying  it 
Get  up,  old  fellow  ! — that  *s  it.     Are  you  hurt  ?" 

"  Oh  !  DO — not  at  all,"  cheerfully  replied  Mr.  Ledbury,  with  the 
air  o{  a  person  who  has  tumbled  down  in  the  street  on  a  frtnty  day, 
but  goe«  away  imiiling  and  looking  plea&ant,  inwardly  imarttng 
with  pain  and  confusion — "  Oh  I  no— not  at  all.  The  room  is  rather 
high  up,  though  ;  isn't  it  ?" 

'■  Thuit  *a  the  beauty  of  it,"  replied  Jack.  "  Look  at  the  view !  If 
we  were  lower  down,  we  could  not  see  one  of  tbo«e  chimneypots 
nor  the  towers  of  St.  Sulpice.  Be&ides,  the  higher  we  get,  the  murt 
noise  we  can  make.     And  then  the  furniture  !" 

**  I  don't  think  that  cloc:k  goes,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  peering  a:  the 
face  of  iu 

"That's  no  matter — they  never  do:  the  look  of  it'a  the  thing. 
Did  vou  never  win  one  of  them  at  a  travelling  baaaar  or  ^aer- 
fair?'' 

**  I  never  had  that  good  fortune." 

"  That  is  because  you  didn't  try  Eoon  enongh."  aaiil  Jack  JohnMS. 
"The  clocks  are  always  won  the  first  night  the  establishment  opent. 
People  who  come  atlerwards  never  get  anything  but  backgUBiun* 
boards,  boxes  of  soldiers,  and  mot her-of- pearl  salt-^poooa.  Ho« 
deficient  the  diffusion  of  Uaelul  Knowledge  is  still,  in  ^he  of  ill 
the  society's  book«> !  " 

"This  is  a  fact  certainly  worth  knowing,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"To  be  sure,"  replied  Jack.  *'  Vou  may  depend  upon  it,  if  Go- 
vernment was  to  start  an  educational  course  of  *  Dodges  for  the  Mil* 
lion,'  it  would  be  of  infinite  service." 

"  You  would  make  an  excellent  professor.'* 

"  Rather !  "  said  Johnson  ;  "  and,  from  what  I  can  make  out  of 
the  newspaper  reports  of  Hullah's  plan  with  his  thumb  and  faor 
fingers,  I  should  do  it  in  the  (tame  style — suraeliow  so." 

And  here  candour  compels  us  to  state  that  Jack  Johnson  for|;nt 
himself^  and  was  vulgar  enough  to  *'  take  a  sight,"  — a  coarse  lubii 
peculiar  to  the  lower  classes  when  they  wish  to  express  thew<xd 
"  gammon  !  "  pantomimically. 

As  soon  as  their  effects  arrived,  and  were  stowed  away  in  tbaf 

E roper  places,  Jack  Juhnsun  informed  Mr.  Irfdbury  that,  as  thw 
ad  come  to  live  amongst  the  French  medical  students,  the;  bu 
better  attire  themselves  accordingly,  lest  they  should  look  tuopv* 
tieular  in  the  streets,  which  he  thought  they  did  at  ]ire<ifnt.  And< 
indeed,  any  one  else,  with  far  less  powers  of  obscrvatiim,  won** 
hiire  made  the  same  remark,  had  they  witnessed  the  crowd  tjfoia 
beings  who  were  loitering  af^er  lecture  iu  the  tijwn  space  bclwW 
the  Cafe  Uupuytren  and  the  Ecolc  de  Medecine  when  our  fria"!* 
turned  out  to  make  some  purchases.  Some  wore  their  hair  flowed 
down  their  backs  almost  as  totig  as  a  woman's ;  others  hud  it  i*fcP' 
ped  quite  close,  and  covered  by  a  flat  cup  of  bright  scarlet,  wiUw' 
a  poke.  These  cultivntetl  their  mustachios  until  tfjey  grew  til"' 
|>entbou«ies  over  their  lips;  those  alluMCil  their  beiirds  ti>  ret^R  ^ 
their  chins  in  unshaven  luxuriance.  The  majority  wore  trow»co* 
n  dingy  grey,  brought  down  very  low  over  the  insteps,  and  f""'* 
with  half-incji  collars,  similar  in  style  to  the  costume  of  the  srt»J 
foreigners  who  loiter  about  the  Quar/ier  dii  Letter^Sguare  at  i^ 
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time  of  the  year.  Some  wore  d.irk  blouses  ;  others  paUtotit — a  spe- 
cies of  l>(;ht  shootinfT-jacket ;  and  a  few  had  frock-coats.  Nearly 
all  carried  pipes  in  tlieir  mouths,  which  they  doraedly  kept  there; 
removing  tnem  only  to  address  some  bright'Cyed  little  grtsetle  who 
chanced  to  pass. 

Guided  mt  usual  by  Jack  Johnson,  Mr.  Ledbury  repaired  to  a 
ready-made  clothes'  establishment  in  the  Paliiis  Royal,  attracted  by 
an  announcement  at  the  door,  of  "  25,000  Palktots  !  !  "  to  choose 
from  —  a  piece  of  information  which  caused  much  admiration  in 
the  passing  reader  at  the  ingenuity  which  could  pack  such  a  le- 
gion of  coat$  into  so  small  an  establishment — the  whole  concern 
being  about  the  size  of  the  little  ^hops  that  used  to  be  —  and  pos- 
sibly f>till  are — let  into  the  wall  of  Hyde  Park,  at  the  commence- 
ment of  Knightsbridge. 

There  was  a  great  deal  of  haggling  when  tbey  at  length  discover- 
ed aume  apparel  which  6tted  them.  Jack  Johnson  generally  com- 
menced the  traffic  by  offering  the  vendor  juH  half  what  he  asked; 
■nd  then  he  rose  his  bidding  as  the  other  came  down,  until  a  price 
w*s  obta.ined  satisfactory  to  both  parties.  And  very  brilliant  indeed 
did  Mr.  Ledbury  look  when  be  turned  out  in  a  fif\;y-franc  coat, 
a  twenty-franc  pair  of  fvintalaons,  and  a  ten-franc  waistcoat;  and, 
when  a  new  hat  was  added  to  the  costume,  he  felt  so  thoroughly 
French  that  he  almost  expected  tiie  language  to  come  intuitively 
with  the  habits  of  the  country.  He  did  not,  it  is  true,  see  many 
of  the  French  students  in  spectacles ;  but,  then,  some  of  the  Na- 
tional Guard  wore  them,  and  this  was  an  excellent  precedent. 
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**  There's  ■mBcClun^  in  these  clothes,"  observed  Mr.  Ledboiy, 
witk  ^reat  driibentioa,  as  they  entered  the  Rue  Sl  Honore. 

"l^  dcace  there  is  r  tntcrraplrd  Jack  Jobimm.  "  What  is  it? 
—out  tbe  mo«fa,  I  hope  >" 

•*  No —  dOt"  cootsmied  Ledbury.  **  I  was  going  to  say,  or  rather 
tD  olwerTe,  that  there  is  something;  in  these  clothes  which  makes  me 
tUnk  I  CDold  vraltz  if  I  had  a  fiir  trial." 

*'  Too  sh&ll  try  with  a  chair  when  we  get  home,**  returned  Jack  ; 
"and  1  will  tearh  you  " 

And  in  Sve  minutes  Mr.  Ledbury  was  lost  in  a  day-dream  of 
flelinoas  anticipation  of  the  sensation  he  should  crcAte  by  his  ele> 
gnft  ■nmen  and  dancing  when  his  friends  at  I^lint^tim  gave  sn 
■■ttrtiJiMiwnl  to  celebrate  his  return  from  abroftd.  Indeed,  be  fo 
fir  forgot  himself  as  to  commence  doing  his  steps  alonj;  the  pare- 
MCTt  oi  the  Pont  Neuf,  until  he  made  a  graceful  balancrz,  and 
newly  opsec  some  fried  potatoes  exposed  for  sale  in  one  of  the  bol* 
low  buttresses.. 
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Of  tLe  cr>«Ia^|Vty  prm  Vy  Ur.  Lsdbavy  and  Jade  Johosoa  to  certain 
and  frittSitM,  at  tlicsr  roooB  in  th«  B.a«  Sl  Jaeqoes. 

A  new  days  passed  very  pleasaotlr*  withoot  much  stirring  ex- 
cilaisMtnt.  Mr.  Ledbury  found  himself  more  at  home  in  Paris,  tiul 
b^in  to  hammer  out  a  few  words  of  Frtmcb ;  wbiUt  Jack  Johnson 
employed  fais  time  in  huntine  up  all  the  old  studenu  that  he  hid 
known  formerly,  who  remnined  at  the  hospitals,  having  himielt'it 
one  lime  entered  the  Ecole  de  Medecine  when  he  had  some  ida 
of  foJlowing  the  profession.  Feeling  the  truth  of  the  axiom,  thit 
there  was  nourishment  in  whatever  did  not  poison,  they  uiuill/ 
dined  at  Viot's,  in  the  Rue  de  la  Harpe,  for  irighteen  sous  ;  wad  m 
the  evening  patroniied  some  of  the  promenade  concerts,  or  went  to 
Franconi's,  in  the  Champs  Elysees.  where  Afr.  Ledbury  was  idott 
entertained  than  he  would  have  bosn  at  the  regular  theatres,  from 
his  inability  to  follow  the  performers. 

The  latter  resort  was  his  moet  favourite  place  of  amusement ;  »d. 
being  very  susceptible,  he  used  to  fall  deeply  in  lore  every  oib«f 
night  with  one  of  the  ccttyrret, — now  lost  in  admiration  at  the  beiuti* 
fill  and  daring  Lrjars,  —  anon  yielding  to  the  fascinating  itliUi* 
and  kantr  ctptilatiim  of  Caroline;  and  then  forgetting  both  fofthc 
witching  blandishments  of  V'irginie  Keiiebel.  Indeed,  so  powfrftl 
was  the  impression  made  by  the  Ust-mentioned  Prri  upon  \w  f"* 
flamroatiiry  heart,  that  Jack  Johnson  discoverexl  him  one  nif^^ 
standing  upon  a  chair  on  one  leg,  and  endeavouring,  in  a  grsref*' 
attitude,  to  copy  the  fair  artiste's  impentonation  of  "  The  fli^'''  '^ 
Zephyr."  He  had  also  purchased  a  n:ap  of  Paris,  and  began  to  friJ 
his  way  abmit  hy  himself;  and,  forgetting  all  about  his  inipri«oi>- 
ment,  had  e^cn  visited  the  Chaumiere,  and  descended  tbe  jVi«- 
/ofinr  Suisse  upon  a  wotnlcn  horse,  without  being  at  all  afriii 
and,  excepting  that  he  knocked  Wis  hat  off,  and  ran  over  it  * 
he  shot  down  the  inclined  plane,  with  unusual  success  for  i  ** 
essav. 

Although  Air.  Ledbury  was  not  exactly  one  of  the  sort  wbo»<* 


¥Vench  students  usually  associated  with,  still  some  of  Jack  John- 
soti's  Acquaintances,  to  whom  he  was  introduced,  were  very  friendly 
towards  him.  And,  indeed,  if"  he  was  not  very  "  fast,"  he  was 
amazingly  );'^'''*tcni|iered  and  liberal;  and  always  looked  so  be- 
ni^ant  and  contented  throiiffh  the  lenses  of  hiii  steel  spectacles, 
that  at  Ust  they  tfwik  quite  a  ffincy  to  him.  iSeveral  little  reunions 
were  ^iven  at  their  ditlcrent  lodginf^s;  and  although  Mr.  Ledbury's 
first  pipe  made  him  exceedingly  pale  and  hick,  yet  arter  a  few  trials 
he  succeeded  pretty  well,  and  even  went  so  far  as  to  buy  a  bowl 
made  from  white  clay  in  the  shape  of  a  Turk's  head,  for  his  own 
Mperial  u^e. 

"  I  have  been  thinking,"  said  Jack  Johnson,  one  day,  as  they  sat 
on  a  bench  in  the  Luxembourg,  enjoying  the  still  balmy  air,  and 
watching  the  droll  manceuvres  of  some  recruits  who  were  being 
drilled,  —  "I  have  been  thinking  that  we  ought  to  have  a  Hare- 
up  in  our  rooms.  We  have  been  to  a  great  many  of  the  men's 
lodgings,  and  it  ig  but  fair  that  we  should  ask  them  back  again." 

"I  am  sure  it  will  give  me  great  pleasure,"  answered  Air.  Led- 
bury ;  "  but  what  shall  we  do  with  them  ?" 

"  I  vote  we  have  a  dance,"  said  Johnson. 

"Law  !  what  shall  we  do  for  ladies?" 

"Oh*  don't  distress  yourself  upon  that  account,"  replied  Jack. 
•*  I  can  find  plenty  who  would  fr\ve  their  ears  to  come." 

"But,  excuse  me,"  observed  Ledbury.  "  Will  it  not  be  strange 
for  girii  to  come  alone  to  a  bachrlor'a  house  ?" 

"  Not  at  all — you  don't  understand,"  answered  Johnson.  *'They 
are  all  good  girls,  althougti  they  are  gri.tc.il ps  ;  and  you  shall  see 
how  properly  young  jwople  in  Paris  can  amuse  themselves,  even  in 
the  absence  of  all  restraint,  although  the  English  might  sneer  at  the 
morale  of  such  society.  Did  you  see  any  impropriety  in  Aimee  the 
other  evening?" 

"None  at  all/'  replied  Ledbury^  afraid  that  he  had  ofTended 
Jack  Jolinson,- — "not  the  least.  She  was  an  exceedingly  well- 
conducted  young  person,  In  whose  company  I  should  find  much 
pleasure." 

'*  I  should  think  you  would,"  returned  Johnson,  looking  exceed- 
ingly sly  and  wickwi.  "  Well,  Leddy,  when  shall  we  nave  the 
bop?" 

"Any  time  you  like,"  answered  his  companion.  "I  leave  every- 
thing to  yoUj  and  thank  you  into  the  bargain  for  seeing  to  it." 

The  point  once  settled,  Jack  Johnson  iiuTneiliately  set  about 
carrying  it  into  execution.  Nothing  could  exceed  his  industry; 
and  even  Mr.  Ledbury,  accustomed  as  he  was  tohisfriend'fi  displays 
of  general  utility,  was  surprised  at  the  many  new  causes  for  ad- 
miration that  turned  up  daily  as  he  collected  the  guests  both  male 
and  female.  The  first  were  not  very  didieult  to  call  together,  for 
they  all  jum^ied  at  the  invitation;  but  the  others  required  much 
eloquence  and  persuasion  before  they  were  convinced  that  every- 
thing would  be  tr^s  comme  il  faut.  And  here  Jack's  wonderful  om- 
niscience came  out  uncuninmnlv  strun;,'-.  First,  he  knew  a  petite 
%odiste,  named  Suzon,  in  the  Hue  Racine,  that  he  was  convinced 
^rould  come.  Then,  two  young  artists  of  his  acquaintance,  one  of 
whom  played  the  French  horn,  otfered  to  bring  Irma  and  Celestine, 
who  Mt  for  studies  at  their  atctier.    Next,  he  bolted  down  to  his 
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cl<iae  to  the  Ecole  Pratique,  and  pcrsuadeil  two  of 
the  prettiest  BDODEat.the  laughing;,  chattering  blanchisscutes  de  fin 
thcfe ■■niabltd  to  hooour  Mr.  Lnlhiiry  and  himself  with  their  ctitn* 
pftny.  prommog^  tbem  as  much  galcHe  as  tbey  could  eat,  and  no 
end  of  waltxin^  and  jiirop  de  eroseiUf.     And  these  young  denisen* 
^ihttmgeru  must  not  be  placed  upon  a  par  with  the  awkward 
petaona  wbo  bring  home  the  baskets   of  clothes  in  England   at  the 
and  of  the   week  ;  on  the  contrary,  they   were  very  attractive  and 
tmrkmtlle,  apeakuif;  pure  French,  that  wouhl  have  jMAScd  current  is 
tike  p«lmj  days  of  Veraailles,  although,  to  be  sure,  an  idiom  or  tuo 
pecnliar  to  toe  Quartier  Latin  and  ita  inhabitiuita  <tid  occa»ion»ll| 
bmkoot. 

One  or  two  of  the  younf;  tlanisels,  it  is  true,  hung  back  a  littJe: 
but  then  Jack  bought  n  fine  sheet  of  note-paper,  with  cockatwi 
and  gotd  Aowers  all  about  it,  and  the  naine  ot'  the  day  on  apiok 
vbtn  up  in  the  comer,  and  penned  an  epi&tle  a«  follows: — 

**  MM.  Ledbury  et  Johnson  presentent  leura  complimens  a  Mi- 
denoucUe  (Cclestine  or  Eutalie,  as  the  ca.4e  might  be)  et  la  print 
de  lewr  faire  llionneur  de  venir  en  soiree  chez  eux,"  &c.&c. 

It  is  true,  that  if  the  little  grisetlcx  had  paid  more  attention  ta 
■kakiog  up  book?  than  learning  to  read  them,  they  could  notvrrY 
well  make  out  the  purport  of  the  note  ;  but  they  understood  thr 
coduioos  and  gold  nowers  to  mean  something  very  polite,  and  tie 
AalM  generally  produced  the  desired  acceptance  of  the  invitation. 

Aimee,  Jack's  old  flame  at  Tonnelier  8,  was,  of  course,  to  1m 
wistrest  of  the  ceremonies ;  in  consideration  of  which,  that  stv 
might  look  becomingly  elegant,  he  had  given  her  such  a  prett)  p>ir 
of  net-work  gloves,  trith  flowers  worked  on  the  back  in  flofit-iilk; 
m.>  well  as — ought  we  to  chronicle  it  ?■ — as  well  as  a  kiss  and  tfix 
of  s^ass  ear-rings,  which  he  had  bought  lor  twenty-6ve  sous  (the 
«ar~rings,  not  the  kiss)  at  a  stall  beneath  the  piazza  of  the  OorDQ 
theatre. 

Not  having  a  very  extensive  $ahn.  the  invitalionu  were  linitrd 
to  a  doien,  and  the  ensuing  Monday  pitched  upon  as  the  evening  (u* 
the_/e<c.  As  the  time  approached,  Mr,  J-edbury  got  very  nerviroi 
fur  fear  everything  sliould  nut  go  iifT  well;  but  was  tmwearitdw 
his  efforts,  with  Jack  Johnson,  to  collect  various  articles  for  tbr 
comfort  and  nutriment  of  the  guests.  The  proprietor  of  the  himtt. 
who  was  a  little,  fat.  irritable  man,  always  looking  very  bol  foA 
gre3U.r,  as  if  be  carried  a  broken  flask  of  salad-oil  in  his  hat,  »b^ 
^ow'cd  it  perpetually  to  run  over  his  face,  became  very  croti  A"* 
•urly  at  the  increasing  arrival  of  parcels  that  Jack  sent  home;  toA 
the  wheeaing  old  lady  on  the  first-floor,  who  kept  the  fal  poodlr. 
went  into  several  mild  fits  of  apoplexy,  from  seeing  her  prl-(l<V 
kicked  up  to  the  lan<ling  al>ove,  or  launched  down  to  the  one  Iw* 
low.  in  consequence  of  being  always  in  the  way  when  LeObll^f 
or  Jack  came  by  with  fresh  purchases.  There  were  one  or  t«o 
people  in  the  house  tliat  our  friends  invited  fur  the  sake  uf  tbnr 
chairs  and  crockery.  But  they  were  requested  not  to  talk  about  tl, 
as  all  thfir  fciloW'ludgerH  could  not  he  a^kecl ;  tlie  house  bcinjr*^ 
toll,  and  containing  so  many  inmates  on  its  dilTL-rcnt  floors,  thil  J""* 
might  almost  have  imagined  it  to  have  beeii  one  tide  of  a  Load* 
tlreei  turned  up  on  its  end. 

The  eventful  evening  at  last  coine;  andean  hour  before  the 'P' 


pointed  time  of  meeting,  the  salon  louketl  cxcee<Hnf;1j  imjxwing. 
Two  entire  pounds  of  long  wax-CAndles  were  disponed  about  the 
room,  placed  In  cuniUesticks  a»  fur  as  the  stock  would  allow,  and  the 
remainder  set  in  empty  bottles,  etill,  however,  garnished  with  pink 
■nd  white  ornaments  by  Mr.  Ledbury's  love  of  refinement.  Jack 
had  hired  for  five  francs,  from  an  Italian  boy,  a  piano-organ,  which 
played  an  unceasiuf^  set  of  ^lasi^aniellu  quadrillct).  and  an  endless 
waits,  as  well  as  the  Cracovienne.  This  was  placed  on  the  top  of 
the  drawers ;  and  the  performance  thereon  was  to  be  intrusted  in 
turns  to  the  coDipaav-  AH  the  fire-wimd  and  charcoal  was  routed 
out  of  tile  closet,  and  put,  for  the  sake  of  cleanliness  and  convenience, 
in  Mr.  Ledbury's  carjiet-bag  and  hat-box  ;  and  the  shelves  were 
now  bending  beneath  botUcs  of  Cognac  and  Alac-on,  endless  coils  of 
bread  and  galctle,  and  a  few  fiasks  of  limonade  eozeuae,  hirojjt,  and 
^ur  itotangc,  for  the  more  delicate  guests.  The  whole  stock  of 
fruit  pprtaiinng  to  the  old  wtmmn  whw  kept  the  stall  at  the  entrance 
to  the  Luxembourg  gardens  was  purchniied  by  Jack,  and  displayed 
by  Mr.  Letlbury,  wicli  an  artistic  eye  to  cHVct,  upon  his  bed.  All 
the  glass,  and  knives  and  forks,  were  shut  up  inside  the  stove  ; 
and  when  all  the  arrangements  were  completed,  and  the  candles 
lighted,  our  hero  thought  he  had  never  t^:en  any  stage  banquet 
of  papier  mucha  pinc^upplcs  and  gilt  wicker  covers  look  half  so 
imposing. 

As  tlie  first  clock  began  to  strike  the  hour — s  process  which 
in  Paris  occupies  twenty  minutes  amongst  the  different  churches— 
a  ring  at  the  bell  of  their  room  announced  the  arrival  of  their  first 
guests;  for,  when  an  hour  of  meeting  is  stated  in  the  QiiJirlier 
Latin  invitations,  it  is  understood  to  signify  the  time  to  a.  minute. 
Mr.  Ledbury  was  too  much  agitated  with  expectancy  to  go  to  t!ie 
door ;  so  Jack  Johnson  opeiit-d  it,  and  introducetl  MudentuiseUe 
Aicneej  " Jra'tche  comme  ttne  rose,"  as  Paul  de  Kock  would  have  said 
had  he  seen  her^  nil  smiles  and  gootl-humour.  She  was  immediate- 
ly installetl  behind  a  large  coffee-pot,  with  some  spirits  of  wine,  a 
box  of  lucifera.  and  a  peck-measure,  more  ur  less,  of  lump-sugar. 
Before  long  a  French  horn  was  heard  in  the  distance  pl»y>iig  "  ^^ 
eiair  de  la  lune"  which  «s  it  ascended  the  stairs  gradually  merged 
mto  "  Ma  Norma fidie, "  ant\  then  a  terrible  fiourish  of  defiance  was 
blown  at  the  door  to  herald  the  entrjuice  of  the  two  young  artists, 
(who  were  called  Jules  and  Henri,)  accom)>an]ed  by  the  two  young 
ladies  whom  they  escortetl,  and  who  were  politely  handed  to  seata 
by  Mr.  Ledbury  direttly  they  came  JUj  — since,  never  wearing  any 
bonnets,  they  hud  no  occasion  to  take  them  off.  Next  come  the  two 
inmates  of  the  house — sober  clerks  in  the  Bureau  de  Police. — who 
looked  very  blooming,  each  in  a  pair  of  nineteen-sous  gattts  de  ParU 
froai  the  doors  of  the  Opera  Comiquc.  And  before  the  first  dis- 
tribution uf  coffee  was  ready,  a  merry  iituaical  laugh  announced 
the  arrival  of  the  little  blanc/iisscuscx  from  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
£cole  Praticjue. 

Now  in  England  each  individual  would  have  been  very  silent  and 
formal,  making  comnKm-placc  remarks,  and  equally  unmeaning  re- 
plies, or  quietly  wondcrmg  who  and  what  the  others  were;  but 
aere  it  was  quite  different.  Everybody  was  as  much  at  their  ease 
as  tlwugh  they  had  known  one  another  for  years ;  and  they  laughed 
and  Joked,  and  cat  and  drank,  all  so  heartily,  that  it  would  have 
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done  your  heart  good  to  have  seen  them.     You  would  hmve  thought 
that  there  was  some  good  qualities  in  huoian  nature  after  all  —  de- 
spice  the  persevering  labours  of  those  crabbed  essayists  wlio  writs 
upon  sand-paper  with  a  stick  of  caustic  dipped  in  lemon-juice,  and 
are  ao  unceasing  in  their  endeavours  to  make  us  think  what  a  heart- 
less, hvpiKrilical  set  we  all  arc.     Mr.  Ledbury,  it  is  true,  dtd  not 
understand  nil  their  jokes,  but  nevertheless  looked  very  happy,  and 
laughed  very  joyously  at  them,  which  kept  the   fun  going  jutt  as 
well.  And  when  there  wag  a  minute's  pause,  which,  howpviT,  wa*  of 
rare  occurrence,  he  handed  about  the  plate  of  Oitcait  de  Rkfims  wiih 
most  expressive  pantomime;  or  showed  the  only  conjuring-trick  he 
could  perform,  of  making  a  rout-cake  jump  into  his  uiuuth  from  hii 
left  hand,  by  slapping  it  with  the  right;  in  the  execution  of  whtcl) 
piece  of  dexterity  he  was  Bl]owe<l  by  all  parties  in  Islington  to  Itc 
very   clever.      Everybody    had  arrived   within   half  an   hour,  anj, 
when  the  coflee  was  all  i^one,  they  bunit  brandy  over  lum[>>iiugir 
in  the  saucers,  and  made  what  they  were  pleased  to  term  paaci. 
Afler  which,  all  the  dirty  cups  and  plates  were  shot  away  into  the 
drawers,  and  the  table  turned  outside  the  door,  to  make  room  for 
the  dance. 

The  set  was  soon  formed,  and  Mr.  Irfdbury  perdied  himself  upon 
the  marble  slab  to  play  the  organ,   having  volunteered  to  be  tic 
first  musician.     Jules  put  in  a  few  occasional  notes  upon  the  Frendi 
horn,  which  gave  a  verj*  inspiring  effect  to  the  orchestra,  alibouj;ii 
they  were  in  another  key,  and  belonged  to  a  different  tune.     Tbtre 
■was  no  angry-looking  Aluiiicipal  Guard  or  Serge nt-de-ville  to  imtr- 
fere  with  them  ;  and  if  occasionally  the  dance  did  get  a  little  rrck- 
less,  and  somewhat  livelier  than  the  style  adopted  in  our  hijjh  rir- 
cles,  yet  they   expressed   no  more  merriment  than  they  felt,  HkJ 
were  at  no  pains  to  mask  their  natural  liilarity,  or  dress  Pleaiurc 
up  in  a  suit  of  starch  and  buckram.     When  the  quadrille  conclu<t<d 
they  rested  for  some  refreshment,  and  Aimee  took  Ledbury  audit 
her  charge  for  the  wnltr.,   in   wliich  he  succeeded   tolerably  wrflifl 
having  taken  lessons  of  Jack  Johnson  fora  fewdayfipreviouilv.  On*  V 
of  the  clerks  did  not  waltx ;  but,  having  modestly  stated  tlist  hi 
thought  he  knew  enough  of  music  to  turn  the  organ,  he  was  forth- 
with perched  upon  the  drawers,  with  a  bottle  of  wine,  and  kfp* 
there  for  an  indefinite  period. 

•'  Well,  this  is  doing  it.  Letldy, —  is  it  not  ?"  said  Johnson,  ai  hi* 
friend  concluded  the  waltz,  and  tumbled  up  against  him.  ^ 

"Oh  I  capital  !"  was  the  reply.     "  But,  I  say.  Jack,  do  you  ihinlt  ^ 
it  'r  going  off  well  ?"  " 

•*  I  should  rather  think  it  was,"  returned  Johnson.  "Thm* 
only  one  man  here  I  don't  know.  Aimee  says  be  makes  a  little  u» 
free." 

•'  Ah  f  which  is  he  ?" 

"That  ftallow-looking  fellow  with  the  long  mustachios.  B> 
ciune  witJi  one  of  Libfranc's  pupils  ;  but  Henri  tells  me  he  is  al«an 
lurking  about  the  schools,  and  is  connected  with  some  privitt 
Ipiming-huuse  on  the  Boulevards." 

**  I  shouldn't  wonder,"  said  Ledbury.     "  lie  aiked  rac  a  little 

bile  bat-k  if  I  could  play  ^carfi." 

"  Well,  don't  do  it — that 's  all." 

^Law!  Jack,'— I  don't  know  a  spade  from  a  dub."  ansi 
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X«ei]bury,  who  had  about  the  same  idea  of  playing  cards  a3  he  had 
of  dancing  a  hornpipe  on  his  bend  —  perhaps  not  so  much.  "  I  am 
almost  sorry  now  that  I  have  accepted  his  invitation." 

"  W1»y — where  haa  he  a^ked  you  to  go  to?" 

"  To  dine  with  him  to-morrow  in  the  Rue  Louis-le<Grand-^I 
think  he  said, — and  brin^  you  with  me." 

'*  And  you  have  said  we  '11  go  ?" 

••Why,  I  couid  not  very  well  help  It,"  answered  Blr.  Ledbury, 
letting  rather  frightened.  "  He  appcired  a  very  gentlemanly  fel- 
low, jind  I  had  told  him  we  were  not  engaged." 

•*  Well,  it  can't  be  helped  now,"  said  Johnson,  '*and  we  must  go. 
I  shall  not  play  cards  there,  though,  for  all  that." 

Another  quadrille  finished  as  he  was  speaking,  so  their  conver- 
Mtion  was  interrupted,  and  Mr.  Ledbury  was  soon  engaged  looking 
af^r  their  refreshments.  An  they  had  been  dancing  a  great  deal. 
Jack  thought  it  was  time  to  introduce  supper;  and  forthwith 
wheeled  the  table  back  into  the  room,  and  then  they  covered  it  with 
the  viandi».  Mr.  Ledbury  was  voted  by  general  consent  Into  the 
chair  ;  and  exceedingly  convivial  was  his  deportment  therein,  being 
much  enlivened  by  a  uelicioua  compound  of  eggs,  hot-water,  bran- 
dy, and  lump-sugar,  which  Jack  Juhnson  concocted  atul  beat  up  in 
a  ioup-tureen.  At  last  he  got  so  lively  that  he  volunteered  a  song: 
and,  aa  the  chair  was  too  ignoble  a  Hiluatiun  fur  him  tu  sing  it  from, 
Juled  and  one  of  the  clerks  hoisted  him  on  to  the  top  of  the  secre- 
tary ;  and  there,  between  two  candles,  he  indulged  his  audience 
with  a  patriotic  ballad,  which  he  gave  with  much  spirit,  about  a 
certain  exceedingly  durable  flag  which  had  braved  all  sorts  of  rows 
and  tempests  for  a  thousand  years,  and  wasn't  worn  out  yet,  but 
quite  as  good  as  new, — in  fact,  belter,  fur  aught  he  could  tell.  He 
was  particularly  great  in  his  runs  and  shakes,  and  drew  down  thun- 
ders of  applause  when  he  finished,  although  of  course  nobody  knew 
what  it  was  about,  except  Jack  Juhnson.  When  he  Iiad  con- 
cluded, Aimee  sang  "  Ltt  Laveuses  du  CouvenI ;"  and  the  harmony 
once  set  going  was  kept  up  by  all  the  guests  except  the  mild  clerks, 
nrho,  nevertheless,  made  capital  listeners,  and  admired  everything 
they  hearth  At  last  Jack  Johnsun  struck  up  the  following  stu- 
dent's song,  in  the  chorus  of  which  they  all  joined  most  enthusias- 
tically  :— . 

"  La  vie  a  ties  attmils 

Pour  qui  la  rend  joyeuse : 
Faut-il  iluiis  les  re^rflH 
La  uas^r  8oucieu!;e  ? 
JitmiiiH  !  Janiiiis ! 
Le  pluisir  est  FrniK^m^. 

( ChorUKj  triili  ffrent  energt/. ) 

£h  !  iuup  ioiip  loup— train  In  la  la  ! 
Eh  !  ioup  iuup  iuu|> — trala  la  la  (a ! 

La  la  la  ! 

La  la  la  ! !" 

There  were  about  thirty  verses  to  tliis  song,  and  they  progres- 
«ively  increased  in  energy  until  the  last  chorus  appeared  to  have 
vrouscd  the  popular  indignation  of  the  neighbours.  A  knocking 
was  heard  underneath  the  floor,  which  was  at  first  imagined  to  be 
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somebody  beating  time  in  the  wrong  place ;  but,  as  it  conthmed  al- 
ter the  song  had  finished.  Jack  formen  the  idea  that  smnrbodj  be- 
low wanted  to  go  to  sleep,  ile  was  not  far  out  in  his  notion,  forti 
a  few  secundfl  tliere  was  a  ring  at  the  bell,  and  the  door  belaf 
opened,  allowed  an  entrance  to  the  landlord,  AT.  Mito,  and  a  fwij 
iraposing-hwking  eendarme  at  his  side,  who,  before  arijbody  had 
time  to  ask  what  they  wanted,  said  that  it  was  ele\'en  o'clock,  and 
that  the  orders  from  the  tnaire  were  for  every  hdtel  meuhU  to  be 
dosed  by  tiiat  hour. 

The  order  was  at  6r»t  received  by  Jack  Johnson  with  a  pennis- 
•ion  for  the  mayor  of  llie  orruRdissement  to  go  to  a  iiiimeleits  localitr 
which  forms  the  last  scene  in  the  opera,  and  the  first  in  the  bar- 
lesque,  of  Don  Giovanni.  But,  recollecting  upon  second  thought* 
that  little  is  gained  by  opposing  tlic  French  police,  he  filled  up  ■ 
bumper  of  brandy,  and  hope<l  the  new-comers  would  honour  him 
by  joining  their  jmrty,  and  drinking  "  to  the  health  of  Marslid 
8oult,  and  the  battle  of  Austerliiz  ;  coupled  with  the  memory  of  the 
Ernpcror  and  the  Charter  of  IKW." 

This  was  a  patriotic  grouping  of  tiMists  that  no  Frenchman  couU 
withstand;  so  the  gentlarme,  having  glanced  around  him  to  see 
that  he  was  not  observed,  entered  the  room  with  M.  Af  ito.  This 
fresh  addition  to  their  parly  after  a  short  time  increased  the  rcvelrr, 
which  grew  fast  and  furious,  until  an  hour  of  parting  unparalleled 
in  the  social  annals  of  the  Quartier  Latin.  Wore  invitations  on  afl^ 
aides  than  ever  were  known  were  given  and  accepted,  and 
guests  6nnlly  separated,  as  the  new(i|wipers  say,  higldy  delight 
with  their  evening's  entertainment. 

At  daybreak  the  next  morning  Mr.  Ledbury  found  himself  sit 
on  the  drawers,  and  turning  the  organ  the  wrong  way  as  he  . 
"She  wore  a  wreath  of  roses"  to  the  expiring  candles.  The 
darme  and  Jack  Johnson  were  seated  on  the  floor,  playing  a  re 
random  game  of  dominoes.  M.  Alito  was  discovered  in  the  fir 
place,  crying,  as  he  thought  of  his  grandfather,  who  was  one  of  the 
Old  Guard,  and  dietl  some  twenty  years  before  he  (iM  Alito)  was 
born;  and  the  g^nr^n  of  the  house  found  all  the  keyholes  of  the  dif- 
ferent roome  filled  with  cherry-stones  from  the  cert^rs  d  Pram  dt 
vie,  and  the  bell-pulls  cut  away  from  the  doors,  whilst  all  the  lampi 
on  the  landings  were  trimmed  with  i-in  oriiinairr. 

And  in  the  midsi  of  the  confusion  which  the  room  presented,! 
a  comfortable  faiiUtnt  that  had  been  borrowed  from   the   porte 
lodge,  a  cloth  in  her  hand,  and  some  clean  cups  by  her  side,  at] 
she  had  fallen  asleep  from  pure  weariness,   in  endeavouring  to 

things  straight  for  breakfast,  slumberetl  poor  Aimee,— as  pretty     

neat  as  ever, —  dreaming,  no  doubt,  that  she  was  in  some  fuiry-land 
where  all  tlie  trees  were  laden  with  peaehes  and  gaUtte,  and  all 
fountains  played  eau  sucri  and  lemonade. 
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BY    H,  B.  ADOISON. 

Thb  Nawab  or  sovereign  of  Afiwrftliedabad^iad  just  expired  when  I 
joined  my  regiment  at  licrUampore,  and  the  majority  of  our  gorriwn 
wi're  ordered  out  to  attend  hia  funeral.  Accordin;;ly,  under  a  burning 
sun,  whicU  laid  up  about  one-fifth  of  them  with  fevers,  they  marched 
over  to  the  palace  of  the  defunct,  a  distance  of  eight  miles,  where  they 
rendered  him  miliUry  honours,  and  returned  to  their  aintonments. 
Just  as  I  arrived,  they  were  all  jaded,  fagged,  and  tired.  The  next 
mornins,  however,  each  of  the  oHicer«  received  a  couple  »f  shawls,  worth 
about  i^-K)  the  pair,  with  an  intimation  that  they  were  permitted  by  the 
government  to  accept  them  ;  for,  without  this  last  addition,  they  would 
have  been  a>m[H:Utid,  under  pain  »f  being  dismissed  the  service,  to 
Heiid  them  back.  The  men  received  a  rupee  each,  and  a  letter  of  re- 
afmniendatron  appeared  in  garrison  orders.  No  wonder,  then,  when  1 
received  a  command  to  attend,  together  with  the  rest  of  my  corps,  the 
ceremony  of  placing  his  highness  »  successor  on  the  viHsnud  or  cushion 
of  state  I  felt  delighted  ;  fur  I  naturally  argued  that,  as  two  shawls  had 
been  received  by  each  officer  for  fciltowing  a  dead  nmn  to  the  grave, 
four  at  least  would  bo  the  reward  of  those  who  should  assist  hia  successor 
to  celebrating  his  advent  to  the  throne.  Besides,  I  knew  I  should  see 
a  great  deal  of  Indian  life  in  its  higher  grades,  and  be  able  to  form  a 
judgment  of  their  habitft  and  customs.  1  was  oil  impatience,  there- 
fore, till  the  day  arrived. 

On  the  previous  evening  I  drove  over  to  the  resident's  house,  which  was 
situated  ndthia  two  milua  of  Muorshednhad,  to  supper,  having  agreed 
to  accompany  him  tlie  next  morning  to  the  ceremony.  The  gentleman, 
who  then  held  the  post  of  resident,  vrm  one  of  the  most  honourable, 
generous,  and  hospitalde  men  in  British  India,  profuse  even  to  a  fault, 
princely  in  all  his  ideas.  He  wan  above  the  power  of  bribery  ;  no 
money  could  purchase  his  opinion.  He  was  one  of  the  right  noble 
Kort,  who  are,  alas !  fading  daily  away  in  our  eastern  [raascssions,  mak- 
ing room  for  the  cold,  sordid  calcniator,  who  only  looks  forward  to  the 
hope  of  amassing  riches,  wherewith  to  return  home  ;  and  lucky  was  it 
that  such  a  man  held  the  situation  at  the  time  I  speak  of ;  for  during 
supper  a  scene  occurred  which  I  can  never  forget.  The  circumstances 
are  as  follow  : — The  resident,  amongst  other  charges,  has  that  of  the 
custmly  of  the  crown-jewels  belonging  to  the  Nawak  These  he  usmitly 
keeps  in  a  strong  go  duwr  (cellar),  fastenwl  with  English  locks,  and 
made  a«  secure  as  }>oasible.  Now  it  so  happened  that,  on  the  resident 
visiting  the  place  where  these  treasures  were  ludgeil  some  four  or  five 
days  before  the  coronation,  it  was  discovered  tliat  several  valuable 
gems  were  missing, — hfiw,  when,  or  by  whom  extracted  waa  a  mytt- 
tery.  He  therefore  ciilled  in  witnesses  to  prove  the  fact,  and  reported 
the  circumstance  to  head-ouarters.  Huspiciua,  very  strung  suspicion 
fell  on  some  of  the  very  lughest  natives  about  the  court.  Nothing, 
however,  hud  yet  been  proved  ;  so  the  resident  (whom  we  will  call 
Bedford)  was  commanded  to  allow  the  use  of  the  jewels  as  they  were 
to  the  new  Nawub  during  his  coronation, — that  over,  they  were  in- 
stantly to  be  replaced  in  the  cellar,  and  Bedford  was  to  close  the  door, 
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i  ttal  «a  it-     Thus  tXood  the  matter  wliea  I  arnimi 

Wc  wMJe  ■>>»£  at  «vr  evvmng  nie«I  when  oar  host  wu  caUed  out 
Be  naHowd  afant  aorif  half  ao  buor,  which,  as  we  uil  looked  upon 
In  ai  •  y^aam  «f  pifitnai,  Bitmiahed  us  not  a  little.  At  the  ead 
mlAat  laae  he  itliti  U  es  pale  and  agitated  ;  hi&  cbeerfalneM  had 
flal»  Ik  kaJ  r  lidltadj  lud  a  nail  exdtiog  interrtew.  Ulien  every  one 
cte  had  retircatt  he  vkam  cKplamed  it  to  me : — 

*  Ymm  may  fCBcaifaer  Kybeiag  somtnuQed  from  the  table  ihii  eveft- 
iag.     VoB  wen  mc  nse  aalaaubed  at  m^  being  tbu&  dikturbed  n 
the  nlaK  of  eaiecj-  than  I  «ai  mpdf.     But  the  rank  of  the  penuQ 
«l»aeift  iv  ae  ««s  a*  h^  that  I  did  not  dare  to  disobey  tbe  call  i  m  1 
led.  and  finad  t«o  af  the  U^WBt  natives  in  the  country  amui. 
,  vh»  dniaed  aa  iaacaM  and  strictlr  prirate  audience.    Hiii  J 
pasted  tfctwij  thangfa  I  coosiaered  their  riut  at  this  bie 
r  attM^  aad  aaacnHttable.    A  feiv  wonb  told  nie  their  bmi- 
I,  whach  «M  »— iMag  die  jeveU.     They  were  toa  caatioui  to  sd- 
Ihei  they  had  pariMBtd  then ;  bot  from  their  discourse  I  letmt 
L  the  gi^aa  had  meb  takes  out  aad  made  use  of,  fur  the  purpose  of 
tateaipanfy  laaaea  then;  that  they  were  ready  to  bereturotsj, 
1 1  «wd  allaw  af  their  being  m>  n-ithout  malcitig  an  inqoirj 
>  the  liiiaaMliiiiii    Of  ooorse  I  wis  not  justified  in  acceptioje  tlw 
,  aad  taid  then  an.     After  a  very  Lug  conversation,  tlii^ 
!  the  failiaiii^  offer,  namely,  tltat  if  I  would  to^mori 
eTeaiag  place  bt  ieal  mA  exacth'  oo  the  opening,  or  crack  of  the  di 
hut  nchff  «m  the  ode  of  it,  the  jewels  should  be  replaced,  aad 
iftesld  reoem  Sm- my  ahare  in  tbe  business  two  lacs  of  rupees  (fS5lVr 
«r  even  nare,  if  I  rraured  it.     I  am  a  poor  man, — I  am  in  debt ; 
atfcr  WBB  ndly  tempcuig,  since  it  iorolred  no  dishonesty,  no  Ida 
cawanait;  oa  the  ooatrarr,  it  insured  the  return  of  the  miaii, 
n«cb>   Bat,  aba !  it  was  a  direct  disobedience  of  orders,  a  derelicuw 
ma  the  ttn^t  line  of  ooadnct  I  have  ever  parsued.     It  might  tv 
laoked  apoa  at  a  partictpatton  in  tbeir  guilt     The  strug^  was  «- 
me ;  they  arged  me  by  erery  argument,  and  eren  produced  diaonadi 
and  other  gems  to  tempt  me.     They  vowed  eternal  secrecy,  and  an* 
so  far  as  to  increase  their  offers-     My  honour,  however,  thank  (W! 
roae  superior  to  all  other  feelin<p}.     I  rejected  their  terms,  and  kin 
aent  tbem  away.     Tbe  mental  conflict  has  been  awful ;  but  I  can  no" 
go  and  lay  my  bead  on  my  pillow  with  a  pure  conscience,  thvu^l 
know  that  I  must  now  live  and  die  in  this  cuuiitry,  unable  to  (u/id 
those  debts  which  their  bribes,  had  I  accepted  them,  would  harr  n>* 
abicd  mc  to  do.     Tcnmurrow  evening  vuu  shall  see  me  place  my  sfl^ 
loyally  and  truly,  to  the  government  t  serre." 

Having  thus  said,  poor  Bedford,  who  performed  his  promiMStsl 
dar.  hurried  to  bis  coucli. 

i'he  next  day  about  three  o'clock  we  drove  over  in  state  to  BfoMsll^ 

daKuL     The  whole  city  was  thronged  with  natives  from  eirenr  psrt  "^ 

the  province,  dressed  in  their  gayest  attire.     While  the  resident  mffl* 

lave  a  private  audience  with  his  highness,  1  strolled  about  ibepr*' 

ts  of  the  palace.     In  tbe  court-yard,  amongst  other  stningv  »"■• 

•,  I  perceived  several  tame  cassowaries  stalluig  about     M'lthiflU 

ds  one  of  these  enormous  ostriches  broke  the  ihiclm^' 
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the  ftinount  pending  on  the  rettnlt  bein^^  con»iderabljr  above  6re 
thousand  pounds.  The  plan  of  tliis  sport  is,  to  send  up  two  large 
kites,  the  strings  of  whicli  are  covered  witli  the  finest  pounded  glass 
and  other  cutting  materials.  The  adversaries  then  endeavour  to  get 
ibeir  kiteti  as  hich  as  possible,  aud  crossing  their  cords,  try  to  cut  each 
other's  string.  The  kite  first  severed  frum  its  flyer  loses  the  wager. 
The  shouts,  the  noise,  the  anxiety  of  the  spectators  can  only  be  equal- 
led by  the  dexterity  of  the  players  tlientselves.  Ridiculous  as  it  may 
appear  in  Europe,  I  never  beheld  a  more  exciting  sport,  one  which,  if 
ever  introduced  at  home,  1  feel  confident  will  become  fur  mure  popu* 
Ur  than  miiny  of  our  present  amusements.  I  next  visited  the  cock- 
pit. Here  I  found  princes  and  private  soldiers,  cliicfs  and  their  de- 
pendants, all  promiscuously  mingled,  screnming  with  delight  as  the 
cruel  combat  went  forward,  staking  whole  fortunes  on  tlie  main.  So 
prised  is  this  sport  in  India  that  several  persons  had  travelled  two 
hundred  and  three  hundred  miles  to  he  present.  Many  of  the  cocks 
bad  been  brought  from  provinces  at  least  one  hundred  and  fift7  miles 
off".  At  lengtii  the  sound  of  iom-loms  and  gongx  told  us  the  Nawab 
wu  about  to  sent  himself  on  the  musnud,  a  ceremony  to  behold  which 
I  instantly  rushed.  It  took  place  in  a  very  large  tent  outtttde  the 
poUce-  All  the  authorities  were  present.  The  high  black  men  were 
absolutely  covered,  I  may  almost  say,  borne  doivn,  with  jewels.  The 
Nau>ub,  a  young  man  of  ahout  live  and  twenty,  had  a  ruby  on  one  of 
bi»  arms  fixed  in  a  bracelet,  and  an  emerald  on  the  other,  each  worth 
some  five  or  six  thousand  pounds.  One  of  the  diamonds  which  glitter- 
ed in  bis  tnrban  (and  he  had  at  least  fifty)  was  valued  at  twelve  thou- 
umd  pounds.  Every  head  shone  with  gems  ;  every  black  foot  was  un- 
covered. Even  the  British  resident,  and  other  European  civilians, 
had  taken  off  their  Bhoe»,  as  a  mark  of  respect.  The  military  atone 
remained  booted.  Bedford  read  a  pnxlamation  in  Hindostannee, 
which  his  highness  answered.  Then  giving  him  his  luind,  he  rose,  and 
Kated  himself  on  the  royal  cushion ;  a  volley  fruui  the  troops  outside 
announced  the  event.  Every  Indian  instrument  known  took  up  the 
ftouad,  and  echoed  it-  The  i*ople  shouted  throughout  every  port  of  the 
city,  while  high  native  officers  cunie  round,  and  presented  every  one 
at  the  ceremonial  with  splendid  gifts.  These  we  were  only  allowed  to 
touch,  as  a  lJ.ntalizing,  a  false  sign  that  we  accepted  them.  They  were 
ioHtantly  handed  back  to  the  Nawah's  treasurer.  A  song  was  drawled 
forth  in  honour  of  tbe  new  sovereign,  and  we  (the  Europeans)  ad- 
joomed  to  the  palace,  where  a  splendid  repast  wa.s  prepared  for  us. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  splendour  of  this  banquet.  The  Resident 
presided,  and  in  presence  of  the  assembled  native  chiefW  we  drunk  his 
Aighnesa's  health.  After  about  twu  hours  thus  pleasantly  occupied,  we 
returned  to  the  tent,  where  we  found  a  large  body  of  Nautch  girls 
dancing  before  the  prince,  who  seemed  sinking  under  the  fatigues 
of  the  day,  overcome  by  the  screeching  of  several  persons  who  kept 
ftinmng  around  him.  He,  however,  occasionally  roused  himself  up, 
and  threw  presents  to  these  strange  po4turcrs,  whom  I  could  not  for  the 
life  of  nie  admire.  The  tent  wiia  lo  redolent  of  atar  of  rose,  orange- 
flowers,  and  c:ijeput  oil,  that  two  European  ladies  were  carried  out 
hunting.  Never  wa-*  I  more  thoroughly  delighted  than  when  we  wore 
•ammoned  track  to  the  palace,  to  behold  from  its  windows  the  fireworks 
which  were  to  close  the  sights  of  the  day. 

In  the  whole  course  of  my  life  I  never  beheld  anything  so  superb. 


M. 
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I  mimem  iaicd  down  the  river,  whadi    alnuMt  wnbed 
tke  walk  of  tfce  wajti  roideace.     In  an  instant  these  tank,  uid  nme 
m  w^im,  Invrng  chuged  their  form  into  a  gurden  or  fore^tt  of  fire, 
WBM^  wfeoe^  blaiinc  ■etpeMi  neonder^     Xext  a  stapendoas  for- 
tfCM  OdMe  111— ing  dowB  the  stream,  when  roddenly  a   fleet  of  ii- 
TiMiMtH  boats  attacked  it  with  rodcetA,  and  battered  it  to  pinei. 
FWrf  6A  rose  aad  unk  in  the  strKim.     Tltc  air  was  filled  with  errrf- 
flriowed  lover.     Dragoos  tm  about  in  the  sir,  while  trees  of  fin  rMe 
bom  tfaewataa.    To  describe  or  do  justice  to  thig  ma^ficent  mmk 
■auU  be  i»po«iblg      It  Usted  half  an  hour,  and  cost  abore  tnvlre 
AoHBad   poands.     It  was  worth  almoest  a  trip  to   India  to  bebitld 
Tbe  Mknriiig  wed  I  rvcciTed  notice,  together  with  my  brotiwr  tf- 
icon,  that  each  of  tu  were  to  bare  two  Uiawls  as  a  present    Osr 
eaauaandaat  repofted  the  drcamstance  to  headHouarters,  and  at  tlw 
■■■w  tiBe  srikated  penmsaion  to  accept  them.     This  the  garenuKOt 
pewiptarily  tefiised ;  whr,  or  wlierenire,  I  nerer  could  leonu 

T^  basuKss  of  the  n^ral  jewels  was  hushed  up.     Bedfivd  fn»> 
taally  retaraed  to  Earope  a  poor  man. 


THB  YOUTH'S  DEATH.* 
BT  Miu.  nowirr. 

"  On  !  wander  not  into  tbe  sJoony  wood  I 
Tvill  cost  tlire.  youth,  thy  amr  bemrtV  hlood  I*" 
"  Mv  God  in  heaven,  my  light  ulway. 
Id  the  gloomy  wood  wiu  be  my  stay  I" 

He  wandered  dawn,  and  he  heard  anoo 
At  his  feet  tbe  wild  stream  brawUnc  on  ; 
The  black  wood  whistled  abore  bis  head. 
And  dark  doud  orer  tbe  sunset  spread. 

7*hen  he  came  to  the  robber-hoose,  wild  and  dim. 

And  a  maiden  mild  looked  forth  on  him — 

"  Oh  woe  !  so  young^,  so  fair  art  thou  ! 

To  tbe  valley  of  death  whia  brings  thee  now  >" 

From  the  door  the  murderoui  rabble  sfirung' ; 
A  veil  o'er  her  fnce  the  maiden  fliinn:-— 
They  struck  him  down,  and  they  twik  hiA  gold — 
In  hu  blood  they  left  him  lying  cold. 

"  Oh  woe  I  how  dark  1  no  sua,  no  star  t 
On  whom  shall  1  call  f — ia  my  God  so  far  ^ 
Ah  !  maiden,  with  heavenly  beauty  bland. 
Receive  my  spirit  into  thy  hand  ! 

*  Tram  U>e  Oenniin  of  Ludwig  Uhland. 


BNE. — Malia  Harftour.     A  s^roftp  of  Scamrn  seated  round  tkeforc- 
/tatchtcat/  of  the  I'frnon  frigaie. 

InterlociUors.—BRVJAStttt  Bunter,  Cuptain  of  the  Furetop,  Sahukl 
K0BKBT8,  Quarter-gunner>  and  Kobkrt  Williams,  Maln-topman. 

BuNTKB.  Ab  !  1  uuly  wishes  we  had  Her  here:  we  should  then 
haw  more  uf  fun  and  lesK  of  fag. 

Williams.  And,  in  course^  somet  in  the  way  of  extra  swizzle  this 
hot  weathtT,  to  niuke  up  fur  lo5s  of  leakage. 

Bl'ntkb.  That  you  would — double  allowance. 

KoBGKTs,  "i'was  luckr,  Ben,  you  were  left  behind  sick  at  Hazlar 
hospital,  or  you  wouldn't  a  seen  the  i>i^ht. 

IfiJNTKK,  I  mther  ha'  dli'd  thmi  n^itii'scen  it.  And  what's  more,  all 
the  supernumeraries  borne  for  a  passage  out  on  the  books  said  the  same. 

Williams.  In  courite,  Ben,  bhc  's  like  her  piclur*  ? 

BuNTKR.  Pictur!  God  help  ye  r  Where 's  the pictur' as  could  give 
even  the  ghost  of  u  nation  of  such  Hesli  and  blood  ?  Did  you  erer  see 
a  pictur'  as  could  show  the  sort  o'  sunset  we  sees  on  stations  such  as 
thu?  Mureorer,  where 's  the  chap  as  could  look  patiently  on,  and 
paint  the  likes  o'  She  ?  A  boy  may  be  brought  to  stare  death  full  in 
th«  face ;  but  where 'a  the  man  as  can  fix  a  stedfasl  gaze  on  the  eye 
of  a  reg'lar-buitt  angel?     It  *s  nut  in  iiatur'  I 

RofiKBTSu  No  more  it  isn't,  Ben.  Look  here.  VVe  '11  say  I  'm  em- 
ployed tarring  do^vn  the  main-stay.  Well,  "Handsome  Sue"  or 
"  Coojtin'  Kute"  comes  alongsidf  in  u  wherry.  Why,  if  either  one  or 
t'other  on  'em  threw  a  look  aloft,  the  tar-brush  would  fall  clean  out  of 
a  fellow's  6»t,  and  the  precious  contents  of  the  bucket  come  slap  on  the 
bleached  kiver  of  the  launch  stowed  on  thtf  booms.  It 's  all  tint;  taUcin', 
but  ve  can't  work  ngen  human  natur'. 

\ViLLiAMS.  Well,  but  try  back  for  a  bend.  It  wasn't  her.^r*<  visit 
aSoat  ? 

Bt-'^*TER.  Sartinly  not.  The  crew  of  the  Emerald  cutter  could  tell 
ye  a  different  tale.  But  't^vas  what  the  first-lenftenuant  of  the  Queen 
called  her  first  puftUc  'spectitin  nflwit. 

ROBKKTS.  The  beginning  o'  March  is  no  time  for  a  frolic  alloot. 

BuNTKB.  That  it  isn't.  For  the  standiti'  part  «'  two  days  the  wea- 
ther was  dirty,  gusty,  and  terribly  agen  her.  But,  bless  her  heart ! 
She  braved  it  all,  and  behaved  like  n  reg'Jar  Briton-  'Twas  easy  to 
tee  a^  She  was  a  chip  of  the  old  block.  Sfie  's  none  »'  ycr  fine-weather 
birds,  nfeard  of  a  bit  o'  a  breeze,  or  a  toppiu'  spray  nncurlin'  her  locks 
or  wettin'  her  corns.  Some  o'  the  young  genimen  afloat  might  take 
pattern  o'  She — I'm  ble«t  if  they  mightn't!  For  the  first  day  it  was 
blowin'  blunderbusses  and  ruiiiiu'  bullets.  Still,  the  ships  at  Spithead, 
08  well  as  them  in  the  harbour,  wuk  all  titivated  off  to  the  nines, — 
touched  otT  in  every  way  likely  to  tickle  her  eye.  From  the  truck  to 
tbe  water's  edge  all  were  rigged  out  with  (logs,  oud  dressed  iu  colours 


WIT  AHAAT. 


r  s  aH^Vf^a  tW  «canl  sMlh  oT  the  1 

-wiArfaUne.    TWa  v  oraU  aee  ber.  hj 

Mk  h  ever  «a  ami  uaet  tbe  bfuciD' 

L    Al  A^  her  jv^  ]«vu'aioA, 

mm  tawfed  apMt,  «fn  lisiy  in  nf- 

or  thoe '•  ■  win  Ibov  s  alwap  a  v^. 

«■&  Ae  ja^  an'  all  lad-ant  tloft 

■da*  Vf*^^  ta  fai»4tatioa  a  alif  Ml 

he  1^  aAmt,  a  ww  fixed  fm  lertt 

t  «■>  la  atf  Ina  etoT  rsrd-cm  in  t]ie  dif^ 

■«  fiaa  tk  jii^wiijii,  as'  two  ftvo  Uk     | 

wm^  yaaaeagaad— KM'afcalf  ftai  aa'-tireiity  beantifalhhe 

AtflOi^tfcaAMafcflfidaatftc&eaa'aU  akft,  8be  eaUwv 
An  KT.  x^maadaafmrraagaatkek^at  rardaiibtiiTi 
If  Jml  a  if  ^'«a  k^a'  a  kr  •«>  atn^  in  tbe  glaa  BkH 
l«»  iw  kal^  ifl  da  «a  a  fiadh  ia  the  pan  ccrmpwed  to  hir 
eaai  «r  a  Wet  ihc  li^  ac  SfirWad :  ia  tbey  ay  no  bncae^-aih 
■ae««  «iK&«BC*af  alLaaadeall  the  Intdi  in  the  land  ddie 

1 51c  6ia  easin'  aff  to  see  the  enfl  ■ 

DUifecfaBtcahahaielf?    In  conne  ahe  sUed  tk 

Bav  ahaald  I  ksavwhea  Iwun'i  there?  Bet,  W«- 
aiana;  thaa  a  liar  days  aftae  She  caaca  aloet.  an  gnler  vu  prti 
mgydf  aa«  ia  arriCa',  a  «iea  Sht  wmt  and  the  declu  thennnl 
a  he  a  aak  a  a  hrealh  hiiarhii  A  dmrchyard  in  coomian 
anat^  a  be  aSeirter,  ■«,  aar  the  ahip  fan  an'  aft  !  Tbr  nhip'*  £«• 
ftmf  «a  a  be  aU  ana  a  aonlcB,  aa'  aeated  in  their  betths  brhr* 
Whclhertfeawa  ta  gire  erefr  feller hgiBC  on  the  bouks  a  fuir  dain 
a£  thnwriag  aa  «je  a  Her  a  She  weM  her  reglitr  rounds,  or  oclf  t  ^_ 
af  aafcr  •'  the  dapper  ta  ifcev  off  the  kelter  o'  thesbipnnd  titdtro' 
the  crew,  ia  aarc  aawa  am  ar.  Bot  this  I  can  tell  ye,  ttir  at^a 
«a  atnefc  up  ia  the  beD&xT ;  and,  to  make  it  dear  aa  a  ptknufi  t^ 
n  HI  all  «a  aawtered  at  diwtaaoM,  an'  ercrr  miin  and  boy  twnip  cti  t^ 
htiri  a'  tiK  barker  was  told  br  the  oficert  what  tbey  «rw  to  dMWl 
arhat  ther  mtuni  La  Jol  \fr'ell,  the  next  day  the  clerk  a'  the  weather  ^ 
batter  beharpd,  giresbiahadhnatDura  bit  of  a  tpetl,  and  breaksoutiii* 
fit  of  opcahearted  Natur'  a  d^n  a  smile  on  the  mufc  of  all  afloat.  Out 
■hiaea  the  son,  an'  oot  oomea  the  Steamer,  ivich  the  Standard  ijm^'^ 
the  uaia.  Then  it  was,  my  bose,  as  the  barkey  was  all  alive.  Clearju  if 
aetata  wasn't  a  more  cheeriner  tiling.  Fire  waa  floahin'  out  of  ^rnv 
a&re  was  duller  oor  purser's  dips.  Youop  gemmen  was  aeed  As^ 
here  an'  acaddin'  there,  divin'  down  ladders,  un'  tumbling  up  haKf- 
waya.  TTie  udmirnl  nibbin'  his  two-68led  flippers.t  au'  now  an*  iff«* 
throwin' an  f.ye  on  Ms  neu- roast-beef  coat,  his  laced  trowtcrh  or  lk« 
stara  and  crosses  clingin'  to  his  double-bank  bri-nst.     The  skipper  sUvl- 

*  The  Mutiny  at  Spithead  was  tenoed  liv  the  tan  of  that  time  **  The  Dm*'' 


f  WlirtherJaek  Is  oorrwt  in  this  psnictitHr  we  cannot  say. 
sod  distinguished  officer  in  qaestion  Is  imquestiousbly  a  man  of  i 


Bui  tfa»fill*' 
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tin'  like  a  lord  o'  the  land  ;  the  bcMon  lookin'  bigf*er  nor  a  bishop  (for 
Uie  thought  o'  pipin'  tlie  aide  to  She  well  nigh  turned  the  brain  o*  the 
man).  Then  tlie  IcDftenants  were  all  on  the  tack  o'  toticb-mr-uot. 
The  pasHed  midshipmen,  and  the  passed  mates  ('ticklariy  tliem  as  was 
stationed  to  tend  the  side,)  pficin'  the  deck,  as  if  every  man  Jack  on 
'em  bad  his  parchment  in  his  pocket,  an'  liis  swab  on  his  starboard 
slioulder.  A»  smin  as  the  smoker  rounds  the  buoy  of  the  Spit,  then 
there  wlu,  Alan  yards,  all  the  ships  at  the  anchorage  a-fuUuwin',  in 
course^  the  admiriil'ts  niutjuns.  The  iviiid  lullin',  and  the  water  turn- 
in'  as  smooth  as  milk,  the  smoker  runs  ship  iilungslde  i>'  the  &hip,  and 
vp  She  comes  the  'commodation-ladder,  wanting  no  une  to  lend  her  a 
fist,  and  seemin'  to  care  never  notliin'  for  no  one. 

RoBKRTe.  That '»  Her  !     She  'h  a  trump. 

DuxTBR.  Well,  as  soon  as  slie  sets  her  tinr.  taperin'  foot  upon  tlie 
deck  (for,  facin'  aft  from  tbe  foretaupsIe-yorJ,  I  follows  with  my  eye 
every  step  she  takes,  and  every  plank  she  puces,)  bang  goe»  the  first 
gun  o'  tbe  salute  (ull  the  ships  opeuiu'  their  fire  with  our  second 
barker,)  an*  down  in  the  thick  o*  the  smoke  comes  the  admiral's  flag, 
an'  up  in  lieu  goes  the  Standard  at  tbe  main.  As  soon,  you  know,  as 
all  the  bisness  o'  presentin'  arms,  mttlin'  o'  drums  ^vas  over,  the  band 
done  God-sarin'-the-Queen,  and  all  scrapers  were  clapped  on,  an'  the 
lug-wigs  kivered  agen,  down  She  dives  to  the  admiral's  cabin  on  the 
middle-deck  ;  wliilst  the  people  was  piped  down  from  aloft,  and  tben 
piped  to  dinner  below.  To  show  ye,  as  She's  a  rcg'lar-built  cbip-o'- 
tbe-old- block.  She  waits  till  they  sarves  the  grog  afore  she  axes  to  go 
below.  Well,  you  might  a  hard  a.  pin  dnip  on  the  deck  when  Sbe 
clujis  her  foot  on  the  first  step  o'  the  after-lower- deck  ladder.  At  this 
dieuticul  time,  liig  liob,  as  they  calls  the  chief- boson's  mute,  takes  up 
his  station  in  front  of  the  main-hatchway  ladder,  holdin'  up  his  hand 
like  the  arm  of  a  telly-graff,  as  much  as  to  say,  the  ship's  company 
WM  to  look  at  be !  But  who  the  devil  wanted  to  look  at  he  when  oU 
tt  we  wonted  was  to  look  at  She  ? 

Williams.  In  course. 

DuNTKR.  M'etl,  the  first  thing  She  does  m'os  to  taste  the  ship's  soup 
—in  course  she  didn't  make  mucii  of  a  meal  o'  that ;  then  she  sends  for 
a  sample  of  the  ship's  company's  three-water  swizsle.  This  the  skipper 
<Hi  It  Sliver  salver  brings  her  in  a  clear  crystal  glass,  as  was  never  afore 
tonched  fay  mortal  lip.  Well,  as  soon  as  she  tastes  the  tipple,  an'  shews 
M  she  likes  it  in  her  heart  by  tukin'  ancither  swill,  and  tossin'  it  all  off. 
Big  Bob,  as  uH  the  time  was  watebin'  her,  with  his  call*  placed  atwixt 
his  two  li|K,  gives  the  pipes  "stand  by  ;"  and  then  all  seeing  his  drift, 
and  struck  by  the  one  ihonghtf  up  in  less  than  tlie  turn  of  a  tjuid  starts 
upon  tlieir  pins  more  nor  seven  hundred  souI»,  and  out  breaks  (Hob 
leadin'  with  the  call)  three  thunderin'  cheers,  as  ye  thought  would 
a  burst  the  very  sides  o'  the  ship  t  It  was  then,  my  buse,  as  Sbe  did 
look  as  if  She  R/ced  us  all  the  better  for  breakin'  the  admiral's  order  I 
God  bless  her!  The  weatlier  spoilt  my  best  muatrin-trowsers,  to  be 
sure.  Rut,  I  'w  blest  if  I  wouldn't  go  without  Irowsers  all  the  days  o' 
my  life  could  I  only  see  her  again  atlout !  I  'm  blest  if  I  wouldn't  I 
C-ome  !  spell  oh  ! 

And  here  the  group  broke  up,  all  to  a  man  delighted  with  "  Ben's" 
account  of  "  Her  First  Visit  aHoat  1 " 


*  Bosuwain's  whistle. 
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FAS7  IHE  FOrBTH. 

If  Kin  iM  "r-iiii:  km  £k.  fill  dt^  sp^  nov  he  ihinei : 

Tim  Jiu  ^iCB  *^  MBc  Ar  ^rbcr  lie  zws 

^  3i»  iriat  n  na  bbt:.  Tie  ^«rv  he  itAat% — 

^nnc7  iMC»  IE  ^M  Tiicic  Fv  viae  sad  wil  fall 


Ek  iksb  a,  •^■"''■^  BOS  Hsa  ■»w'*a  EfadSL 

Lmk  wnmiHM  Hfaoft  3b^  itu^-Ar«>vir>. 

Tfr  Lb-  vitf-  »Mcgii.  ft  LiiBdivd  H^k. 
Ax.!  '«^ i»  ^EB Ikt  £Be  > 
T^  TTine.  Wfii.  xheriaei, 

A  jVBiuE  it  lae  v'fr  nZ  aal  nae. 

An«  *™™g^— »  tvr  end  tifftui. — B&RKT  Cokvwall. 

tTx  ksre  tt  leofth  azTzrvd  it  tbe  end  ;  and  I  dismis  from  m;  dol 
tiie  xEtbor,  is  t7vn&lix«  «ad  IHiutrate  wbom  is  a  Tciy  labonr  <^  Ion- 
I  am  ooBsoocu  that  the  renacKis  pcswK  muiT  fmnlts ;  the  bToonble 
nasner  in  vLkSi  tber  h&re  been  nocioed  br  the  press,  malces  me  be- 
Bere  tb&x  tlier  prMiriBi  some  merit.  Whetlier  ther  shall  be  deemed 
srrttT  «f  tak^  their  places  amid  the  gmd  or  had  transladoni  t£va 
antbor,  cane  odIt  can  demoostrate- 

It  viffild  be  ^fficdt  to  find  anr  two  poets  between  whom  so  great  a 
smilaritT  of  genins  and  dispo&itioo  existed  as  that  between  Aucme 
and  Horace ;  and  if  we  could  be  disposed  to  beliere  in  the  doctrine  d 
Prthaporaa,  we  might  withoat  mudi  scmple  suppose  the  spirit  of  the 
Teian  to  hare  transmigrated  into  the  amoroas  Roman  lyrisU  ^tA 
might  haT«  inscribed  orsr  their  libraries  the  motto  of  AlcKtu*  N" 
)(Pf  fudwcur :  Both  were  possionatelr  fond  of  flowers,  and  win^  u^ 
axore  eres ;  both  continnallr  preached  the  doctrine  o{carpediem[MC- 
lewiqme^  and  practised  what  ther  preached. 

Hue  li&a.  (1  UDEUtnita.  et  nimium  breres 
Flores  arnceue  ferre  jobe  roae. 

Dum  res,  d  star,  et  scfforum' 

FUa  tiium  patiiuitur  atn. — Hoa. 

di  were  CtTonritei  of  kings :  both  deserted  the  splendoors  of  a  court 

■  the  agrestic  pleasures  of  their  rillas. 

'When  I  hare  Telesilla,"  says  Mr.  Mena^,  "  I  think  I  hare  ibe 
M ;  if  1  had  the  world>  and  had  not  Telesilla,  I  should  feel  myi^ 
r."    Horace  and  Anacreon  were  of  one  mind  in  this  respect  alwi 

d,  as  br  as  we  can  learn  from  their  writingai,  were  nerer  witfaoot  • 
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(®*rrrH.  CofiflrtjplIuK. 


Here,  lieiicatli  the  vcniam  aliade, 
Bit,  anil  vifw  l\w  piclurp'l  ((lailr  ; 
Wtiilf  the  wsiiidLTiiig  Zki'Iivu  tliitgs 
liiKfiisp  IVuni  Iiii*  juiqile  wings, 
Anif  iln"  wliiH]H'ni  iif  tlu'  hruL-xi.' 


Scmnd  liVf  sniijffl  nmlil  the  trt>cs  ; 
Anil  till--  waiurx  uiuriu'ring  near 
With  u  uiu»ic  bwccx  and  clcar^ 
Woo  llii-  inusw-'n^T  to  stay 
Hurr,  iiuif  linger  litV  cwiiy. 


Achilles  Tatiu$  tells  u»  that,  while  sitting  beneath  the  trees,  the 
music  of  the  windH  seemed  to  him  like  a  nuptiul  Boitf^. 

It  is  under  a  grot  of  rwes  also  that  Horace  used  to  court  Pyrrha. 

Qui*  muUa  gracUis  te  purr  in  rtud,  C^c.  Od.  fi. 

WHint  praoi'ful  youth,  with  liiinid  jifrfuine  glowing, 

Oil  \ietU  of  rows  ill  Boiiie  elinnimijf  ^rot, 
Clings,  I'yrrliA,  on  the  haiicy  of  ihy  kiescs'l — 

For  whom  with  winning  nrt  tliost;  tresses  llowiug 
lu  nuhiini  dii^t(-r«  hiiid'st  tlmu  tii  a  kit<jt  ( — 

Alu«  !  liuw  oft  )k''11  nomlcr  oVr  ynst  hiisscs 
Ami  iickle  Cnpidt ;  onJ  witli  Rini|»W  heart 

l}a/x-  oil  the  t^wellin^^  of  tliv  once  cnlni  ttva  ! 
He — who  iiuvr  im^Vs  hcuuatli  thy  Mnmy  tnniles, 

And  hojies  thee  aye  to  he  wlmt  now  thou  art, 
A  Ictvi'Iy  diilH  of  nature,  giiilfh'w*,  free  : 

Ho  knou.s  not  uf  thy  ^Hift  hi-witehing  wilni ! 
Unbapry  thcv  who  iuvc  and  know  tlice  not. 

1,  wltvn  wftlii  vhijiwurck'il  Imrk  I  VmjKHl  tiic  main, 
(So  ti^Uit  yuii  (tacruutithlt't,)  hiiitiMy  hruuf^ht 

Wy  Totive  gannent  to  the  Neptunian  fane. 


WInii  the  riwe-rw!  IkjwI  I  ilnuii, 
LtiJl'il  lu  Awy  are  caro  and  [niiii, 
And  my  iieart  enwrciithcd  is 
Willi  II  lluwL-ry  twiiif  of  hliiw. 
Life  retfutnbk-K  lightning  fleet — 


Let  it  jMOvH  in  |itemur«A  HWcet. 
- 1  will  all  my  hourx  uuiploy 
In  rich  sporicling  Keni-f  of  joy  ; 
Fur  when  ]  t)iv  witu^eiip  tlnuii 
LuU'd  to  fllceii  nre  care  and  ]iain. 


^Dc  ^T£Wi.   (Bn  Wmitll. 


When  the  hlusliinff  oou  of  wine 
I'tnys  orotmd  this  lii-art  uf  mine. 
All  my  ewes  away  do  wing, 
And  I  ghidly  (iiiaif  anil  tting  ; 
Ktcli  in  thought,  and  ivy-crown'd. 


Kii)i;s  k't<»  hni>|)y  niny  he  fnitnd. 
Home  delight  m  buttltvticldii, 
Nobler  pU-asuriti  lUrciii's  yiclde. 
i^weett-r  un  Uiitt  n>t(e-K]irent  fltmr 
'Tis  to  &I1,  tlian  fiehls  of  gun-. 


There  is  u  strange  similarity  between  the  tno  IunI  linea  of  this  ode 
:ind  FalatatT's  soliloquy  on  honour.  Tlie  Kdtuturgh  Keview  has  im- 
mortalixed  the  traualation  of  it  by  a  certain  Ker.  W.  YouDgc : — ' 

Let  (jtlicre  love  war, — bring  a  Ikittle,  ray  boy. 

For  have  it  t  will  and  1  inuint  : 
Dead  dnnik  to  lie  Ftretcli'd  is  allowed  to  be  joyi 

But  nime  to  lie  dead  in  the  dtist. 

©tie  yjTffiH.   fiii  i^iituii. 


Ma*<teT  ol' thi.>  RtioiiiAN  art, 

I'aiiit  till-  miftn-sH  uf  my  h(.-nt( ; 

Absent  now  ultlmugh  she  be, 

t'arfl'ully  attend  lu  me. 

And  liur  fonti,  more  Kweet  than  Mat, 

lieauteously  thou  shall  portray. 


Draw  ficr  ringlets  ooft  and  blaek, 
Cliisti-rrnp  down  hiT  tnilkr  Iwiek,- 
BrL-ulbitig  tike  a  [icrfutn'tf  wind, 
And  with  (lowers  intertwin'd. 
Let  hnr  brow  be  irory  white, 
Or  tike  titar-bcanis  in  tltc  night, 
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And  Iter  craceful  eyebrows  show 
Arcltcs  liKc  Apollo's  bow. 
Let  her  eyes,  that  love  inspire, 
Dazzle  like  some  flashing  fire, 
And  shoot  forth  a  liumiu  light, 
Like  dew-drops  in  violets  bright. 
Paint  her  roseate  chock  and  nose, 
Like  purple  flowers  set  in  snows ; 
Let  her  lips,  the  ruby  throne 
\\1)ich  PfiKSUASioN  sits  upon, 
(Open  half,  as  if  they  spoke,) 
Kisses  honey-sweet  provoke. 


Let  the  «BteT  Qracss  rest 
In  her  neck  and  rose-papp'd  brcut ; 
'And  her  figure  sparkle  through 
Her  thin  robe  of^ crimson  hae, 
Which  her  form,   more  Fwcct  than 

roses. 
Half  conceals  and  half  discloses. 

Cease — methinks  I  sec  her  noir, 
Such  a  skilful  hand  art  thou. 
Sure  'tis  only  voice  is  mnting 
To  make  her  l^ — and  all-cnchaiitiii; 


"  A  mouth  prepared  for  kisses/'  says  Salmasios,  "  is  an  el^ant  fan 
of  expression  for  lips  which  are  delicately  prominent  and  pouting,  aiul 
apparently  prepared  both  to  give  and  to  take  kisses."  Sir  John  Sod* 
ling  declares  of  such  a  lip  as  the  critic  alludes  to,  that 

Some  bee  had  stung  it  newly. 


Artist — artist,  paint  the  boy 
In  whom  centres  all  my  joy ; 
Paint  him  in  his  beauty's  pride, 
Golden  Phansie  for  thy  guide. 
Lot  his  locks'  lie  loosely  sprent 
Chamiinglv,  though  nt^ligent, 
And  adown  his.shouldcrs  flow, 
Tinetiir'd  with  a  m\Trh-like  glow, 
^^'hich  shines  through  the  deep  brown 

liair. 
Like  sunlight  imprison 'd  there. 
liCt  his  Ktve-arch  d  brows  unite 
*Xe«th  a  fureliead  broad  and  white  ; 
Ser}H"nt-lib;tre  give  his  eyes. 
In  whi^so  wells  cod  Crrio  lies  ; 
Xx-t  them  have  the  Hk*  of  JIars, 
Hut  K'  soft  a^  dewy  stars. 
And  in  their  deep  orbs  insphere 
Ia^vk  and  Tkrkoh.  Hope  and  Fear  ; 
ihi  his  ruby  che«k  be  strown 
Cr:s|^Hi  down,  but  newly  jnwn  ; 
It*  :t-.ou  i-«!v<t.  too,  draw  his  blush 
l.:ke  rieh  AiTisut's  sunset  flush. 


Let  his  lips — but  words  arc  &int— 
Oh  !  tliat  thou  his  liiw  couldirtpurt! 
Soft  and  de«-^'  like  the  May, 
Suada's  temple  t.-weet  are  they, 
Rosy  as  Pomona^  fiuit — 
Eloquent,  though  they  be  mute. 
Let  his  face  like  Adon's  be, 
And  his  neck  of  ivory  ; 
HERHEs'-like  his  hands  and  brcut, 
Be  in  breathing  paint  exprest ; 
Witii  your  portrait  of  bis  chanffl 
Blend  all  tliat  pleases,  all  thai  mm 
And  in  his  looks  of  fire  be  seen 
Longings  after  Papiios'  queen. 

For  this  piece,  which  secmitoure, 
Whatsoe'er  thou  osk'st  reeci'i' ; 
See  1  Apollo  near  me  stands. 
Painted  bv  a  master's  hauds, 
Take  it.  if  thou  wilt,  and  linm 
Bright  Batiiylli's  after  liim; 
^\'he^  tliuu  dost  to  Sasios  vcai, 
PntEsrs  paint  like  my  loved  fskoi- 


ettt  XXX.  CuptU 

The  Mii^Kf  bound  Citid  in  garland;!  of  floM-ers, 
And  jrave  him  to  Bkaitt  to  keep  in  her  bowers. 
When  his  Mother,  more  fair  tlian  the  foam  of  the  sea, 
Bn.»ni:hi  a  rttnsom  to  set  the  dear  prisoner  free  ; 
Rut  areh  little  Cipip  refused  to  depart. 
For  the  blue  ». vrt:  of  Bkaity  had  fetter'd  his  heart. 

Anvlegant  little  fable.  Who  can  resist  beauty  which  enslavetr*^ 
I'upid  ?  The  poets  are  fond  of  representing  Eros  as  taking  up  lu*  '^ 
sidcncv  uith  the  ladies- 

l>ft  when  I  look  I  may  descry 
A  little  face  peep  through  that  eye, 
$ure  that 's  ine  boy  «'hieh  wisely  chose 
His  throne  amongst  such  beams  as  those. 
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Whicli,  if  Ills  nmiwa  clinncc  lo  fall, 

Will  Bcn-e  for  tlarts  in  kill  withal. — Carett. 

Miclia«l  Drayton  pkces  Cupid  in  the  busoin  uf  a  Imdy. 

In  whose  dear  Sosom  sweet  dvliciuiw  Ijiivf 
Liiyn  ilort-n  his  f|uivcr,  which  he  oiicc  <llil  K-nr  ; 
Sincv  la-  llmt  hlcwwil  Pamdisc  iii<l  jirnvi-, 
And  leavi's  his  iootljfr'»  kp  tu  sjHjrt  him  tlicrt. 

A«d  George  Gascoigne  eloquently  says, — 

Love  hatli  built  ]u»  lower 

Between  my  lady's  lively  sLiniog  *ye«. 

Lernutius  seea  the  god  playing  in  the  same  place. 

Anion-m  ocelli*'  HamnicoHa  hens 
Villi  jnHidcnU'tn  crtrdite  pontcri, 
Fratre£()ue  circuiii  litdihmuluD, 
Cum  phitretrft  volitaro  ft  arcu. 

The  above  little  ode  seemed  to  me  pretty  enough  to  be  ampb'fied 
into  a  melody  ;  "  Reade,  but  not  deride,"  as  some  old  poet  says. 


As  Copin  play'd 

'lliTOUgh  Tempk's  shade, 
The  McrKKJi  mil  nniiilKl  liilii; 

And,  lauchiiig  swt-et, 

Willi  arch  deceit, 
In  rosy  bomlage  hound  him. 

With  lotufl'  strinpB 

Tlicy  chaitiM  liin  wings, 
And,  hoping  lu  ciutluTe  tiim, 

Thtv  brought  the  Boy 

\\"n\\  h>ijke  "jfjiiy, 
And  up  tij  lli:aVLTV  gave  liim. 

Soon  VxNUf^  hears 
With  siniKts  and  tears, 
That  Beaiity  hail  clt-coy'd  him, 
And  in  livr  Itowers, 
A-wceiling  Huwers, 

From  mom  till  night  employ 'd  him. 

With  nnxicniB  haste 

Hlt  zone  jdie  laced, 
An<i  hurried  forth  to  see  him : 

With  Tohcp  OS  bright 

As  woven  light. 
Fur  Beal'tt  ifshc'd  free  him. 


Am — Through  Er'tn't  lite. 

She  cauie,  and  itmilcd 

To  see  the  child 
la  HbaltyV  aniM  wbh  lyir^, 

U'hile  hoth  caress'd 

With  breast  lo  breast, 
And  oycfi  to  eyes  replying. 

And,  oh  I  the  Iohkk 

Of  each  were  luxtks 
Of  tilings — but  tliis  in  telling  - 

Lips  may  coucealj 

Hut  eycH  reveal 
The  tliuugltta  within  us  towelling, 

"  Come,  child,"  raid  she, 

"To  Heaven  with  ine, 
And  our  own  hower  of  blif<»e8, 

Where  IlcBC  sweet 

AwaitK  u>  grii-t 
Thv  hletrt  return  with  kiflsea.*' 

LuvK.  niinrd  his  hcad^ 

And  archly  said, 
"  Dear  inotlier,  proy  forgive  lor, 

But  tluK  Biir  Btoi 

]»  luvelier  far 
Than  IIl-ovcu  ur  her,  believe  me." 


These  free  pnrapbraticH  of  the  original  Greek  have  hvvu  admired.  I 
beg  leavt',  thervfoie,  to  insert  here  a  tniiiblatioD  of  the  fifth  ode  in  the 
same  form. 

Air, — Lesbia  hath  (I  beaming  cjf£. 

Crown  the  hoard  with  cufui  of  wine,  Pluck  the  vinc'x  green  L'sTes,  ihcy  'II 

And    wimtlie  iirtmnd  uiy  glowing  gleam 

icttiples  hike    em'mhU    ^nldst    the    ruby 

Roses  red,  whoHe  cyt*  divine  lluwers  ; — 

Can  clmrm  the  soul  like  Bkauty's  Kcv'llitig  Uius,  young  Bu«5  thall  beam 
dimpk«. 
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HisbrKfatat  mD»hiiieo*cr  our  hours. 

^CuOtbenMC 

That  ri^T  glows 
Like  ptuple  {«[«  on'  Lbua**  baeom  ; 

ZxPHTK  nmn 

Ad«1  Vest*  vean 
AnMmd  her  hntvs  the  fiifl-Uawii  Uob- 


CrpiD  with  his  little  huids 
His  hair  with  rvev»  interlBca, 

D&ncinz  o'er  the  silver  fuids. 
And    foDdlod    by  the   loose-zmied 
GajkCES. 


Crown  UK  then,  and  aooa  taj  Wre, 
Bj  wine  die   witch  erokeA  fron 
slttmben. 
Many  ■  mo^  of  sweet  desire 

Shan  breathe  in  Love'i  own  mA* 
nnmberB. 

With  the  raw, 
Tlie  purple  roac^ 
Enwreadi'd  in  eTciy  fioadi^  end, 
1 11  danoe  beside 
My  blomning  bride, 
Mt  fond,  confidiog,  gentle  giri. 


Fill  me  up  the  silver  bowl 

With  the  wine  of  gladness. 
Let  me — let  me  fire  my  soul 

With  the  grape's  sweet  madnesE : 
The  twain  of  old  wont  wild,  'tis  said, 

And  heart-conxwled  ; 
J  no  mother's  blood  will  shed. 

But  the  vine's  erape-loaded, 
Wine,  then,  rwy-blushii^  wine, 
AU  the  joys  of  earth  are  thine. 


ee^fffi.  en^inudf. 


Steni  Alcidcs  frenzied  grew 

From  tlie  poi(>unM  i^uiver; 
Ajax  pierced  his  bosum  thruiurh 

By  Scamandek's  river. 
Give  Mr  not  or  sliaft  or  blaiif. 

But  deep  cups  winc-floniiijr; 
Let  my  helmet  be  a  braid 

Of  red  flowera  glowing. 
Thus — thus  with  flow'rs  ml  wine 
I  shall  feci  a  rage  diiine. 


This  is  a  r^nlar  BaoduDte  song,  and  our  poet  has  inworeo  ooalli- 
sicHis  to  lore  with  it*  He  ought  not  to  hare  forgotten  that  Capid  tod 
Bacchus  should  never  be  separated. 

Hue  mihi  vus  largo  spumantia  pocula  vino, 

I't  calffactu!*  Amor  pervigilarc  velit : 
Ardenti  Baccho  fuccenaitur  ignis  Amoris, 

Nam  sunt  uuanimi  Bacchus  Amorquc  Dii. 

eat  ffJH.  mi  flnutnrtf. 

If  thou  canst  count  the  silver  sands  of  ocean. 

Or  tlie  green  leaves  of  the  vernal  groves  ; 
From  their  number  thuu  mayst  form  &  notion 

Of  the  number  of  my  nymphii  and  loves. 
Twenty  damsels  am'rous,  and  flowV-sliining, 

Ath'eks  freely  offer'd  to  my  heart : 
CoKiNTii  added  forty — arch,  and  to  deiiigning, 

Every  glance  pierced  like  a  Clpid's  dart. 
In  Ionia,  Le^bus,  Rhodes,  and  Caria, 

I  eiijuy'd  ten  thousand  at  the  lea^t. 
You  rtarc — you  disbelieve — fair  sir,  prepare  yc 

For  more  wondi-rs  ere  my  list  has  ceased. 
Whole  troops  of  beauteous  mistresses  Assykiar, 

And  girls  of  Crete,  the  golden-citicd  isle. 
Damsels  of  si^'cetncss,  Bactria.n  and  Qadirian, 

Have  bless'd  uiy  heart  with  many  a  rosy  smile. 
But  thou  couldst  count  the  myriad  stars  that  slumber, 

Cradled  in  light,  in  yon  broad  ether  hung, 
Sooner  tlian  all  the  lo^-ing  losses  ntmiber. 

Whom  I  have  loved,  or  said  1  loved,  when  young. 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  cool  poetical  impudence  in  this  a»(tvi^ 
Cowley's  imitation  of  it  is  the  most  cold  and  tasteless  compositioo  pv 
aible. 
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Tanaquil   Paber,  it  may  be  nilded,  pronounces  thts  ode  a  forgery, 

"unworthy  of  Anacreon,  and  the  work  iif  some  modem  hlockhead." 
Whereupon  Barnes  politely  retorts  on  the  Frenchman  :  **  Faber  was 
certninly  mad  when  tie  wrote  this  — CerebrvHum  in  hac  parte  Fabrnm 
pranuncin."  I  hope  their  shades  have  nettled  the  dixpute  tiefore  now. 
An  old  French  poet  gtoKRes  over  his  incoiiRluncv  by  a  very  fair  argu- 
nu-nt.  How  Aniicrcon  justiBed  his  fickleness  to  the  fair,  ho  has  not 
stated. 


Tu  mc  proinets  dVtrc  conrtantc, 
Kt  til  VL'ux  i|ii'  aiix  picds  ties  autcU 
Nulls  fonniiMis  dcs  iiirads  ttulenmcls ! 
A^lt^'  to  flmiiuiv  ctit  prudente. 
Kh  liirii !  (I'un  ^U'nii*l  ammir 
Je  fain  Ic  fltmient  rcdoybuible, 
8i  tn  vcux  jiin*r  k  Ikhi  tour 
D^etre  &  mvH  yeux  tou]uur»  almable. 


Co  flgloc; 

Yoti  ftweor,  you  little  rogue,  you  '11  be 
Tin,*  vtry  pink  of  ctmstMicy, 
And  iL"(k  ine  tit  tJic  huJv  fane 
To  biud  our  hi-arts  in  Hyuien'ti  chain. 
Ccrtes,  your  iMuwion's  vmA  and  sage, 
But  eie,  my  aoar,  1  '11  tKiiji  ongn^L- 
To  yoke  uiysclf  in  chains  ilint  ne'er 
Cuti  hi'vitM  \}V,  I  'd  have  you  sw^ar 
You  'U  always  be  as  yomyj,  as  pretty, 
An  gay,  OS  arch,  ns  fond,  as  witty, 
At<  now  you  are, — and,  if  you  do. 
This  very  day  I  'II  marry  you. 

l©lJt  ^FflV.  Co  a  pouna  gtri. 

Though  my  star  is  decHuing —  Yet,  lly  uit  not,  foinfft, 

My  luck's  thill  and  grey,  Hut  twine  round  my  waist, 

Ami  tliy  beauty  is  shinin|c  Uke  tho  roftswrcnth  thou  wcarcst 

Like  sun-Hflsliing  May,—  With  hliea  iulaeed. 

A  conceit  worthy  of  a  French  wit.  Our  Gallic  neigLImurs  have 
given  several  worthy  imitations  of  it.  This  which  1  transcribe  and 
translate  is  one  of  the  very  best. 


11  est  VTai  que  la  vii-illesse 

A  I'ait  hlmiH-'Iiir  nun  elicrenx  ; 
Maiii  dc  la  vivc  jeunecyc 

J'tti  Bcii  cuiwtTver  les  faux. 
All !  inalgr^  tout  I'HMmta^e 
(jue  vouB  donne  Ic  Ik'1  ftgc, 
Vcnez,  uniseone  nue  cwiuti  : 
JJanR  cc«  cuuTunniv  dc  ttcun, 

Vusa  ft%ec  quelle  grace, 
Oulle  Eucharis, 

Unc  rwio  s'entrcla^c 
AvfC  It's  lifl. 


Old  am  f  in  sooth, 

Silv'ry  an.'  my  uvsmi-m, 
But  the  tire  ufytfutli 

Still  my  (icart  [xwacsses. 
Though  your  clii:ek>4  pnwelit 

Snulcs  more  swi-ct  than  Venus, 
Wliv  flliouji]  that  previ-nt 

Kiwies,  (Ic&r,  iK'twoen  us  T 
Sec  this  gnrLand  bright 

UfHti  blunt  with  liJiM ! 
Shall  we  s»  unite  ? 

Ell,  my  pri'tly  Pliillis  1 


A  certain  continental  epigrammatist,  who'm  M ensfie  praises  highly^ 
accounts  for  the  whiteness  of  bis  hair  in  the  following  curious 
quatrain: — 

Ante  diem  fudure  mco  sc  rcrtiec  coni 

Dum  prociil  k  viilni  co^r  abcssc  tuo ; 
Bole  ah.si-nt('  quideiii  nigrescum  onmia,  novi. 

At  canesen,  vt  abcs  sol,  (lalali'n,  iiieiu. 

My  brow  is  bore,  my  l»eki<  ore  gn-y,         And  so  niDthinks  it  ought  to  be 


Vet  thuu,  awevt  lave,  art  iar  away  ; 
When  PliQ-biLfi  veils  hi^  golden  light 
Wc  knnw  that  cartli  grows  dark  as 
niglii : 

A  wretched  conceit  I 


Wlicn  tlwn,  my  xun,  art  Titr  rroin  me: 
But  vain  the  thought, —  my  Imini  do 

grow 
Not  (lark,  hut  white  as  winter  snow. 
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<BMt  ^FfF-  «?uropa. 


*niie proud  hull  is  ihundcring  Jovb, 
BeBnng  off  tliu  iiyiiuiti  of  love; 
Seated  on  his  noMe  back, 
While'  he  ch-avcw  the  oc«in  track. 
Thoitgb  llic  billuMK  ruuiiil  him  use, 


He  ihcir  threatening'  crewtn  defif*. 
Which  oFall  the  Ktocn«  that  rftrfti 
(A-r  the  htnl,  e'er  l»mved  the  nwan 
Or  would  quit  the  lowing  kiiie, 
But  the  thunder-kin^  drrine  f 


The  comniL-ntnturs  tell  us,  that  tluK  was  suggested  to  our  poet  bf  |_ 
picture  reprusi-ndng  JujjitiT  bearing  off  Kuropa.     It  is  utterly  onwM^ 
tliy  of  Anacreon-     Somu  dull  munk  inigbt  have  composed  it. 

iBUtf^fWii.  fiprinff. 

When  SrniKG  npncnrs  the  Gbackh  scntier  rows, 

As  happy  maidens  shed  their  purple  looks. 
The  Ocean  like  n  cradled  hebc  reposes, 

Or  nninnurH  ruillly  like  BWeet  vdla^e  hroolut. 
Tlie  watLT-fowl  frfinient  the  wavc-ffirl  bowcre, 

Aotl  the  crane  back  to  home  &dq  sutishine  nies, 
Apotio  cotoes,  aud  daylis'lit  ttings  like  shuwcfa 

OF  p(.*rftnic  fnjin  liis  glud  and  gotdiru  eyes. 
tfo  more  are  seen  dark  eloudti  through  a'tlicr  nisliiag. 

But  all  iieciiis  smiling  o'er  the  genial  cnrth, 
Fruiie^  flowers,  and  trees  in  gay  eoiifimioii  blualtlng', 

Aiid  hiving  fuciia  and  red  cups  uf  luirth. 

Anacrenn,  an  adtnirer  of  tbc  country,  welcomes  in  the  spring.  Tliis 
ode  has  always  appeared  to  me  like  a  picturesque  landscape.  Not  a 
single  adjunct  of  the  fairest  period  of  the  year  is  omitted  from  the  ca- 
talogue. We  may  suppose  that  our  poet  <%lebrated  its  advent  like  uld 
Ben  JoDsou, — 

DigejrtiTe  ehecsc  and  ftuit  there  sure  will  l>ee. 

But  that  which  niuet  doth  take  my  tnuse  and  mce 

Ir  a  pure  cup  of  rich  Canary  wine, 

Which  is  the  McmiaidV  now,  hiit  aliall  be  mine, 

Of  which  had  Horace  or  Anacreon  tasted, 

Their  tivcj^,  as  doc  their  linen,  till  now  had  loittcd. 

PUilustratus  makes  the  arrival  of  spring  the  pretext  for  exhorting  1 
miatre.ss  to  live  pleasantly. 

Co  a  cQuitB  iCirl 

It  is  Bprini;,  and  the  rose  has  unveiled  her  beauty.  He  who  enjoys 
not  the  Ktiidea  Present  acts  fuotishly.  He  is  slow  when  he  should  be  as 
if  on  wings  ;  he  tarries  when  he  should  join  thutKf  who  are  already  on 
tlieir  way.  Time  is  the  great  envier.  He  snatches  luvtUiness  froa 
the  fliiwers,  and  vigour  from  the  body.  Hasten,  then,  sweet  girl  !- 
hasten  unto  me,  O  thou  who  art  the  rose  of  my  heart !  and  while  tha 
host  life  and  charms  share  them  with  thy  Philostratus  ! 


My  hair  i»  white 

As  the  star  of  ni^ht. 
But  youth  sit*  shining  within  my  soul,      I 

And  my  Kenrt  doth  joy 

Like  the  hwirt  of  n  boy, 
In   the  nectar  that  lice  in  the  suit> 
bright  howl. 


^imifclf. 

When  the  fiiir  tnaida  move 

In  the  liftnec  of  love, 
I   brandifih   nu  staff,   or  leAf-dri 
wand  ; 

But  my  fingers  twine 

Round  a  thho  of  wine, 
That  glitters  like  orient  diamond.. 
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Whosoe'er  he  \*c 

Tliut  will  Venture  with  mc 
[n  the  witr  uf  lowing  cups  to  engage, 

Shall  fiii'd  me  a  foe 

Nut  unworthy,  I  trow — 
8u  hrinc  me  my  anoour,  mj  tniirt; 
loot-page; 


N't*  ettrsU.-t  t>r  ciuNiiie, 
Silly  iidj-f,  1  ttsk, 
But  n  fJoggOQ  of  vine  shall  mv  veapon 
Iw  ; 
Anil  while  tluH  I  huld. 
Like  Sili:m's  uM, 
Let  me  dunce  anil  spurt  o'er  the  velvet 
lea. 


Anncreoi),  like  a  true  and  hnnest  inon,  did  not  desert  his  cups  in  old 
ago,  but  clung  to  them  with  n  desperate  fidelity.  Age  seems  to  have 
taken  no  etfeet  on  him  ;  hJH  foot  did  not  totter  even  when  opprefuied 
with  wine.  Never — like  another  noble  old  toper,  Uaniel  Heinsius, 
staggering  home  drunk — did  our  Teiau  find  it  necessary  to  speak  in 
m«tre  to  his  right  leg, — 

Sta  pcs—sia  bene  pes— !<ta  pes — ne  labora,  mi  pes ; 
Sla  pcti,  nut  lapidcti  hi  mihi  Icctua  erunt. 

Hud  he  sat  down  to  a  drinking-bout  to  contend  for  that  "  Whistle  of 
Worth  "  (jf  which  Burns  sinf;s,  he  would  have  borne  away  the  polm 
from  the  sturdiest  Scotchmun  among  them  all ;  and  had  he  been  ex- 
horted in  his  dpclintng  years  by  some  honest  father  confessor  to  live 
cleanly  and  declare  all  lits  sinnings,  be  might  have  epitomized  his 
whole  life  in  the  very  distich  which  D'Herbelot  tells  us  (Dhlionttnire, 
p.  \02)  Amin  Ben  liarmm  sent  to  his  father  : — "  On  dit  qu'  etait  en- 
core jeune,  et  le  Khali(fe  Haroun  son  pere  le  for^'uut  d'  etudier,  U  ecrt- 
vit  8ur  sou  cahier  ces  deux  vera,^ — 

Jc  Auis  oecnp^  dc  mea  mmonn : 
Cherehez  i]uul(jue  autre  i}ui  ^tudic.** 

Father  Prout — the  immortal — has  written  a  very  pretty  French 
song  inculcating  these  excellent  maxims. 


Ami,  puisque  one  loi  fatale 
Nou5  a  tous  Houniis  k  la  mort, 
Voue  dons  I'un  ct  ruutre  iturt 

A  coiiRcrver  uiic  amc  <^ale. 

Que  tes  jours  coulent  dans  In  peine 
On  tpi'ilK  couli'Ht  dans  les  puilsirs, 
Attends  sani4  cminti-  ct  i<ans  d^irs 

La  fin  d'ime  vie  incvriuinL-. 

Jouis  sneenient  du  luisir 


:  laisse ; 

e 
Se  donnent  les  biciiK  ^  vUoisir. 


Que  I  oubli  dcs  paraucs  tc  lais 
L'^,  la  snnte,  la  nchcrae 


Errer  dans  led  riehfs  prairies 
Oij  les  arbrv«  cntrelac^e 
Offrent  aux  voyng'tun?  lusrfs 

L'uiiibre  de  leura  braneWH  (Juuries. 


Frotjuente  ees  eoteaux  riaoB 

(^u'en  t'uyant  lave  unc  onde  pure, 
(Jul  par  rton  paiflnhie  marmuro 

Endort  !c8  soins  toipariens. 


Conn-,  my  old  hoy,  since  mortality 
TflU  us  WL*  *rr  faliHl  to  dif, 

Let  uf  with  tmc  Joviality 

Ilri^liCtn  tlie  hours  as  they  Hy. 

Whether  with  sorrow  or  gladnnis 
Our  years  pa»  away  in  tlicir  flight, 

Thinking  about  it  is  mothu-MS  ; 
Be  gay,  and  you  're  sure  to  he  right. 

SenaiWy  laugh  while  you  Vc  leisure, 
Sobriety  pitch  lu  ihi.'  dfucc. 

Wliy  Imvc   we    hcaltli,  strength,  or 
treasure, 
Unlcsia  wc  can  put  them  to  use  l 

Is  it  not  pleasant  to  wander 

Through    gardens    onaincllM   with 
bowers  I  ' 

Is  it  not  glorious  to  s^iuander 

In  gowl   whisky-punch   all    yuur 
hours  I 

How  gladly  I  list  to  the  murmur 
Uf  streams  ui  the  ewniug  sirreite  t 

Engaged  with  a  volume  ol'8tunn,  or 
More  likely  a  flask  of  potheen ! 
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Poite  dans  m  rMnh  ^minpitn.  How  g^adlT  I  nt  in  the  COTiier, 

Arec  de*  pvfimw  ec  do  Tin,  WUle  the  wliUj  acaiM  nwai  its 

Ccs  Aran  ^uejpioduit  ^ft  matin  pafunw, 

Et  qoe  k  soir  Toit  di^MTUtie.  Am  hafmju  bmooa  Jack  Homer, 

Aa  mabnr  aa  noble  Hal  Brao^iaB! 

L3w  a  pnttT  bird  mitnmmd'd.  Off  he  flew  to  VKsnTS*  Mcaenee, — 

Little  LoTE  one  dsT  went  akimiv  "Oh!    IhnkiUM!    I'mkill'd!'* 

Throucfa  a  nnleo  flower-cnanmrd,  exdaiming. 

All  the  ripest  roses  elinwiK.  **  ^  *  winged  aoiike,  which  peanoli 

Bat  a  bee  which  chanced  to  unger  CtJl  a  hee,  mj  finger  maiming.''—' 

There  nnseen  amon^  the  Somr^  **  If  a  hee,**  oocAh  she,  in  anawer, 

Snnv  dear  Cmo  in  the  finger  "With  socn  pain  thj  filler  hamnn, 

TuQ  the  tears  ran  down  in  showers.       How  fed  thej,  say,  if  joa  can,  nr, 

Whom  thon  *>t  woonded  inih  Aj 
arrows  T' 

Tbeocritos  hai  imitated  this  ode;  Stephens  bas  d^antlj  tnmiktti 
liim>— 

imptoha  apis  qwmdam  furero  confixit  Amorem, 
Dnm  mpit  ilk  hTos  alvemribus,  articnloaqae, 
Cndioiie  pentrinxit  snnunos.     Dolct  ille  manomque, 
Exsofflans,  pede  pnkat  buminn  beannique  parcnti 
O^idit  digitiun,  et  queritor  quod  tanbila  nsu 
Bestia  qnam  sit  apis  tantom  det  acomine  rolnus. 
Cni  tum  mbridens  nmtcr.     Quid  t     Non  vpia  et  tn 
Es  similis  qui  tantillus  das  Tolnem  tanta  ! 

I  hare  written  a  paraphrase  of  it. 

Air, — The  daylight  woj  yet  ileepaig  wider  lie  tnlUm. 

As  CrpiD  one  morning  was  calling  a  posy 

Of  ripest  young  fiow*i8  in  the  gardenti  of  Jot, 
Little  Phillip,  the  woud-n}'niph,  with  features  as  rosy 

As  summer,  tripp'd  by,  and  attracted  the  boy. 
The  LovE-coD,  who  often  the  maiden  had  courted. 

And  ask'd  with  lus  happiest  smile  to  be  his, 
Observed  her,  as  o'er  the  green  meadows  she  sported, 

And  TowM  tu  be  cheated  no  longer  of  bliss. 

The  garland  of  flowers  then  carelessly  flinging 

Away  to  the  Zephyrs,  he  fled  from  the  ^la^e, 
And  light  as  a  star  thro*  the  firmament  spnnging 

This  archest  of  striplings  ran  after  the  maid. 
But  just  OS  he  seized  Tier,  a  bee  from  the  floweis 

Stung  his  fiii^Ty  and  fUl'd  him  with  pain  and  affright ; 
"  Etch  thus,"  sigh'd  the  god,  "  on  lore  s  happiest  boon 

AVill  Sorrow  intrude,  and  put  Pleasure  to  flight.'* 

He  ran  to  his  Mothkr,  his  eyes  with  tears  streaming,— 

*'  Alone  as  I  wanderM  but  now  through  the  grove, 
I  was  stung  by  a  scipent,"  cried  he,  lituc  dreaming 

Tlmt  \*ENC8  rejoict><l  at  the  wounds  of  young  Lots. 
He  ceased,  and  luuk'd  upwonl,  his  hands  wildly  wrioging, 

Vkni-s  said,  while  her  eountcnana;  mantled  with  pee, 
"  How  can  you,  who  our  hearts  are  eternally  stinging. 

Complain  of  the  sting  of  aii  innocent  bee  I** 

Pignorius  mentimis  a  picture  in  which  a  plot  like  that  of  thii  I>^ 
aoBg  was  portrayed  i-^ 
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Dum  pucT  nlveob  funitiir  molla  Cnpiitu, 
Kun'nti  flji^ituin  oiisjiMte  flxii  npis ; 

fiic  ctiam  uohi»  brcviy  cai  {HTJttira  voliiptAA 
Qiiaiii  |H-tiiuus  triMi  mixtn  tlolurc  Docct. 

As  chiltlisli  Cti|»i<1  tried  to  rub  n  Iiive, 
A  bee  incenseil  atunjr  tlio  little  Uiiff ; 

So  k11  the  Khcirt-lircd  joj-s  Tor  wliicli  wc  strive 
None  Uutc  writliout  the  Khar]>  altuy  (if  grief. 


In  n  dream,  on  gliltering  wing 

Thruiidi  the  nir  iiiutluiuglvl  1  npcd  ; 

Al^cr  1110  [>tvR  geeiiiM  l<>  spring, 
But  liis  foot  wctv  hound  witli  toad. 

He  o'crtook  luc  :  what  means  tliis  ? 


I'hbugh  his  chaiiiA  I  often  wore ; 
Yet  1  fri-t'tv  iitiiet  confras 

I  wiut  iiuVr  DO  bound  before  ! 
Once  I  rovod  at  liberty — 
Shall  1  ne'er  agnin  be  free  I 


From  this  c>i1«  B;irnes  concludes  that  our  poet  married  in  his  old 
fi^e.  Madame  Dacier  ajuiires  us,  that  he  was  bw  fond  of  pleasure  to 
take  a  wife.  I  du  uut  see  what  other  iaterfiretation  t^aii  be  {(iven  of  the 
Ctiptd  with  the  leaden  feet,  and  the  captivity  of  the  poet,  if  the  sup* 
position  of  Master  Jashua  be  not  adopted. 


ytuiAtif  beauteous  Ctpua's  lord, 
Once — as  oldi-n  tales  record — 
Bars  of  spBrklinjf  steel  vl>t'«i 
Into  RtTowt;  Kbnni  luid  nc-et, 
Dentiiied  for  tli' KroTKs,  wlio 
Pretty  TanidcHs*  bearta  undo. 
Ci'pin  Hipt  the  tlnrts  in  guJl, 
But  liw  niothtT  threw  u*cr  nil 
Honey,  such  as  from  her  lips 
Or  Hywkttian  flowcra  dripj*. 
From  the  hent  and  dtist  or  wars. 


Ijook'd  with  Hercc  and  ncomfui  eye. 
LitUe  liOTx,  with  rage  iutlamed. 
Seized  a  barb,  aiid  thus  exelaiiit'd  :— 
"  Prithee,  Maiu*,  thim  xliaft  receive, 
"I'ifl  not  light,  as  YOU  l>clicvc.'* 
Akks  look  the  potiRh'd  shaft  : 
CmiKHKA  lonifly  laugh'd: 
When  the  \Vaii-ui>i>,  jtierecd  witli 

pain, 
Cnct,  "l^mT  take  it  back  again  ; 
rii*B*7  'ti*  '      Quotli  CiTin,  "  Nny, 
Keep  it,  Mars,  do  keep  it,  pray." 


Brandishing  liiit  Hpenr,  came  Mau, 
And  at  Ccnn's  nmioury 

It  was  on  this  ode  that  Tanaquil  Faber  wrote  his  absurd  apostrophe 
beginning, — 

Felix,  ah  aimium  felix  !  &e. 

(m^  f%^t  Kobe. 


'Tia  hard  to  bear  the  rosle  cliainc 
Which  CvFio  niuml  ns  thruwc»  ; 

Yet  not  to  love  is  greater  paine, 
As  crerie  fond  liearte  kii'jWL-s. 

But  tu  In-  si^orned  bv  the  fairc 

Is  greater  woe  than  mannc  can  bcare. 

Wisdom  and  birthc  arc  now  despised, 
HiL-y  aid  not  Love's  dcsignA  : 

Guide — earthe-bom  Qoldc,  alone  is 
priwd, 
And  Beauty  farrc  outshync«. 


l)h,  curst  be  Uoe  for  ever  more 
WUu  tinit  di;ggc  outc  tlie  beamyng 

are. 

Parent  and  nutthcr — all  swi-ft  lyea, 
Arc  weake  i^inst  its  furce  ; 

Tlie  platne  with  hiimainc  bluode  it 
dyw, 
DeathL'  foUow««  in  its  course ; 

And  wor«t  of  all  it  can  undoo 

Fond,  trustyng,  haplcasc  lovers  too. 


Every  one— t^ven  the  irritable  tribe  of  poets — is  autislied  of  tite  an- 
noyuncti  of  loving  without  being  loved  again.  Pew  have  expressed 
their  concern  mure  elegantly  than  Anacreon.     Spenser  has  told  us 
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"  Wliat  licll  it  is  in  Buing  long  to  bydc  ;" 
and  a  French  petU-mailre,  Danclict,  corresponds  with  falm  in  opi'nioo : 

Ah  !  f)uc  c'ctrt  rni  loiinucnt  aifrcux, 
IVaitiior  wins  vs^xjit  d'vUv  licmvux. 

On  an  ancient  Grecian  gem  I  have  seen  an  inscriptioa  which  ia  i 
nently  beautiful  :■ — 

£1   ME  4>IAOirKTA   tl.VEIC,   AICCII   XAPIC.   EIAB   ME    MICEIC- 
TOCCON   M'OT    MtCKIC   OCCOS   EfQ  CE   +IAIL 

Si  qui  amo  te,  rcdamu,  diipln  c«t  Chnns :  oilcriB  u  me 
I^on  tnm  oiti»c  pole*  (juaiii  tv  cgu  diligcrc. 

Anncreon's  sairn  of  money-matches  tallies  well  with   tlir  ani't 
of  hiM  life  ;  but  I  am  ufraid  it  would  uut  &ait  those  Caleduuiuu  fara 
who  have  learned  to  sing — 

Awa'  wi'  your  wiieiicraft  o'  beauty's  alarmB. 
The  poet  Anysius  is  equally  severe-on  Cupid  bought  by  Plucua: — 
Who  finit  for  ^old  ohaet?  Brauty  sold, 

Burst  Nature's  5wct'tiT*t  bon(l«  in  two  ; 

The  henrt  tli&t '»  i>ouitht  i«  OtUe;  but  nought 

Tht-  knot  which  IjO%c  hiuds  can  undu. 

<01lt  ^I^H.  ^notljcr  Uittlr  dong. 

I  love  to  «cc  delightiMl  Aor  But  whrn  an  old  man  jtAtm  the  cbob 

In  youthful  {lUrx  and  Bpnrtii  trngngv  ;  And  dflncefl  to  the  Rounding  IvTe^ 

I  lovf  to  view  the  young  man'B  glee,  Koiind  liim  the  glow  of  vuuUt'«.pp 

When  mingling  in  the  revelry.  His  he«'l  alone  betrays  I118  wars, 

Anacreon   bavin;;  commenced  Life  as  a  lover  of  wine,  does  well  ta 
keep  up  the  character  to  the  last.  ^m 

<0Bf  f%if.  flnoti^er.  ^ 

Beet  of  painters,  listen,  pray,  ©AOf  nir  sports  their  sole  employ, —     1 

Listen  to  my  lyric  lay :  All  around  thvra  song  nnd  juy,—      ^M 

Paint  me  cities,  ever}*  one  And — if  wax  can  all  express, —        ^M 

Gay  and  Hniilini;  hke  the  sun  ;  Lovers  in  their  happiness. 

1  do  not  believe  this  song  to  be  written  by  Anacreon.     The  tw«  ] 
lines  certainly  have  much  of  his  delicacy  of  fancy. 

Bright  Bacchijs,  bright  lUccHrs  to  earth  is  descending 

So  crown  yc  with  roses  the  gnd  to  rcccire  ; 
Let  us  rerel,  as  he  docs,  in  joy  nevcr-cndmg, 

And  dance  Hke  LY.cua  froiu  mntin  to  ere. 
Sec — see,  in  his  snowy  riglit-hsnd  he  h  bringing 

The  dccp-puqile  litjiiid  that  welU  from  the  %-ine ; 
To  these  bowers  of  perfume  his  flight  he  is  wiuying. 

To  looRc  fjom  \ts  Dwai^ings  tlie  rieh  autumn  wine. 
Though  many  a  fillet  is  now  twined  around  it. 

The  iiintnent  in  nenr  when  its  flow  shall  bo  free. 
And  when  once  the  glad  god  from  its  cells  hath  unbound  i(^ 

We  'II  quaff  to  his  name  in  oiu-  goblets  of  glee. 
Sufh  Vigour  and  Health  in  ita  cnrrent  are  flowittg, 

\«  imm  shall  tVr  foUuw  your  ban([iM-t8  of  blise  ; 
And  wlien  *ir.r(  fttitumHi  suiuicts  a[)orc  us  are  glowing, 

We  'II  welcome  its  viuUige  as  gaily  as  this. 
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Who  has  on  this  ilisk  iroprci't 
Witb  bright  poneil  Ockah's  hrcast  ? 
Who,  the  waves  that  o'er  it  flow, 
^uukliiig  like  luitrufldioi  snovt  t 
who  hu  til  awn  the  &i'a-bom  Queili 
Ritiing  up  in  Beaatv's  sheen, 
Prom  itJ<  lio«i>m  raftji  atxl  fuT, 
To  give  new  Ikht  to  nppcr  air  1 
In  her  naked  inamut  soe  'a  drawn, 
llluftliin]|>  Hke  the  ro«jr  dawn, 
Or  the  rosy  juiqile  sireak 
"Wliich  hepaiota  the  rainbow's  check. 
Tboi^h  the  waves  her  beniitips  }«hrouff , 
They  Bhinc  ihronj^h  the  crystal  cloud, 
As  the  raoon's  refulgent  beam 
Does  throujjh  mints  more  softlr  gleam; 
And  the  chitmiK  which  are  coolest 
Cive  swec:  promiw;  of  the  rest. 


While  &i  purt^  foam  la  »\\e, 
Gcutle  as  ft  summer  i<ca  ; 
Soft  08  are  those  early  flowers, 
Wliifh  arc  born  of  AraiL  showcra- 
Ani]  with  smile  divine  and  bland 
Glides  loward:^  the  pcbhiy  atranil. 
UndiTin'alli  ilie  penrls  that  dedt 
Her  enchanting  sil/ry  neck* 
And  juxt  above  her  bosom'a  roses. 
See — an  sKUre  wave  rvpows, 
U'er  which  she  shines  as  lilies  do, 
AVhen  set  in  beds  of  vi'leta  blue. 
Through  the  fonm-hcf?]JanffIed  tide 
Maiiy-eoluurM  dolphiiw  glide, 
On  whose  backs  the  Clpim  sit, 
Playinff  many  a  trick  of  wit. 
Round  her  att  nhe  moves  along 
See  the  gleaming  dKhes  Uirong. 


Tanaquil  F&bor  is  furious  at  the  idea  of  this  ode  bein^  mistaken  for 
tlie  compoisitiott  of  Anacreon.  '^  I  say  agaio,  and  again,"  writes  he, 
"  and  I  will  maintain  it  Jisquc  ad  rav'im,  that  this  ude  ivas  not  written 
by  him."  Tanni|uil  Faber  |>ives  no  reason  fur  condemning  this  ode- 
It  \nll  be  expected,  perhaps,  that  I  should  say  a  word  relative  to 
Uie  ahftve  ode.  But  it  ts  not  needed.  It  proves  itself  to  he  genuine. 
The  Greek  writers  are  profuKe  in  their  praises  of  the  pictures  of  Venus 
Anadyomene,  and,  in  particulnr,  that  dmwii  by  their  prince  of  artists. 
Phryne,  after  whom  Apelles  drew  thra  famous  picture,  was  so  beauti- 
ful that  it  was  dangerous  to  look  at  her,  and  for  this  reason  she  was  in- 
terdicted the  public  batbs. 


Zcus-bom  Dicf'HCS,  god  of  Pleasure, 
IrVHien  my  wnd  's  with  wiae  un- 
Iwund, 

Lemds  me  in  a  ttpri^liily  measure 
This  wild-myrtle  arWur  round. 


Then  [iiy  heart  with  raptorp  swelling, 
Taates  life's  dearest,  purest  channn, 

While  the  iiyniph  who  gilds  my  dwel- 
ling 
Clasps  me  in  her  snowy  arms. 


This  is  the  Inst  of  the  songs  of  Anocreon  which  I  menn  to  translate. 
Several  remain  of  greut  lieauty ; — to  some  "  hands  less  univorthy  than 
tuine"  I  resign  the  task  of  chnnginr;  them  into  English.  It  is  a  bold  at- 
tempt to  render  Aiiacreou  into  our  vernacular  metre ;  it  has  been  done 
«o  often,  and  so  well,  that  a  new-comer  like  tny&^tf  cannot  expect  to 
do  much.  Of  the  Knglish  versions  which  I  have  seen,  (and  iliey  have 
been  not  few,)  those  from  whicfi  a  reader  unacquainted  with  the 
classics  will  derive  the  truest  knowledge  of  what  Anaereon  really 
YTTotej  ore  by  Stanley,  Cowley^  and  John  Addison.  Fawkea's  traiislu- 
X\on  is,  in  many  places,  extremely  immodest,  and  is,  besides,  mere 
vfayme. 

Stanley's  tntnslation,  on  the  whole,  is  a  beautiful  thing;  not  so 
Anacreontic  as  that  of  Cowley,  or  so  pretttf  as  that  of  AdiliM>n,  it 
^ves  a  better  idea  than  either  of  Anacreon.  But  manr  of  Cowley's 
irenJons  are  not  to  be  excelled, — I  think  I  may  add,  equalled — by  some 
of  the  rhymers  of  llie  present  day. 
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Am  oar  regime nt  inan:fa«cl  lullmly  along.  I  ooald  tee  tiie  tcwr  glU- 
UB  ui  the  cfv  of  nuny  •  hardy  soUier.  So  tneit  U  m  Bayley  hat 
ezpccaied  it  in  his  beanCifal  bjllad, 

"  G*  MBich  the  (itrtmot/L  nolu  in  lUncer'*  dajfc  career. 
Be  wan  the  tuwt  noot  daring  then  ba«  wiped  away  a  tear." 

Tea*  Ac  sonbamt  warrior,  wboae  Uon-coura^e  I  had  almost  woo< 
dercd  at  die  evening  before  when  scaling  the  walls  of  the  fort  out 
of  wluch  we  were  now  marching,  held  down  his  head,  and  utter- 
ed  an    involuntary  sigh  ai  we  passed  the  ipot  where   our  acpoy* 
were  still  bosy.  aasisted  by  a  few  Europeans,  in  bur^-ing  our  dead. 
The  number  of  men  we  had  lost  was  far  beyond  that  which  we  had 
amidpated.      Our  well-Uid   plans  had  been  made  known  to  the 
encBiy.  and  ooonter-stratc^  bad  been  succescfall)*  employed  to  ofv 
pose  oar  attack :  in  a  word»  we  had  been  basely  Itetrayed  by  onr 
whom  we  had  fancied  our  ally.    The  traitor  had  fallen  intu  our  hnuU. 
and  little  shrift  had  been  allowed  him.  We  were  now  marching  forti 
t«  bia  executioo,  sternly  going  to  behuM  the  last  moments  of  ont 
whom  we  bad  fonnerly  looked  upon  as  our  true,  our  valued  friend . 
for  he  who  had  allowed  the  ties  of  country  to  rise  paramount  to 
the  duties  he  owed  aa  an  honourable  ally,  was  a  chief  of  consider- 
able power.     With  an  education  senit-Kuroncan,  be  had  hitherto 
fought  with  us  nobly,  and  though  a  youth  of  little  more  tbm  iwcr^ 
tr  years  of  age,  had  already  been  twice  noticed  in  general  orders. 
He  was  handsome  in  no  common  degree;  a  more  aiFjd>le  and  land* 
hearted  Indian  I  never  met.    He  was  of  a  high  caste,  and  command* 
ed  a  considerable  native  force.     In  an  evil  hour  he  had   listened  tt 
emissaries,  who  painted  us  to  him  as  the  enslavers  of  his  countrr. 
His  relatives  had  efipuu5Cil  the  opposite  side;  his  brother  had  been 
killed  in  an  action  which  had  taken  place.     But  all  this,  1  am  coir- 
vinced  would  never  have  tempted  Dewallah  Surhat  (so  I  will  call 
him)  to  have  betrayed  u&.     llov  that  deep,  that  dreadful  task  «s* 
act^omplished  1  never  have.  I  never  shall,  learn.     Suffice  it  to  ay, 
DewaUah  became  a  traitor,  an  unsuccessful  traitor.     Convicted  h 
the  oflence.  he  had  been  duometl  to  die.     The  onlv  grace  acconlnl 
him  bad  been  to  choosetbe  manncrof  hisdeath.     l)e  unheaitatinL'*' 
preferred  the  one  I  am  about  to  describe,  and  to  behold  which  «e 
were  marching  out  of  C    --  the  muniing  when  thia  sketch  ojwni. 

On  arriving  on  the  ground  we  found  three  sepoy  corps,  and  8  de- 
tachment ofhorse-arlilTery  already  untht*  spot  As  they  only  awitt- 
ed  otir  coming  to  complete  the  arrangements,  after  a  halt  ofafr* 
minutes  attention  was  called,  ami  we  formed  a  hollow  square,  into  tlv 
centre  of  which  a  tumbrel  quickly  drove.  From  it  the  priwrier,  IT" 
company  with  the  provost-marnhfll  and  his  deputy  tlescendetl.  \ei4 
did  1  behold  him  look  more  firmly  intrepid.  His  air  was  rsltiB 
that  of  grsve  triumph  and  martial  dignity  than  convicted  guilt.  U^i 
I  been  told  to  pick  out  a  traitor  from  the  a<vKen)bled  troops  hcir»ul»] 
have  been  the  last  person  I  should  have  fiicd  upon,  lie  «idk(J 
firmly  to  the  centre  of  the  square,  aitd  fucitig  the  brigadier-]^)'!'*' 
in  command,  with  a  look  of  unshaken  courage,  bowed  as  he  took  ^ 
station^  and  calmly  awaited  the  reading  of  his  sentence. 


The  Deputy 'judge*  advocate  was  desired  to  read  out  an  account  of 

the  proceedings  of  the  general  court-nmrtijil  held  at  C on  the 

prisoner,  UewalLili  Surhat,  lately  commanding  the  auxiliary  native 
field  force,  charged  with  having  ou  the  night  of  the  15th  of  October, 
181-,  willingly  and  treacherously  betrayed  the  British  forces,  with 
whom  he  was  apparently  acting  as  an  ally,  and  thereby,  Ac. 

Hhile  the  proceedings  were  being  read,  the  prisoner  was  much 
agitated  whenever  the  treason  he  had  been  guilty  of  was  alluded  to. 
He  evi<lently  waa  much  pained.  The  convulsive  movements  of  his 
countenance  showed  how  acutely  he  felt  his  position;  but  when  the 
whole  trial  had  been  recited,  when  the  verdict  of*'  guilty  "  was  pro- 
nounced, he  seemed  suddenly  to  recover  his  immobility.  When  the 
sentence  of  death  was  read  out  he  did  not  quail  in  the  Hlightest  de- 
gree; and  finally,  when  the  sentence  of  the  court  condemned  him 
"  TO  BE  BLOWN  KHOM  A  ouN,"  lic  looked  with  an  almost  triumphant 
gUnce  on  his  lute  friendH  who  NtoiHl  horror-Ktricken  around  him. 

The  General  was  jwrfectly  overcome.  His  former  friendu  and 
brother  officers  tthuddered  with  dread  at  lii-*  coming  fate  ;  fur  thiuigh 
the  sentence  was  strictly  just,  yet  many  who  had  never  seen  this 
mode  of  execution  drew  back  with  terror  and  disgust.  Surhat  waa 
the  calmest  man  on  that  field  as  we  wheeled  back  into  line  prepara- 
tory to  the  dreadful  scene. 

We  took  open  order,  and  the  prisoner  marched  along  the  line,  and 
up  again  between  the  rankx.  He  whh  then  taken  to  a  spot  some 
hundred  ^ards  in  front  of  our  centre.  No  coffin  was  there  to  receive 
his  remams,  as  I  hrul  prevtourity  seen  at  military  executions, — no 
friends  to  take  his  bo<Iy  away  after  his  dcKim  had  been  completed— 
so  clearly  was  it  foreseen  that  his  annihilation  would  be  complete, 
his  whole  fVaine  scattered  to  the  winds,  the  morsels  left  in  all  direc- 
tions  for  the  beasts  and  birds  of  prey. 

The  troops  were  now  "  told  off"  in  three  divisions,  the  wings 
wheeled  up,  the  artillery  brought  into  the  centre  ;  thus,  as  it 
were,  re-forming  a  hollow  5f|uarc,  except  on  the  side  on  which 
the  prisoner  stood.  A  single  gun  was  now  brought  up,  turned 
round,  and  unlinked.  The  drivers  willingly  trotted  away  to  the 
rear.  The  prisoner  was  desired  to  advance:  he  did  so  within  a 
pace  of  the  muzzle.  The  deputy-provost-uiarshal  produced  a  cord 
with  which  to  bin<l  him  to  the  gun.  For  the  first  time  Surhat 
seemed  shaken.  He  made  a  special  request  that  he  might  not  be 
tied  down.  The  general  was  solicited,  and  consented  that  it  should 
be  so.  The  prisoner  turned  upon  hira  a  look  of  the  sincerest  and 
must  heartfelt  gratitu<le,  shook  hands  after  the  European  manner 
with  the  provost-niarshid,  and  al\er  receiving  his  directions,  agi- 
tatedly given,  walked  boldly  up  to  the  cannon,  and  pressing  his 
body  against  the  muzzle,  threw  his  armiii  round  the  gun  it^lf,  gave 
one  last  glance,  and  9t<"oped  hi.*  head  down  to  the  pit^ce.  At  the 
same  instant  a  signal  was  given,  the  ready-lighted  match  was  iipplied 
to  the  toueh-hole,  a  fljiKh  of  fire,  a  volume  of  smoke,  a  roaring  sound 
re-echoed  from  the  neighbouring  hills,  and  all  was  over. 

A  few  drops  of  bloo<l,  a  few  scattered  remnants,  scarcely  recog- 
niaable  as  ever  having  belonged  to  humanitv,  were  all  that  now  re- 
mained of  the  once  proud,  the  generous,  the  brave  chielbiin,  who, 
by  thus  choosing  a  tloom  wliich  bniught  ti>tal  earthly  annihilation, 
seemed  <letermined  to  leave  behind  him  no  record  of  the  baaely- 
~  '       '  I  hated  name  of  traitor  ! 
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of  l^rafavrs  ^  Uongwy  is  cdebratedfor  .-. 
As£r  as  iW  eye  caa  ftarrejr*  tli»  coaatiy  ediibhs  ai 
ivnK  flMd  prrniVmat  macbioerT  ;  uxi  if  the 
BK  Ua  poaoB  on  oae  of  the  plaifonns  coit- 
■^  ar  BBghtr  noaShaorclwraiDes,  he  will 

ce  to  gayiiii  ii  in  ttae,  till  thaw  below 

peat  ubtmm  of  their  «atBU'  dirs  ; 
^  n  are  their  aoa^  dances,  and  ner- 

:  Aeer  diya  —e  y  aiiiTTyatlettad  far  weddiogi  and  chrirteiK 
lK«aB«BaBeaf  thoehaUayethiCow  atory  comoKnoes. 
■  Taaaeh  to  a  ■Mtep-ancr.  He  vu  about  fifty,  with  t 
■d  oae  1^  anlj  r^Hining  fien  a  f«niilj  oC  nx.  Tint  mo, 
;  Ymmak,  vaaa  ine  athletie  yoa^  fdlow,  of  generous  qtu- 
■d  mmtk.  naoMBik  and  Hhe  nasi  yoaag  men,  be  had  the 
^•aMIhibfftL 

■B  hat  aeil.  itaae  cottage,  iritnatrd  in  an  oatlet  of  tlic 

fa«^  d«ck  X«ie  Sihenrniii,  the  daughter  of  a  widow 

ItB-  dafL    Muie  was  a  ^rl  of  strong  mind,  of  if- 

l;  lad  iadependrnr  fcdUnn ;  and,  by  dint  of  grtai 

I  ■■MHihil  a  a  hvanch  of  embroidery- work  of  (al<i 

I  as  Saieny  daifa,  vlucfa  met  with  a  sure  market  it 

i  t€  a  awralMotf  da  mmde  in  Presburg.  and  thus  wat 

led  laSBMOtt  belh  her  Bother  and  bcnelf.     Marie  iSchoU' 

I  nlly  &ir-«aind,  snd  hood  woe.     To  be  sure,  her  cunatant 

r,  and  the  manr  hours  she  had  to  bend 

~  her  thtA ;  hot  whenever  she  wtox 

_, _,„_  _^ ar  cantrast  to  moat  of  the  other 

fcaMlea  of  the  vilkfe.  b  k  no  wmiAr,  theeefore,  that  3Iane  Scbw- 
hmm  was  the  ebjecK  of  attiacSaon  lo  idl  the  Hkely  young  feilow*  of 
the  cfisbrict,  and  am/engst  others,  Martin  Varasok  was  deeply  nnitioi 
Vy  herhMatj. 

Hii  fiahs,  JohsB  Vsnoak.  had  gat  into  a  dispute  about  certain 
lOBBBC  li^o  wkh  a  laoaK  reqwetable  person  of  the  same  callini;  u 
h*"»— K.  Based  Karl  Bcreny,  who  bad  been  very  successful  in  disco- 
fcra^hagc  Manes  of  ore,  and  become  rich.    The  dispute  liafinf^ 
been  carried  into  the  ooton  appointed  to  try  such  caaaes.  a  ia<lg-^| 
MCBA  WBB  given  in  farour  of  Bereny;  coaaeqaeDtly  Johan  Vart*  ^^ 
sok  ^id  Karl  BexeBy  (both  captains)  were  no  longer  frieiidi ;  and 
chcir  fflmnces  were  not  a  littie  increased  by  the  knowledgfl  of  the 
fact  by  both  the  Varaaoks  that  Bereny  had  paid  great  atteodcnsla 
Marie Schonbom,  and  bad  been  most  favourably  received  by  her  ui<^ 
Cher,  who  was  looking  out  for  a  wealthy  husband  for  her  dauglilrT- 
II  was  the  hobday  of  Sc  Jasper,  and  the  miners  and  thrir  «iv^ 
and  children  all  drnsed  in  their  best  attire,  ha<l  been  to  church,  and 
^rcra  comoMndng  their  sports,  tlie  younger  men  throwing  the  btfi 
Jtudag.  &C.  and  the  girls  preparing  their  national  dance,  wbeoi 
csft.  drawn  by  a  diminatire  but  hardy  IJtUe  horse,  gaily  deckta 
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about  the  heid  and  collnr  with  flowers  and  bellSj  was  driven  by  a 
boy  into  the  centre  of  the  throng;.  In  (he  cart  was  a  cask  orna- 
mented with  garlands  and  coloured  worsteds,  and  by  the  side  of  it 
walked,  with  a  triiiinphnnt  air,  Karl  Ileretiy,  accompanied  by  hia 
kinsman,  a  fat  little  countryman,  well  known  to  all  the  miners  by 
the  name  of  Peter  Patak.  When  the  cart  stopped,  the  crowd  a»- 
senible<l  around  it,  and  Bereny  said,  "  Harangue  tliein,  Peter." 
Peter  Patak  thereupon  stepped  on  the  cart,  and  waving  his  pot- 
lid  of  a  hat  to  obtain  silence,  Hcreanicd  out,  "  Neighbours,  do  you 
know  what  is  in  thift  cask? — No:  then  I  do.  It  is  choke-full  of 
wine  of  the  Banal.  Karl  Bercny  has  gained  his  cause  in  the  court, 
and  he  brings  you  this  barrel  to  drink  bis  health,  and  success  to  all 
true  miners." 

This  wan  ani^wered  by  a  joyous  Bliout.  A  gimlet  was  instantly 
bortHl  in  the  cask  and  a  peg  inserted  in  the  orifice,  every  man  pro- 
duced his  drinking-cup,  (many  of  them  of  silver,)  and  Karl  Bereny'a 
health  was  pledged  tn  fatjt  and  as  long  as  the  generous  wine  would 
or  could  run.^Peter  Patak,  who  was  tapster,  ever  and  anon  tasting 
a  cup,  to  see  that  it  was  in  proper  order,  until  he  found  it  in  such 
excellent  condition  that  he  saw  double;  and  a  mighty  clattering' of 
drinking- vessels  and  chattering  of  tongues  ensued. 

In  the  meantime  Karl  Bereny  had  proceeded  to  the  spot  where 
the  young  fellows  were  hurling  the  bar,  and  arrived  at  the  moment 
thai  Alartin  Varasok  was  preparing  to  throw  it ;  but  Alartin,  sud- 
denly perceiving  Bereny  and  irritated  by  the  loss  of  the  cause,  and 
the  presence  of  his  rival,  lost  his  customary  nerve,  and  threw  ineffi- 
ciently, ilis  rough  companions  raised  a  laugh  of  derision ;  when 
Bereny,  Hiking  up  a  weighty  bar,  pitched  it  beyond  the  usual 
bounds,  amidst  the  shouts  and  huzzas  of  the  assembled  miners. 
Martin  Varasok  again  essayetl,  threw,  but  once  more  threw  short. 
Ben'-ny  then  triumphantly  grasped  the  bar,  and,  strengthened  by  the 
excitement  of  several  cups  of  his  sparkling  wine,  hurled  it  in  first- 
rate  style  beyond  the  mark,  and  was  proclaimed  winner  of  the  prize, 
a  small  silver  goblet.  OverpowL*red  with  vexation,  his  rival  walked 
away.  His  father,  who  had  watched  the  whole  afhiir  with  some 
ehagrin,  followed  Alartin  with  Imsly  strides,  and  thus  endeavoured 
to  console  him :  —  "  Ci>me,  cheer  up,  my  boy.  I  don't  care  for  the 
\oM  of  my  cause,  nor  mind  you  the  defeat  in  your  game.  These  are 
the  ups  and  downs  in  life,  —  tl)e  buckets  that  go  to  the  bottom  of 
the  shaf\  come  up  again  filled.  But  something  else  is  on  your  mind, 
Martin." 

**  i  will  not  complain/  replied  young  Varasok, ''  though  my  heart 
is  ready  to  burst !  " 

*•  What  is  it,  boy,"  gaid  Johan. Martin  sighed,  and  uttered 

"  Marie ! " 

"  Well,"  rejoined  his  father,  "  Marie — Marie  Schiinbom  is  a  good 
girl,  and  I  always  wished  that,  if  you  were  rich  enough  to  marry — " 

"  Jlarie,"  exclaimed  JVIartin,  "  will  never  be  my  wile." 

"  Why,  I  should  like  to  know  ?  "  inquired  Varasok. 

"  Karl  Berrny  ! "  replied  Slnrtin. 

"The  devil's  dumps!"  shouted  Johan,  "Karl  Bereny  again! 
What !  has  he  in^tinunted  himself  there,  too?  " 

*'  Ves,"  said  Martin.  "  Her  mother  told  me  last  night  that  Alarie 
was  to  be  Karl's  wedded  ^ife." 


TBK   HAUNTCO    MINE. 
B  oki  woaaxn :  vbat  does  ihe  g!r1  ny  heneU; 

'Ak!  fahii,"  a^jhcd  J'^'BC  Vsnsok,  "  I  had  faop«d  — I  bad 
d  pCTcared  a  tender  jor  tparkliag  in  her  eye  wlxq 
I  ^r.    Mj  wsnt  of  coniBdeocej  the  infirmity  of  mf 

d  ■■rrumil,  "  3Iane  Schonbom  &  jilt !     I  an  an  ^ 
E  Brtd  klf  my  life  under  ground — but  vocuin  ii 
Karl  Berny  with  my  Htftin  Varuok  1  —  BkU 

mmeatt  llir  dMMli  and  laughter  were  borne  across  the 
•  gfim.    **  Hark !  *  nid  Jotutn^  '*  the  wine  has  got  inUi 
and  1  «i  jnst  in  cbe  tramour  to  break  a  pate  or  two,  and 
orvcs !  if  I  oDCc  bc|nB.  I  'U  —  But  as  I  am  sober,  «n\ 
,  fmm  beasts !  I H  prudently  pat  myself  out  uf  misctiief.'* 
I  vkr  lalbcr  and  mo  walked  towanis  their  own  home. 
I  tbe  y«Mi^  Bvn  and  women  were  dancing  and  fritkin^  I 
It,  and  Inaed  np  to  concert-pilch  with  Karl  Ikrvnv'! 
1^,  a  knat  at  elderly  pcrsoos  were  atill  gathered  nniixl  ] 
■  aever^  kad  lighted  their  pipe«.  liitening  to  Petet  P> 
aid  atnties.    AnMont  them,  vitli  her  ears  wide  open. 
>  af  Vaiaaok,  a  oanely,  healthy- looking  dame,  but  prr- 
1  with  a  foible  of  her  sex,  curiosity.     Peter  Pitak 
Uft  aaditori  of  a  rumour  that  one  of  the  ibifti 
Htd.  on  being  asked  what  bastne«  i 
I  von  aine.  PMer  said  that  he  was  not  the  perwn  tn 
spectre*!  buMPcia,  but  that  he  hoped  he  might  tie 
I  with  pick-axes  if  be  hadn't  seen  the  ghost  hirairir. 
•  I  **  remarked  the  dame ;  '*  you  saw  your  own  bgbl 
fifare  rcAecttd  in  one  of  the  pooU!" 

*  Ugkt  figwv  *  **  replied  Patak,  pUdng  his  hands  on  hi*  pnitu- 
kcnnt  flbmack.    ■*  Oo,  do!     I  never  reflect." 

**  Haw  any  of  the  other  mioen  seen  this  goblin  ?  "  inquired  ibc 

"  J«kM»  Varaaok,  yovr  lawftU  husband,  has  seen  it ;  bat  he  Uo'U 
bit  afraid  of  iL" 

"  Mj  hoAand,  bless  his  heart  I  does  not  fear  the  devil  hiiu^f- 
thoBgh  1  say  iL"  Peter  gare  a  giilp^  and  muttered,  "  He  was  a  bold 
■^  when  he  married  yoo.  old  uuiy." 

TW  groap  now  sepvated;  the  highly-complimented  wifeof  JoKsn 
Varasok  wended  her  way  home  to  prfpare  her  husband's  food  before 
he  atvted  for  his  cusiofnarj'  occupation  in  the  mine.  When  ibe 
I  all  1 1  il  their  weU-ordercd  Uttle  cottage,  she  saw  her  good  Joban 
mnSng  hy  Uie  h^  of  a  flickering  lamp,  which  danced  the  shallow 
of  his  fober  head  against  the  whitened  wall. 

**  Well,  Thertsa,  »id  Johan,  glancing  kindly  ut  her,  '*  I  muftbr 
stirring:  it  is  my  turn  to  relieve  the  other  gang  of  workmen.  M) 
basket  —  1  hope  there  is  plenty  in  it.  Put  three  loaves  of  miUrt- 
bread  in." 

•'  Why,  Johan,"  said  the  dame,  Urlly,  "  you  can't  eat  all  the  tic- 
tuaU  I  put  in  your  basket." 

"  How  do  you  know  I  don't  ?  "  replied  Varasok.     "  I  am  in  pi*t*y 
goini  tfunditi'un  round-about ;  I  work  hard,  and  rctiuirc  food  s» 
drink  in  proportion." 
^     **  That  may  be,  Johan,"  rc^pumled  his  wife ;  "  but  why  do  j'ou  re- 
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quire  a  ilouble  portion  of  candles  in  your  basket  when  you  go  to  Uie 
mine?      Vou  don't  eat  them,  I  suppose?" 

"  No,"  said  Johan,  "  they  consume  themselves.  One  day,  iny  old 
wife,  1  will  explain-^I  will  astonish  you  with  a  strange  story." 

V'arawik  kissed  his  better  half  with  affectinn,  and  started  off  to  bis 
empliiy,  and  as  he  walked  on  he  muttered,  "  8he  is  an  admirable 
wife,  has  a  thousand  excellent  qualities,  and  only  one  natural  draw- 
■backj-^she  has  a  tongue  I  " 

Meanwhile  Kart  Dereny,  cxultinj^  in  his  success,  made  his  way 
to  the  door  of  the  cottage  of  the  Schonborns.  The  mother  was  seated 
in  a  high-backed  wicker-chair,  her  countenance  pale  and  emaciated. 

*'  Ah !  my  dear,  dear  Marie ! "  exclaimed  Karl,  **  I  regard  you 
better  than  anything  in  tlie  world  1 " 

Marie  repi  icd,  "  But  you  must  not  r^ard  me  better  than  anything 
in  the  world." 

*'  Pshaw  !  Marie,"  continued  Bereny.  "  I  '11  tell  you  a  secret. 
Your  mother  consented  last  nif;ht  to  all  ray  wishes.  She  said,  Marie, 
that  as  I  had  been  kind  to  her,  I  might  come  and  court  you.  In 
short,  she  said  that  I  might  marry  you." 

"  Indeed  *  "  remarked  tlie  girl.  *'  But  there  is  another  consent  to 
be  obtained." 

"  Whose,  I  should  like  to  know  ?  "  eagerly  inquired  Karl. 

"  That  of  Marie  herself." 

The  mother  raised  herself  up,  and  in  an  expressive  tone  said, 

"  Marie,  before  your  parent  sinks  in  endless  slumber,  promise 
that  you  will  become  the  wife  of  Karl  Bereiiy." 

"  Kxact  not  the  promitie  at  this  moment,  dear  mother." 

Karl  was  somewhat  abnjihed,  but  he  uttered,  "  I  will  endeavour 
to  deserve  your  esteem,  Marie.  Sec  the  prize  I  have  won  to-day. 
This  little  cup  will  grace  your  chimney-piece."  And  he  placed  it 
in  the  mother's  hands. 

"Ah  me!"  tremulously  articulated  the  old  lady,  "once  1  hatl 
gowl  store  of  silver  baubles,  but  now — " 

At  this  moment  a  face  gleamed  through  the  window  at  the  back, 
apparently  watching  anxiously.  Marie's  mother  took  her  {biughter's 
hand,  and  with  gentle  force  and  an  imploring  smile  placed  it  in  that 
of  Beruny.  A  loud  curse  was  heard  outside  the  window  at  the  same 
moment.  Marie  turned  more  pate  than  ever,  and  Karl  ran  and 
opene<l  the  door  to  see  who  was  the  intruiter ;  but  the  only  person 
that  appeared  was  one  Is&achar,  a  Jew  nondescript.  "  Why,  doctori 
is  it  you  ?  "  said  Beruny. 

The  being  thus  aildreased  was  a  shabby-looking,  sallow-faced  son 
of  Cain,  who  in  a  short  wandering  career  liad  attempted  half  a  dozen 
professions  and  trades,  without  settling  or  prospering  in  any.  Baffled 
in  his  commercial  enterprises,  Issachar  turnea  his  attention  towards 
operations  on  dogs,  cats,  and  other  animals  ;  and  tins  occupation 
lending  him  naturally  and  gradually  to  the  noble  science  of  anatotny, 
he  branched  off,  without  a  diploma,  into  the  whole  duties  of  a  me- 
dical professor^  and  from  cat-skinning  took  to  the  obstetric  art, 
tooth-drawing,  and  phtebutomizing.  Doctor  Issachar  had  come  to 
the  cottage  of  Marie's  mother,  with  some  cubbuge-leaf  nostrum  for 
her  rheumatism. 

"Well,  what  brought  you  hither?  "  inijuired  Alnne,  who  detested 
the  dirty  Jew. 

Issachar  muttered  to  himself,  "  l^he  wants  to  gel  rid  of  uic;  but  1  '11 


«iVr  TBE   BACNTBD  MIKE, 

alir  vp  mamt  ■iiiliMf,     thrrnr  in  a  doable  dose  of  bitten.    ^\li^.  I 
^BCMg*,  wW>  »  »w»MiM  aone  Msrtxa  Vanaak  made  at  tbc  via- 

*  JuriiB  VmmA !  ~  eidnoud  the  old  woraoi  and  ICarL 

*  YtM,"  ^liiiMil  tbe  Jew  ;  "  he  peeped  tbnwgh  the  cuemcm, 
laakng  aa  jellav  aa  aa&oa.'* 

"Mmtm  ia  a  glooBj^'ttvpered  jonth,"  laid  tfie  draie.     "  I  like 

"Bio  BKiec  do  t.~iDtemi|iled  Iiaachar.  Then  assmnibg  a  kmnring 
laak,  he  whiyind  to  Bervnr,  '*  Afartin  is  in  aad  want  oC  a  vi& 
Tafce  care  «f  jwmr  Mant.  Good-b're,  dame ;  I  'H  call  and  lein 
yoar  caagb*AaB^  aad  the  poiaoo  lor  the  rata.  Mind.  d«o't  take 
tfewranK!"  Sooai  after  tlfee  defiaituie  of  the  Jew,  Karl  Btraj 
immk.  hia  leave.  He  waa  gang  to  the  aame  branch  of  the  mior 
vhoc  oU  Johm  Varaaok  wipefimrpdcd  his  woHtmen.  and  be  ex- 
peoed  Joban  to  be  tctt  son  aboot  the  Iocs  of  the  Uw-saiL 

As  the  Hebrew  cw-doctor  proceeded  on  his  wajr,  be  rtAfCttd 
that  part  of  Ua  bawneas  waa  efcctcd,  so  far  a*  ttxrOing  the  jealoaff 
of  Berrny-  vent.  He  nam  so^bt  an  o^^rartaniiT  to  gel  a  printr 
talk  witb  Martin  Vanaek,  and  tbas,by  netting  the'riraU  b^tbfttn. 
get  ridof  dken  both,  and  tben  make  the  bone  of  conteniioo  "b«« 
of  bia  bone,'— **  fle^  *  he  coold  not  add,  for  there  was  not  ■  nf- 
fcirtqnMitiiy  oo  bis  carcase.  Hot  Isiachar  wanted  a  wife  (o  iot*l 
bis  nbaraacy  bOls,  and  cat  oat  his  new  diirts,  whenever  he  hail  UJ- 

lurtaiVaffBsak^dmigigb  the  window  bad  seen  the  nrize-cuppfcn 
hf  Beitay,  and  tbe  band  of  Marie  {^aced  by  her  motncr  in  tne  bind 
of  hu  rivaL  He  was  overcome  with  vexation  and  Jeaiousv  ;  sodbt 
bit  bb  lipa  till  ibey  bled,  muttering,  "  I  will  nerer  see  her  toon' 
Tct  I  fiuKsed  I  perceived  that  Marie  wept.     If  I  could  cmly  bupr ! ' 

Wbile  moaiBg  m  tbis  acnner.  aome  one  bnubed  at  his  elbov ;  it 
was  Isaacbar. 

"*  Blemmy  beart !  *  cried  tbe  Jew,  **  I  don't  wonder  at  your  betni 
in  9oA  a  rage,  ooosideriag  vhat  you  must  have  K'itncucd  st  (W 
Mother  Sdsanbam's  cottage.  Karl  Bereny  to  be  sure  Is  a  goid' 
laofcing  feOov  ;  ridi  too :  but  be  should  take  care,  vith  a  banmmr 
^ri  rint  before  the  window,  and  no  wiudow-blind  ;  and  un1e«  ok 
vaa  twnd  oneVself— but  I  say  nothing."  Issachar  saw  the  t§tti 
he  had  produced,  so  be  thooght  he  would  make  Martin  a  little  tmxt 
comfortable.  "  Do  you  intend  to  be  at  Karl  Uen-ny's  wcvl 
said  be,  carelesaly.  "  Ha  !  ha  !  old  women  will  talk.  1  heard  .' 
mother  abating  you  cfaarmingly  !  She  said  you  were  thv  moai  un- 
toward,  iU-iempcred,  fidgety,  cross-grained  animal  that  ever  wdk«) 
on  two  Ifgs-" 

Alartin  merely  asked,  "  And  did  her  daughter  assent  to  this  ?" 

The  Jew  repfii-d,  "Why,  I  say  nothing:  but  tliia  I  will  saj,«i»f 
did — if  silence  gives  consent.  Marie  wi^Af  have  said  a  litUe  muti 
but  I,  of  cuurse,  never  rip  up  old  grievances :  it  is  niy  buaiaciils 
beat  wounds,  not  to  inflame  them— »o  I  say  nothing.  Gootl-mj^btr 
and  lasacfaar  walked  away  chuckling  with  the  notion  that  he  hid 
••made  Martin  as  happy  as  a  bird  with  both  his  feet  in  bird-Unu!'' 

The  divunt  bell  ot'  Presburg  cathedral  tolled  the  hourt  anJl^ 
clocks  of  tbe  other  sti-cplcs  kept  up  a  strikiug  chorus,  ai  MnVP 
hastened  to  join  his  lather  in  his  duties  at  the  iron  wine.  As  iitj 
walked  U^ther,  Joban  Varasok  gue&sed  what  was  uppcrmoit  " 
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Martin's  thoughts  ;  to  he  sought  to  divert  them  to  another  channel. 
"  Has  your  mother  been  talking  to  you  again  about  the  spectre  of 
the  mine,  Alartin  ?"  said  he.  "  Uevil's  darning-needles !  but  she 
pants  to  discover  the  mystery  ! " 

"  I  could  tell  her  no  more,"  replied  the  son,  "  than  the  other  min«*8 
have  told  her,  and  that  I  was  Mtartled  one  day  Inst  week  by  the  tall, 
unearthly,  haggard  form  which  flitted  by-me  with  a  lantern." 

"Oh!  my  boy,"  said  Johan^  "you  must  not  believe  in  such 
things !     Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  miner  called  IVIichael  of  Fillcck  ?  " 

"  I  recollect  hearing  ot'such  a  person  before  I  left  Pre«burg»"  an- 
swered Martin. 

"  This  Michael,"  continued  Johan  Varasok,  "  was  a  wild  fellow, 
and  hud  been  banished  from  Filleck  for  some  serious  offence ;  but 
when  he  came  among  us  he  appeared  penitent  and  reformed.  I  held 
a  helping  hand  to  him  :  he  appeared  grateful,  and  worked  with  the 
itrcngth  of  a  lion.  We  contrived  that  he  should  marry,  and  he 
wedded  a  good  girl,  who  taught  him  to  love  her  tenderly,  and  a  little 
sraiiing,  curly-headed  urchin  blessed  him  with  thtr  name  of  father. 
For  a  time  Michael  appeared  happy,  tilJ  a  fatal  disorder  sent  hia 
poor  wife  to  her  last  home.  Deprived  of  her  bland  inHuence,  his 
wild  and  dissolute  habits  again  broke  out.  Providence  ordained  a 
heai-y  calamity  to  the  poor  wretch.  One  day,  by  the  carelessness  of 
tlie  woman  who  undertook  to  nurse  Alicliael's  child,  the  little  fellow 
wandered  tp  the  mouth  of  one  of  the  pits.  He  was  playing  about 
UTi consciously,  when  his  foot  slipped,  and  he  feU  headlong !  1  need 
not  describe  its  fate." 

*'  Where  was  the  fatlier  ?  "  asked  Martin. 

"  Below,  at  work  in  the  mine,  and  the  first  person  that  discoveretl 
the  lifeless  and  mangled  form  of  his  beloved  child  !  From  tliat  mo- 
ment his  reason  fled,  and  he  never  returned  to  the  world.  I  watched 
him  gloomily  seize  bis  spade  and  mattock,  and  in  a  remote  comer  of 
the  mine  he  buried  his  poor  Infant" 

"But,  how  has  be  contrived  to  exist?  "  inquired  Martin. 

"  I  have  supplied  him  with  food  and  light  ever  since.  I  have 
made  many  etfort*  to  induce  him  to  return  above-ground  :  once  I  used 
force,  but  the  powerful  strength  of  the  wily  maniac  repelled  rae." 

"Father,"  said  Martin,  "I  have  always  had  a  strong  suspicion 
that  the  tall  fellow  with  which  I  struggled  on  the  night  that  Dumc 
Schiinbom's  cottage  was  broken  open,  was  that  same  Micliacl  of 
Filleck ! " 

"  Ah  !  well,  if  it  should  prove  so,"  replied  Johan, "  it  would  be  of 
no  use  breaking  an  incurable  miidman  on  the  wheel  I  But  I  see,  Jlar- 
tin,  you  are  still  brooding  on  that  giil.  Clonie,  come  ;  I  have  a  better 
opinion  of  Alarie  ;  she  has  nut  the  want  of  feeling  which  you  attribute 
to  her.  Hark  ye  !  your  rival,  Karl  Beroriy  has  gone  on  to  the  mine. 
Go  you  back  to  Marie's  cottage :  pop  the  question  at  once.  Cerberus'* 
cat'&-meat !  you  can't  be  in  a  worse  plight  should  ihc  decisively  re- 
ject you.  Pooh  !  you  should  have  sccti  how  I  carried  off  your  re- 
spectable mother  —  triumphantly,  in  a  wheelbarrow,  in  sight  of  her 
hostile  relations — one,  two,  three,  arid  away  I     Go,  boy, — go !  " 

Here  the  hearty  old  miner  pushed  his  son  from  him,  Johan  de- 
scending the  ladders  of  the  shaft  with  practised  vigour,  while  Mar- 
tin with  ft  beating  heart  took  the  direction  towards  the  cottage. 

Let  us  now  accompany  old  Johan  down  into  the  bowels  of  the  eartli> 


THE    HAUNTED    MINE 


and  look  around  us  at  the  curioua  tcene.  It  wa«  here  1^^ 
lamps,  and  pine-torches  stuck  in  defbi  of  the  walls.  Htid  coiunn»i 
iron-ore,  and  brown  nnd  yellow  clay  ironstone,  purposely  left  ■ 
supports  to  the  roofs.  These  branched  off  into  ciiHinbcrs  and  flrife 
net  in  every  direction.  The  workmen  were  dispersed  about  at  theD* 
allotted  Hitiiatiima,  in  short  lVocktf,iuid  trowsers  of  coan^e  flannel,  ad 
Hoollcn-caps.  In  some  parts  corves  or  bukcts  filled  with  the  on 
were  placed  on  trucks  with  four  iron  wheels^  and  drawn  br  m  mm 
with  .1  rope  across  his  breast,  assisted  by  a  boy,  who  cuided  the  tu- 
chinc  behind.  Where  the  floor  was  more  practicable  three  or  roor 
of  these  trucks  and  corves  were  attached  together,  and  a 
dingy-luokinjjr  horM:  dragged  them  on  a  level  Ut  the  shaft,  wh 
the  basketii  were  wound  up  by  chain  machinery  to  the  mouth 
the  pit.  A  constant  hanimermg  and  reverberation  uf  the  acn 
of  pick-axes  were  going  on  ;  and  ever  and  anon  a  roar  of  awft 
thunder  rushed  along  a  gallery  where  they  had  been  firing'  «  tnuo 
of  gunpowder  to  blast  through  the  iron-rock. 

In  one  of  the  chambers,  remote  from  the  shafY  that  led  to  the 
trance  of  the  mine,  Karl  Bereny,  Peter  Patak,  and  other  mint- 
were  at  work.  Presently  Johan  Vitrasok  Came  along  the  jj;HllerT  vin 
his  basket  of  provisinns  and  a  Itntcrn;  he  placed  the  basket  oo  a 
ledge  of  ironstone,  and  took  out  a  millet  loaf  of  a  sixe  that  wouk) 
surprise  any  one  not  conversant  w  ith  the  sharpness  of  n  miner's  ap- 
petite; and  then  quitted  the  chamber  with  his  lantern.  As  the  other 
minerft  were  talking  together  they  suddenly  stopped  on  hearing  a 
wild  shriek  of  laughter  echo  from  a  chasm  nt  the  lower  end  of  the 
gallery, — a  yell  resembling  that  of  the  cnged  hya-na  when  ita  keeper 
throws  its  food  to  it.     Peter  Patak  tremblingly  uttered,   ''There's 
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the  Bi>ectre !  " 

"A  horrible  noise,  sure  enough,"  said   Karl   Bert-ny;    and 
miners  were  all  ngog  listening. 

It  happened  that  over  a  certain  portion  of  the  mine  was  an  

tcuiiive  b«d  of  fine  red  wind,  antt  this  sand  being  ei^tenstvcly  used 
in  the  iron-founderie«,  many  thousand  loads  were  carried  awny  fur^ 
that  purpose.  About  this  critica]  moment,  owing,  it  was  8upfKH^4H 
to  the  perpendicular  bearings  that  arc  usually  \eft  being  too  few^ 
or  heini;  too  much  weakened  to  support  tlie  mass  above,  a  fiUfing 
in  of  the  super-iucumbent  strata  took  place ;  and  the  disrupturv^ 
<K*ciirring  about  midway  between  the  shnfV  of  the  pit  and  the  aitit^| 
ution  where  Karl  Bereny,  Johan  Varaiiok,  and  the  others,  were^ 
placed,  the  driltways  were  instantly  tilled  with  the  falling  moss,  con* 
Hequenily  all  escape  for  them  was  in  a  moment  cut  off.  The  concus- 
!>i<in  of  air  extinguished  all  the  lights  but  the  lantern  of  Johan  Va- 
rasok.  The  men  were  in  despair,  but  hardy  oUI  Johan  did  not  1 
his  presence  of  mind ;  *'  Be  firm,  my  friends,"  he  exclaimed  ;  *"  atxi 
and  all  must  work  or  perish  now.  Karl  Bereny.  don't  hanfj^  back, 
man  I  your  hand.  We  nmst  forgive  all  animosity  now.  We  are 
lunger  disunited  comrades." 

Another  heavy  fall  was  heard,  and  then  the  loud  gush  of  a  toTTent 
of  water.  Peter  8tundjle<l  and  fell  against  Varasok's  lantern,  which 
hr  crushed,  and  extinguished  the  tight.     Utter  darkness  now  ensued. 

Johan  VaraiKjk  solemnly  excUitneil,  *' God's  will  be  done!"  whii 
was  responded  by  "  Amen  !"  from  the  buried  men. 

Suddenly  Bereny  called  out,  "  Here — here  is  a  light  frcon  below.' 
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All  eyes  were  eagerly  tumeil  in  the  direction,  when  a  tall>  )>a1e 
figure  >^er.imble(l  up  to  the  platform,  with  streaming  rags,  mntteii 
hair,  «ik1  board  perfectly  white. 

In  agony  PaUk  screamed  out,  "  The  spectre  I — the  spectre !  " 

It  was  Michael  of  Filleck,  hagijard  and  insane! 

"  Htj !  Michaeir  your  light !  - — ^your  light !"  shouted  Johan,  and 
attempted  to  approach  him  ;  but  the  maniac,  howling  and  shrieking 
with  unearthly  laughter,  rushed  acroas  a  narrow  pl.ink  which  cover- 
<>d  a  chasm  of  water,  tattioms  in  depth,  and  disap]>enred,  leaving 
the  unfortunate  men  in  a  state  of  frightful  anxiety.  The  only 
sound  then  distinguishable  was  an  exclamation  in  discordant  tones. 
"Which  of  you  tlirew  my  child  headhmg  down  the  shaft?"  and 
the  wild  yelhng  echoed  through  the  O-avcrns. 

At  this  frightful  moment  Martin  Varasok.  who  ha<l  proceeded  to 
the  cottage  of  Marie,  stopped  anxiously  at  the  door  Marie  was  up, 
for  her  mother,  afflicted  with  infirmities,  lud  passed  a  sleepless 
night;  and  when  the  morning  dawned  she  had  fallen  into  a  heavy 
slumber.     As  Marie  approached  the  window  «he  perceived  Martin. 

"Marie,"  said  he,  falteringly,  "  dare  I  speak  tii  you  ?" 

"This  is  an  unusual  hour  to  visit  the  cottage,  Martin." 

Martin  replied  in  a  low,  but  impassioned  tone,  "Marie,  I  must 
an*I  will  ascertain  my  fate:  my  hnppiuess  or  misery  is  in  your  hands  ; 
one  word  from  you,  Alarie, — one  little  word  will  decide  which  is  to 
be  my  hit :  speak  that  word." 

Marie  sobbed.  Martin,  in  a  more  suhduetl  voice,  said,  *' Marie, 
my  heart  and  soul  are  yours:  say  you  will  love  me,  and  for  your 
sake  1  will  conquer  this  impetuous  temper!"  He  drew  Marie  to- 
wards him  ;  lier  head  sank  on  his  shoulder,  and  her  warm  tears  fell 
on  his  hand*;.  Suddenly  the  alarm-bell  tolled  violently.  They  both 
started  ;  hasty  footsteps  pasKeil  the  cottage  ;  an  engineer  was  pass- 
ing. Alartin  anxiously  inquired  what  had  hajipened.  The  engineer 
replied,  with  a  look  of  hivrror,  "  The  mine  has  fallen  in,  and  all  the 
workmen  are  buried  !" 

'*  Ui^traction !"  crie<!  Martin.     "  My  father  is  down  there !" 

"  And  pour  Berwiy  !"  adiled  Marie. 

"  Ila  !  Bereny  \"  wildly  exclaimed  Martin  ;  "  hrr  Bereny  !  fiends 
and  furies !  have  ye  been  mocking  me  ?  Away — away  !  my  father  t 
my  dear,  brave  old  father  I  I  will  seek  you  to  tlie  centre  of  the 
earth,  or  die !"  and  he  rushed  out. 

The  bell  continued  tolling  fearfully,  and  the  alarm  spread  like 
wildfire:  humlreds  were  sevn  rushing  to  the  fatal  Hpot ;  fathers,  mo- 
thers, wives,  si.<)ters,  and  children,  by  their  cries  adding  misery  to 
the  scene.  Martin  Varasok  sotm  arrived  at  the  mouth  of  the  mine, 
and,  after  a  rapid  cimsulUi  114111  with  the  engineer  on  the  spot,  par- 
ties of  workmen,  headed  by  Martin^  went  down  the  pit  in  the  hope 
of  clearing  away  the  rubbish  below,  so  as  to  get  at  the  unfortunate 
men  ;  but,  after  many  hours  of  hard  labour,  this  was  fouuti  to  be 
impracticable,  as  not  only  the  sand  but  water  continued  pouring 
down  as  fast  as  it  could  he  removed  from  the  bottom.  The  differ- 
ent masters  then  formed  their  gangs,  anil,  people  ctmiing  in  from 
other  villages,  working  parties  were  formed  sufficiently  numerous 
to  relieve  each  other  day  and  night.  Alartin  wa-s  the  hrst  man  to 
descend  the  old  shaft;  he  was  followed  by  several  adventurous 
young  fellows,  and  the  work  began  in  earnent. 
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a  way  was  madr  into 

I  B»  be  ft  pOTtiaD  of  the  iron  mine.     Martin  Vi. 

',  tfe  great  tei^ae  be  had  undergone,  insif! 

1 1»  a  platfivm  be  bebrid  by  the  Wphi  of  I 

rcfDOBftrated  -tritb  htm.  but   'mt~ 

I  tbe  chatw  with  a  rope  f«5tcned 

■  da0  tied  to  hia  girdle,  a  torch  and  ld< 

alH  t  the  rope,  swiftly  travelling  npJiOL 

_  imtm^A  aC  iwiw  ^ane,  ww  arrcred,  and  Martin  1(31 

t  imiw  feet  §nm  ibe  platfivm.     He  fortunately  dmnpd 

aad  «ma  mUf  aaiwlji  »haken-    He  hallooe<l  with  all  ha 

M^K  hia  eoHndea  of  bis  safety,  when  lo!  he  hfard,«t 

huH^  ■  &bail  cry  or  ibout  to  the  right,  hut  ftfU  br< 

fae^piBCXCitodbk  voice  to  the  utmost.   This  effort  vu 

[  br  ft  bHRid  TcO,  md  ft  peal  of  eucb  laughter  as  could  only 

Graa  ftikiBaaiac. 

bawwcr.  oaity  to  encourage  hia  brave  spirit ; ; 
( BoaH  oartBD  that  the  fint  sounds  be  heanl  vn 
■B%cr  ftvoi  the  latter,  it  prwved  to  him  that  Otat  ] 
-«ad  vhfle  tfacre  waa  life  there  was  hope,    la 

as  conveyed  to  the  aurface  that  3Iru> 
,  tbejr  had  beard  hia  shoutA  far  beoeidi 
ace  I— ediately  spread,  and  of  omna 
cib  my  t»  Ae  cats  «^  Marie  Scboobom,  to  whom  it  wataoit 
wa>eiaJ  by  the  Jew,  lasftchar.  Rut  Marie  had  too 
_'  «f  character  to  gire  conSdence  to  all  the  httlt  ni(sia' 
C!^Ab4  J«v  nfsetuL  She  was  a  girl  of  determined  principU;  ibt 
caaU  nat  real  eaal;  m,  bane,  even  with  her  infirm  raother,  until 
•1m  waa  cauiinteJ  t£  the  fact  diat  Martin  was  living.  She  «fflt 
iM»  ^  C»NB*  «f  >  Bcighboanng  friend,  who«e  brother  wu  t 
■■ncf:  ife  Hi^^arBd  her  ta  oaae  to  sit  by  her  mother,  wbo  rcrt 
■aahahlf  bb^^  ■>«  awake,  and  pcraaaded  her  friend  to  lend  her  iW 
«aaa «f  hvorathcr.  She  then  aacceeded  in  completely  djsguiiing 
Wr  nther  tafl  figare  in  the  miner's  habiliment  j,  covering  ber&tf 
iMvhead  miKk  a  banad-briaamcd  hat.  Af\er  oflVring  op  a  hiftr. 
b«t  ftrrcB^  pnycr  iir  the  aiiceesa  of  her  project,  she  ran  to  (^ 
■mathaf  the  aUdial^  which  was  discernible  by  the  oMtley  eve*' 
imI  ijhiiig  of  MaBy  tocchct. 

The  naehinery,  and  chain  windlasses  with  iron  tubs,  had  hta 
ptapnlf  fixed  at  both  the  elevations  above  and  below :  and  the  da 
w«iv  sMuJcd  wbo  were  to  ilesoeDd.  As  Marie  mingled  witb  tfat 
ihraqfc  aha  parceiTed  a  young  woman,  with  an  iniant  at  her  bnsM, 
giaMng  fUgclicftHy  tfaie  bands  of  her  husband,  a  miner,  snd  «•• 
maboK  h«  nac  lo  leave  ber.  Her  piteou*  tone  and  tears  appcand 
evidcray  m  iaprcaa  him:  and  be  wavere<l.  Marie  adacd  on  ibii 
ajaote  of  indeciaMio ;  and  when  the  captain  called  out  nuiabai 
oo^  two,  three,  and  the  men  severally  placed  theinse4ves  in  tbr 
corves  to  be  lowered  by  the  machinery,  at  the  captain's  order  Ar 
luunber  fbar,  Jiarie.  with  a  cloak  muffled  around  her,  pna«iiw^ 
herself,  baldly  stepped  into  the  iron  bucket,  and  was  instantly  ilff' 
wending  link  by  link  as  the  wiiullss!!  turned.  It  nuy  be  caalt' 
aagined  that  her  heart  quuiled  in  being  placed  in  so  □opclae' 
The  iron  bucket  was  up  to  ber  shoulders,  and  the  laBim 
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which  had  been  placed  in  her  hand  threw  its  dim  nys  around. 
She  thought  of  her  aged  muthcr,  and  trembled  ;  then  she  recol- 
lecied  her  first  impression  and  secret  vow  to  be  the  one  to  save 
Martin.  IT  he  was  tu  be  rescued ;  so,  putting  her  tru;dt  in  God,  she 
reached  the  second  level,  from  whence  her  lover  had  so  hazardously 
ordered  liimseli'  to  be  lowered.  When  she  arrived  there,  she  per- 
ceived on  the  grim  faces  of  the  miners  manifest  marks  of  distrust. 
The  chain  windlass  was  there,  and  manned ;  but  a  hesitation  was 
evident  as  U*  the  person  who  was  first  to  descend  ;  it  even  came  to  a 
doubt  whether  any  of  them  would  venture.  Marie  made  a  desperate 
effort,  exclaiming, 

"Make  way,  there:   I  will  volunteer  to  go  down," 

Awav,  with  the  creaking  of  the  rusty  windlass  only  to  be  heard, 
detcended  the  corve  with  the  devoted  Marie,  fathom  at\er  fathom. 
At  length  the  iron  tub  restetl  on  a  level  surfHce.  Alarie  looked 
around  wistfully  with  her  light,  to  observe  whether  she  might  only 
have  been  placed  on  the  summit  of  a  subterranean  precipice;  but, 
to  the  extent  she  could  discern,  the  rock  appeared  flat  and  even. 
She  therefore  extricated  herself  from  the  corve,  and  gave  the  signal 
(by  pulling  a  small  line  which  had  been  tied  round  her  arm  before 
ahe  descended,)  that  the  landing  had  been  eifected. 

The  grating  of  the  receding  chain  sounded  harshly  and  pain- 
fully on  tlie  ear  of  Marie.  She  gazed  around :  at  a  distance,  at 
intervals,  appeared  a  flickering,  pallid  blue  light,  which  extended 
itself  considerably,  but  never  in  one  place  for  a  moment.  This  illu- 
roinaUon,  although  she  could  not  then  account  for  it,  was  a  slight 
ignition  of  fire-damp.  The  mind  of  Marie  had  been  too  well  regu- 
lated for  her  co  have  any  dread  of  supernntiiral  Agency  ;  yet  this 
sudden  flashing  gave  her  alarm.  Whilst  painfully  pondermg,  a  figure 
stood  at  some  distance  from  hue — an  extraordinary  figure — perfectly 
visible,  with  its  dark  and  ragged  outline  standing  forth  from  the 
imlpburic  capricious  blazing.  Whatever  the  being  was,  it  evi- 
dently waj*  attracted  by  the  light  which  Marie  carried,  she  now  felt 
her  fortitude  sinking!  The  creature  approached — tall,  enveloped  in 
ngs,  white  liair,  and  a  huge  white  bear<I,  the  eyes  sunken,  and 
hollow  cheeks.  Starvation  appeared  to  have  nearly  efTected  its  ut- 
most on  the  human  frame — for  it  was  a  man  t  As  he  came  closer  to 
^larie,  and  glanced  a  flashing  eye  at  her,  he  uttered  in  a  faint  and 
plaintive  tone,  "  Oread !  bread ! "  Alarie  looked  at  the  mi<)erable 
wretch  with  a  woman's  pity,  and  look  from  her  wallet  a  half-loaf, 
which  she  held  out  to  him.  He  eagerly  snatched,  devoured  it 
like  a  famished  wolf,  and  appeared  to  wait  for  more.  Marie,  sum- 
moning up  all  the  courage  of  which  she  was  mistress,  asked  him  if 
he  knew  of  the  accident  that  had  occurred  in  the  mine  ?  but  the 
only  reply  was,  "  Bread  !  bread  !  "  She  gave  him  another  piece, 
which  was  disposed  of  as  greudily  as  the  former.  Tlie  inyRterious 
being  then  beckoned  her  to  follow  him.  As  Alarie  had  observed  the 
path  by  which  he  had  found  his  way  to  her  was  level,  she  assented, 
and  this  wretched,  ragged,  and  white-haired  object.  led  the  way. 

Several  paAsages  were  traversed  by  the  maniac,  followed  by  the 
undaunted  Maria.  At  last  her  conductor  brought  her  to  a  small 
cavern,  in  a  corner  of  which  were  heaped  some  rags,  and  a  piece  of 
coarse  canvas  :  evidently  the  sleeping- pi  ace  of  this  isolated  being.  It 
was  very  cold  and  very  damp:  here  the  white-haired  recluse  seated 
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hnudf  flB  tWbare  eartih,  and  endeavoured  to  call  the  attmtion  oT 
Marie  to  ■medung  in  a  comeT ;  instantly  turning  the  light  in  tbit 
Jlreetian,  abe  heheM  a  rode  heap  nf  stones  arranged  in  the  shii|M 
flCa  toB^  b«k  af  «Kh  a  dinension  that  it  could  only  have  been  rn- 
tcnlBd  ai  the  trjiali'lHe  af  a  diild.  The  strange  being  looked  i( 
Ibrie  ftbeandf,  a»d  bne  tewi  Sowed  iVoni  his  eyes,  and  he  artico* 
IMb^  "Ladolph,  mj  cmd,  here  k  bread  for  you." 

In  agoDT,  OB  fan  knees  he  seemed  to  pray  ;  he  then  turned  to 
Uarie,  ana  aboired  her  a  snaD  leather  cap,  Auch  ae  "wms  worn  ai  Hnt 
period  b;^  boTSv  which  he  kissed  frequently-  On  a  sudden,  how. 
ever,  the  fiend  raged  within  him,  and  scowling  horribly  at  AI«ne,  lie 
kcrcamed  oat, 

*'  Ha !  It  was  yov  that  threw  my  poor  child  down  the  thnfi  'r 
and  be  spncg  on  the  affrighted  rirl  like  a  tiger. 

It  was  in  vain  that  she  resisted.  The  maniac  seemed  to  be  pa<- 
aesaed  of  sapematoral  strength.  She  struj^Ied,  and  shrieked,  "Rr- 
Iribstiso!'*  cried  Blichael  of  Filleck.  '^The  death  thou  infiictedtt 
OD  vy  boT  k reserved  for  thee,"  and  he  laughed   wildly.    "Come 

LUMii  I  bere  »  a  chasm  deep  and  dark  enough." 

Thm  nnuac  dragged  Alarie  towanis  the  edge  »f  a  precipice.  Her 
Arieka  were  awfofTwhen  suddenly  die  insane  ruffian  was  felted  to 
the  groand  by  a  blow  on  the  head,  which  proceeded  &om  die  nu^ 
tock  of  Martin  Varasok,  and  in  the  next  moment  Marie  swnonnf  b 
bif  anu.  He  supported  her  back  to  the  cavern,  and  with  dificukj 
restored  her  to  her  senses.  A»  soon  as  they  had  somewhat  i^ 
covered  from  exhaustion  Martin  examined  the  rude  »C[>ulchre  by 
the  light  of  his  lantern,  when  something  glistening  attracted  hii  nr 
He  stretched  his  hand  towards  it ;  it  vrn&  an  antique  silver  Raggoa. 
On  Marie  perceiving  the  vessel  she  recognised  it  to  have  beeo  her 
mother'^  Martin  made  a  further  search,  various  other  aiticlei  of 
plate,  and  a  bundle  oC  papers  tied  up,  and  covered  with  mildrv, 
were  found.  These  proved  to  be  the  tttle-deeils  of  Uie  estate  of 
the  Schonborn  family,  for  the  want  of  which  they  had  bcia  d^ 
prived  of  iL 

But  to  return  to  the  poor  men,  Johan  Varasok*  Karl  Baioy. 
Peter  Patak,  and  four  others,  were  entombed  alive. 

"  Alas !  alas !"  said  Bereny.  '*  to  what  purpose  is  it  for  t»  to  pm- 
long  a  dreadful  existence,  to  perish  by  famine  ?" 

•*  Who  desfKjnds?"  exclaimed  the  brave  old  Johan  VartitA.. 
**  Here  Bereny«  friend  in  misfortune,  here  is  a  biscuit  I  bad  secreted, 
— cat!" 

Bereny  wept  in  utter  weakness.     "  And  you,  Johan  ?** 

"  Want  nothing,"  replied  Varasok,  although  be  was,  ia  &«• 
starving. 

*'  Is  were  a  hope  of  escape  ?"  dolefully  asked  poor  Peter  Patak. 

«  Escape  !"  replied  Johan  ;  "  I  plctlge  my  word  we  shall  all  «l 
our  dinners  above-ground  to-morrow.  Depend  upon  it,  our  more  far- 
tunate  comrades  are  probing  the  earth  for  us  now.  Is  not  mw  boU 
boy,  Martin,  safe?  Do  yuu  think  tliat  he  will  suffer  his  old  ftllw 
and  friends  to  be  buried  alive?  Hark !  hark  !  hark  !  I  hear  tbrat 
now.  Hark  ! — an  explosion  !  — they  are  boring  the  rock  ! — *ho^ 
-^fihout  —  all — hnlloo.'  Strike  against  the  ironstone  walls  "''^ 
your  hammers.  They  hear  us!  they  hear  us!  Liaten  to  tbci' 
cheering  l" 
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AH  now  was  increased  activity.  The  miners  were  no  longer  la- 
bouring without  strong  hopes  of  saving  some  of  their  fellow-crea- 
tures :  and  this  feeling  gave  an  additional  stimulus  to  their  ex- 
ertions. The  iron-bound  walls  were  at  lengtli  driven  through,  and 
the  first  man  that  dashed  into  the  aperture  was  Martin  Varasok. 

r         "Ah  I  them 's  pleasant  places,  them  symmetries  is !  " 

Such  was  the  observation  that  fell  upon  our  ear  as  we  took  our 
seat  upon  an  emblematical  tombstone,  a  twelvemonth  since,  in  one 
of  those  suburban  burying-groitnHx,  which  may  be  termed  the  fancy- 
work  of  dissolution— so  imaginative,  pleasant,  and  ornamentalj  is 
deuth  miulc  to  appear. 

After  filling  the  air-celU  of  our  lungs  with  nothing  but  the  fog 
and  blacks  of  our  garret  fur  some  months,  a  breath  of  fresh  air  is 
always  delightful  ;  and  since  in  ttiese  serai-rural  outbreakingfl 
we  are  never  in  the  saddest  mood,  but  prefer  choosing  whimsical 
and  eccentric  scenes  to  gloomy  and  depressing  ones,  we  generally 
keep  our  holiday  in  a  metropolitan  cemetery. 

We  repeat,  we  love  to  linger  in  one  of  those  English  translations 
of  Perc  la  Chaise.  There  is  no  affectation  in  its  chiselled  tomb- 
atones;  no  morbid  ta^te  or  false  poetry  in  its  epitaphs:  all  its  mo- 
numents evince  the  hatred  of  ostentatious  display  and  purbe-proud 
distinction,  be6tting  the  circumstances  ;  and  the  secluded  situation 
of  most  of  the  grave*  betokens  the  privacy  in  which  the  heart  re- 
joices to  commune  with  the  departed.  AntI,  besides,  in  the  erection 
of  ccinspicuous  tablets  to  the  uncnnsctous  ilend,  by  executors  or  le- 
gatees, there  is  a  pure  wholesome  feeling  displayed,- — they  areas 
camphorated  amulets  to  ward  off  the  pestilence  of  the  world's  innuen- 
does and  envenomed  slander. 

With  these  sentiments  we  wandered  from  London  one  fine  spring 
morning,  and  entered  a  cemetery  to  spend  the  day.  Passing 
through  the  great  gates  of  entrance,  we  were  first  struck  by  the 
affecting  simplicity  of  a  plain  column  at  the  side  of  the  path.  It 
was  fashioned  to  resemble  a  portion  of  the  decayed  portico  of  a  tum- 
ble-down house,  which  had  been  bought  cheap,  and  on  which  was 
carved  the  simple  name  of  "  Bob."  What  a  world  of  surmise  and 
romance  did  that  abbreviation  open  to  us  ! 

In  the  nearest  part  of  the  ground  we  observed  the  last  resting- 
places  of  several  members  of  the  theatrical  profession.  The  tomb- 
stone that  most  interested  us  was  that  of  a  late  celebrated  clown. 
It  is  composed  of  various  slabs  of  granite,  and  has  somewhat  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  set  pantomime-trick.  You  would  not  be  astonished  to 
see  its  various  parts  flap  up  and  down,  and  turn  into  a  kitchen- 
ranpc,  or  something  of  tne  sort.  There  is  a  piece  of  sculpture  on  it, 
which  represents  the  sepultured  merryman  bursting  from  the  tomb, 
and  exclaiming,  "  Here  we  are  again  ! " 
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Next  to  this  U  aiiuUier,  beuring  a  device  whicli  portrays  Dei^i 
ridinj;!  upon  three  pule  hur«e9  at  once,  and  U  is  timply  entitled  "The 
Vault  of  Widdicumb."  But  thiii  must  be  a  false  aDnouncement 
Widdicumb  can  never  die,  and  the  only  vault  that  would  ever  }>cr- 
taia  to  him,  would  be  over  the  backs  of  nine  horses  and  through  i 
paper>ballaon.  He  is  an  equestrian  evergreen^  to  whom  succwd- 
ing  years  give  increa£in|i(  youth  and  energy.  When  his  niurttl 
career  shall  terminate,  (if  it  ever  do  so,)  he  will  not  die  in  the  oooh 
mon  way,  but  mount  on  horseback,  and,  putting  himself  at  the  b«id 
of  the  "  Tartar  horde  of  the  untamed  steeijs  of  the  wilderness,"  will 
ride  away,  over  a  series  of  •'  double  platfunm* "  and  "  triple  terrHC«," 
with  "upward)!  of  two  hundred  superniimerarie»,"  to  estabUih  ■ 
Cirque  Olympique  in  the  real  Champs  Elysees. 

A  simple  tomb  is  erected  to  the  memory  of  Mr.  HowquaOr«fl. 
the  celebrated  tea-dealer.  It  consists  of  a  iiinj;le  pedestal,  th»ptd 
like  a  tea-caddy,  with  a  tea-urn  on  the  top  ;  and  the  inscription  in< 
forms  us  that  he  introduced  the  celebrated  family  three-aiid«t- 
penny  congou  to  the  public,  and  died  universally  beloved. 

The  calm  and  pladd  state  of  mind  which  inspired  the  foUovinj; 
lines  over  the  dust  of  a  native  of  the  di&tant  Emerald  Inle  cannot  be 
passed  by  without  mention.  Flowers  are  at  all  times  beautiful  ad- 
juncts to  monuroenta,  and  the  allusion  to  them  in  the  epitifli  (< 
touching  and  delicate. 

"  Here  I  lie, 

hook'mti  u[»  to  the  sky, 
And  niy  turbulent  spirit  at  ase  ia; 

V\  itb  the  tips  uf  my  toes. 

And  tlii<  end  of  my  nose. 
Turned  up  to  tlie  raut«  of  the  daisies-" 

A  column,  shaped  like  a  candlestick,  and  surmounted  by  I 
tinguisher,  is  highly  emblemntical.     It  is  to  the  memory  of  Aol — ^,- 
lon  of  Mr.  Dip,  citizen  and  tallow-chandler,  and  bears  the  foUoving 
lines,  wliich  evince  great  talent : 

"  Weep  not  for  me,  dear  friends !  my  tomb  about ; 
Peath'ti  plmij'lui^on  li»8  nut  (tut  tno  out. 
Prom  life  I  made  a  rush  at  ten  years  old, 
Aud  now  the  Dip  is  chiin^^ed  into  the  mould." 

Kear  this  we  noticed  a  tablet  to  the  memory  of  Master ' 
Binks,  with  the  following  iiitscription : — 

"  He  wa-1  a  child  of  rare  intellect  and  mu-tt  .-tniiable  qualitiM.  H' 
possessed  talent  of  a  wonderful  order,  and  his  general  excellent  (li*- 
position  and  warm-hearted  friendship  endeared  him  to  a  laf^  at6t 

of  friends.     lie  died  on  tlic of ,  18 — ,  «g<:d  two  mootin 

and  six  days." 

But  to  return  to  the  opening  sentence  of  the  paper,  from  wbidi 
we  went  oflTat  a  tangent : 

"  Ah  !  them  's  pleasant  places,  them  symmetries  in." 

We  turned  round,  and  perceived  a  small  p.trty  of  two  sitting  oo* 
flat  tombstone  behind  us.  The  speaker  v.-hh  u  female  of  that  cbti 
known  as  *'  persons." — half  housekeeper,  half  hou rf^roiMc  ^  ami  Ikt 
companion  was  a  pale,  solemn-looking  man,  with  a  white  ueckckid>< 
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somethinff  between  a  waiter  at  the  Coal-Hole  and  an  alfresco  Me- 
thoclUt  preaclivr.  Tbey  had  a  basket  pUceil  between  them,  from 
which  protruded  what  looked  amazingly  like  the  neck  of  a  quart- 
bottle  of  stout;  and  some  crustaceous  particles,  which  had  a  marked 
re»erabUnce  to  I c)bster> shells,  were  lying  on  the  grass. 

The  remark  being  apparently  addressed  to  ourselves,  caused  us  to 
respond  with  much  pulitenesii.  It  was  evident  that  we  had  pleaded 
the  good  lady  by  our  afTability,  for  she  immediutely  entered  into 
conversation  with  ua  upon  her  domestic  affairs ;  whilst  the  gentle- 
man nipped  a  bit  of  German  tinder  with  his  nail  along  the  rough 
marble,  lighted  a  cigar,  and  commenced  puffing  himself  into  a  state 
of  bli.iHful  inanity. 

**  We  comes  here  always  once  a-year,"  observed  the  lady,  "  ever 
since  uur  blessed  uncle  Ben  died  as  lef^  us  the  'nuity.  We  thinks  it 
right  to  keep  his  death-day,  and  let  him  know  we  aoem't  forget  his 
bounty." 

We  made  a  remark  in  reply,  intimating  that  ve  highly  approved 
of  tliiit  determination. 

"  To  be  sure,"  continued  our  new  friend,  '^and  we  had  this  'ere 
tomb&tun  put  up  to  his  memory  ;  for  what  I  says  is  this,  that  it  'a 
nn  right  beeauHe  a  man  's  dead  as  be  should  be  forgot,  partickly 
wlien  he  's  left  you  a  'nuity." 

The  monument  in  question  was  certainly  of  a  curious  kind  of  tumu- 
]ar  architecture,  and  bore  a  great  similitude  to  an  empty  ginger-beer 
bottle, — possibly,  to  imply  the  flight  of  vitality. 

'■We  had  decided,"  said  the  gentleman,  in  grave  and  measured 
tunes,  and  speaking  for  the  first  time,  "  upon  purchasing  ft  second- 
hand warm-bath  made  of  stone,  from  the  statuary  works  tn  the  New 
Koad,  that  it  might  be  like  the  sycophagus  of  Sir  John  Soane.  at 
Belzoni's,  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields;  but  the  common  people  are  an 
ignorant  set,  and  would  have  thought  it  might  be  meant  to  imply 
that  our  uncle  had  lived  in  hot  water." 

'*  My  husband."  chimed  in  the  lady,  "  thought  it  would  be  so  nice 
to  come  here  on  a  gipsying  plan,  and  bring  our  cold  meat — " 

"  No,  my  dear,"  interrupted  the  other,  "  no — not  cold  meat — 
here." 

"Only  he  wanted  the  tomb,"  continued  the  lady,  "further  off. 
But.  as  I  snid,  what  was  the  use  of  a  tombotone  where  nobody  could 
see  it  ?  The  side  of  the  footpath  is  the  place,  said  I,  for  real  afTec- 
lion  ;  and  that's  why  we  had  it  put  here.  We  bought  these  gera- 
nuras  for  twopence  a-piece,  including  the  pots,  in  Tottenham  Court 
Road  ;  and  them  head-^  of  brocoli  was  planted  round,  because  he  got 
the  prize  for  the  sort  one  year  at  Chiswick." 

From  this  topic  we  gradually  merged  into  general  conversation, 
until  at  length,  not  wishing  to  lose  the  chance  of  a  ride  home  in  the 
omnibua,  we  left  the  cemetery.  Some  little  time  afterwards  we 
visited  it  again.  We  found  the  tomb  o'C  "  the  uncle  that  had  let\  the 
'nuity  "  hod  lost  much  of  its  trim  appearance  ;  the  'geranums  '  had 
witherttd,  and  the  brocoli  had  run  to  seed.  We  compared  the  ccm- 
versation  we  had  heard  with  the  present  aspect  of  the  monument, 
and,  looking  to  both,  could  not  hut  ennfetu  that  they  cunveyetl  a  true 
idea— for,  reader,  this  ia/iid — of  the  objects  and  end  of  the  majority 
of  interments  in  the  metropolitan  cemeteries. 

J.    SlIALLABALA. 
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BT    W.  COOKK    TAYLOR,    l>L.D.  OP  TBIK.  COLL..    DCB. 

Thk  late  Dr.  Maginn  gave  a  new  interest  to  the  oontroTeny  re- 
specting the  liUthiirHhip  of  the  Iliad  and  Odrsse?  by  the  pubLicatioD  of 
liis  Honieric  ballads.      Tbeat;  (■xperimentaily  oemonKtmted  tliat  tfat* 
Homeric  poems  Tni^ht  still  be  divided  into  «uc1i  detached  possaj^su 
were  &iing  by  the  rhapsodiKtA  of  old,  the  fSurrwi'  iriiifv  doiivi.  of  whtuu 
Pindar  makes   mentimi,  and  therefore  ^ive  strength  to  tbe  theory  of 
their  having  been  originally  a  cycle  of  songn  on   the  history  of  tJio 
Trujaii  war,  similar  to  ilie   Englinh  Garland  of  Uobln   liciod.  tind  tbe 
Spanish    ftiiltads  on   the  Cid.      This  theory,  erroneously  aEcnbcd  14 
Wolf  and  Heyne,  was  previously  advocated  by  Ilenelin  and  Perrwlt 
cm  the  continent,  and  by  Benlley  in  England;  it  wan  aUo  mainlainefl 
by  Gilbert  Wakefield,  wlio  believed  that  he  could  in  many  imtantw 
point  out  the  connecting  verses  supplied  by  the  editors,  and  froB 
the  volumes  under  consideration  corroborative  pnxifs  may  be  deriw. 
which  appear  to  render  the  evidence  for  tlie  ballad  origin  t^f  the  lliid 
and  Odyssey  all  but  incontrovertible. 

The  entire  external  liistory  of  the  Homeric  poem*  renders  it  in- 
probable  that  they  were  the  wiirk  of  a  single  author.  All  ancint 
writers  agree  that  they  were  first  brought  into  liellas  from  loniibf 
Lycurgus,  and  that  the  unconnected  rhapsodies  were  first  pot  ua- 
tber  into  a  continuuus  narrative  by  the  PeiNistrntida*,  who  commoim 
them  to  be  read  at  the  festival  of  the  Panathenn-a.  Ther  were  mb•^ 
qnently  varied  in  their  arrangements  by  succcsaive  diatkftiaiU  ft 
editors,  and  they  received  their  present  form  from  the  academiciutt<^ 
Alexandria,  who  were  the  first  to  divide  them  into  twenty-four  bodo. 
corresponding  with  the  letters  of  the  Greek  alphabet. 

It  is  not  inconsistent  with  this  theory  that  there  mav  hare  be«o  io 
individual  Homer,  whone  fame  as  a  minstrel  sarpassed  that  of  all  1^ 
others  who  wrote  ballads  on  the  history  of  the  Trojao  war ;  hot  A  a 
strange  that  nothing  should  be  known  of  him  personally — thai  o** 
works  should  be  preserved  as  a  national  treasure,  while  evervthift? 
relating  to  the  writer  was  forgotten.     The  name  Ifoincr  signinn"^ 
public  reciter,"  and  therefore  was  probably  a  title  descriptive  erf  ba 
office  or  functions,  like  that  of  Homeridsc  in  later  times.     From  to* 
Odyssey  we  learn  that  there  were  many  such  bards,  or  public  redW*- 
among  the  ancient  (ireeks,  who  sung  the  genealogies  of  the  godtsM 
the  exploits  of  herdes  at  public  festivals  and  regal  banquets  ;  it  wM 
therefore  have  t>cen  a  strange  anomaly  in  literary  Iii&tory  if  two  JUtttr 
live  poems  of  such  length  as  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey  bad  been  pnaetw* 
and  all  the  shorter  pieces  of  conten)[>orary  bards  utterly  lost*    H'd 
these  poems,  indeed,  existed  as  continuous  narratives,  the  garUed  i'*' 
tracts  sung  by  the  rhapsodists  M-ouId  not  have  been  tcderatm  :  and  U* 
curgus  would  have  imported  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey  complete,  inslfl^ 
uf  the  detached  Homeric  chants  which  he  brought  to  Sparta. 
The  unity  of  design  which  some  critics  have  found  in  the 

*  As  the  Miioellany  >■  not  a  rprieir,  wa  cannot  enter  into  any  «>aiiiiMtf«j 
Ute  sdmimbla  oollrction  of  lli«  Grnek  Cfauics  now  in  aturw  u  pubHoMfaaJ^ 
SI*:>Mni.  Ditlut ;  hut  we  Krr>  boiiod  ^.itrful!)*  tu  uckDOorladgCf  ihnL  tha  ids 
iruly  intellectual  ivtteni  of  cl«Mificatian  sdopted  in  the  roluioM  ha»  em  " 
enmlne  the  Hooirrir  and  llesiodic  cycles  vHiti  ftreaier  ease  and  adra 
could  have  been  abtaineil  inm\  any  furmer  nlitiOD  of  the  Ureek.  poeu. 
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exists  only  in  tlieir  own  imaginutlnns ;  tlie  wrntb  of  Achilles  assuredly 
end8  with  his  rtrconciliatiun  to  A;;timeiiinon,  and  the  nurrativ<>>  au  far 
a*  the  heru  is  cotictrnitKl,  terminates  with  the  death  iif  Ilectiir.  In 
each  iKiok  relating  to  the  war  a  dirferent  hero  is  fuund  prumiiient,  as 
Ditnnede  iu  the  fifth,  and  Agameinriun  in  the  twelfth  book.  The 
alluMon»  to  Acliiiles  durine  hiii  abheiice  are  few  and  far  between ; 
their  character  is  such  as  belunga  to  paasuges  likely  to  be  inserted  by 
the  diaakenast  when  forming  his  cullected  bullads  into  a  contiuuons 
narratiTe.  The  night-adventure  of  Ulysses  und  Diomede  in  the  Trojan 
camp  WBs  declared  by  the  ancients  to  have  been  u  late  addition  to  the 
Iliad,  and  it  displays  a  want  of  tact  not  found  in  any  other  part  of  the 
poem.  Ihomedc,  for  instance,  meeting  the  Trojiin  spy  accidentally  in 
u  dark  night,  actually  addrexses  him  by  uuino.  The  ballad  cJiaracter 
of  the  Iliad  is  very  conspicuous  in  Chapman 'b  Translation,  the  best  that 
the  English  language  posftesses. 

Epic  unity  and  completeness  were  not  generally  attributed  to  the 
Iliad  and  Odyssey  by  the  ancient  critics.  Several  epics  supplement- 
ary to  the  Iliad  have  lately  been  published,  to  say  nothing  uf  the 
cyclic  jHiets,  whooe  fragments  require  a  separate  consideration.  Co- 
luthus's  Rape  of  Helen,  and  the  Homerics  of  Tzetzes,  arc  professedly 
supplements  to  the  Iliad  cycle  supplied  by  Alexandrian  jHJCts,  who  liven 
between  the  fourth  and  sixth  centuries.  Coluthus's  poem  was  little 
known  until  an  edition  of  it  was  published  by  Stanislaus  Julien,  the 
cch'bratcd  Chinese  scholar,  in  \SiV2,  based  on  the  text  of  [iekher,  which 
iu  the  edition  o(  Didot  is  improved  by  Hermann's  emendations.  As  a 
specimen  of  tiis  style  may  be  taken  the  address  uf  Venus  to  her  attend- 
antaj  when  about  to  go  before  Paris  in  the  contest  for  the  golden  apple: — 

"  O  hither  come,  my  train  of  Lovce,  attend  your  muther  dear. 
The  hour  that  iesVi  my  hemity'H  puwvr  ta  drawiiiLr  very  near. 
I  duubt  oa  whom  that  shephenl-boy  the  apple  wiU  bestow  : 
The  patroness  of  evt-ry  grace  we  ruynl  Juno  knoir  ; 
To  her  belon^K  impcriid  power,  all  guihles«ea  above, 
And  at  her  nitl  i<he  *a  said  to  wield  the  sceptre  of  great  Jove: 
Minerva  of  the  battle-field  is  recitgntsed  ns  guide. 
And  to  llie  party  that  she  vriUn  she  turns  its  doubtful  tide. 
But  I,  the  (,yj>riaa  deity,  no  royal  power  can  wield  ; 
Nu  buw  I  beud,  no  spear  1  shake,  nu  fubliion,  and  no  shield. 
But  why  despair.'     I  bear  a  zone  in  wbk'h  Love's  puteut  charms 
May  well  defy  the  monarch's  sway,  and  the  tiold  chanipioQ's  unns : 
'Tis  frtim  that  ztuie  t(i  femtdn  hcJirts  the  ;;Lin>!iog  DiiAiiles  fly. 
From  which  thoy  often  suffer  pain,  but  yet  they  never  die.' 

The  ballad  origin  of  the  Iliad  may,  however,  be  best  illustrated  by 
a  reference  to  the  cyclic  poets.  They  derived  llieir  name  from  their 
confining  themselves  tu  the  Kpic  cycle,  which  was  to  the  early  Greek 
poets  what  tlie  Paladins  uf  Charlermigne  and  the  Knights  uf  the  Round 
Table  were  to  the  early  writers  of  romance, — the  only  legitimate  source 
of  national,  and  therefore  popular,  hetiuiis. 

There  were  three  cycles,  not  always  distinct ;  the  mythological,  the 
genealogical,  and  the  heroic.  The  heroic  cycle  was  limited  tc  three 
subjects  ;  the  Argonautic  expedition,  the  Thebaii  wars,  and  the  de- 
atructiun  of  Troy.  These  are  the  usual  divisions  made  by  critics  ;  but 
it  will  be  more  convenient  to  suppose  the  existence  of  a  Homeric  cj"cle, 
a  Hesiodic  cycle,  and  what,  for  reasons  which  will  awm  apjiear,  may 
he  called  the  cycle  of  historical  romance.  To  this  latter  cycle  the 
poets  called  Cyclic  properly  belong. 

Produa  informs  us  that  the  romantic  cycle  o(  fivVtou  W^^u  V{\^  >>\<b 
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wnn  of  the  Titans  and  ended  with  the  death  of  Ulrases,  who  wm 
acctdentfilly  Rlain  by  htH  son  Telfgonus. 

The  first  of  the  cyclic  poemn  is  the  "  War  of  the  Titans,"  arcnbed  t* 
the  Corinthian  Eumelun.  It  taught  the  Fame  principles  of  ethics  vfaidi 
ore  inculcated  in  the  Homeric  o'cle,^ — ^the  practice  of  justice,  the  sacred- 
nesa  of  oathfi,  and  reverence  for  the  laws  of  hospitality.    It  contaioed 
one  singular  pas!utj*e.  of  which,  nnfortunntely,  but  a  fVaf^ient  rpoutiu. 
dewrihing  the  introduction  of  the  worship  of  the  Olymptc  deitie*  am 
religious  revolution  etferted  by  Chiron  the  Thessalian  Centaur     Tliii 
is  a  curiouR  confirmaliim  of  the  theory  that  the  OKinnic  pods  were  lie 
nntionnl  dettien  of  the  Hellenist  who  came  originallv  from  Thennly, 
an  the  Titans  were  of  the   Pelasgi,  and  tliut  the  fabled  war  hctirrai 
the  rival  divinities  typified  the  contest  between  the  two  ract»s: — 

"  HiB  hlund  instrurtioriH  firnt  tuiipJit  men  the  wnndmns  worth  to  find 
Of  KHcrril  jiisilice,  and  of  unths  the  L-ooaciences  that  bind  ; 
What  holy  rites  atone  for  crime,  and  win  the  Poweru  dtvin*. 
And  who  compose  the  hlessed  choirs  that  on  Olympus  shine." 

Two  lines  of  the  Danais,  a  cyclic  poem  by  an  unknown  iiuthnr,! 
remain ;  and  there  is  not  much  more  of  the  Atthis  of  Hef^inns,  > 
celebrated  the  war  of  the  AmaKons.  It  came  in  the  cycle  brfort  tbr 
Thelmn  and  Trojan  wars,  one  of  its  heroes  being  TeUmoa,  tie  fitiwr 
of  the  greater  Aj«x. 

The  CEdi  podia  ofCinrrthus  and  the  Thebais  of  Arctlnus  were  tbr 
epic  narrative  of  that  magnificent  trilopy,  which  i»  unrivalled  ia^ 
mntic  literiiture.  A  fragment  of  Arciinns  f^ves  a  very  curioui  mam 
for  the  curse  which  Gvilipu»  pronounced  on  his  sons  ;  it  is  indeed  »*'■ 
of  the  muNt  intvreKting  incidents  in  the  cyclic  poetry  : — 

"  The  nohio  Pitlynices  then,  the  chieftflin  yellow-hair'd, 
Kor  CEdipiiR  with  reverenee  the  rfiyal  ineid  prepur'd. 
He  set  the  otlver  talite  there  whicH  Ciidmtis  bnd  i)f  ohl. 
And  i^erv'd  him  with  delicious  wine  in  prccimin  cii|>s  ofcrold. 
Those  fatal  cops,  hi*i  father's  gifts,  the  stHrtled  ni«nnrrh  knew; 
Kemorse  and  nn^er  ilrove  him  cpiite  distracted  at  tii«  view: 
MoHt  bitterJy  he  ciithM  hi«  non**,  and  vowM  rerenpe  on  both  ;  — 
The  Furim  heard  thsi  cur«o  in  hell,  and  rejiister'd  that  iKith  ;— 
He  [tray'd  that  on  no  friendly  term*  the  realm  they  hIhuiM  dividCi 
But  have  for  their  iriherilanre  wan,  murdeni,  fnitricide." 

Herodotus  informs  us  that  the  Epigoniad,  a  poem  on  the  MO*' 
Thehim  war,  was  hv  some  attributed  to  Ilunu'r,  l>ut  nioKt  aatborUK* 
«Kcnlie  it  to  Alcmasoii.  The  (Kchaliaj  a  poem  on  the  tle^iruetka  i^ 
that  city,  also  b<»re  Homer's  name ;  but  there  was  a  tradiliitn  lh«t 
Crenphylus,  the  real  unthnr,  once  entertained  Homer  ut  hi*  haute  in 
Samos,  am)  that  the  poet  in  sratttude  allowed  his  name  to  begiresl 
his  best's  vemes,  in  order  to  insure  their  circniatiun. 

The  Cyprian  poems  appear  to  have  been  a  collection  of  baltub  I 
various  authors.     One  of  these,  Slesinus,  had  clearly  the  bonoor  I 
anticipating  J^Inlthus  in  demonstrating  the  utility  of  war  to  rrflio'Cl 
8U|)erabun(lance  of  [>opulnilon  : — 

"  Men  multiplied  and  fill'd  the  lands,  so  rapid  wss  ihcir  birth. 
They  corild  not  i:et  fnoufih  of  food  from  ever-teeminp  rnrth. 
•love  [litied  them,  than  diKim'd  to  Btsrve,  and  in  hi*  |irudcnl  lOJinl 
To  drwin  the  siir|iliiH  iM-ojiIe  uff  ritwilv^]  -oiiie  means  to  rtnd. 
"r«as  f(ir  thit  cnii^e  he  interfereil  lo  kindle  Ilium'*  rtrifp. 
That  war  and  dt-ittb  kImmiM  lifictiten  down  t}ie  It-iul  of  homan  Jift; 
And  so  the  he»f>c»»  fnucht  snd  fell  jdimjr  lh«  buttle  line. 
Jntil  wa«  perfcctW  IvAftWA  iVe  -isWV  o<  .Uv«  divinv-" 
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A  very  gruceful  frngnient  describes  the  toilet  of  Venus  :^ 

"  Hfcr  vesture  then  the  rapid  Hour?  and  lovely  Grace*  >»roujfht, 
O'er  whk'h  bright  wreaths  of  vernul  (towers  they  ciirioiisly  had  Hrrougbt, 
Sach  BK  adorn  the  «uimy  Hour*  ; — the  croeuB  and  thp  row 
Twin'd  with  ihe  modest  violet,  the  ■;weetMt  flower  that  Mwws, 
Thp  hyacinth,  and  CHmpnopl.  thai  hanpi  in  ulusttfi-itiji;  hellit. 
And  bright  narcisMUH,  where  the  traoj  of  youthful  pride  i»lil3  H^rellii, 
Their  benitties  wreath 'd,  their  nweets  conihin'd,  ptiurM  fortli  their  fragrant 

To  decorate  tlie  ilowinj^  robe  whioh  flmlting  Venus  wore." 

The  Iliad  wa«  placed  next  to  the  Cyprian  son{^  in  the  great  cycle  of 
Troy's  romantic  history.  It  \va«  fulJowed  by  the  v'Kthiopis ;  from  which 
some  critics  hove  siippf^sed  thiit  the  twenty-fourth  hook  of  the  Iliad, 
and  some  epiKodett,  including  that  of  Dolon,  were  taken  by  tlie  dias- 
kenaiiLii  and  added  to  the  Homeric  series,  for  the  purpose  of  completing 
the  artilicial  numbi'r  of  tu-enty-foiir  liA<ik»i.  Next  came  the  little 
Iliad,  by  some  ascribed  to  Homer,  but  of  which  most  of  the  ancients  de- 
clare that  Leeches  was  the  untlior.  It  brought  down  the  niirrntive  to 
the  capture  of  Troy  ',  but  the  deMructinn  of  the  city  was  related  in  a 
sepuntte  series  of  songs  by  Arctinus.  From  tlie  poc-ni  on  the  destruc- 
tion of  Troy  we  Ie;irn  that  the  medicftl  jirofi'ssion  in  that  age  was  dis- 
tinguishe<I  from  the  surgical,  and  deemed  the  higher  branch  of  science. 
Arclinu-s  thus  .speaks  of  Podalirius  and  Machaon:- — 

"  Their  father,  Neptune,  on  them  both  inuatrinus  cifts  bestow'd. 
But  those  of  PiMbiliriuM  the  more  important  sbuw'd. 
MaiJiaim  got  a.  xkilfol  hnnd  to  haul  a  woundvd  part, 
To  soothe  ltd  pain,  aiid  extricate  from  flesh  the  barbed  durt ; 
But  PodaUriuH  was  taup)it  the  secret  illi;  t«  scan 
Which  work  uo'4i'<'n  williin  the  frame,  and  waste  the  inner  man, 
*Twa8  he  who  lir^t  the  symptoms  ka«w  of  fatal  ruKC  reveal'd 
In  Aj«x,  )4on  of  Tetamon,  lord  of  the  seven-fold  shitsld." 

The  Nostoi,  in  whidi  the  Odyfacy  wan  included,  relnted  the  various 
culiimitie:^  which  befel  the  Grecian  chiefs  during  their  voyage  home- 
wardx,  and  after  their  return.  In  the  fifth  book  of  th?  Iliad  there  is  a 
very  distinct  alluKton  to  one  of  these  ballads  which  described  the  futu 
of  Diomede ;  Indeed  it  has  all  the  uppearaiice  of  being  a  quotation 
fnim  oine  uf  the  Nostoi  as  a  p)pul:ir  and  well-known  poem.  The  cycle 
was  completed  by  the  Telegoniad,  which  described  the  fate  of  Ulysses. 
It  is  su])pmcd  that  some  portions  of  it  have  been  incorporated  with  the 
later  btwiks  of  the  Odyssey. 

Though  the  Homeric  p«wms  were  included  in  the  romnnlic  cycle> 
they  certainly  iH^Iong  tt>  an  earlier  school  of  poetry.  The  difference 
between  the  two  is  not  very  unlike  that  between  the  ballad  and  the 
metrical  nimiince.  The  c)'cfic  |Hiets,  like  the  writers  of  the  old  metri- 
cal roniances,  generally  gave  to  their  productions  a  biognipbical  <ir 
historical  unity  ;  they  begin  with  the  birth  of  a  hero,  or  the  commence- 
ment of  a  wiir,  and  carry  on  the  tale  to  the  death  of  the  one  or  tlie  ter- 
mination of  the  other.  The  Homeric  unity,  like  that  of  the  ballad  of 
Clu-vv-chaHe,  is  dramatic:  it  refer>4  to  one  great  event,  and  makei 
the  relatiotis  of  time  and  place  subservient  to  the  devt^Iupment  of  ac- 
tion. But  the  cyclic  poets  were  the  successors  of  the  Homeridc  ;  and 
the  IleaitHtic  writers  and  the  authors  of  the  Hinueric  hymns  may  be 
regarded  as  subaltern  intermediates  in  the  degenerate  descent. 
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CBAFTEB    IV. 

Itfb  Mid  pftrdo.  —  Ramtn'ng  nurriieiL  —  A  diappotntniffai.  —  Tditn;  of  La 
ArooB. — Majrcb  lunas  the  cuunuy  to  Jmca. 

It  roust  not  be  supposed  that  we  hnJ  nothing  but  marching,  figbt> 
\ngy  antt  knocking  about  at  the  pirrioU  at  which  1  writer  Like  gootl 
and  valUni  knights,  we  also  had  our  gay  dancea,  with  mu«c,  md 
the  bright  eyes  of  ladies  to  welcome  us  after  our  toils,  and  b>  iti- 
mnlate  us  to  fresh  actions.  Such  has  ever  been  ihe  received  curtom 
amongst  gallant  gentlemen,  as  all  chroniclera,  from  the  days  of  Sir  J. 
Fnussart  to  the  present,  do  fully  testify.  After  several  weeks  sptat 
in  the  6eld,  our  gay  general  wo\ild  march  un  into  Pamplona,  wun 
he  would  give  us  a  rest  of  a  couple  of  days,  and  then  nothing  bvt 
gaiety  went  forward.  The  mornings  would  be  passed  in  a  gnad 
full-dress  review,  to  amuse  the  ladies;  while  the  evenings  »mt 
filled  up  with  balls  and  lively  parties  ;  and  there  was  to  be  seen  EVn 
Diego,  with  aide»-du-camp,  brigadiers,  colonels,  and  a  host  of  gil- 
Unt  ufiirers,  who,  having  thrown  aside  their  rough  and  war-sta^ 
garb,  shone  out  in  all  the  brilliancy  of  the  gayest  uniforms,  wIuW 
ribands  and  crosses  fluttered  in  prolusion.  But  what  jewels  cooU 
glitter  su  brightly  as  the  black  eyes  of  the  ladies,  who»e  snu'les  wel- 
comed the  weather-beaten  soldier  after  his  toils  ?  These  little  puiH 
in  our  labours,  hallowed  as  they  were  by  female  society,  were  Tfff 
agreeable  to  us  all. 

The  time  not  spent  at  Pamplona  was  occupied  in  the  unul  w«ft 
' — that  is  to  say,  in  marching  continually  frum  one  place  Lo  anutbfft 
as  the  movements  of  the  enemy,  the  escort  of  convoys,  or  the  pro- 
curing of  forage  required.  Cold  winds,  with  snow  or  rain,  wfrt 
our  companions  on  the  march:  forlorn  and  ruinous  villages  reocinil 
us  at  night:  rooms  bare  of  furniture,  and  paved  with  stooe,— wts* 
dows  without  glass, — befls  (when  they  were  to  be  met  with)  dirty 
in  the  extreme;  such  were  our  quarters.  An  account  of  our 
inarches  would  rmty  be  a  dry  catalogue  of  the  various  towns  sRd 
villages  of  western  Navarre;  nevertheless  such  journeys  and  event> 
as  present  any  variety  to  the  general  routine  1  will  describe.  i 

On  the  fith  February  we  marched  out  of  Tafalla,  and  out  of  B^J 
rasoain  on  the  7th,  and  slept  that  night  in  Salinas  de  Alonreal,  a  wili  J 
village  which  1  have  de8cribe<l  before.  On  the  8th  we  marched  Ml 
Lumbier,  The  scenery  on  the  road  between  Jlonreal  and  Lurabicr  ' 
is  verv  fine,  and  from  a  high  point  a  league  from  the  latter  town  iiA 
magniUcent  view.  Lumbier,  with  its  works  and  towers,  lay  in  lit 
plain  beneath  us,  dimly  seen  through  the  grey  morning  mist  thit  p 
still  hung  oser  the  low  ground.  The  river  Aragon  waters  and  t'cr-  fl 
tilises  the  plain,  which  is  surrounded  by  uiuuntuiiis  rough  ttilii  ^ 
tangled  forests.  Far  above  all  towered  the  snuwy  Pyrene^- 
bright,  glittering  wall  of  mountains. 


A    CAMPAIGN   WITH    THE    CHRISTINOS. 


499 


On  the  23rd,  while  we  halted  in  the  great  plain  between  Caparoso 
and  Peralta,  we  first  heard  that  Marotu  had  snot  five  Carlist  generals 
at  Estella.  These  (who  were  Icadhig  men  among  the  Carlixt  party) 
were  Basques,  and  men  who  were  determined  never  to  make  peace 
with  the  Queen,  but  to  carry  on  the  war  to  the  last  Alaroto  was 
aware  that  as  long  as  they  Uved  he  should  never  be  able  to  carry 
into  effect  his  object  of  making  terms  with  the  Queen's  government ; 
so  he  took  the  bold  measure  of  executing  them,  without  trial  or  pre- 
lude of  any  kind  to  his  barbarous  net,  in  the  Plnza  of  Estella ;  then 
turning  tu  the  assembled  troops  and  to  the  astonished  people,  he 
said,  '*  Ln  guerra  esla  lerminada  f" — the  war  is  finished.  Thus  did  he 
by  a  bloody  deed  begin  thcjse  schemes,  which  ended  in  an  act  of 
cool  perfidy  and  treason  ;  for,  six  months  after  this  he  sold  his  sove- 
reign, and  pas^ied  over  with  his  army  to  the  Queen.  Maroto  is  a 
Catalan,  or  native  ofCataluiUi,  and  much  hated  by  the  Basques.  He 
is  a  man  of  talent,  and  must  have  a  cool,  daring,  and  sagacious  mind 
to  have  contrived  and  brought  to  maturity  a  plan  directed  against 
his  king,  against  all  the  leading  men  of  the  Basqiiea,  and  against  the 
prejudices  of  that  people  and  Uie  priesthood.  The  natives  of  Cata- 
luiia  generally  are  more  resolute,  sullen,  and  constant  in  their  pur- 
pose tnsn  the  other  Spaniards— witness  Cabrera  and  Maroto.  'V^'  hen 
a  man  is  ill-natured  and  obstinate,  they  say  of  him  in  Spain,  "  jEj 
m«V  duro,  como  un  Catalan," — he  is  very  austere,  UfkC  a  Catalan. 

On  the  evening  of  the  23rd  we  lay  in  Rlarcilla,  a  village  near  Per- 
alta,  where  I  had  not  been  quartered  before.  There  is  a  very  large 
modern  castiilo  of  some  nobleman  here,  who  is  lord  uf  this  and  the 
Durrounding  villages.  In  the  house  are  many  pictures  and  much 
old  armour.  The  building  forms  a  quadrangle,  with  a  square  tower 
at  each  comer,  and  is  surrounded  by  a  moat :  in  front  of  the  en- 
trance is  a  barbican.  The  windows  look  into  the  court  within.  In  al- 
most every  village  in  Spain  is  to  be  found  the  house  of  some  grandee, 
resembling  more  or  less  the  one  I  have  described.  The  rooms  are 
spaciauH  and  lofty,  and  the  buildings  of  very  good  and  solid  masonry. 
'1  hose,  however,  which  we  saw  in  Navarre  were  deserted  by  their 
owners,  and  most  of  them  ruinous.  The  one  at  Alarcilla  was  inha- 
bited by  a  tenant,  and  looked  more  comfortable. 

Strange  rumours  continued  to  arrive  from  the  enemy's  country, 
and  all  men  seemed  to  think  that  a  crisis  was  at  hand. 

On  the  2.')th  the  column  lay  at  Carcar  and  Andosilla,  while  Espar- 
tero  was  at  Lodosa  and  Alcanadre.  On  the  2llth  the  division  wai 
formed  upon  the  plain  between  Carcar  and  Lodosa,  to  be  reviewed 
by  Espartero.  Afler  waiting  sometime,  Briga<lier  Pic&ro  informed 
us  in  a  short  tipeech  thitt  Maroto  and  his  Stan  had  passed  over  to  us, 
and  were  then  in  Pam})lui]a,  and  that  a  factious  squadron  liad  entered 
Larraga,  and  surrendered  to  the  governor  of  that  town,  (treat  wu 
the  joy  at  this  intelligence.  The  Spaniards,  officers  and  men,  were 
to  be  seen  embracing  one  another,  beside  themselven  with  joy.  We 
marched  to  Larraga  in  high  spirits,  but  next  morning  learned  that 
the  whole  was  a  lie  from  beginning  to  end.  How  or  why  this  extra- 
ordinary faEsehood  was  propagated  I  have  never  discovercil.  Cer- 
tain it  is  that  it  was  announced  by  telegraph  at  head. quarters,  and 
transmitted  to  IVtadrid. 

On  the  27lh  the  division  broke  up  from  Larraga,  and  was  can- 
toned in  Carcar,  Lerin,  Artajona,  and  tlie  villages  of  the  Carrascal. 
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My  own  squodron,  with  that  of  the  grenediers  of  the  gusnJ  snd  two 
bAttalions,  vraa  in  Tiebo^,- — a  wretched  placet  con«iattng  of  a  church 
and  a  daxeti  ruinnuii  Hoiisca.  upon  the  sidv  of  a  mountain  trn  miln 
south  of  Pamplona. 

Ularch  3rd. — We  were  all  united  a^atn  at  Carcar  «nd  Andoalk. 
EsparLcTo  having  also  come  up  to  Lodona,  a  force  of  thirty  ihouund 
infflntry,  two  thousAnil  cavalrv,  and  thirty  g^unc,  was  now  united 
upon  tJiifi  part  of  the  Kbro.  Thin  looked  like  busineas  ;  but,  on  the 
4th,  that  active  chief,  Rdhiia&eda,  having  gone  into  Caatile  with  some 
cavalry,  Espartero  fell  back  to  Logroho. 

6th. — ^Thf  orderly  sergeant  c&Ued  me  this  morning  at  half.pa^t 
one.  No  general  orders  had  been  i&sued  ;  but,  on  getting  into  thr 
•treet  (in  AndoKilla),  I  found  the  troops  turning  out  without  the 
sound  of  drum  or  trumpet,  and  we  marched  in  silence  and  darknes 
to  Carcar,  four  miles,  where,  al'ter  baiting  a  long  time,  we  werr 
joined  by  Leon  and  the  trcwips  who  were  in  that  place.  Marchinf; 
along  the  plain,  we  fornietl  in  order  of  battle  upon  a  height  vver- 
Inoking  Seftma,  and  the  scene  of  our  former  glory.  The  enemy'* 
videttes  appeared  along  the  op|Hisite  hill».  The  general  and  hi«  rt- 
cort  entered  Sesma,  and,  after  keeping  us  in  position  two  hours  ia 
the  rain,  he  marched  us  into  Lodosa,  leaving  seven  batt^Uoiu,  four 
squadrons,  and  four  guns  in  Se^ma. 

Every  one  expected  a  general  action  on  the  morrow,  ma  I^etm  had 
sent  to  Maroto  informing  hint  thai  he  intended  to  enter  Los  Arro*. 
and  the  Carliitt  general  replied  that  he  was  ready  for  him.  Befof 
daybreak  on  the  7th,  Espartcro  arriveil,  having  marched  all  mghx 
from  Logronu ;  and,  when  the  sun  ro»e»  we  »aw  hi^  battalions  poiinn| 
over  the  bridge  of  Lndofia.  lie  brought  eleven  strong  Kittalitms, 
fceven  squadrons,  and  six  mountain-guns.  In  front  of  Hemni  wf 
were  joined  by  the  troops  who  had  passed  the  night  there,  and  tilt 
whole  army  formed  in  line,  amounting  to  about  twenty-two  ifaou- 
sand  bayonets,  one  thousand  six  hundred  sabres,  and  k!  Men)  guiu. 
The  order  of  inarch  and  of  battle  was  then  iMued,  and  the  cavalrf 
were  strictly  enjoined  to  keep  together  after  a  charge  ;  an  allusion, 
probably,  to  the  affair  of  the  3rd  December,  where  the  sqnidrnftt 
scattered  much  after  bre.iking  the  rneniy.  The  army  thus  fonmd  ^ 
in  battle-array  looked  very  well ;  and  the  general's  eye  glanced  will" 
pleasure  along  the  ranks  of  armetl  men,  who  in  perfect  silence,  and 
motionless  as  statues,  but  full  of  eagerness  and  spirit,  waited  thr 
signal  to  adv.ince. 

At  lengtJi  we  movetl  off  the  ground,  nnd  directed  our  ooursp  to- 
wards Los  Arcos.  the  enemy's  horsemen  retiring  as  we  advanrcd. 
On  reaching  some  high  ground,  we  came  in  sight  of  Lm  Arcm. 
which  was  fttill  about  eight  mileK  from  us.  Between  us  and  thr 
town  was  a  swampy  plain  of  corn-land,  intersected  by  bruttk»  uut 
ditches,  which  floode*!  the  country  in  many  parts.  The  town  iticlf 
lay  under  the  side  of  a  high  rid^e,  whirli  had  an  old  tower  upon  thr 
htgtiesl  part  of  it.  just  above  the  town.  A  couple  «)f  Tuile»  hebio^ 
thi.<<  was  a.  loftier  ridfze,  upon  which  stooil  the  fortified  and  in)pn!f< 
niihle  convent  of  Sjin  Grcgorio.  Rocky  inountain<t  towered  hehid^ 
all.  the  town  being  surrounded  by  gardens  an<l  inc)i»tiure» :  midl 
hill,  with  its  Glides  covered  with  tangled  vineyards,  formed  an  n 
lent  |Kj:«iiion  for  li(;hi  troops  like  ihose  of  the  enemy:  thrwet** 
rrtrcat  was  open  to  thr  mountain  of  Sun  Gregorio  ;  and,  ifdislM^ 
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from  this,  tlie  sierras  and  Ibresta  in  the  rear  offeree!  a  tecure  retreat. 
Upon  the  whole,  we  expected  a  forniidnble  resistance. 

Crossinif  the  swamps  with  great  difficulty,  w«  halted  upon  a  rising 
ground,  about  a  mile  from  the  town,  to  chw-e  up  the  column.  We 
could  now  distinguish  the  enemy's  movements.  He  had  some  ci- 
valrv  in  the  open  ground  in  front  of  tlie  town  ;  8onie  battaliuuit  oc- 
cupied the  hill  where  the  uld  tower  stood  ;  while  a  column  was  seen 
adrancing  on  the  road  from  KstelSa  upon  our  right. 

PLAN    OP   TtIR    TAKING    OK    LUS    AKCOS,    MARCH    7,    IK.'{9. 


^'*5^' 


■.^ 


v^ 


I^Sa  B  Cariiits.  ' J  ^  Chrfitiims. 

1,  San  Urr^i»rio.     3.  OM  Toner.    3.  Parm-liotinp.     4.   Rrait  to  Viana.     0.  Uwid 
U>  EstdU.     C.   Ijeuii  attacking.     7-   t]iparteni  in  nnerve. 

Everything  being  prepared,  Leon  began  the  attack.  A  mass  of 
inlanlry.  with  sonic  cavalry  and  gunu.  was  thrown  out  to  the  right 
to  hold  in  check  the  hostile  line  upon  the  Estella  rond.  A  column 
of  infantry  assailed  the  enemy's  left,  while  Leon,  with  the  heavy  ca- 
valry, some  battalions,  and  the  British  guns,  crossed  the  Awampy 
ground,  and  marched  directly  against  the  town.  The  general  in- 
chief  held  his  division  in  reserve.  The  rain,  which  had  begun  to 
fall  when  we  Iel\  Sesma,  now  came  down  in  turrenU.  and,  us  we 
were  not  permitted  to  cloJik,  (being  in  presence  of  the  enemy,)  wc 
were  of  coiirse  well  soaked.  \ve  funned  again  in  the  swampy  fields 
in  fniiit  of  the  town,  the  enemy  retiring  through  the  town  us  we  ap- 
proach e<|. 

Aleanwhile  the  infantry  who  attacked  the  hill  advanced  steadily 
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forward,  driving  the  enemy  from  bU  their  positionR.  All  this  tiat 
we  remained  in  a  clayey  swamp,  trom  which  it  Bcetned  hardly  pM> 
Bible  Ui  extricate  uurselvi'w  ;  anil  the  enemy  might  have  annoyed  ■ 
6nely  from  the  houses  and  inclosures,  if  they  had  stuck  to  than. 
The  horses  sunk  nearly  to  their  saddle-girtlis;  and  in  a  squadron  of 
cuira^iers,  which  waa  formed  immediately  in  our  front,  I  obserrnl 
several  of  their  heavy  horses  sink  and  roll  over  with  their  weigbtj 
ritlers. 

The  heightx  being  carried.  Kspartero  came  up,  and  -we  began  to 
pour  into  the  town  ;  but,  though  we  entered  about  four  in  the  aAer< 
noon,  the  rear-guard,  conHititing  of  a  regiment  of  hussorA,  did  not 
get  in  till  the  follow  ing  morning,  such  was  the  badness  of  the  ground 
and  the  confusion  in  the  streets.  Tlie  town,  which  is  one  of  tbe 
largest  and  best  built  in  Navarre,  was  deserted  by  ita  inhabitants; 
and  a  scene  of  pillage  and  confusion,  which  it  waa  impossible  en* 
tirely  to  prevent,  ensuetl.  The  narrow  streets  were  choked  up  with 
soldiers  of  all  arms  looking  for  their  billets;  baggage- animals,  offi* 
cers'  servants,  artillery  and  cavalry  horses,  were  crowded  together, 
while  the  rain  poured  down  incessantly.  The  noise  and  oonfusion 
were  terrible,  incrca^d  by  the  din  of  breaking  open  doors,  and  far 
the  shots  from  the  retreating  enemy.  I  and  three  brother  officers, 
with  two  infantry  officers,  were  lodged  in  a  house  that  had  been 
completely  gutted  by  some  of  our  nimble  light  infantry:  here  we 
lay  upon  the  floor  in  our  wet  clothes.  However,  we  niacle  a  roaring 
6re ;  and,  as  there  was  plenty  of  wine  in  the  place,  we  thought  our- 
aclves  very  well  off,  i^articularly  when,  next  morning,  we  found  the 
utdiappy  rear-guard  scarcely  yet  lodged,  having  been  marching  ever  M 
since  they  lell  Logruno,— two  nights  and  a  da^,  and  half  the  time  in  fl 
the  rain.  ~ 

The  house  in  which  we  were  was  at  the  end  of  the  town  nearest  to 
the  enemy,  and  at  three  in  the  morning  (Itth)  ihey  began  Bring 
upon  the  outposts  near  us,  and  kept  it  up  till  daybreak,  which  had 
no  other  effect  than  lliat  of  keeping  us  all  on  the  (/hi  itve.  There 
was  a  general  review  this  day  ;  and,  while  we  were  all  formed  up, 
we  were  much  amused  at  seeing  one  of  the  Carlists  ride  down  the 
opiKJsite  hill,  and  fire  his  carbine  at  us.  Two  or  lliree  of  the  light 
cavalry  went  af\er  him,  but  without  success.  The  men  and  horses  oa 
parade  looked  none  the  better  for  their  previous  day's  work.  There 
was  no  talk  of  pushing  forward,- — our  rations  would  only  hold  out 
for  thnt  day  ;  and  it  seemed  to  be  the  opinion  that  we  should  retire 
on  the  morrow,  having  lost  men  and  horses  from  fatigue,  as  well  as 
left  half  the  army  barefoot,  and  gained  nothing. 

That  evening  I  had  charge  of  a  ptcquet  in  a  large  detached  houae, 
the  nearest  to  the  enemy.  Our  videttes  were  jiosted  along  the  ridge 
which  we  had  carried  the  day  before,  and  those  of  the  enemy  were 
upon  a  parallel  height.  I  was  much  amused  in  going  my  rounds  at 
the  conversation  that  passed  between  our  men  and  the  enemy. 
They  were  generally  little  complimentary,  ami  sometimes  contained 
challenges  to  single  combat,  which  I  had  some  difficulty  in  prevent- 
ing my  men  iVum  leaving  their  posts  to  accept. 

The  house  in  which  I  was  pictjueted  contained  nothing  but  barv 
walls;  the  upper  part  was  occupied  by  two  companies  ol  infantry, 
while  we  hud  the  stable.  I  got  a  blotter  bed  than  last  night,  viz.  the 
manger,  which  was  dry,  and  tolerably  clean.     About  three  in  the 
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mominjif  (^th)  the  enemy  again  began  peppering  away  at  us ;  but 
■we  were  till  (Icmired  to  lie  snug,  and  no  they  tiitl  us  no  harm.  By 
flaybrrak  we  were  an  hurncback,  anit  patrullcd  the  road  towards  ICs- 
tella.  We  saw  a  Carlist  squadron  on  the  same  errand,  but  retired  by 
order  without  meddling  with  thum.  When  wc  reached  the  town,  we 
ibund  every  one  turning  out  Tor  a  retrograde  movement.  We  on 
picquet  remained  there  till  all  were  clear  out,  and  then  followed, 
rtothiog  couh)  look  more  de.soUte  than  the  town  as  1  and  my  little 
party  wound  through  the  empty  and  deserted  streets  ;  broken  pieces 
of  furniture  and  be<lding  atrewwl  almut  gave  the  placeamost  forlorn 
Appearance-  Espartero  went  by  Viana  tu  Logrono,  while  we  retired 
to  Sesnia  and  Lodosa,  without  being  annoyed  by  the  enemy  on  our 
retreat  through  the  swamjis,  which  surprised  me  very  much. 

On  the  13th  we  reached  Tafallii,  and  late  that  night  I  received 
orders  to  march  with  a  detachment  to  Jaca  to  fetch  some  horses  for 
the  squadron.  Accordingly  on  the  13th,  having  waited  on  the  general 
and  received  my  instructions,  I  began  my  march,  taking  witli  me  a  ser- 
geant-maior,  sergeant,  and  two  men  mounted,  and  twenty  dismounted 
inen.  That  day  wc  went  to  Caparoso,  sixteen  miles.  On  the  14th 
vc  mHrch€>d  twenty-four  miles  to  Sadava,  over  a  dreary,  desolate 
country,  without  a  house  all  the  way.  On  the  road  we  overtook 
about  thirty  donkeys,  driven  by  two  or  three  peasantf,  and  in  an  in- 
stant my  men  were  all  mounted,  and  a  motit  ludicrous  figure  they 
made,  ttlien  we  approached  Sadava,  the  bells  tolled  ;  and  the  people 
ran  to  arms  on  seeing  our  red  jackets,  taking  us  for  Carlists.  It  was 
with  difficulty  I  could  prevent  them  from  firing  on  us  without  asking 
_A  single  question.  The  gates  were  shut;  and,  when  we  got  in,  the 
Sromen  were  crying  in  the  streets,  and  all  in  terrible  confusion.  At 
length  th«  tumult  was  appeased,  and  they  gave^  us  good  quarters. 
S«&vs  is  a  small  town,  inclosed  by  an  ancient  wall,  while  a  large 
castle  stands  just  outside  the  gate. 

15lh. — Twenty-four  miles  more  of  bleak  and  barren  mountain- 
tracks  brought  us  to  Luna,  a  small  town,  which  gave  the  title  to 
the  once-famous  counts  of  that  name.  The  people  here  also  were 
tnijch  alarmed  at  our  appearance ;  but,  having  no  arras,  durst  not 
abow  it  so  openly  as  those  of  Smiava  had  done. 

Kith. — Passing  over  very  wild  mountains,  we  descended  into  the 
plain,  and  crossed  the  Gallego  river,  where  we  got  into  a  level  and 
leM  barren  country,  and  reached  Ayerbc,  twenty  miles  from  Luna. 
Our  march  had  lain  over  rugged  and  difficult  sierras,  and  my  men 
had  become  foot-sore  and  tired;  but  I  determined  to  push  on  to 
Jaea  next  day  ;  so,  pressing  all  the  mules  1  could  get  at  Ayerbe  to 
carry  those  who  were  most  tired,  I  began  my  march  on  the  17th. 
We  soon  began  to  climb  the  Pyrenees.  On  the  Sierra  de  Jaca  we 
encountered  a  terrible  snow-storm,  driven  by  the  fierce  north  wind 
iuta  iiur  faces.  The  men  were  much  exhausted  ;  some  of  them,  in- 
deed, could  hardly  get  on,  striking  their  benumbed  and  aching  limbs 
'against  the  rocks  that  lay  concealed  by  the  snow.  However,  they 
bore  up  against  it  bravely,  and  before  sunset  we  reached  Jaca, 
thirty-two  miles  over  the  mountains. 

18th. — 1  saw  the  governor,  and  received  the  horses*  thirty-eight 
in  number.  They  were  French,  and,  though  small,  hardy,  active, 
useful  horses. 

lOth. — We  were  again  on  our  march  ;  but  the  men  being  recruited 
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by  iheir  day**  rest,  Knd  mountttl.  we  jocged  along  memly.  I  d«er. 
rained  to  go  by  Zaragoita,  as  the  roAOs  I  had  come  would  have 
knocked  ibe  horses  to  pieces- 

aOih. — We  went  to  Zuera,  thirty-two  niile« ;  and  next  day  marcM 
into  Zaragoaa,  sixteen  miles. 

aSad. — We  went  along  the  level  banks  of  the  Ebro.  through  AU- 
gm  to  Mftlltrn,  a  decent  town,  forty  miles  from  Zarngoza. 

23rd. — We  psafied  thro^h  Tuuela  to  Caparoso,  forty  miles,  tad 
next  day  arrived  safely  in  "^fulla,  liaving  marche<l  two  hundred  tad 
eiiihty  mile*  in  the  twelve  days  which  had  clapReil  since  ourdepartun: 
Ai  we  h^d  halted  one  day,  it  follows  thnt  we  had  gone  at  the  rate  d 
nearly  twenty-five  miles  per  day,  great  part  of  it  over  extremely  dif- 
6ctth  mountain-pathfl. 

roAPTKR  r. 

JaUy  fife  in  the  HioanuiiM.— Ewxm  doti». — SktnaUh  ou  tboEga. — Oftniitmm 
the  ArgB. — Battl«  ot  BrlnKoMuii. 

W»KN  I  arrived  at  Tafalla  ailer  my  little  expedition,  1  fonnd  the 
rrWm"  occupying  that  town,  and  others  along  the  high  road  to  Pjun- 
ploMa.  The  day  aiWr  1  reached  head-quartera  we  went  soutbvardi 
to  the  Ebro ;  then  suddenly  retracing  our  steps  to  Tafalla,  we  wit 
the  road  oTL^iiobier.  On  'tl»e  31st  of  March  the  divi&ion  was  lot- 
tered  abw^  the  mountain- villages,  eight  or  ten  miles  south  of  Fm- 

April  1st — We  advanced  towards  Lumbier,  where  the  head-qsar* 
tcra  were  fixed  that  evening,  the  division  occupying  sundry  laalt 
vittagrs  west  of  that  town.  In  one,  consisting  of  about  nine  htntMik 
two  strong  battalions  and  my  »quadron  were  lodged.  One  boiur 
contained  all  the  officerii,  and  one  troop  of  the  squadron,  with  t«« 
cwipaaiM  and  their  officers:  that  is  to  say.  some  tliree  huiuM 
hunVn  bdn^  and  fif\y  or  sixty  horses  were  under  one  roof,  and  thli 
■n  ordinary  farm-houi.e  of  Navarre.  From  this  fact  it  may  be  fn- 
lirrred  Imv  large  these  Spanish  houses  are.  Indeed,  all  tlic  bouw 
in  that,  cxmntry  are  spacious  and  well  built ;  and  mo«>t  of  the«e 
Bftsque  TiUwea  are  eompoaed  of  a  doxen  cottages,  and  three  or  faar 
boaaea  oClmrmdant  or  yeomen  The  rooms  are  ver)-  spadouir  aod 
tW  «uble«  large  «nd  excellent.  I  have  seen  forty  hnran  h  ' 
eacily  in  one  stable.  The  reason  of  this  abundance  of  stabling 
to  be,  that  mules  form  the  principal  means  of  transport  in  i 
few  of  the  roads  being  practicable  for  carts  ;  and  thtfefon 
lanncT.  and  erm  cottager,  has  a  great  many  of  these  beasts  of 
den.  In  the  farm-house  I  have  mentioned  the  twenty  ofltcer*.  two 
hundred  and  eighty  men,  and  ^ixty  animals,  all  lived  comfortaUT 
enough  for  two  days.  We  English  had  a  long  and  lofty  room,  v^ 
a  anudlcr  one  at  either  end.  The  smaller  chambers  formed 
ileeping-apartments,  while  the  large  room  was  our  eating 
Thu  had  a  long  table  extending  down  the  midst  of  it,  with  mt 
dark  oak  benches  at  'the  sides.  The  walla  were  bung  round  vHli 
our  arms  and  accDutrements  ;  swords,  lances,  pistols,  carUoa, 
pottcb4>dt«,  and  ckaptctu  ornamented  the  walls,  while  our  saddhi 
were  heaped  in  the  comers  of  the  apartment.  During  the  dsT  ** 
visited  our  stables,  or  rambled  about  the  mountains ;  or,  if  it  ntafll 
we  tnmed  uur  great  hall  into  a  gymnastic  ground,  and  had  naioba 
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at  jumping  over  the  bencheR  or  tables,  sword  exercise,  sparrinf;^.  and 
wrestl)iig<ntHtches.  Aleanwhile  our  ecrvauts  were  ftcnt  to  market  in 
Lutubier.  We  found  a  cellar  well  stocked  with  wine  in  the  house, 
»n(l  ham,  bacon,  and  fowls  in  abundance,  which  were  not  spared,  aa 
the  vilUige  belonf^ed  to  the  Carliiits.  A  fat  youn;;  calf,  which  was 
foand  imprtideiitl}'  walking  about  the  upper  rooms  on  uur  arrival, 
fell  a  sacrifice  to  the  keenneHs  uf  soldieri'  appetites,  and  contributed 
to  grace  our  board  ;  so  that,  with  the  mutton  and  veatetables  (so  fa- 
mous in  Navarre)  brought  from  Lumbier,  we  made  an  excellent 
mess.  The  evenings  were  passed  very  merrily.  After  dinner, 
muUed  wine  and  cigars  were  introduced,  and  we  talked  over  our 
mlventurett  and  our  homea  till  bed-tinie.  Prexent  enjoyment  was 
everything  with  men  who  never  knew  in  the  morning  where  they 
might  be  at  night;  and  therefore,  like  Captain  Dugald  Dalgetty, 
we  took  care  ti>  lay  in  a  good  stock  of  provend  when  we  had  it,  aa 
It  was  quite  uncertain  what  length  of  time  might  elapse  before  we 
got  any  more. 

One  of  our  moat  harassing  duties  was  keeping  open  the  commu* 
nication  between  Tafalla  and  Pamplona.  The  forests  of  the  Carras- 
cal  afforded  a  good  lurking-place  for  the  enemy,  and  the  courier 
could  never  go  without  a  strong  escort.  Thus  on  the  9th  of  April  our 
Muadron  and  three  battalions  were  sent  out  to  protect  the  mail. 
Thia  wa«  not  u  f<)ur-wheeled  vehicle,  with  coachman  and  guard,  and 
the  adequate  number  of  horses,  but  a  lad  well  niotinted,  and  armed 
with  sword,  lance,  and  pintols,  leading  a  fine  mule  which  carried  the 
letter-bags  ;  which  said  m«!e  was  ornamented  with  bell*,  whose  jin- 
gling might  have  announced  her  approach  to  the  enemy  a  mile  off.  On 
the  Jay  of  which  I  am  speaking,  the  brigade  and  squadron  formed  in 
the  Carroscal,  while  myself  and  another  officer  pushed  on  at  a  bn?<k 
trot  with  twenty  men  and  the  courier.  We  formed  upon  a  hill  about 
aix  rnilpH  from  Pamplona,  and  waited,  according  to  our  orders,  for 
the  mail  from  that  place.  Presently  we  observed  some  horsemen  upon 
a  hill  about  a  mile  from  us,  and,  nfW  considerable  movement  and 
giUloping  to  and  fro, «  body  of  horse  and  foot  appeared.  They  were 
coming  down  the  hill  to  attack  uh,  and  we  remained  ready  to  receive 
them,  when  a  troop  of  cavalry  wa-s  observed  coming  out  of  Noain,  on 
the  Pamplona  road,  which  proved  to  be  the  return  post.  On  seeing 
them,  the  encmv  drew  off,  and  disappeared  behind  the  hill.  It  was 
an  ill-judged  tning  to  send  lancers,  or  any  cavalry  who  had  not 
carbines,  on  these  expeditions;  for  the  Carlist  horsemen  always 
carrie<l  carbines  or  blunderbusses,  and  would  come  down  the  woody 
slope  of  a  hill,  or  behind  a  morass,  and  6re  coolly  at  those  who, 
from  tlie  nature  of  the  ground,  could  not  get  at  them,  and  had  no 
fire-arms  with  which  to  return  the  shots.  When  we  got  back  to  the 
Carra^cal,  the  enemy  showed  themselves  there  also  on  the  side  of  a 
hill,  firing  upon  us.  We  scoured  the  forests  in  all  directions,  but 
in  vain  ;  so  we  followed  the  infantry  to  Tafalla. 

Tiie  enemy,  1  nuppose,  were  determined  to  show  us  that  the  ope- 
rations of  Ksparteru  on  the  opposite  frontier  did  not  prevent  them 
from  molesting  us  occasionally.  But  we  were  soon  to  take  the  of- 
fensive in  our  turn  ;  and  it  waa  rumoured  that  we  were  about  to 
■ttock  their  positions  on  the  Arga,  said  to  be  almon  impregnable. 
The  great  point  was  to  destroy  the  bridge  of  lielaacoain,  a  work 
which  I  have  mentioned  before,  and  which  formed  the  principal 
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can— imiexion  between  their  country,  properly  bo  called^  and  Out 
pm%  of  Narare  which,  although  ctjually  devoted  to  the  cauic  of 
Doa  Carloa»  vaa  intenected  by  our  chain  of  garrisons,  and  overawid 
by  our  moTeablc  column,  and  therefore  only  viiited  occaaioaally  b; 
the  oBCDiy'a  r^uUr  troopt. 

VltM  flf  Ugh  Bopea  and  ipirit.  and  in  the  5nest  disciplint-,  our  giU 
laat  JriwoB  afyuached  the  enemy's  lines.  Paasing  by  Peralta,  An- 
AaaOm,  McAdftna.  «e  readied  Lcrin  and  Larraea  on  the  20th.  At 
LcriB«a>  oa  a  finner  ocoaiioD,«e  amused  oura^ve«  in  vHtching  the 
CMODj^a  wtanmaotM  flrom  the  lofty  tower  of  the  church.  The  nri 
(«r  nraan)  of  ABo,  a  Dd^tfabourin^  village,  who  wan  chief  of  a  free 
fcana  af  CnfiBts,  was  observed  patrolling  the  road«  with  aorae  of  hii 
Wkhch.  Ptcqaets  and  vidette*  were  dotted  along  the  country  to  dl 
ifirectioaa.  Tbe  rirer  Ega  divided  us,  and  the  cavalry  were  ordered 
I*  go  ID  waler  with  their  anna,  as  the  enemy  came  down  and  an- 
majvd  tis  from  the  opposite  bank.  General  Elio  was  said  not  to  hive 
mmt  ihaa  nx  battahoaa  and  as  many  squadrons  in  front  of  us.  bfc 
atdns  the  anaed  pCMants ;  but  his  lines  were  very  strong.  Tharctt 
«f  Ae  enemy's  ioroes  had  been  drawn  away  by  Moroto  to  oppoK 
^^■rtero  at  Balmascda  and  Kamales. 

^^tiae  SSad,  at  five  in  the  morning,  the  division  issued  out  of  Le* 
na  and  Ltfragm  in  two  columns,  and  advanced  across  the  level  coim- 
trriB  thediractMO  of  Estella.  The  columns  united  at  Ostcici,! 
Tiihp  on  oar  ade  cf  the  Ega,  which  was  abandoned  by  the  enrmjr 
at  oar  approach.  Qenerd  I^eon,  taking  with  him  his  escort  of  bgbl 
cardxy.  the  British  sqoidron,  two  chosen  battalions,  and  ciffcl 
talis ■  uaunder  bowiuers,  pushed  through  tbe  vineyards  and  ohTn 
aa  Aa  left  beak  of  the  river,  and  about  two  in  tlie  afternoon  com- 
■NBcad  a  aaioi  akirmish  with  the  enemy.  The  bank  of  the  rira 
aa  vbkA  we  were  was  much  higher  than  the  opposite  side.  A 
W4fCV>  which  had  been  broken  by  the  Carltsts,  spanned  thf  wilsr 
Maw  as ;  two  roads  led  from  this  bridge  upon  Uie  enemy's  udr: 
aaa  a*  dMi  stroag  tawn  of  Dkastillo,  which,  with  a  fort  mad  Aeti- 
fied  canvaat,  croaned  a  hill  on  their  right,  a  couple  of  milca  tnm 
tiM  river ;  tbe  other  lay  up  the  right  bank  of  the  Egn  to  EslelU 
wincfa  was  ^KMit  four  miles  from  os,  and  hidden  by  a  tnmof  thr 
river  fivaot  oar  view.  Tbe  ground  near  the  river  on  the  Cartist  dde 
w^  dpea  OBcadovs,  and  it  sloped  upwards,  sprinkled  with  ti^vc- 
gravas  and  villages,  to  the  Monte  Jorra,  whicJi  lifted  its  hart  sad 
ciMgj  bead  to  a  great  height,  riang  abruptly  above  EstelU. 

UMF  Ught  infantr>',  pressing  down  the  tangled  bank,  forthvitli  br< 
mm  a  evart  skirmish  with  the  enemy,  who  replied  as  eagerly  fnao 
dMJr  lide.  They  were  much  exposed,  being  on  more  open  anil 
lewaraiaaad  than  our  men,  and  we  saw  them  drop  pretty  frrqeeat- 
hf.  Lean  aawgothis  howiLxers  in  a  goixl  position, and  sent  hisiUU 
crastnM  aaHaig  tbe  cnemv's  masses.  A  squailroa  tltat  was  coMiiif 
down  we  road  from  £stelia  received  one  of  these  shells  in  the  nsdM 
of  tbcn»  vbidi  killed  and  wounded  a  great  number,  and  the  nK 
want  abaaC  nd  fairly  galloped  off  to  the  shelter  of  an  olhra-grovt* 
amidst  shouts  of  laughter  from  our  side. 

Tbe  day  was  bright  and  clear,  m>  that  the  smallest  objects  war 
(liitingttiukabla  at  a  great  distance,  and  the  scene  wa$  lovdv.  Tks 
mcsny's  battalions  and  oavAlry  coming  out  of  DicuBtillu  and  Eftdfc 
prtased  down  towards  the  bridge ;  the  firing  soon  becaau  peri^ 
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It;    the  shrill   gound  of  the  bullets  Tun^  incessantly   across  the 

vine;  while  the  whistling  and  explosion  of  the  shells  the  shouts  of 
le  men,  and  the  roar  of  cannon  and  musketry  were  re-echoed  from 
ae  crags,  the  smoke  curling  in  white  wreaths   i|ito  the  cloudless 

y.  At  lenf^b,  Leon,  having  compelled  the  encm)'  to  show  hia 
3rce,  drew  off.  The  Carlists,  seeing  us  retiring,  pressed  forward,  as 
f  inclined  to  cross  the  river,  and  follow  up  the  retreat;  but  two 
wble  battalions  turned,  and  pouring  in  a  terrible  volley,  completely 
becked  their  advance.  This  affair  must  have  cost  the  enemy  n 
ood  many  men ;  but  they  skirmished  admirably,  and  their  cool, 
teady  aim,  told  also  on  our  side. 

We  fell  back  to  Lurraga  that  night,  the  enemy's  cavalry  occupy- 
Dg  Orteiza  the  moment  we  left  it.     On  the  24th,  at  nine  at  nij^ht, 
!Deral  orders  were  sounded, — they  were  for  marching  immediately. 

t  ten  A«e  tiiurchetl  out,  and  passing  by  Alendigorria  and  Puente  lu 
eyna,  at  sunrise  on  the  25th  we  reached  the  mountains  above 
he  village  of  Belascoain.  Here  we  formed,  and  advanced  upon  the 
lace  in  two  columns,  moving  along  parallel  ridgea.  Suddenly  the 
leep  roar  of  a  cannon   broke  the  silence  of  the  morning,  and  was 

llowed  by  several  more  reports.  This  was  the  enemy's  fort,  which 
}mraandeu  the  bridge,  and  opened  upon  the  head  uf  the  column. 
«eon,  after  reconnoitring  the  ground,  fell  back  to  Puente  and  the 
'iighbouring  villages.  At  two  in  the  afternoon  my  squadron  got 
ito  quarters,  the  horses  having  had  neither  food  nor  water  for 
wenty  hours. 

On  the  27tb  the  squadron  and  a  company  of  infantry  marched 
lut,  and  formed  on  the  side  of  a  mountain  commanding  the  road 
torn  Pamplona  to  Belascoain,  in  order  to  protect  a  parly  who  were 
mployed  in  making  the  road  practicable  for  the  hattering-train. 
^ere  we  remained  all  day,  and  the  general  passed  by  to  the  front. 
II  the  evening  wc  followed,  and  found  him  in  a  village  on  the  Arga, 
ppo&ite  a  fort  of  the  enemy.     He  had  with  him  his  escort,  the 

ritifth  guns,  and  three  or  four  battalions.  The  place  hud  been  com- 
^etely  deserted  by  the  inhabitants,  who  had  carried  with  them  their 
leda  and  effects,  so  that  we  were  huddled  together  on  the  bare  floors. 
Although  the  season  was  tolerably  advanced  the  nichls  among  tliese 

ountains  were  sharp,  and  the  soldiers  tore  down  the  wood-work  of 
be  houites  to  make  fires, — our  only  means  of  light  as  well  as 
varroth. 

On  the  28th,  at  daybreak,  the  firing  all  along  the  outposts  roused 
s.  This  day  was  employed  in  bringing  up  the  battering-train  from 
amplona,  so  we  officers  amused  ourselves  in  reconnoitring  the 
lemy's  position.  It  occupied  about  five  miles  in  length,  —  from 
le  town  of  Echaurr!  to  Belascoain.  The  village  of  Belascoain  is  on 
be  left,  or  our  bank  of  the  Arga^  and  it,  as  well  as  the  bridge,  was 
wept  by  the  giins  of  a  fort  on  the  opposite  bunk.  Halfway  between 
liis  and  Echaurri  was  a  smaller  fort,  commanding  a  ford  at  that 
toint.  The  banks  all  niong  that  side  of  the  river  were  lined  with 
ireastworks.  A  formidable  bridge-head,  and  a  large  stone-house 
mtaining  mineral  bnths,  completed  the  defences  opposite  Belas- 
jain.  The  mountains  there,  and  at  Ecliuurri,  rose  immediately 
om  the  wnter;  but  between  those  two  points  the  river  made  » 
end,  leaving  a  level  plain  between  it  and  tne  mountains,  which  was 
»rercd  with  corn-fields,  and  enlivened  just  where  the  grouud  swepi 
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I.  Orant  Port.  S.  Mortar-Battery,  3.  Bridgv  Uoad.  1  Ford.  S.  Onm  Bk- 
Mry.  6.  Baih  Hmuc.  7.  FiircL  fl.  Britii^  mxA  Caf«dore«.  D.  Corn-fict*.  I»< 
C«risk.  11.  Small  Fort.  12.  Echaum.  13.  Ford.  U.  Utcr^v.  IS.  BafU 
16.  Orrnwlicri.     17-  t.anccr».     10.  Knod  to  PamploDa. 

upwnrds  into  grassy  meadows  by  two  smftU  vilUgeB.  On  oar  ^^ 
also,  were  two  or  three  villof^  besides  Bclascoain,  from  all  c/vUcb 
the  people  had  fled. 

It  will  be  seen  that  to  destroy  the  bridge  and  forts  of  the  4000;, 
which  was  the  general's  object,  wiu  no  easy  tnatter.  The  Ivgir 
fort  could  not  be  easily  battered  from  our  side,  while  the  four  heary 
guns  witli  which  it  was  artued  swept  all  the  approaches  to  tlie  bridg*' 
Again,  to  cross  a  deep  and  rapid  river,  where  the  ford*  werv  frv 
and  difficult,  and  everywhere  commanded  b}'  strong  works,  wuaWi 
an  undrrtakinff  of  some  moment.  However,  Leon  hatt  the  adrantaffc 
of  oumbers.  The  bank,  also,  on  our  ude  at  Belascooin  rose  ibnipu 
ly  ri>ove  the  river,  and  would  enable  our  guns  to  sweep  tlie  enemy's 
works  at  tiiat  point.  The  mountains  rose  on  either  side  of  therit-ir, 
covered  with  forests  of  dark  ilex  ;  and  white  villages,  and  tana-boBKi 
wpfw  scattered  along  the  vallt-y,  surrounded  by  gardens,  ordiank 
Mkd  MldHM  of  cont-Iand.  while  the  lower  slopca  of  the  htlU  v*ft 
nMgn  with  vineyards  Through  the  midst  the  clear  l>]ue  riwr 
vwumL  rdbeting  the  oak.  the  birch,  or  the  chestnut,  with  which  iti 
banks  werr  fringed.  The  whole  scene  was  onr  of  exqaisitf  bcaaljrf 
rkc<Hed  M  it  then  was  in  the  fre^h  garb  of  Spring. 

^  *n  the  38th  the  popping  went  <h)  along  the  banks  oTlW 

■  I  and  two  or  three  others  suddnily  found  ourselves  ialfcr 

itur  riunbtes  just  opposite  a  pvcqiMt  of  the  etiemy.  AnoBBV 

%.        »    .  ii^ar  thein  called  to  us.  and  came  down  to  the  water's  «^ 

lie  was  «  cmvalry  oflkcr.  very  well  dressed,  and,  mur«orer,  a  mt* 
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handsome  young  fellow.  He  wanted  us  to  cross  the  w»ter  to  him  ; 
but  while  wc  were  talking  to  him  three  rascally  infantry-men  stole 
along  the  bank,  onU  fired  at  us.  How  they  mi^etl  us  J  do  nut 
knuw.  We  had  just  time  to  turn,  and  gvt  up  the  bank,  when  they 
loaded  and  fired  again,  the  bullets  whistling  over  our  heads.  This 
gave  us  &  dislike  to  hold  any  more  conversations  acros*  the  water. 
When  we  got  back  to  the  village,  some  of  our  comra<les  among  the 
officers  of  the  C!<cort  having  found  a  table  and  some  benchen  in  tJie 
house  where  they  were,  lent  them  to  us,  and  so  we  p;issed  this 
evening  more  cuinfortubly  tliun  the  lost,  and  atVrwards  lay  down  in 
our  cloaks  upon  the  floor  to  sleep. 

Before  daylight  on  theSiHh  we  were  awoke  by  the  bands  of  all  the 
regiments  playing  the  rweiUe.  The  troops  were  soon  under  arms, 
and  spirits  were  served  out  to  the  men.  We  then  moved  towards 
the  bridge,  halting  at  a  small  village  al>out  halfway.  I  entered 
the  little  cliurch,  which  was  fitting  up  to  receive  the  wounded.  No- 
thing could  be  greater  than  the  contrast  between  the  bustle  and 
noise  of  the  street  outside  and  the  perfect  quiet  within  it.  I  Rat 
down  on  a  bench  to  t-njoy  the  calm  of  the  tranquil  building,  and  to 
give  liberty  to  the  thoughts  wliich  t)iet>cene  called  forth.  The  tight 
was  subdued  and  mellowed  by  the  painted  windows  as  it  fell  upon 
the  carved  altar-piece  and  the  silent  statues  of  saints.  How  different 
was  that  scene  when  I  visited  it  two  days  afierwarcb^,  wlien  the  walls 
rang  with  the  di.tmal  groans  of  wounde<l  and  dying  wretches,  whose 
mangled  forms  were  strewed  over  the  floor  ! 

J^on  having  occupied  this  village,  pushed  on  towards  Belascoain. 
The  skirmishing  along  the  banks  below  us  was  now  kept  up  briskly, 
and  a  good  many  wounded  passed  on  their  way  to  the  rear.  The 
enemy  had  a  tulerable  mass  of  horse  and  foot  on  the  level  ground  near 
the  two  little  villages  ;  and,  seeing  our  column  filing  along  the  face  of 
the  mountain  towards  the  bridge,  they  shouted  loudly,  their  bands  at 
the  same  time  striking  up  lively  airs.  AsHoon  as  we  turneil  an  angle 
-of  the  mountain,  which  brought  us  witliin  range  of  the  fort,  their  guns 
opened  upon  us.  Our  squadron  and  the  escort  formed  on  the  moun- 
tain beliind  the  village,  white  the  artillery  and  (iap)»ers  with  some 
battalions  entered Ik'lascoain, and  iinmcdiatelyb^an  toform  a  battery. 
The  rest  of  the  division  occupied  the  heights  and  villages  fronting 
the  enemy's  line,  antl  kept  open  the  communication  with  Pnmplona. 

The  battery  went  forward  rapidly  in  spite  of  a  galling  fire  of  mus- 
ketry from  the  bridge-head,  bath-house,  and  parapets,  and  the  shot 
and  shells  which  came  tumbling  in  from  the  fort.  This  was  about 
ten  in  tlie  morning;  and  by  three  o'clock  we  had  mounted  some 
heavy  guns  in  the  battery,  and  sent  our  twenty-four  pound  shot 
crashing  through  the  ronf  and  windows  of  the  bath-house.  The 
English  guns,  also,  though  much  exposed,  were  admirably  served, 
and  swept  the  enemy's  breastworks  with  a  terrible  preciifion.  The 
firing,  which  waxetf  very  hot  as  the  day  advanced,  ended  by  the 
fall  of  night.  We  lay  that  night  in  the  forest;  and  as  day  dawned 
on  the  '10th  the  fighting  re- commenced.  This  day  we  had  eight 
heavy  guns  in  position.  The  enemy  also  got  up  three  mortars  on 
the  hill  in  the  rear  of  the  batJi-house>  and  shelled  the  great  battery 
and  the  village  with  much  effect.  Afuch  good  practice  was  made  on 
both  sides,  and  one  of  the  English  guns  shot  away  the  flagstaff*  of 
the  fort. 

2  M  3 


510 


A   CAMPAIGN    WITH    THE    CHRISTtNOS. 


In  the  early  part  of  the  dmy,  in  npitc  of  the  crashing  storm  of  ir«ri 
which  swept  their  lines  in  all  directions,  the  enemy  stuck  ininftill^ 
to  their  works,  and  crowded  forward,  hhnutinfr  taunts  and  threalstt 
the  Christinofi.  Whenever  a  shot  struck  the  g:re3t  house  a  hed 
would  pop  from  a  window,  and  a  musket  would  be  fired  in  deriiian. 
But  it  was  soon  evident  that  our  heavy  cannonade  was  telUng.  fiy 
sunset  tlic  bridge  was  knocked  to  pieces  ;  the  bridgohead  and  nn( 
of  the  bath-house  were  completely  riddled,  and  the  English  jfun* 
sent  such  a  tempest  of  shot  and  shelU  into  the  brca&tworks,  that  th# 
defenders  were  fain  to  leave  them.  Night  again  ported  thr  con- 
hatants,  and  the  watchfires  of  both  armies  glittered  along  the  mmia- 
loins. 

The  1st  of  May  dawned  on  the  bloody  banks  of  the  Arga^-*  aln, 
grey»  lovely  rooming.  But  long  before  the  sun's  raya  had  gilded  the 
tops  of  the  mountains,  and  before  the  mist  was  yet  uplifted  frocndH 
valley.  tJie  rattle  of  musketry  resounded  along  the  ravine,  and  « 
Muirkltng  line  of  fire  followed  the  windings  of  ihc  river,  markii^  in 
the  early  dawn  the  position  of  the  contending  parties.  Soon  aftw* 
wards  tfie  deep  voice  of  a  cannon  woke  the  echoes  of  the  moumaiu, 
— then  another  and  another,  tiLI  a  ceaseless  roar  of  aniilery  rtverte- 
rated  on  all  sides.  A  dark  maiss  now  gathering  above  a  ford  oppMitr 
to  the  bathhouse,  showed  that  the  Cbristino  general  was  about  l«  ■t' 
tempt  the  passage  of  Uie  river.  Supported  by  the  6re  of  ninetns 
pieces  of  artillery^  a  light  company  dashed  across  the  ford,  hrwA- 
nigh  ill  water,  and  carried  the  huutte  in  gallant  style.  The  drfendm 
were  as  numerous  as  the  attsailants ;  but,  finding  them  forcing  their 
way  in  at  one  side,  they  made  off  at  the  other.  Many,  bowewr. 
were  taken  and  killed.  A  lotlgment  being  thus  made,  our  trvvp 
rapidly  crossed  the  river,  Lecm  leading  them  on  foot.  The  tcriw 
now  became  very  granil.  The  great  fort  wrupped  in  fire  and  *mok«, 
and  the  niortar-biittery,  plunged  their  bullets  into  the  advaacbf 
cilumn,  while  from  our  side  nineteen  pieces  thundered  in  rqJr 
J^Iany  thousand  muskets  also  kept  up  a  ceaseless  roar,  ami,  iff 
valley  being  confined,  the  dm  was  tremendous.  The  ruslur^  tovnl 
of  the  ronnon-shot,  the  whistling  and  explosion  of  shells,  and  tkf 
shriller  whisE  of  the  musket-balls,  were  heani  aU  along  the  river. 
while  the  smoke  hung  like  a  thick  canopy  above.  Meanwhile  tat 
troopa,  spreading  right  and  left  on  crossing  the  river,  and  sbeliereii 
by  a  hollow  road,  maintained  their  ground,  till,  finding  tbrnisrhn 
strong  enough,  the}'  at  once  availed  the  Mecp  and  tanglfd  bi& 
where  the  mortar- battery  stood,  and  stormed  the  bridge-head  Al 
the  «ame  lime  our  squadron  dashed  across  a  deep  axul  difficult  fan! 
below  the  bridge,  and  a  loud  shout  announced  that  the  bridge-hi^ 
was  carried,  llie  enemy,  however,  reinforced  from  bis  leA.cbarpil 
down  the  hill,  and  made  some  prisoners ;  but,  being  Bojdly  rcptdiR)i 
be  rrtiml  into  tlie  mountains,  carrying  off  the  mortara. 

Tlie  gnrriikon  of  the  fort,  seeing  all  arouiHl  tlinu  in  Oat  hmdi  i^ 
the  voriuy,  and  a  strung  column  preparing  to  stoma  thrm.  Bed  aW, 
hiring  four  guns,  and  a  great  quantity  of  ammaniticiti  in  thr  hn^ 
of  the  victor*.  Klio.  who  commanded,  retired  by  Echaurri  nohn 
Wit  llw  MMUcr  Eon,  with  all  that  it  contained,  wm  rvflCOAf^*' 
wMrappnach. 

Uivutf  cow|plMcd  the  de#>lructiuD  of  the  two  foru,  wLici>  vf* 
niiwd  taA  \)tovYK  into  the  air,  our  sqaadrou  ^c*cro»M^d  the  nvrf  i* 
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night,  bringiDg  up  tJie  rear  of  the  divinion.  ami  annoyed  by  the 
enemy  from  the  wtmds. 

On  the  iJnd  Leon  coniplelctl  the  destruction  of  the  briilge,  and 
the  enemy,  who  attemptei)  to  iDterrupt  the  operationej  were  re- 
pulsed with  much  loss  by  the  English  gunn. 

On  the  3rd  we  marched  into  Puente  la  Heyna,  and  got  into  com- 
furtjible  quarters,  which  were  the  more  agreeable  to  nn  after  »o 
much  knocking  about.  For  Htx  days  our  dni]y  food  had  been  a  little 
rice,  and  a  mor»el  of  rancid  pork,  and  for  six  nights  we  had  not  en- 
joyed the  bixury  of  a  bed,  or  taken  off  our  clothes.  Those  only  who 
nave  experienced  it  can  appreciate  the  luxury  of  drawing  off  one's 
boots  and  spurs  after  wearing  them  a  week  Mithout  intemiigsiun. 

Thus  ended  the  battle  of  Belaaconin,  for  which  Leon  was  create<l 
Count,  by  the  title  of  Conde  de  Bela.scoaiu.  It  seems  to  me  that  if 
he  had  pushed  tome  of  his  numerous  cavnlry,  with  a  battiilion  or 
two,  across  the  river,  and  come  in  upon  the  enemy's  left  at  the  mo- 
ment their  right  was  so  roughly  assailed,  he  might  have  <ie>troyed 
half  their  army.  lie  would  thus  have  dropped  in  upon  Eli«  and  the 
Ifftof  the  Carlists ;  and  the  ground  between  the  river  and  the  moun- 
tains was  very  favourable  for  cavalry. 


CUAPTRE    ri. 

Tbs  DepAt..— A  vi&it  tA  hea(l-4|uartera.-*-A  surprbe. — SickneM.— Condiuion. 

In  the  good  city  of  TafaMa,  about  the  centre  of  Navarre,  were 
6xed  the  depnta  of  the  various  cavalry  regiments  which  composed 
that  arm  of  the  division  of  General  Leon.  That  of  the  gallant  Kr<y»a 
Ytahri  Lancfn,  of  the  British  Auxiliary  Brigade,  who  have  made 
so  conspicuous  a  figure  in  the  course  of  this  narrative,  was  there 
amongat  the  rest.  Tafalla  therefore  became  a  sort  of  raltying-point 
Co  us  all.  Our  letters  were  all  addressed  to  thi.*;  place,  as  to  one  to 
■which  we  were  certain  to  come  now  and  then  in  the  course  of  our 
rambles.  A  subaltern  officer  took  it  in  turn  to  command  the  depot, 
being  relieved  at  the  end  of  a  month,  and  it  was  a  rest  which 
every  man  was  glad  to  get  both  for  himself  and  his  horses,  although 
it  was  a  situation  of  considerable  trouble  and  responsibility. 

On  the  6th  of  I\Iay  1  received  orders  to  take  my  turn  of  duty,  and 
learing  the  column  at  Larraga,  I  proceeded  to  Tafalla  for  that  pur- 
pose. My  charge  consisted  of  about  sixty  men,  dismounted  by  the 
casualties  of  the  campaign,  and  some  twenty  invalid  hurses,  and  my 
duties  and  life  were  monotonous  and  uninteresting  in  the  extreme. 
There  was  no  society  in  the  town,  all  the  good  families  having  left  it 
during  the  war,  tkn  I  have  previously  said.  The  neighbourhood  of 
Tafalk,  moreover,  although  very  pretty,  did  not  hold  out  great  in- 
ducements to  stir  beyond  the  town ;  for  the  immediate  vicinity  was 
filled  with  the  bodies  of  deceased  horses,  who,  having  died  m  the 
depfit,  were  cast  forth  into  the  fields,  the  lawful  prey  of  wild  dogs, 
Tultures,  crows,  ravens,  and  magpies.  So  that  if  one  strolled  into 
an  inviting  vineyard,  or  sought  the  tempting  shade  of  an  olive  gi"ove, 
the  senses  were  regaled  wiUi  the  not  very  pleasing  sight  and  scent 
proceeding  from  the  bodies  of  those  noble  animals  who  ha<l  proba- 
bly met  a  premature  end  from  their  too  severe  exertions  in  benalfof 
her  majesty  Doila  Vsabel  Segunda-    If,  again,  the  soldier  ventured 
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beyond   ihe  precincts  of  this"  Pere  la  ChaUe"  be  ran  the  imn 
riitk  of  being  made  a    corpse   by  some  of  Uut  yuung   Udjr'a 
visbera.     In  fact,  wh«n  the  column  was  not  near,  roving  putici  ( 
Carlists  came  up  to  the  very  g&tea  of  Tafalliu  and   some  of  an 
thoughtless  Englishmen  fell  victims  to  their  fondness  for  long  vnlki. 

My  exisience,  therefore,  was  principally  confined  to  the  lunico- 
tarly  uninteresting  hounds  of  Tafalla  itself — a  dirty,  ruinous,  aewlitu- 
looking  pUce,  in  whose  streets  yuu  met  nothing  but  a  few  invilid 
•oldiers,  a  few  fiUhy'looking  old  women,  and  half-famished  Anp. 
Tbe  intoise  heat  of  the  Plaxa  and  streets,  however,  would  at  od« 
drive  you  to  seek  the  shade  of  your  billet,  if  the  abominahle  smeWt 
within  doors  had  not  induced  yon  to  prefer  roastinf^  to  the  eniJur> 
aoce  oftbem.  U*henthe  column  entered  TafsUa,  which  mij^tb«anc 
daj  in  two  or  tliree  weeks,  there  was  life  enough  in  the  place  ;  but 
dariof^  the  time  it  was  absent  I  was  fretting  myself  to  death  with 
the  Kkiea  that  they  might  a:et  into  action  during  my  absence  from 
tiMM,  In  this  uncomfortable  sort  of  existence  at  Tafalla  many  reuons 
far  lesTing  the  service  which  the  bustle  of  my  former  active  life  hsd 
ptcvcDted  &om  being  presented  to  me,  now  came  upon  me  io  faH 
force*  and  at  length,  on  the  Isl  of  June,  1  tendered  my  resiffnatioti. 
mmL  benw  well  acquainted  with  the  Spanish  language,  I  dettf* 
■Ul«l,  after  procuring  my  passports,  to  proceed  to  Madrid,  ind 
tfcgDe<  by  Coraova,  Seville,  and  Cadiz,  to  England. 

Oki  the  Idtli  1  was  informed  hy  the  governor  of  Tafalla  that  the 
tfviaon  had  entered  Los  Arcos,  and  was  about  to  attack.  I  immr- 
doftdr  ordrret]  my  horses  to  be  saddled,  and  taking  only  my  **t- 
vm^  1  left  Tafalia  at  four  in  the  afternoon,  with  the  intentioD  of 
iwching  Lodoga  that  night,  and  getting  to  Los  Arcos  the  foUowii^ 
day*  It  «»  dusk  when  we  got  out  of  Peralta,  but  the  moon  torn 
tm^  iha  CTcniog  was  delicious,  and  we  trotted  forward  over  the 
frcA  open  down«  at  a  brit^k  pace.  Nothing  broke  the  stiUnes*  at 
the  evemntf.  cave  the  hollow  sound  of  oar  horses*  feet  upon  tbr  Jr} 
tarC  And  t&  jingling  of  our  swordsL  However,  no  Lodosa  < 
ing.  I  begtn  to  think  we  were  on  a  wrong  course,  and  i 
an  obaevntioo,  X  perceived  that  we  were  going  right  ton 
qaartsn  of  the  Cura  of  Alio.  As  it  was  by  no  means  desirable] 
arrire  there,  I  turned  sharp  to  tlie  lell,  and  after  wandering  ab 
Ibr  sooie  tine,  about  ten  at  night  the  moon  showed  us  tlit  tower  ox 
a  <&arch»  whscb  I  toon  recessed  to  be  that  of  Andosilla.  Tfa' 
waa  aa  open  tovn,  the  people  were  Carlists,  and  it  was  by  no  mo 
^*ip«— i^^  that  Mine  of  the  band  of  the  worthy  parson  of  Alio  nug 
be  ia  tbr  place.  But  it  was  getting  late.  I  knew  I  had  levend 
fiiecMk  in  the  town  who  were  well-inclined  to  Uie  English,  andj 
detcnmncU  to  trust  myself  among  them  rather  than  to  wander  in  I 
dark  ovar  the  enemy's  country. 

I  w«a  not  mistaken  in  my  opinion  of  the  affection  of  the  pcopir 
towanl*  the  red-jackets.  When  I  got  into  the  street  the  people 
crowtled  rovnd.  each  eager  to  have  me  in  thetr  bouse.  I  t^cctad 
■A  eld  ac^uaiDtanoe,  hy  whom  I  was  very  well  received  andJ 
iiilwtiiiiid-  Thi4  conduct  on  the  part  of  people  whose  relatieli^^_ 
sttving  in  the  ranks  t^  our  rnemies,  and  who  had  been  harasaed  by  lit 
r«ara  of  war,  oppressed  by  the  quartering  of  soldiers  upon  them,  t>; 
citfttrtetMOft.  by  the  seiaure  of^  their  cattle  for  the  purposes  of  iw 
vaTi  and  a  vanety  of  other  miseries,  such  as  those  only  whose  ooun^ 
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try  is  the  theatre  of  warfare  can  rightly  estimate,  was  moat  generous. 
Wlien  I  cniisiderecl,  too,  that  it  was  shown  towards  foreigners  anti 
heretics,  I  felt,  and  shall  ever  feel  most  grateful  for  the  treatment  I 
receiveil.  I  knew  their  character.  I  had  placed  myself  atone  in 
the  midst  of  them,  and  I  felt  certain  that  they  wtiidd  tint  helmy  me  ; 
and  I  must  say  that  I  always  experienced,  and  know  that  my  coun- 
trymen experienced  generous  and  noble  treatment  from  the  people 
of  Navarre. 

On  the  19tb  I  pushed  forward  to  Loa  Arcos.  which  I  reached 
wifely,  to  the  no  small  surprise  of  the  Spaniards,  who  would  hardly 
believe  that  I  had  e«ineal*>nc  from  Tafalia,  and  seemed  to  think  that 
by  sleeping  in  Andosilla  I  ran  a  very  good  chance  of  "  waking  with 
ray  throat  cut  in  \\w  iiiorning." 

The  streeU  of  Los  Arcos  prcscnte<l  a  very  martial  appearance  — 
nearly  fourteen  thous^ind  men  of  different  arms  filled  the  town.  No- 
thing could  be  fnier  than  the  appearance  and  discipline  of  the  divi- 
sion of  Navarre  at  the  time  I  took  my  leave  of  it.  The  infantry, 
•warthy  and  fierce- looking  fellows,  indefatigable  in  marching,  and 
accustomed  to  battle;  the  cavalry^  conitiisting  of  sixteen  squadrons, 
well  mounted  and  equipped,  formeil  together  a  force  which  a  gene- 
mi  might  well  be  proud  to  lead.  The  cavalry  consisted  of  four 
ftquadrons  of  the  royal  guartls;  one  of  British  ;  three  of  the  tliird 
heavy  dragoons ;  four  of  the  lifth  ditto  ;  and  four  of  the  eighth  light. 
Among  tike  guards  were  men  cif  great  stature  and  martial  appear- 
ance, and  their  horses  were  excellent.  Indeed  when  this  force,  con- 
nBling  of  seventeen  hundred  cavalry,  manceuvred  together  on  the 
plains  of  the  Ribera,  the  sight  was  very  splendid.  The  different  dresses 
of  thetroops  made  a  gay  apiiearance.  There  might  he  ^een  the  bcar> 
skin  cap  and  blue  and  silver  dre:<s  of  the  grenadier,— the  cuirassier 
clad  in  steel,  —  the  scarlet  uniforms  of  the  British, — the  yellow 
jacket  and  steel  helmet  of  the  dragoon, — and  the  light  cavalry-  clotli- 
ed  in  green  ;  then  the  lance-flags  fluttering  in  the  breeze,  and  the 
arms  glancing  in  the  bright  sun  of  Spain;  it  was  indeed  a  goodly 
sright.  Nothing  could  bo  finer  than  to  witness  the  whole  column,  in- 
fantry, cavalry,  and  artillery,  advance  in  order  of  battle  across  those 
uoble  plains  in  the  course  of  our  field-days  and  reviews.  The  dark 
lines  of  the  infantry;  the  flashing  of  their  bayonets;  the  cavalry  with 
tbeir  gay  uniforms  and  glittering  sabreu  ;  the  guns,  each  surrounded 
by  its  armed  gunners  in  close  array,  and  followed  by  its  amniuni- 
tion- waggons ;  the  tread  of  so  many  thousand  feet;  the  tramp  and 
neighing  of  horses ;  the  ringing  of  arms— all  struck  upon  tlie  eye 
and  ear:  and  when  the  bugles  of  the  infantry  and  trumpets  of  the 
cavalry  gave  forth  their  brazen  voice,  "  sonorous  metal  breathing 
martial  sounds,"  he  must  have  had  a  dull  soul  who  did  nut  feel 
able  to  "dare  all  that  doth  become  a  man"  in  such  gallant  com- 
pany. 

I  must  confess,  however,  that  the  Spanish  cavalry  do  not  deliver  a 
charge  as  well  as  they  might  do.  The  fortitude  and  bodily  en- 
durance of  both  man  and  horse  is  astonishing ;  but  both  want  life 
and  energy  in  the  charge.  The  infantry  are  far  better  than  the 
cavalry.  I  have  seen  battalions  in  the  Army  of  the  North  whose  ap- 
pearance as  soldiers  is  not  to  be  surpassed.  1  have  seen  both  their 
powers  of  marching  and  llieir  courage  in  the  field  put  to  the  test, 
and  on  those  occasions  they  behaved  admirably.     Indeed,  in  no  port 
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of  Europe  have  I  met  with  soUliers  to  equal  the  light  companiei  of 
the  regiments  ^uragoza  and  Prlncesa  At  the  time  1  quitted  tlie 
Spanish  army. 

The  high  name  which  both  the  cavalry  and  artillery  of  the  Britiili 
brigade  held  among  the  Spaniards  was  very  gratifying ;  their  gtU 
lantry  in  the  field  was  never  disputed, — tliat  is,  I  believe,  always 
conceded  to  my  countrymen ;  but  their  orderly  conduct  in  quarter^ 
and  their  clean,  soldier-like  appearance,  considering  the  circum. 
stances  in  which  they  were  placed,  was  highly  to  their  credit. 

Finding  nothing  doing,  or  likely  to  be  done  in  Los  Arcos,  and 
that  the  badness  and  scarcity  of  water,  the  crowded  state  of  thf 
town,  and  the  unheal tliiiiess  of  the  place  were  producing  sickiirMin 
the  army,  I  procured  my  passports,  and  taking  leave  of  my  com- 
rades in  arms,  I  proceeded  on  the  S^nd  by  Vian«  to  hogn^o 
a  diiitance  of  twenty  miles,  lying  through  a  wild  and  picturctque 
country. 

On  the  23rd  I  rode  to  Calahorra,  thirty-six  miles,  under  tbr  most 
scorching  ruii  and  oppressive  heat  that  I  ever  experienced  in  ny 
life.  Soon  after  I  arrived  at  Culaborra  the  money  for  the  divisioo 
of  Navarre  reached  tlie  same  posada  in  which  1  had  put  up  ft 
was  contained  in  boxes  carried  upon  mules,  and  escorted  only  by 
six  or  seven  lancers,  and  as  many  infantry'.  Next  morning  I  wu 
awoke  by  the  woman  of  the  inn  rushing  into  my  room,  and  calling  to 
mc  for  God's  sake  to  get  up,  far  that  wc  were  surprised.  I  got  up. 
and  looked  out  at  the  window,  from  which  I  beheld  a  scene  of  gnat 
uproar.  The  horsemen  who  escorted  the  money  were  moonting 
hastily,  apparently  in  considerable  alarm  ;  the  infantry  were  eumia- 
ing  and  loading  their  muskets  ;  women  ran  wildly  about,  shnfkin^, 
while  several  wounded  peasants  were  led  or  carried  along  the  itreet. 
Concluding  from  all  these  appearances  that  "  the  PhilJKtinrt  «err 
upon  us,"  I  called  to  my  servant,  who  slept  in  an  ante-chamber,  ta 
aaddle  with  all  stfieed^  and  proceeded  to  drcvs  royself ;  which  beinf; 
accomplished  I  took  my  sword,  and  went  down  into  the  street,  aiul 
hnving  at  last  succeeded  in  getting  some  connected  answers  to  on 
inquiries  as  to  the  cause  of  the  uproar,  I  found  that  my  old  fricna, 
the  "  sporting  parson  "  of  Alio,  learning  tliat  so  m.-iny  thousand  dol* 
lars,  with  a  weak  escort,  were  passing  under  his  nose,  had  (as  any  ooe 
might  have  expected  he  would  have  done,)  dashed  across  the  Ebn\ 
at  the  head  of  fifty  lancers,  with  the  intention  of  capturing  th«  uic) 
dollars.  Having  waited  some  lime  in  the  olive-grovea  between  the 
town  and  the  £bro,  and  finding  thnt  tlie  money  did  not  make  its  ap 
ue&rance,  the  reverend  gentleman  rode  up  to  the  town,  and  imuwd 
niinself  with  killing,  wounding,  or  capturing  all  the  poor,  hanalrii, 
unarmed  peasants  that  he  could  lay  iiis  hands  on ;  and  hkviag  dis- 
posed of  above  twenty  in  this  manner,  he  retired. 

Having  waited  till  the  storm  was  passed,  about  two  in  the  after- 
noon I  left  Calahorra,  and  crossing  the  Ebro  by  a  ferry-boat,  reach- 
ed Peralta.  Here  the  town-major  advised  me  not  to  go  on  t» 
Tafalla,  as  some  of  the  enemy's  cavalry  had  been  seen  on  the  rotil 
in  the  morning.  However,  my  horses  were  fresh,  the  country  open, 
and  the  distance  only  sixteen  miles,  tto  I  determined  to  take  mj 
chance.  When  we  had  got  a  couple  of  miles  from  the  town,  wc  ob- 
served a  party  of  some  twenty  horsemen  towards  the  Arga  on  out 
left.      They  saw   us  too,  and  made  towards  us ;  and  as  their  nd 


boynas  told  at  once  ■who  they  were,  we  had  nothing  left  but  to  ride 
for  it.  We  led  them  a  ciiase,  in  which  we  soon  distanced  them^ 
and  arrived  safely  in  the  Plaza  of  Tafalla  about  du^k. 

Next  day  I  began  to  prepare  for  my  joiiniey  through  the  south  of 
Spain,  and  wa8  anticipating  with  pleasure  it  speedy  return  to  my 
own  country  and  home,  when  suddenly  1  fell  pick  of  a  low  fever, 
very  common  in  Spain,  and  it  was  not  tilt  the  16th  of  July  that  I 
was  able  t«  move.  Aly  plans  were  then  changed^  and  I  detfrniinetl 
to  get  home  as  M>on  ha  my  weak  state  would  allow  me.  Travelling 
•lowly  over  the  old  ground,  Tudela,  Zaragoxa,  and  the  Pyrenees,  I 
reached  Bordeaux  un  the  1st  of  August,  wnd  after  resting  there,  at 
Paris,  and  at  Havre,  I  landed  at  the  Tower  Stairs  on  Sunday, 
August  18th,  a^cr  an  absence  of  nearly  twenty  months  from  my 
own  country.     And  so  ends  the  soldier's  story. 
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The  ninht-shade  had  crept  o'er  the  distant  hill, 
'TwHA  si^irinc,  Hrd  the  eve  wa^  cnlil  untl  rhill, 
The  lone  winUtt  tvluNtled  o'er  tiiuunt  and  8tee|i, 
And  the  day-bird  lay  in  his  nest  ai^leep. 
When  a  fond  y<niii|;  niulher,  uitli  nMjiect  mild. 
Wept  OS  fhe  gazed  un  her  dying  child. 

With  an  eye  too  bright  for  a  form  of  clay. 
In  its  mother's  arms  the  infant  lay. 
With  it*  head  on  her  bosom  pillowed,  where 
Streamed  its  lon^  tresses  of  f^ldcn  hair. 
Like  Htnurpling  siinbeaoy^  of  softest  glovr 
I'in^iug  the  Mjileiidtmr  uf  titaiatesN  itniiH'. 

Not  a  thing  in  that  lonesome  ebnniher  stirred, 
Not  a  whuijier  rose,— not  a  voire  was  henrd, — 
Nor  n  Miiind,  lUive  the  f'^Y  a^  tlit?  panting  breath. 
And  thfi  xtrugfjling  eifrh  that  herald)^  death, 
The  Hpelt  of  thnt  painful  stillne*is  bnike. 
Till  Martlitig  and  iiudden  the  doomed  one  spoke. 

"  You  rememher  a  nuiet  green  spot  of  ground, 

M'here  the  nxMH  ann  the  wild  rrtse  grow  thickly  around. 

And  a  tall  brciad  oiik  in  its  gr;indeur  lltrnw« 

its  cool  hhade  alike  o'er  the  niosn  und  the  row. 

Away  from  the  hot  sun's  wrori-hinp  ylare. 

Oh  !  when  1  em  dead  let  me  slumWr  there ! 

*'  Mother  !  O  mnther!  my  eye  grows  dim, — 

Did'rt  thou  not  hear  yon  dislmit  hymn  ? 

Earth  kmtuti  not  the  round, — 'Iwati  nn  angel's  tongue 

Those  kind  words  «p«)ke, — thcisu  ^uft  struins  sung; 

Calm  and  rommaiiding,  I  see  him  now, 

With  the  )iiara\i  of  love  on  his  dazzling  brow. 

"  How  beautiful  I  mother— his  form  divine  ! 

How  gli&tening  and  bright  hi!i  white  robes  shine  ! 

O  Hweet  is  the  >niile  of  hiH  deep  blue  eye  ; 

Kiss  me,  dear  mother,  before  I  die!" 

From  a  cloud  at  that  moment  one  star  cunie  peeping, 

And  tha  eoul  of  the  child  with  its  God  was  sleepuig. 


Edinburgh. 
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"PADDY  CARROLL,  TIIK  PIPER. 

WW  SBTAK  0*UAl.I4)aA». 

Gbsbtlb  Reader,  baT«yoa  eier  5C«ii  an  IrUb  pijier?  Havfyou 
ever  hiud  ao  Iridi  pspcr  ?  Do  j  ou  know  how  an  Irish  piper  livn  ? 
lff««  Ihtfcccb  one,  be  astarediy  was  a  small,  pHlc-faced,  hilf> 
OTiws  haU^-coODC  lookxiw  cr»tare,  with  Angers  like  drumsuclti. 
■id  the  h>m|p  of  auuk>]  iKStrucUveneits  as  big  as  a  potato  on  each 
aidtflf  bi*  Mittcd  forehead.  But  how  aii  Irish  piper  lives  in  th«» 
dnr«  of  ooM  ««ter  and  tenperance  movements  is  more^  I  belietr. 
tbn  the  poor  Irllmrs  theni9eEve«  can  tell. 

^m6dj  Carroll,  the  piper,  was  the  plague  of  my  life.  During;  fiir* 
d^^at  veddii^s,  and  now  and  then  at  a  wake  —  for  Paddy  could 
iJi^  d<i:w>  better  than  Ovid  wrote  them — be  was  well  enoimh.  but 
warn  tbe  boys  veie  buay  with  the  turf  or  potatoes  the  girli  pre*^ 
fM^K  fcr  — tiwi,  and  the  braf;oe«  lay  greased  in  the  corner,  iieiotH 
«M  nitre  a  maw  sbaduwy  victim  of  blui^devilism  than  the  T*- 
Toarile  piper  of  nj  noCher.  Paddy  and  I  were  old  friendi;  fie 
karv  wit,  I  Bay  auMUt  cay.  before  I  knew  myself;  he  plavol  t( 
ay  HHTrtTHJPjTi  fab  drone  lolled  me  to  sleep  in  mv  cradle:  Ik 
ilwfrpH  at  my  wedAi^.  when  that  ytoor  ^t\  —  but  I  Jare  nut  look 
dMt  v>y-  ^^  ^  be  brief,  I  think  I  ought  to  have  been  kind  Ion/ 
poor  pjper.  XeTrrtbrless,  many  is  the  gucKl  trick  I  played  bio, 
b«t  all  in  a  playful  way.  We  are  full  of  real  jokes  in  Ireland,— i 
tbnig  acarcay  known  in  this  matter-of-fact  country.  O!  yclure 
none  of  the  yovng  life  here.  I  tell  you,  ye  were  never  yMng'^ 
TbaA  roUidiBg,  roarings  heart- bounding  Joy  which  raakcf 
days  of  oar  exutence,  Hke  the  sun*dance  of  Easter-roamiiig,  Nft>1 
tore's  beaven-bom  rerebn',  is  not  to  lie  found  in  ao  Umgtr  marj  j 
fiogUmL  SttTcly  when  N'ature  gave  her  fresh  milk  of  wit  to  glu* 
dfo  the  yoong  world,  the  overflowing  cream  was  poured  alone  intu 
the  Irisb  neart.  Bat  even  a  joke  may  go  too  far,  and  lean  fou- 
tained  in  miitb  will,  sometimea,  find  their  channel  in  sorrow. 

WeU.  I  believe,  the  dickens  was  in  me  that  fifteenth  of  Jane.  I 
vas  wboQy  absorbed  io  bonnesa,  when  who  should  creep  in  bat 
the  piper.  I  accordingly  laid  down  my  pen.  heard  his  petiti«i. 
granted  it.  and,  with  the  delight  of  earlier  and  happier  years,  li** 
tene<l  to  bis  music  Rut  just  as  he  was  capering  off,  for  tbem»- 
tnent  the  drop  passed  Paddy's  lipa  he  became  Terpsichore  —  tbe  rs* 
bodiment  of  ballet — well,  then,  just  as  he  was  wheeling  away  lBtl>' 
tone  of  Garry  Owen,  a  thought  entered  my  head,  or  rather,  thti^  | 
mischief- prompter  put  it  there.  ^^^^M 

"  Stup.  r»ldy.  stop  '  "  Mid  I» ''  I  want  to  speak  to  too."      ^HH 

The  pipe^r  pl-»y'"g  on  reeled  back  into  the  office,  and  by  a  ooA^ 
dicjited  attention. 

"  Cea»e  v»"r  noise^man,"  continutfd  I,  "  and  listen  to  mc:  1 1'*'* 
•omething'to  tell  you  which  will  gladden  the  old  woman's  heart ** 

He  let  off  the  last  bar  of  his  melody  through  the  drone,  «nd  fcoW* 
iog  the  rail  which  st-parated  us,  by  an  effort  steadied  liimselt'-. 

••  Well.  Ma^ther  Brine.'" 

*'  l^Ktdy.  should  you  like  tu  be  rich  ?  " 
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«•  Eh !  thin,  tis  thai  I  woaldj  if  I  could  come  by  the  goold  ho- 
nestly." 

•*  Ami,  now,  what  would  you  do  ifj-ou  lud  plenty  of  money?  " 

"  The  divil  a  dhry  heart  or  wet  eye  I  'd  lave  in  all  Ireland." 

"  Then  'twill  be  a  merry  time  with  us  all ;  for  you  are  arich  man, 
Paddy." 

••  brrah,  is  it  me  ye  mane^  sir  ?  Now  lave  off  yer  jokes,  if  ye 
pljue>  Mastlier  Brine.  Wasn't  it  enough  last  week  to  make  me  as 
blind  as  Bahkus,  and  sind  roe  across  the  herring-pond  to  England; 
where,  wltin  I  opened  my  eyes,  God  kiKiws  I  thought  I  was  dead 
and  my  sowl  in  one  of  Uie  other  worlds,  and  not  the  best  one  ather  ? 
Ah  !  I  know  ye,  Mastlier  Brine !  1  'm  up  to  yer  thricks  ye  rogue 
yel" 

'*  Well,  never  mind  my  tricks ;  but  walk  in  here,  and  attend  to 
what  I  have  to  say." 

Taking  off  his  crowtiless  hat,  he  entered  ;  and  after  see-sawing  to 
and  fro  lor  full  five  minutes,  was  at  length  prevailed  on  to  sit  down. 

"  I  think,  I*atrick," —  I  became  deferential,  —"you  had  a  distant 
relative,  a  sort  of  third  cousin,  in  the  West  Indies." 

"  Iss,  I  had,  sir,"  said  Pat,  humouring  what  he  thought  a  joke. 

"  you  know,  of  course,  he  was  very  rich?" 

•*  So  I  always  heerd." 

"  I  think  his  name  was  Mic  Carroll  ?  " 

At  this  Paddy  started,  and  turned  as  pale  as  a  tin-plate  on  a  coffin, 
and  I  thought  he  crossed  himself,  but  soon  rallying,  he  replied, 

**  Isa,  sure  enough  that 's  he,  my  poor  cousin,  Mic.  But  tell  me, 
dartint.  is  there  anything  ails  him  ?  I  am  quite  unasy  I  You  look 
so  sarious  and  pious-like,  avoumeen !  " 

This  he  said  peering  at  me  with  bis  most  roguish  grin. 

"  There  is  nothing  the  matter  with  him  now,  Pat,  for  he  's  at  rest. 
He  went  off  last  winter  when  skating  in  Jamaica;  ami  just  before 
he  sunk — for  the  ice  is  rather  thin  in  those  parts — he  made  his  laat 
will  and  testament,  bequeathing  the  whole  ofliis  immense  proper- 
ty to  you." 

"Krrah.did  he  in  arcnest,  sir  ? "  said  tlie  poor  fellow,  half  in- 
clined to  believe  me. 

''And  thii  hundred  pound  note—"  I  held  up  one  between  both 
hands,  and  made  it  crack  like  a  pop-gun, — "has  been  transmitted  to 
us,  as  a  kind  of  pocket-money  for  you  till  everything  is  settled." 

"  Give  it  to  me  !  give  it  to  mc !  Asthore  !  I  should  like  imraadi- 
ately  to  have  a  mass  or  tMo  said  for  the  repose  of  his  soul." 

"  Ah  !  man,  leave  his  soul  in  peace,  and  hear  me.  One  of  the  ex- 
ecutors, an  agent  of  ours,  instructs  us  to  band  over  tliis  trifle  to  the 
lawful  heir,  when  discovered." 

"And  very  docent  of  the  eggs-ater.  I  suppose  bins  are  plinty 
there.  May  the  Lord  reward  him  for  bis  thought  for  a  poor  ould 
roan ! " 

And  then,  leaping  up  in  a  fi'ensy  of  joy,  which  none  but  a  piper 
ami  a  poor  man  made  suddenly  rich  cuuld  feel,  he  rushed  round  and 
ronml  the  room,  playing  away  with  the  heart- thrilling  energy  of  a 
madman. 

"  (yompose  yourself,  Mr.  Carroll,"  said  I,  holding  up  the  note 
again  to  his  dancing  eyes. 

He  eagerly  stretched  forth  his  long  fmgers  to  receive  it. 
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"  A  second.  Pat  You  know  that  I  believe  yoa  to  be  Pjddj  the 
Piper  ?  " 

"The  divil  a  doubt  of  it!" 

"  And  I  also  think  joa  had  a  third  cousin,  called  ilic  Carroll,  in 
Jamaica  ?  " 

"  Bad  look  to  me  if  1  hadn't  There  now,  tbini  will  ye  girt  it  id 
me?" 

"A  raoctent  Though  confident  myself  that  ynu  are  the  Patrirk 
Carroll,  Esquire,  referred  to,  yet  the  agent,  to  whoni  we  are  account- 
able for  this  monc^',  will  require  positive  proof." 

^That  a  man's  nim&elf!**  interrupted  the  piper,  chugrinedanddifr* 
appointed.  "  I  declare  there  was  no  occa&ion  at  a])  at  all  to  br  v> 
mighty  nice  about  the  inatther  ;  but  I  suppose  Father  O'Sfuy'swwd 
will  be  enough  for  'urn  on  that  fcoie.  Hut,  won't  yc  give  it  to  tnc. 
Masllier  Brine?  Errob !  do,  duck,  and  I'll  gjvejeu  hands*!  I  for 
yerself!" 

**  1  dare  not  at  present,  Patrick ;  bat  go  home,  and  collect  nil  the 
eridence  you  can,  and  then  ccm>e  to  me  about  this  time  to-nKimm." 

"  And  so  that 's  it,  Maslher  Urine !  Well,  achra !  'tis  a  long  lane 
that  has  no  turning ;  and  so  good-b'ye  to  ye." 

Thus  saying,  he,  for  the  first  time  I  beliere  in  bis  life,  lefX  medi** 
sadcfied,  and  with  a  feeling  of  resentment  in  hi»  breast. 

Wefl,  kind  reader,  is  not  that  a  strange  alchemy  which  tnnieth 
all  things,  even  our  inmost  roetaphy&ical  convictions,  to  gold.  Herv 
was  a  man  believing,  or  resolved  to  believe — which  is  much  lite 
tnae  tiung,  that  a  large  property  existed,  of  which  he  wa«  the  brir ; 
tbougb,  be  it  said  in  praise  of  his  aptitude  for  knowledge,  he  hul 
MW  beard  a  word  of  either  Mic  Carroll,  the  We«t  Indian,  or  bis 
estate,  before  that  morning  from  my  apocrj-phal  lipn:  and  all  thii 
at  the  sight  of  a  hundred  pound  ncrte.  Crfde^fimtUcr,  fMvca /orfittr ! 
«f  a  verity,  Paddy  Carroll,  thou  didst  honour  both  ways  to  the  B>> 
tMnl  Biotto ;  for  the  Ammess  of  your  faith  in  the  goltl  was  onW  to 
be  neaaorvd  by  the  elasticity  of  your  conscience  in  reaching  ot  iL 

Well*  on  be  wended,  comforting  him^lf  with  the  certitude  ad 
briHiMicy  of  bk  fbrtoxies;  fur,  thmigh  of  intellect  neither  mbtle  npr 
peoToana,  Paddy  saw  no  difficulty  in  proving  himtx\f  himirtf.  Not 
«o  Jetrr  O'Hayes.  tbe  Khoolmastcr,  whom  he  met  nn  his  road  home, 
and  vIkn  beii^  a  mathematician,  a  logician,  and  every  other  irics 
11  the  acieDcea,  ewsld  zkm  fathom  a  propositioo  ao  abstruse  and  nv- 
cwinii 

*•  Fiir»  ffanted  you  are  yourself,"  said  be,  reaaoning  from  6ngef  to 
^Mcr,  "  aiid  that  every  mother's  Knrl  knows  you  are  youraelf,  Vfl. 
as  believing  and  provii^  are  as  diflerent  as  cowld  wather  and  wliis* 
krr.  Toa  '11  find  vcur  deaaonsCratioii  no  asy  matter,  I  tell  you." 

'*•  ^rvah !  bad'tBanners  to  ye !  "  Mid  tbe  courteous  piper,  "  isn't  s 
yf«  make  it  pLaia  that  be  is  what  he  is  V 

-  Wber*  aw  y«*r  preiBises ?  "  replied  Sir.  O'Hayes.  | 

••  31 V  father  imd  notber,  of  coorse,**  wid  the  piper. 
^H«w  tbsw    m«»r  then,  man  •     They  may  be  a  lie  lo  what  vr 

V  ft^er  aod  moiber  a  lie»ycsoa  of  aw ,ye*    Wbkd'it 

bMt*,  P*^At  Carl."  said  ibe  sctMolmarter.  who  was  tea  sb- 
in  tbe  argu'iBRil  •■  bc«d  ibe  c<o«plif»CiK  pan!  to  lua  r  '*^ ' 
^^j^  nn't  aaily  prov*  yoa  're  yo«r  fittber^  saa." 
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■  looked  posed. 

"  And  now,  stippusin;^  yoti  could,— which  I  deny, — then  yonr  fa- 
ber,  all  y<iur  grcttt-tTandfatlicrs.  and  the  whole  of  your  paternity, 
uck  to  Adnm,  should  prove  their  identity^  to  uphould  the  link  of 
he  argument,  which  is  no  thrifle,  I  oiMcure  yuu." 

Biddy  Carroll,  the  piper's  wife,  a  common-«ense-like  woman,  with 
1  grain  or  two  of  conxdence,  and  a  fund  of  religion,  was  quite  taken 
>y  surprise  to  hear  for  the  first  time  that  her  husband,  whose  rela- 
jons  to  the  ninety-ninth  degree  backwardis,  forwards,  and  sideways 
rere  as  poor  as  porridge,  had  all  of  u  sudden  a  third  cousin  in  the 
'  We«t  IngeSf  as  rich  as  Croesus."  Accordingly,  ber  first  exclama- 
ion  was, 

*'  The  cross  of  Christ  betune  us  and  all  harm  !  Maybe  that  ould 
nmey,  Deenah  Peenan,  put  her  evil  eye  on  him.  Lord  save  us, 
"erry  !  he  looks  very  quare  !  " 

Mr.  O'Hayes  was  too  far  gone  in  abstract  ct^tations  to  notice 
ither  Biddy  or  her  husband. 

"  Oh !  well  now,  d  'ye  hear  that  ?  "  said  the  piper,  who  would  not 
ur  the  world  have  a  dnubt  cast  on  the  slnry  before  O' Hayes,  "  as  if 
he  didn't  see  me  a  hundert  times  over  and  over  agin,  spnking  of 
onsin  Slic  of  Jimakey,  and  how  he  ate  off  of  goold  plates,  and  had 
■lack  sarvantsin  a  sttiteofnatur',  saving yer  presence,  tu  wait  on  him." 

"  And  so  I  did,  avoumeen  !  "  answered  the  wife  in  a  Goothing  tone, 
nd  yet  half  swallowing  the  bait  her&eU', 

"  But  that 's  not  tlie  question  at  all  at  all,"  naltl  O'Hayes,  starting 
ip  from  his  reverie. 

"  Mnybe  'titsn't !  "  was  Mrs.  Carroll's  pithy  reply. 

** 'Tis  not  the  question  in  discursiitn,"  continued  Jerry,  in  a  quiet, 
nperturbed  tone,  "the  true  p'int  which  houlda  the  meeting  is,  if 
i*addy  is  Paildy  or  no." 

"  Is  the  pope  the  pope?  "  retorted  the  lady. 

"  Every  one  says  he  is,  God  save  his  rivirince!  "  replied  her  an- 
agonlst. 

'•Then  ivery  one  says  Patldy  is  Paddy  ;  and  so  there's  yer  an- 
iwer.  And  do  lave  off  puzzling  that  mite  of  brain  of  yers,  Jerry 
Btve^t  with  yer  damuii  strati  on  s." 

HUeanwhile  Paddy's  good  fortune  {;ol  wind  abroad.  No  one  of  ex- 
jwrience,  or  who  has  made  a  profitable  study  of  the  "  //  Fama  "  of 
jur  old  friend  Virgil,  will  ask  how  ?  or  why  ?  And  so  the  news  of 
Paddy  Carroll's  good  fortune  went  its  round,  like  the  brass  ball  of  a 
i"gB'*''»  to8**-'d  from  hand  to  hand,  and  reflecting  a  thuusand  false 
zofours  in  its  transit. 

There  was  quite  a  levee  at  the  piper's  that  night.  Neighbour 
ifter  neighbour  drojipeii  in— accitlentally,  of  course,  till  the  room 
looked  like  n  wedding,  or  a  wake,  or  sntnething  else  equally  drull. 
Paddy  found  Itis  frieuJb  all  of  n  lieup;  even  those  he  had  never  seen, 
9r  who  had  never -een  him,  which  is  nearly  the  same  thing,  "  claimed 
kindred  that  night."  It  is  ridiculous  to  prate,  Uke  some  bathists 
or  patlusts — take  either  term,  the  ■' ist"  makes*  theni  all  but  syno- 
nymous,— of  the  slow  and  steady  growth  of  friendship;  nature  and 
experience  prove  it  a  hot>house  plant,  with  the  dirty  little  worm  of 
»el fainter ebt  at  the  core.  And  had  Paddy  been  pjiiteful,  he  might 
bare  paid  off  many  an  old  score  of  irnkindnesE^  that  u\p_hx ;  for  wJiere 
il  the  poor  man,  and  above  all  the  pimr  plncr.  who  tias  not  felt 


pitur  pipi 
i'lic  whips  and  scotui  u'  the  Ume"  f 
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Bot  be  it  ssid,  to  the  gloiy  <^  his  true  Irish  heart,  he  melted  in  a 
moment,  like  a  nowbaU  before  the  mn  ;  he  remembered  no  wrongs ; 
aid  be  actnallj  Mt  more  eagerness  to  serve  others  than  to  exak 
himseIC 

"  Sti^ !  stop  ■  "  be  cried,  patting  down  a  debate  which  Jeny 
O'Etares  had  raised  in  a  earner  of  the  room  as  to  the  best  mean*  of 
proTing  the  difference  between  black  and  white  to  a  blind  man,— 
"hoBldthatBahbdofatangaeofyers,  Jerry  Hayes!" 

Hiere  was  silence  in  a  OMimenL 

"  Give  me  the  pipes>  child !  Now  thin,  to  the  divil  with  csre  J 
Foot  it  awar,  boys  and  girls !  and,  with  the  thrne  speret  of  dance, 
bate  the  artiie  from  benatbe  ye,  to  prove  yer  immortal  sowla  by  ya 
Ught  leps  to  heaven." 

Hogh  (TLtMrj,  wbo  was  present,  then  burst  into  the  followii^ 
SBOg:— 
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"  Then  was  ipreeui^  and  daociii;  op  in  heaven  that  taom. 
For  the  angds  held  eoott  whin  tfaie  piper  vas  bom ; 
N'ecthar  stnira'd  in  palore,  tbe  ambroshee  was  natur'. 
And  tlh*  PatlirriQ  bimwlf  tsronpbil  a  kag  o'  tbp  cnttur, 
9ich  music !  wli  muunrn  '  bad  I«M>k  lu  tfa«ir  la^jual^i, 
You  *d  h^TV  met  »t  Var^iiUe,  Riwin,  ^fathrid.  tir  Naples  -, 
For  tht  :Senph$,  like  ^atrr.  plH>''d  bftrptand  piiiatH, 
And  tbc  SaiuU  soC  all  tiiund  with  the  a&s  of  ^lutiinaa, 
^rkilft  tbe  djifint  Tminf  C'bfnibs  footed  it  prettily. 
With  Vi'ittdys  and  \'argii»i — tbe  (Tame  u'  ibe  Litany^ 
To  wejoome  tbU  tbrxie  Insb  piper ! 

"Tliintb«  dirist'Mg  on  arthc  J    Ocb  I  'tira^jor  till  yer  hrart  1 
Sch  a  pow'raf  ifwd  nUBDur  U)  ache  v«rd  the  pHe^fat  spsOtmi 
All  the  bot^  fan  mertli-mad,  ibe  (lirls,  to*>»  gut  frisl '  ^ 

And  tbe  p'iperV  imld  adte  bu^tht  with  luftei  and  iH 
"nil  his  nT*ruM»  left  pkln^,  and,  prim 'J  I«  the  w 
Was  rpml'd  iiuiorinr  imnie  in  »  dasbinp  wh 
Thin  tb*  juraili£'  cvmmiBc'd  :'  taaUra. '. 
HearU  snd  f'e*i  t^riTif  up  »LJd  tu  the  C 
niiilc  a  poQrb-bowl  and  bonftr*,  i 
With  a  few  brokien  heads  jirt  for  ; 
&baluLed  tbe  i 


^rbOl  »  hibby,  inibfur'd  till 
He  vould  plj»v  the  jokaun*  - 
Musio*  bratb*  was  hi*  li^. 
But  hi*  pnde  wa^ihe"    -' 
Till  the  jaaJLi*  one  ni^ 
Squeei'd  hi*  sack  —  and 

tnmtfaer* 
Bowls  KAd  ta»bl«^  pit 
PUvdr-*""*^:" 

And  tbf  i«?*  *«^  "» 


Jmfiti  -•..iO^- 
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And  )«iire  Tailtly'it  n  schnlnril,  a  birn^t  coUagiun, 
With  hw  rich  Ciretiimi  brogue^the  genuine  Arcadian." 
B4«iiks,  and  tntlher,  and  tiichers  ne'er  made  iiim  ran  crazy ; 
Fttr  the  piiric  Dttric  r«eil  wa8  hi;*  Rfett-n-ma-dasyA- 
Thiii  hi«  hive — *ti!«  u  uhami  \ — the  nielMJuH  uuld  bellows 
Bluws  the  pirls*  hei»rtn  turf-red — dhrive*  the  boys  raging  jealous: 
Ikit  tie  MiftenH  their  aiigor  by  gently  distilling 
Mountuin-dew  thro'  their  veitiB,  till  he  spinds  his  last  ahilling. 
Now  up,  up  I  boy»,  and  chevr  hiui !— Hurrah  for  the  miNjr! 
Dhrink,  dance,  luve,  tight,  »ing,  hhoiit— Hurrah  for  tite  )ii]>er! 
Hurrah  for  Fat  Carrull,  the  piper  ! 

And  now  I  niu^t  declare  to  you,  on  the  bonunr  uf  nn  Irishman 
and  a  gentleman,  that  this  "  serious  joke  "  was  quite  unpremeditat- 
ed ;  a  moment  bt^fore  startinj;^  it  the  thought  ba<l  not  entered  my 
head.  Xur  &huu1d  I  have  jwrsevcrcd,  had  not  Pnddy'K  aptness  at 
roguery  made  me  emulous  tu  outshine  him  at  least  in  talent  for  the 
humorous.  The  next  day,  when  he  called,  I  could  perceive  he  did 
not  come  unattended,  though  he  entered  the  office  alone. 

I  could  not  help  congratulating  Paddy  on  his  t-hnnge  of  costume. 
Instead  of  the  crownless  Tiat^  the  stocknigleiis  shoe,  and  sometimes 
the  no-shoe-at-all.  and  "the  thing  of  shreds  and  patches,"  misnamed 
clothes,  which,  even,  would  not  have  remained  on  hin  back  had  they 
been  worth  a  noggin,  he  was  regularly  equipjted  by  bis  friends, 
and  all  in  the  Irish  way  too;  one  giving  the  "  Iwin  "  of  one  article, 
and  another,  another.  He  had  on  a  damitged,  Kpic}'-looking,  white 
hat,  which  barely  coveretl  the  top  of  the  frontal ;  a  pair  of  yellow 
buckskin  unspeakahles,  newly  wai^hed,  but  too  short  at  the  knees, 
and  folding  over,  like  the  wrinkles  of  bel)ow>t,  both  before  and  be- 
hind. The  coat  was  an  old  red  sporting-jacket,  skimping  in  the 
sleeves,  and  Ktudded  here  and  therewith  odd  buttons;  while  the 
waistcoat  seemed  to  have  been  expressly  cut  out  for  him,  with  its 
grettt  flapping  pockct«,  fit  for  bag  and  bellows,  if  occasion  required. 
He  wore  a  pair  of  Hessian  boots  with  one  tassel,  and  a  very  high 
nioluir  stock  reaching  to  his  ears,  and  yet  not  high  enough  to  cover 
the  enormous  shirt-collar,  which  stuck  out  on  both  sides  over  his 
mouth  like  the  tins  uf  Blocli's  Charloihn  Tcira.  The  pipes,  as  might 
be  expected,  were  lell  at  home:  this  idle  industry  was  entirely  un- 
befitting a  gentleman  of  Paddy's  expectations. 

"Why,  you  are  quite  the  dandy  to-day,  Paddy." 

"  Now,  don't  I  become  'um,  Rlasther  Brine?" 

"  You  will  take  a  glass  of  wine,  Air.  Carroll  ?  " 

**Not  a  dhrop,  thank  'ee,  sir:  there's  no  speret  in  it.  Alusha,  I  *d 
rather  have  one  thimble  of  yellow  whiskey  thin  all  the  red  wather 
in  France  or  Portigal  atber." 

"  Well,  as  you  like.     You  seem  hot  ?  " 

'*  As  blaxes,  sir.  This  chin-chopping  crahvit  keeps  roe  in  a  strait- 
Jacket.  Well,  now,  I  declare  'tis  purgathory  to  be  ginteel:  there  "s 
nothing  like  a  free  neck  ;  but  this  is  hanging  in  chains,  a  morthyr 
tx)  slavery.  To  yer  health,  achree ;  and  God  be  marcyful  to  thim 
that 's  gone  !  " 

While  the  piper  was  draining  his  noggin,  I  was  planning  bow  ] 

*  Arcadiim  idioma  nxperiuii  Mt.  ut  ei  Hiliemuriiin ;  dicU  ub  id  «-ji«4vrN^,  hue 
«*t  AngUrn,  PlalifT-iaoulh*,  pnipter  firqurntem  uium  littem  a.-— Svl. 
f  Rading-made-Ksfty. 
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couM  best  banlk,  fur  tbe  present,  the  expectations  of  his  haci 
escort,  and  at  the  same  time  sharpen  them  to  a.  point  of  the 
cx({iiiN)ti*  kt-rnness. 

"  You  must  dine  with  us  to<day.  Mr.  Carroll." 

**  Krrah,  is  it  me  ye  mane,  »ir?  Now  don't  be  making  game  o' 
me,  if  ye  plase,  Alasther  Brine." 

"On  my  honour,  Patrick,  I  really  desire  the  pleasure  nf  rour 
company,  and  think  a  gentleman  of  your  large  incorae  shoula  be 
above  vulgar  acquuntance." 

"  Ye  're  right,  achra,  ye 're  right ;  and  thim  spalpeens  aftlter  roe  ! 
I  wisht  they  'd  know  their  places,  the  J'eolochs.  Ye  muft  taehe  me 
manners,  sir  ;  I  've  a  bowld  speret  whin  put  to  iL" 

"I  am  persuaded  you  have,"  said  I. 

As  the  carriage  timt  moment  drove  up,  I  had  the  bc^t  poftsn>1eo|] 
portunity  of  giving  Paddy's  ra^ed  regiment,  now  in  a  heap  bem*' 
the  door,  the  coup  de  grace.  I  led  the  piper  off  with  ajR  much  ewe- 
mony  as  if  he  was  an  old  fortune  or  a  young  beauty.  My  brolhtn, 
who  were  bachelors,  soon  joined  us,  anil  away  we  drove  &»  faA  as 
good  horses,  an  experien«d  hand,  and  a  new  whip  could  borry  us 
to . 

Oh  !  what  would  I  give  now  for  the  hilaritv  of  that  niglit  T    We 
were  "mirth-mnd,"  indeed,  and  drew  from  Paddy  every  scintilU* 
tion  of  drollery  in  his  humorous  com])osition.     Of  course  wtf  hid 
company.     To  make  Paddy  merry  wa»  no  labour  against  nalareH 
a  steaming  tumbler  or  two  brought  him  out  gloriously.     And 
tell  his  blunders! — how  he  swallowed  asparagus,  root  and   all,  ball 
poisoned  himself  with  artichokes,  scalded  his  throat  with  •  de*" 
took  bianc-mafige  for  butter-milk,  a  jelly  for  frozen  whiskey,  lhia_ 
ing  cook,  among  other  winiery  miracles  of  i>now8  and  ices,  kid 
congealed  the  mountain-dew  into  "a  lump  of  cowld  wathcr* — 
however  amusing  to  us  present,  who  enjoyed   his  aw  k wanineawjyJ 
i>i  too  stale  a  jest,  and  has  been  too  often  ser^'ed  up,  to  please  yourj 
dainty  palate,  most  refined  and  Bentleyfied  reader!     One  t\nng  If 
cannot  omit:  we  avoided  making  him  drunk,  and  aimed  only  atj 
extracting  the  rich   honey  of  mirth  which  bubbled  through  rteryj 
one  of  his  veins-     He  danced  and  pl«yed, — we  borrowed  him  a  sc*-! 
of  pipes,  —  and  he  sang,  and  laughed  nt  liii  own  jest?  and  vajr*'! 
ries,  till  he  actually  floated  in  perspiration  and  jollity.     When  fairly 
jtided  with  active  amusement,  at  a  wink  from  me.  all  sat  down  to 
enjoy,  by  way  of  change,  the  "serious  joke." 

"  Well,  Pal,  and  have  you  the  evidence  ?  " 

*•  Enough  to  satisfy  the  Pupc  in  council,  sir.  There  is  Father 
Tom  O'Shay's  sartyficut,  —  he  married  the  father  and  mother,  and 
clirishened  me  ;  and  there '«  the  ould  gintleraan's  signaytnrc  in 
black  and  white  for  it.  This  is  Nelly  Malowney's  —  the  cra^thur; 
she  was  llie  nurse-tinder,  and  brought  yer  humble  sarvini  into  tlie 
world  ;  and  here  's  the  blessed  cross  of  salvation  for  her  name. 
This  deeuy  little  bit  is  from  Jiinniie  Iteardon,  who  stood  for  rof. 
and  is  now  throubled  with  the  fallen- sickness,  God  betune  us  and 
all  hurm !  Ami  by  it,  ye'd  have  poor  Joan's,  only  she's  gone  — 
muy  the  Kcraplis  give  her  pleasant  drames  this  night !     This  i^— ** 

■•Oh!  that  will  do,"  said  Kugene  Travers ;  "you  are  strong 
enough  to  weigh  down  the  whole  bench  of  judges." 

"  Ocb !  I  go  bail  fur  that,  with  the  bishops  and  tlur  conscxnecs 
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to  back  thlui.     But  do  now,  Muther  Brine,  give  us  the  hanOert: 
ye  knows  my  piotiA  intintionii,  jewel." 

"  I  do,  Patrick,  and  should  be  delighted  to  aid  them  by  immedi- 
ately handing  over  the  note.  But  do  you  see,  Traver*/*  turning  to 
Eugene,  "  we  must  ha\'e  proof  as  to  the  identity  of  the  dead  man." 

"  Unduubtedly  we  must,"  said  ihc  lawyer. 

"  Oh  I  by  the  Holy  !  d'  ye  hear  that !  "  roared  Paddy,  with  a 
spring  into  the  middle  of  the  room,  which  was  large.  '*  Krrah  !  bad 
look  to  ye  for  cbates  and  vagabuneu !  Do  ye  want  to  rob  a  poor 
ould  man  of  hl»  own,  becase  the  bones  and  ashes  in  Jimaky  can't 
spake  ?  " 

"  Coroe,  no  insolence,  Paddy  !  " 

"  Well,  I  ait  pardon  ;  but  isn't  it  enough  to  make  a  cat  cracked  to 
aee  the  way  ye  humbug  me?  " 

"  Pray  be  calm,  and  hear  reason.  I  have  no  intention  whatsoever 
til*  keeping  back  tlie  money  till  the  buried  man  .speaks." 

"  I  declare  ye  're  mighty  goo<I,  sir." 

"  But  I  have  in  my  cabinet  a  portrait  of  your  deceased  couainj 
Alio." 

Here  Paddy  ran  his  right  thumb  across  his  forehead,  and  mut- 
tered something  about  "  Preserve  us  !" 

"  Now,  all  1  require  ia,  that  as  many  as  possible  of  your  very  an- 
cient and  very  respectable  family  may  bear  testimony  to  the  like- 
ness." 

"  Why,  that 's  anither  guess  thing,  to  be  ahure ;  but  supposing 
they  never  seetl  him,  which  ia  by  no  manes  impossible,  how  can  they 
spaike  to  his  fatures?  " 

"Ah,  man  !"  whispered  Eugene,  pulling  him  aside,  "let  them 
only  stand  out  that  the  portrait  is  his — the  dead  tell  no  tales ! — you 
understand  me,  Paddy  ?  *' 

"  Oh  !  I  twigs  ye,  Misther  Thravera,"  said  our  Orpheus,  with  an 
inimitable  wink  ;  and  then  turning  to  me, "  Well,  aftfier  all,  asthore, 
1  think  it  will  be  any  for  any  of  the  blood  of  the  Carls  to  do  what  ye 
axes." 

•'  So  I  thought,  Pat.  They  "re  an  honest  people — God  spare  ihem 
to  the  country  !  " 

"  But  can't  I  coax  ye,  darlint,  jist  to  liiid  me  the  note.^  Ye  can 
pay  yerself,  ye  know,  out  n*  the  lob." 

"  True,  Patrick  ;  but  1  cannot  give  it  to  you  now,  conscienuously. 
1  am  tender  un  that  point,  ifott  know,  Travers,  However,  as  you 
may  wnnt  a  little  light  cash,  here  are  five  guineas  for  you.  You  will 
pay  me  when  you  get  the  property,  mind  !  " 

*' Twinty.fold  and  agin,  cushlu  mac/tree.'  and  may  the  father's 
blessing  and  the  husbanil'ii  prayer  be  yer  comfort  for  this  ! " 

When  seasoned  with  a  tumbler  more,  he  deliberately  stowed  away 
the  money  between  his  toes,  under  cover  o{  the  Hessians ;  and,  after 
wishing  us  his  mill  bcannacfids,  —  a  thousand  blessings, — began  his 
journey  homeward.  Whether  he  stopped  on  his  route,  I  could  never 
clearly  ascertain,  but  think  it  more  than  probable,  for  Paddy  had 
an  Irish  knack  of  never  keeping  a  farthing ;  and  I  noticed  some  ot 
the  boys,  who,  no  doubt,  had  awaited  his  return  on  the  road*  the 
next  morning  rather  the  woree  for  "  single-stick  and  trating." 

But  the  climax  was  put  to  the  "serious  joke  "  by  a  j>aragraph 
which  appeareil  in  the  next  day's  "  Constitution  and  Reporter,"  per- 
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pelrated,  I  believe,  by  no  other  than  my  mischievous  friend, '. 
Travers  himself: — 

"  It  fcives  116  much  pleasure  to  inform  all  lovers  of  that  troljr  Inch 
instrument,  the  bagpipes,  admitted  by  every  competent  judge  to  be 
in  power  and  harmony  the  monarch  of  music,  that  our  old  friend. 

Paddy,  the  piper  of  ,  has  been  left  property,  we  believe,  to  an 

abnost  incalculable  amount,  in  Jamaica,  by  a  patriotic  and  discrimi- 
nating relative." 

The  report  of  a  moving  bog  or  an  immovable  banshee  could  not 
have  caused  a  greater  sensation  than  did  this  equivocal  para^aph. 
Not  B  moment,  too,  but  teemed  with  fresh  proofs  of  its  unadulterat- 
ed truthfulness,  One  had  seen  him  drive  out  of  town  in  a  coach  and 
six,  possibly  to  Jamaica  ;  others,  who  had  witnessed  the  miracle  of 
turning  out  money  from  old  leather,  were  ready  to  be  **  on  the  vai- 
tue  of  their  oaths  before  the  mayor  himself"  thai  he  was  lined  with 
gold, — "  the  rale  ould  Irish  gutnea-goold,"  even  to  the  very  booU 
tips.  The  girls  thought  he  had  a  wlatiing-csp,  regretted  he  was 
married,  and  looked  forward  to  the  time  when  little  Thady  would 
be  a  "  boy  "  for  thdr  saUes  :  but  the  oUt  women,  with  more  malJoe 
and  greater  penetration,  whispered  something  about  Alic  Carroll, 
and,  piously  crossing  themselves,  hinted  that  Paddy  had  sold  bis 
soul  to  tlie  devil,  whom  he  cleverly  passed  off  as  a  black  "  Wot  ln> 
gyman  :"  for  who  "  on  nrthe  ever  heerd  of  a  Carroll  in  Jamaky  ?" 
— whilst  those  who  really  got  a  sight  of  him  kept  their  view,  suck- 
ing on  like  bird-lime  or  hungry  dogs,  ready  to  snatch  up  the  letit 
ficrap  of  his  profusion  or  bounty. 

As  to  the  boys,  they  were  too  gamesome,  and  had  too  much  tiroe  aa 
their  hands,  to  neglect  the  opportunity  for  sport.  To  work  they  went 
gallantly,  headed  by  a  fine  tm^,  six  feet  four  high,  with  the  spirit  of 
O'Neill  and  the  streiigUi  of  I)e  Courcv, — the  redoubted  Terence  Tyr- 
coiinell,who  was  the  best  hurley  and  the  must  unerring  mark  at  a  aloiw 
in  all  Dominick  Street.  He  soon  marshalled  his  men,  gave  to  each 
his  respective  charge  in  a  voice  like  a  hurricane  ;  and  in  a  few  days, 

Cit  by  St.  John's  Eve,  there  appeared  two  tar-barrels,  cart-loads  d 
nes,  and  piles  of  faggots*  for  the  **  fire."  When  these  impf^ 
menta  were  tied  together,  and  duly  hurdled,  away  they  marched  in 
roaring  mob-order,  with  a  din  that  frightened  the  6>b  from  the  har- 
bour, and  left  the  forthcoming  jours-mnigres  to  the  unsubstantia] 
fare  of  vegetable  soups,  omelettes,  and  potato- loaves. 

I  must  candidly  confess  that  Paddy  was  not  altogether  prepared 
for  this  magnificent  testimonial  of  his  fcUow. citizens  to  his  menu, 
and,  perhaps  I  may  add  without  breach  of  truth,  to  hi»  fortunes; 
for  he  was  in  tlie  rather  awkward  predicament  of  dead-^mnk  tm 
Larry  Hoolnghan's  settletin  the  little  back-parlour,  and  bad  acarorly 
a  sixpence  left. 

When  the  bonfire  was  lighted,  and  a  few  benches  got  togecber 
from  OHayes's  and  the  Brkhcr  and  Franey.X  the  reputable  Oogoo- 
roen  of  Larry  Ilootnghan's  jig-house,  the  treating  commencetL  not 
Terence  Tyrconnell,  who,  with  the  skill  of  an  experienced  gciwral, 
did  not  allow  the  ardour  of  his  men  to  cool  when  the  drink,  of 

•  ttlbrmiei  pm  fane. 

f  A  wootlcn  iofa.  8edes  »d  honunca  qui  taevm  tUmM  perdidrriot  (who  ««  "t- 
Had)  v»ldt:  acoooinwMlaUL — Stl. 

*  Two  iivtoriiMis  ImJi  highwaymeo. 
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which  he  took  care  to  appropriate  to  himself  a  capliun'a  full  allov- 
ance,  was  exhausted,  comratinded,  in  a  voice  that  roflrrd  far  above 
the  sounding  rush  of  the  blaze,  the  artillery-crackle  of  the  flame,  the 
braying  of  instruments,  and  the  hubbub  of  a  screeching,  fighting, 
dancing,  scohllng,  singing,  shouting  multitude,  "  The  cheering  !  " — 
and  forthwith  a  phalanx  was  formed  that  would  have  carried  chaos 
and  hell  before  it,  had  Tyrconnell  commanded. 

A  lighted  ur-barrel  and  four  blind  pipers  were  soon  hoisted,  and 
the  musicians  performed  every  unknown  tune  on  all  possible  unmu- 
fiical  instruments :  to  wit,  griddles,  tin-kettles,  horns,  and  wooden 
platters,  with  here  and  there  a  sprinkling  of  a  regular  fife  and  a 
genuine  drum,  got  into  order  under  Gusty  M'Howragan,  a  dis> 
charged  trumpeter  of  Richardson's  far-famed  company.  This  ar- 
rangement made,  out  drove  in  a  potato-butt,  from  Larry  Uoolaghan's 
yard,  Paddy  Carroll,  as  drunk  as  a  piper  ought  to  be  on  such  an 
occasion,  with  Biddy  and  the  children,  even  to  the  "darlintbabhy." 
seated  on  nature's  easy-chairs  around  him.  To  unyoke  the  old 
itogeeti,*  and  for  twelve  of  the  stoutest  of  the  boys  to  attach  them- 
selves with  a  well-twisted  sugaunt  to  this  primitive  stale-carriage, 
was  the  work  of  a  moment  for  Uds  accustomed  to  feats  of  this  kind. 

The  line  formed,  on  the  glorious  procession  moved  lownward,till 
the  tar-barrcl,  burnt  to  an  ember,  was  capsizetl  Into  the  Black- 
Water  ,J  and  sent  down  the  stream  to  roast  the  fishes  for  the  mer- 
maid's supper  that  night, — till  the  aged  pipers  dropped  off  the  shoul- 
ders of  tlieir  pit  JEnvades,  bag  and  bellows,  into  the  gutter,§ — till 
the  musicians  fell  asleep  on  the  road-side  over  their  soft  lulling  re- 
corders,— till  the  boys  and  girls  filed  off  into  the  lanes  and  alleys  to 
their  straw, — till  the  sugaun  broke,  the  horses  di&apneared, — till  all 
vanished]  save  stem  Tyrconnell,  to  wail  over  his  destiny  as  mob- 
leader,  when  his  great  soul  told  him  he  had  the  genius  for  a  field- 
marshal ;  and  Ptiddy,  his  spouse,  and  the  treasures,  stuck  in  the  il- 
locomutive  potato-butt,  to  get  home  how  they  could  at  the  dawn  of 
blessed  St.  John's  morning. 

For  a  full  fortnight  after  these  memorable  proceedings,  which 
were  recorded  next  day  with  the  usual  erudite  and  elegant  ad. 
denda  of  the  "  all-knowing  unknown  We  "  of  the  newspapers, 
I  saw  nothing  of  Paddy.  The  truth  is,  he  had  so  often  been 
ftchouled  by  myself  and  family  on  his  imprudence,  that  he  felt 
aahomed  to  show  himself  at\er  his  recent  fooleries.  However,  bis 
amiable  consort,  who  felt  no  such  conscience-qualms,  applied  the 
full  force  of  a  tongue,  of  power  to  raise  cucumbers  in  January,  to 
compel  him  to  action. 

"  Errah !  what  do  ye  mane,  ye  crowl  ye  ?  Do  ye  intind  the 
childer  to  famish  ?  As  for  roe,  'tisn't  the  likes  of  ye,  or  yer  sutty 
kiu,  I  d  depind  on.  Look  !  see,  Paddy  Car! !  I  decl.ire  to  ye  upon 
my  Bible  oath,  an'  if  ye  don't  put  a  bowld  face  an   ye,  and  lave 


*  A  hnne  not  far  rrtnn  tbe  hack's  oooxununatJnD — Uu  knacker's. 
■f  A  nipe  of  lia^r. 

*  The  (lure  itnmm  ibat  waters  Uit  beautiful  dty. 
S  iiibtmici  pro  '•  mud." 
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with  the  hunger!  Ye  v«gab<me»  ye !  to  Uiry  yer  poor  inoRindinK 
wife's  patience  ihi*  way!"  And  Uien  she  peroratetl  with  a  howl, 
in  ctfect  far  l>eyond  the  M^  i%^'  w  waVrfc  ('to*  of  Deniosthene*,  wliich 
constitutes  the  last  stroke  of  the  whipping  that  drove  ^fUchinea  from 
bis  native  city. 

PAO0T    WAS   OFF    TO   CoRK    AT    DAY&HEAK   NEXT    JIonSING  ! 

AIo*i  courteous  reader  \  think  not  I  hegan  to  fee]  no  inklings  of 
contrition, — no  secret  visitations  of  cnoipunclion, — no  gnat-bites  of 
remorse!  Yea,  of  a  verity  did  I!  ily  conscience  smote  rae  sorely; 
and  in  a  moment  of  resipiscence  I  made  a  vow  to  Mercury  tu  discover 
all,  and  to  make  every  possible  reparation  to  honest  Paddy  the  piper 
for  not  ruining  him,  and  digging  bim  an  early  grave  with  a  goloro 
shovel.  This,  indeed,  was  my  most  penitential,  profound,  and  paira- 
gcre  resolve.  But  when  Paddy  appeared  before  me,  with  all  the 
CarroUs  in  the  county,  male,  female,  and  nondescript, — for,  beilieve 
tne,  the  epicene  habiliments  of  some  would  have  taken  the  needle* 
eye*  of  Aristotle  himself  to  determine  their  gender, — well,  when  1 
had  fairly  in  review  this  unmatchable  pack  of  rogues,  the  very  spirit 
of  jest  yearned  in  my  viscera,  and  for  the  life  of  me  I  could  not  re- 
sist  playing  them  on  a  prank  or  two,  just  to  allay  the  ticklish 
humourB  of  my  quicksilver  nerves.  There  they  were,  the  burlesque 
of  ugliness  1  Mub-caps,  high-combs,  blue  and  red  cloaks,  cocked 
noses,  and  teeth  as  long  and  yellow  as  the  prongs  of  a  salad- 
fork  :  this  for  the  fairer  portion  of  the  group.  While  the  gentlew 
men  looked  just  as  if  Chaos  had  huddled  together  his  most  blun- 
dering elements,  to  fashion  things  varying  in  everj'  possible  degree 
from  the  whey-faced  s/tivcraun  to  the  potato- checked  bladAer-uni- 
tkate.  As  to  Paddy,  he  was  entirely  chop-fallen  ;  nor  could  all  the 
winning  frowns  and  atTccting  nudges  of  his  amiable  partner  bring 
him  from  behind  her  cloak,  fairly  to  the  '*  sticking- pi  ace." 

Looking  as  seriously  as  a  bishop  at  c^race-after- meals,  I  said,  ad- 
dressing myself  exclusively  to  thebashlul  man,  whom  I  courteonsly 
imagined  to  be  visible, 

.    ''Well,  Patrick,  I  suppose  these  respectable   people  are  yoar 
friends,  come  to  recognise  Mic  Carroll's  portrait?  *' 

Here  I  thought  there  was  a  sudden  crossing  in  the  company. 

*'  Iss,  sir,"  said  Pat,  peeping  forth  his  pale  face  from  the  comer. 

■*OuId  Kitty  Ilaggerty,  if  ye  plase,  Jliather  Ilal'ran,"  ulded  the 
wife,  puf^hing  herself  forward  and  her  husband  backward.  "  lioiictt 
Kitty  will  spake  to  him,  for  she  knew  him  jiat  as  well  aa  her  ould 
shoes." 

I  turned  my  eyes  to  the  worthy  creature  to  whom  she  pointed.  A 
re-entrant-angle  mouthed  old  crone,  with  cunning  grey  eyes,  and 
iVeckles  as  large  as  parsnip-seed,  who  supported  her  sapless  trunk 
on  a  crutched  stick,  which  she  struck  hard  against  tbe  ground  as  she 
advanced,  presented  herself  as  honest  Kitty  Ha^'gerty. 

"  May  the  I^ird  (Jod  spare  ye,  sir!  "  said  she,  bending  her  death'c 
head  to  the  level  of  the  crutch,  and  giving  me  a  sound  of  the  charnri 
in  her  voice.  "I'm  toult  ye  wishes  tu  knuw  uf  Mic  Carl  that's 
gone  ? " 

•*  Yes,  Catherine  :   were  you  acquainted  with  him?  " 

" 'Quainted  with  'um !  to  a  hair  in  his  head,  agragil  *  and  lof 
**  before  him.     Sure,  wasn't  we  gossips  at  Darby  Klyn's  i 
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■'  Is  that  long  ago?  " 

<*  Jist  fifty-three  yearst  tn  &  day,  come  Candlemas  next" 

■*Wcll,  you  have  a  wonderful  memory,  Catherine ;  J  think  you 
knew  him  just  ten  years  before  he  was  born." 

"  What  d*  ye  raane,  Alane  ?  " 

"Why,  he  was  only  forty-two  when  he  died,  a  twelvemonth 
ago." 

"  Ry  English  reckoning,  if  you  pla^ie,  sir,"  snid  O'HayeR.  who 
was  burning  to  put  in  a  word,  and  thought  his  observation  raost 
opportune  for  the  old  woman.  *'  You  know  the  English  miles  are 
shorter  nor  the  Irish." 

"Very  luminous  and  satisfactory,  indeed!"  replied  I,  with  a  smile 
at  the  schoolmaster,  who  was  evidently  quite  delighted  at  the  pith, 
point,  and  clearness  of  his  argument-  "And  I  suppose  some  more 
of  you,  as  well  as  worthy  Callierine,  had  the  honour  of  knowing 
Wic  Carroll?" 

"Why,  we  'd  thry,  Misther  Hal'ran,"  said  Biddy.  "Tis  asy  to 
know  one's  banafactors,  avourncen." 

"  True,"  said  I ;  "  and  now  prepare  to  meet  the  dead  man." 

This  solemn  prologue  startled  the  squad,  but  none  so  much  as 
Hoolaghan,  whose  red-cabbage  cheeks  became  lettuce-leaves  in  a 
moment.  The  crone  was  the  only  exception.  Her  rigid,  blanched 
features  and  unshrinking  death -fearlessness  proved  her  vocation— 
fortune-telling,  as  1  at^erwards  ascertained. 

*'  We  are  reody,  achrce  I  "  she  said,  In  the  same  sepulchral  tone. 

Upon  this  I  quietly  drew  from  my  portfolio  a  picture,  and  held  it 
«p  to  the  gang,  old  and  young,  boys  and  girls,  and  all. 

Intelligent  reader,  yuu  doubtless  have  seen  the  aforesaid  tahUau. 
It  is  yclept  "  Puzzled  which  to  choose  ;  or.  The  King  of  Timbuctoo 
offering  his  daughters  in  marriage  to  Captain ,"  a  caricature  in- 
imitable for  its  racy  display  of  the  beauties  of  nature.  There  you 
behold  the  king,  pointing  with  manifest  self-gratulation  and  confi- 
dence to  three  iv^jrif-hlack  daughters ;  while  the  cflptain,  a  spruce 
little  fellow,  is  fairly  puzzled  to  dctcnnine  which  of  the  graces  he 
shall  make  bone  of  his  bone  and  flesh  of  his  flesh.  At  the  sight  of 
so  much  pure  unsophisticated  naturalness  the  girls  hid  their  heads 
in  their  aprons,  and  the  boys  would  have  laughed  outright,  had  nut 
Kitty,  who  knew  her  business  better,  set  up  a  hullagoati  that  would 
have  brought  the  bones  of  Blic  Carroll  himself  from  Jamaica,  if 
really  there,  and  soon  have  attracted  the  town  to  my  unpretending, 
quiet  house  of  business. 

"  For  God's  sake,  hold  your  tongue  !  "  said  I,  "  or  yoti  will  ruin 
all !  Not  a  sixpence  is  to  go — these  are  his  own  words — to  any  one 
who  may  be  foolish  enough  to  cry  after  liim." 

Though  a  shower-bath  of  sorrows  was  in  a  moment  before  aViout 
to  be  loosed  on  me,  had  I  now  offered  a  pound  for  a  sigh  or  a  tear, 
I  could  have  got  neither,  so  attentive  were  these  feeling  creatures  to 
the  wishes  of  their  deceased  kinsman. 

"  You  think,  then,  Catherine,  it  is  like  him  ?  " 

•■■Is  it  the  black  man  ye  mane,  astlinre  ?  " 

"Why,  no;  but  the  little  gentleman  with  the  cocked-hat  in  the 
comer." 

"  Mic  Carl !  Mic  Carl ! — 'tis  sure  enough  the  dead  image  of  ye  ! 
And  1  wished  I  may  keen  over  yc;  but  the  words  of  tlie  dead  are 
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like  oulil  goold,  not  to  be  thrilled  with.  Eh!  thin  may  the  fannA- 
mint  cradle  ye,  and  all  the  Holy  Innocents  rock  ye  to  rest,  for  yrr 
thought  for  that  dacint  sprig  of  the  family,  good-natered  Paddy, 
who  won't  forgit  ould  Kitty  Hoggerty,  I  go  bail!  May  the  Lord 
reword  ye,  sir  !    I  've  done." 

While  this  hardened  old  sinner  was  winding  up  the  last  thread  of 
her  skein  of  knavery,  I  occupied  myself  in  sober  reflections  as  to 
how  I  could  best  get  rid  of  the  gang,  with  the  least  possible  loss, 
and  the  most  possible  amusement.  I  had  it  in  an  instant.  Quitting 
the  room  for  a  short  time,  I  whispered  Con  Rady^  my  groom  ;  wh«, 
bom  to  mischief,  took  his  cue  in  a  moment,  and  as  usu^  was  in  re*< 
dinesa  for  a  salty.  On  my  return,  Paddy,  who  it  appears  bad  had  a 
lecture,  came  from  behind  his  better  half,  and,  in  a  tone  between  a 
whine  and  a  threat,  reminded  me  of  the  note- 

"  Eh !  thin  now,  Masther  Brine,  and  dun't  ye  intind  giving  me 
the  hundert  ?     Errah  do,  duck  !  and  I  '11  pay  ye  what  ye  liaL" 

Before  he  could  utter  another  word,  or  1  reply,  in  rushed  Coo 
with  a  bundle  of  clothes  at  the  end  of  a  cudgel,  and  a  howl  like  an 
Indian. 

*' What's  this? — what's  this.  Con.'"  demanded  1,  in  apparent 
amazement. 

"Oh  hone!  oh  hone!  don't  ax  me,  masther !  Sure  I'm  out  a' 
my  sinses !  The  ould  man  is  gone ! — he  winl  off*  lost  night  with  the 
cholera  morbus,  w  ithout  lave  or  notice,  or  priesht  or  sacrament ;  and 
1  can't  raise  a  pinny  on  these  duds  of  his  to  bury  bira  daoently, 
though  I  strippeil  oiT  his  clothes,  saving  yer  prisinse,  ladies,  to  bay 
a  coffin.  And  there  ihey  are,  warm  from  his  back,"  !>cattering 
the  toiled  garments,  to  the  very  gaiters,  among  the  astounded  Cir- 
rolU,  and  adding  in  a  piteous  whine,  "  Errah  do,  Biddy  Carl,  buy 
these  breeches !  Anty,  dear,  I  '11  sell  ye  this  shirt  chape  —  he  died 
in  it,  and  'tis  of  no  use  to  me.  Eh,  thin,  Kate  Haggerty,  I  whishi 
I  could  timpt  ye  to  have  this  flannel  jacket."  ^i 

"  What  are  you  about,  you  blackguanl?"  roared  L     "  Do  T^^H 
want  to  give  us  all  the  infection  ?  "  ^^| 

"Murther!  muriherl — We're  kilt!— we're  dead! — we'reat«ti 
alive  ! — The  priest  I  —  the  clargy  !— Dig  the  grave  ! — Thruueh  my 
fault !  through  my  fault !  through  my  most  grievious  fault  I '  —and 
••  May  the  Lord  be  marcyful  to  us  sinners !"  burst  at  once  from  thirty 
different  voices,  and  out  they  dashed  one  over  the  other,  not  lookinf 
back  or  stopping,  till,  within  their  several  homes,  they  found  them- 
selves on  thor  death-beds  preparing  for  the  last  sacraments. 

I  think  I  never  enjoyed  a  joke  more  than  this  ;  and,  as  to  C-on,  be 
positively  lay  sprawling  and  kicking  on  the  6oor  for  full  ten  minutes 
in  convulsions  of  laughter. 

But  to  return  to  the  rout.  I  mast  avow  my  heart-felt  contrition 
at  having  been  the  unlucky  cause  that  honeHi  Catherine  broke  her 
crutch,  rattled  her  marrowfess  old  bones  against  the  paveroecit,  took 
seriously  ill,  and  diet! ;  not,  however,  withoat  the  full  benefit  of  the 
clargy,  which,  Ood  knows,  she  neetled  badly  enough. 

As  to  Paddy,  he  was  fore-doomed ;  every  step  I  took  to  rrtiJetf 
him  from  his  error  was  but  a  lapse  made  in  deepening  coDviction 
Whether  it  was  ill-luck,  or  just  judgment,  or  fate,  or  chance.  <tt 
Providence,  or  what  you  will,  I  could  never  satisfy  him  tliat  be  if 
not  the  righteous  heir  to  thousands. 
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He  went  to  Father  O'Shea,  who  advised  him  to  give  up  money- 
hunting  and  go  to  confe^ion.  Hs  went  to  honest  Jack  Sweeny,— 
our  Irish  solicitors  are  not  all  like  this  genuine  specimen  of  an  attor- 
ney, too  noted  for  integrity, —  but  the  sagacious  lawyer,  perceiving 
it  was  a  hoax,  and  that  he  had  a  moneyless  client  to  deal  with,  sent 
htm  straightway  about  his  business,  crying  out,  "Och  !  I  see  it  all 
as  plain  as  a  pike-stafl",  the  thief  o'  the  world  bribed  ye  to  sell  me  ! " 
Hk  went  to  jail,  whence  I  could  free  him  only  by  compounding 
the  debt  which  gave  him  so  safe  a  lodging.  He  wknt  to  "  Dr. 
Commoas't,"  in  London,  who  was  to  show  him  the  will  for  a  shilling  ; 
but  he  »aw  too  late  that  the  chronicler  of  dead  men's  wishes  was  an 
Inn  from  which  he  did  not  succeed  in  getting  out  anything.  He 
wbkt  up  and  down,  and  everywhere,  like  many  more  m  the  world, 
in  search  of  riches,  and  foun<[  only  ruin  and  despair.  He  meni  — 
he  ftfnt — gentle  reader,  uk  went  siad  I 

Will  you  forgive  me? — oh!  I  can  never  forgive  myfielfl  My 
poor,  my  artless,  my  fond  and  faithful  piper,  I  drove  you  to  frenzy  ! 
And  yet  have  I  aimed  at  re})aration.  He  is  now  a  white-haired  old 
man,  in  possession  of  good  physical  health,  and  a*  harmles-s  and 
contented  as  a  child.  Jle  imagines  himself  in  full  enjoyment  of  all 
he  ever  a.«pired  to  or  toiled  for.  He  conceives  he  is  rich  beyond  the 
dream  of  the  poet  or  the  insatiable  grasp  of  the  miser,  and  plays  his 
pipes  with  the  calm  delight  of  a  mind  at  rest  from  its  labours.  As 
to  fiiddy,  she  is  as  kind  a  wife  and  as  good  a  mother  as  affection  and 
duty  can  make  her. 
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FaoM  their  Hunny  portala  glancing, 
Possiuna  deei)  and  80ul-entraQcing 
SbiKit  tlieir  Hrruwy  iK-Hms 
'Midtit  purest  cryt^tal  i^trenms; 
Or  like  fairy  landscapes  shining 
Through  the  trolden  siin's  tleclining  ; 
Afl  twili)il:it*K  plarid  hour 
Sheds  its  hewitrhinff  prm-er; 
Every  grosser  feeling  odining, 
Every  sense  of  joy  embalming  : 
These  are  the  inugic  eyes 
Youth  claims — his  richest  prize. 

From  their  deep  and  dim  recesses, 
Through  thin  silkysilver  tresses. 
Looks  melting  in  repose 
Their  htainh-its  thou)|i;bt«  disclose; 
TeUing  uf  fund  hupes  alliirini;, 
Ere  heart-sij^hs  were  pH^t  enduring; 
Each  feeling  now  subdued. 
To  contetnjtlative  mnod; 
And,  pa«siMiiIeHi«,  yet  pnriHcd, 
Like  precious  ore  by  furnace  tried  : 
These  are  the  magir  <*yes 
AoR  scans  with — hallowed  prize  ! 
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Kidard  Ssngc  laket  leRve  of  hb  patroa. 

Bcr  m  Katter  of  grater  mooent  noir  Bolidted  my  mind.  I  mnit 
rcatfT  mr  «endi  afto-  Elinbrth  Dear,  lorelf,  crDel  girl !  I  itruek 
my  acting  bead  with  mj  cloidied  hand.  I  dressed  myself  butilf, 
aad  ordered  fareakfuS  in  my  on  roan.  Scarcely  was  it  dicpatdwd 
mhen  a  semni  waited  npoa  me  with  "  Lord  Tyrconnel'a  service  to 
yon,  sir,  and  will  be  obl^ed  if  yon  will  attend  aim  in  bis  study  at 
jma  earnest  lessnre." 

*'  I  wss  going  oat,  bat  will  attend  his  lordship  directly." 

**  Vastly  ciTil  I  fd^ny  polite !  Tfae  sonshine  before  the  storm !  Let 
u  see."     I  mattered  thus  as  I  descended  the  stairs. 

His  krdship  was  standing  to  receiTe  me.  He  bowed  gloomily  as 
I  adrsaoed,  hn  brows  hnrenng ;  bat  be  was  Ten;  pale,  with  nge  I 
coBJeUnied,  and  my  conjectore  was  right.  We  seated  oaraelrai 
at  oppoBte  oomecs  of  one  end  of  the  table.     I  awaited  his  oomnm- 


"  Mr.  San^e — hem  ! "  be  cleared  his  tfaroatt  for  bis  voice  was  some- 
wbat  hnsky ; —  "  Mr.  Savage,  it  is  time  we  shoold  onderstand  ttA 
other — that  we  should  come  to  a  perfect  anderstanding." 

*^  With  all  mr  heart,  if  we  have  not  already  done  so." 

**  What  took  place  last  night,"  he  resumed,  "  has  decided  me  as  to 
the  ooojse  I  oaght  to  puzsae.  That  is  settled.  And  now,  tir," 
raisii!^  his  voice,  "siace  it  were  vain  —  useless — to  appeal  to  foor 
fedings,  let  me  address  myself  to  yoor  memory.  Two  yean  sgo 
TOO  were  in  great  distress;  nay,  you  cannot  deny  it.  Touched  bj 
yoor  misfiortunes  I  took  yoa  into  my  house,  —  I  allowed  yoa  a  pen- 
sion  " 

''These  are  lies!"  I  exclaimed  in  a  voice  of  ill-suppressed  fnry. 
«  Tom  tock-~4tou  allowed  !  " 

*'  Ijies !  Savage,"  he  replied  as  foriooslr ;  "  lies ! — this  language—" 

"  Yoa  must  hear  it.  Lord  TyrconneL  iBut  stay ;  it  will  be  my  turn 
to  speak  by-and-by." 

"  I  took  Tou,  I  repeat ;  I  allowed  you  tw'o  hundred  a-year, — I  made 
Toa  mj  friend,  and  I  have  proved  myself  one;  and  for  this  kiodaess, 
these  benefits,  what  return  have  I  had?" 

"  Return  !"  I  answered  with  a  "  pish  !"  of  profound  contempt 
"  Return  !  and  what  return,  good  jobbing  Samaritan,  did  yoa  expect? 
What  requital  did  yoa  require?  Embracement  of  knees,  licking  or 
tjy^ifig  of  shoes  ?" 

"  Xooe  of  these,  sir,  did  I  expect.  These  would  have  been  ser- 
vility." 

"  And  what,  then,  did  you  expect  ?  Pardon  me  —  I  am  carious* 
Your  expecUtions,  if  you  please." 

"  Gratitude !"  he  tliundered. 

There  was  something  excessively  ludicrous  in  the  inflated  appear- 
ance of  the  man,  as  his  one  portentous  word  was  discharged  at  me. 

**  Have  yoa  done  ?"  I  demanded.  "  Are  there  any  more  ooudU  in 
V  tment  ?    Am  I  to  speak  ?" 
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"  I  have  more,  nmcli  more  to  siiy — or  had,"  lie  replied ;  "  for  to  what 
purpose  are  my  words  ?  " 

•*  Tlien  spare  yourself  the  trouble  of  uttering,  anJ  n»e  the  weariness 
of  hearing,  them.  Now,  O  Lord  Tyrconnel  I"  und  1  leoutd  forward  on 
my  elbon'8,  and  gazed  stedfabtly  in  his  face. 

He  would  have  arineiit  but  I  laid  my  hand  d  rmly  upon  his  wrist,  luid 
proceeded, 

"  You  took  me  into  yonr  house  —  you  allowed  me  two  hundred  a 
year  !  Do  you  think  I  do  not  km/rv  that  to  Airs.  Brett  I  am  indebted 
for  the  aUowance,  and  that  shere-imbursea  you  for  my  maintenaDce?" 

He  started  tip. 

"  By  Heaven  !  a  more  pernicious  lie " 

'*  Tjiuii  you  would  utter  were  you  to  deny  this,  Lord  Tyrconnel,  by 
Heaven  !  was  never  uttered," 

He  Hjirang  to  bix  feet,  hia  eyes  tiaidiing  (ire.  He  would  have  felled 
ine  to  the  ground,  but  1  caught  his  artn. 

"  Infernal  villain  and  liar!"  he  excluinied.  in  ungovernable  rage. 

"  VVords,  my  lord,  which  I  will  exchange." 

He  wrested  hini.H«If  from  me,  and  rushed  into  the  middle  of  the 
room,  drawing  his  sword. 

I  advanced  tovvards  him,  my  hand  upon  my  sword-hilt.  I  relented 
my  hold  upon  it,  and  surveyed  him  for  a  moment,  my  hands  clasped 
before  me. 

"  Oh  !"  I  exclBiimed,  with  a  grim  chuckle,  drawing  r^yself  up,— 
"  oh  I  that  I  had  in  this  band  ut  this  moment  every  vile  farthing  of 
the  money  my  mother  has  diabur^ed  to  you  on  my  account,  that  I 
might  daxh  it  into  that  round,  noble,  booby  face  of  thine!  But  if  for- 
tune has  played  me  such  a  devil's  trick  aa  to  huve  curbed  me  with  a 
weight  of  obligation  to  so  poor  a  Mvaggcrer  as  thou  art,  run  your  sword 
into  my  body,  and  1ft  out  a  life  wliich  is  altogetlier  too  cursed  in  that 
it  han  been  prolonged  by  thee  !  I  give  you  but  a  moment  to  cunxider," 
dashing  open  my  waistcoat,  and  approaching  him — "are  you  ready.*" 

*'  I  am  no  murderer,  as  you  are.  Savage,"  he  replied.  '*  Think  of 
Sinclair." 

"  Yon  moke  me  do  so  —  as  sorry  a  coxcomb,"  I  returned,  drawing 
my  sword.     "  Think  you  nf  his  fiite,  and  avoid  it  if  you  can." 

At  it  we  went  like  two  devils,  hating  each  other  for  the  sins  of 
each.  He  was  an  expert  fencer.  After  a  few  passes  hin  sword  pierced 
my  waistcoat,  raking  tlte  tlesh  of  my  right  side.  At  tliis  moment  ser- 
vants  rushed  into  the  room. 

"  I  huve  wounded  you,"  said  he. 

"Not  ^vith  your  sword  vet,"  I  replied,  rushing  upon  him  and  closing 
with  him.  "  Off,  fellows  f"  to  the  servant*;  "or  you  tliall  carry  work 
to  the  ihwtor." 

I  said  this  when  I  bad  wrenched  the  aword  from  Lord  Tyrconnel's 
hand. 

"  My  lord,  I  pursue  not  my  advantage.  I  shall  not  hurt  you.  This 
has  gone  far  enough.  Promise  uie  on  your  honour  that  you  will  not 
suffer  your  servants  to  offer  me  any  indignity." 

He  bowed  in  siU-nce. 

"  Let  one  of  them  call  me  a  coach.  I  myself  shall  look  to  what  is 
my  own  in  my  late  apartmentH." 

So  saying,  I  broke  both  the  swords,  and  threw  them  under  the' 
grate. 

"  For  all  you  did  for  me.  Lord  Tyrconnel/'  said  I,  stepping  up  to 
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_        I  aDlvmnly,  "  if  any  kindnew —  WneSt.  if  yn 
•  pna.*d  from  you,  while  it  was  done  with  delicacy, 

tUi  I  sulked  mwvj,  learing  him  in  my  eyec*  and  p«rln|ii  ia 
,  a  nffT  pitifiBl  fignrr. 

iJrahK  WM  aaoa  packed,  my  tmall  property  collectpd.  Splm* 

!— tkcM  are  very   well.     Gwl    Ix;  with  tliem,  lUid 

them !     B«t«  while  I  had  them,  God  knoiVH  1  pur- 

CBAPTBB   XXXV. 

t  an  end  of  hti  nimdre,  and  k  fKn»l  imiann 
,  wltich  Mcm  to  make  it  expedient  m>  w  du> 

TVaoMcaSi  afaortly  after  our  quarrel,  with  a  baseness  dl  fata 
fcr  pRteBoelfcat  I  Mred  hint  money,  that  i&  in  t^ay.  ctuivenia^; 
f  I  kad  reeeiTeJ  from  him  ioto  a  debt,  seised  upunvrery 
lid*  I  panondL  em  to  ay  dotltes,  at  my  new  lodpagi.  I  wu 
ttmOf  iwlttJ  ^tet  man  tm  want.  2Jy  be«t  friendtt,  Mn.  OldfleJd 
idlb.W3kwfcad£ed  afev  Moatbsbefbre.  My  peasion,  ihcrefure. 
■■el  i  ami  aMtstaaoe  was  at  an  end  tmm  a  mma  who  nerer  refoacd 
m  a  nsaea  in  Us  tiSe,  and  wbaie  btoeficeii€e»  saiBctimea  dcdiord, 
vsKmtoWaciDea. 

In  tkv  OManwhile  I  did  nat  fiM^et  my  BMllMr.  Pradence  in£f|bt 
>  arhiiptu  d  to  me, — but  when  were  pnidesee  and  Rictwrd  San^ 
'  trrau  r  Aly  purpose  now  waa  to  sake  her  feet ;  and  tt>e 
■mknJ  «f  decag  .v>  that  first  su|;ge«ted  ita^  I*  me  was  suniUr  lo  tbat 
I  bad  before  rewtlred  upoa  putting  in  practice>. 

A  pnem  entitled  "  The  BastRM  "  was  the  malt ;  and  nerer  was 
kab  ihoC  that  went  more  directly  to  it^  aim.  Fnai  tbi«  pDcm,  al- 
tfcandl  I  obtained  plenty  of  empty  praise  for  it,  1  smred  no  anlid 
pandng. 

In  tko  oourae  of  a  few  months,  when  the  Uaae  ml  adaniiatioo  had 
difd  aaray,  and  my  acquaintances  began  to  tfadak  Bare  ^  tbeir  uwa 
|»«lccts  and  lets  of  oiine,  I  was  ogiun  reduced  to  aoand  tW  depths  and 
skniHaflrs  of  human  miitery-  At  length  Mr.  Stnogaf  ike  Pool  OSce 
■■  iy  friend  (once  he  waa  a  true  one  •).  took  me  aa  an  iBBMle  into  his 
hane.  and  kinJIv  entertuined  me.  The  condndii^  pangTi4tfa  of  oit 
psMM  of  "  The  I^nstard  "  contained  an  eulogioB  upon  Qoeen  Ckralinei 
wkk  a  pleading  hope,  artfully  and  pathetiodly  exprcaaed.  that  in  hrt 
|[ncMMis  beneHcence  1  should  tind  what  ^te  or  fortone  bad  denied  to 
tae — the  tenderness  of  a  mother. 

The  Queen  was  pleased  to  accept  my  verses  very  gracMQily,  nml  to 
«der  that  tJie  wm  o(  (ifly  pyunds  aJiouM  be  jmid  to  me  amuBJly.  fler 
)|i||egty  accompanied  the  gift  with  a  permission-,  wbieh  wm  a  cma- 
waidt  that  I  should  every  year  supply  a  tumilar  tribute.  Tim  pcssioa 
1  ncetred  tUl  her  death.  Detweeu  the  time  of  its  grant  ana  of  its 
wmaif  beside  the  annual  panegyrics,  which,  to  say  the  uutb,  wrre 
Ut<Ay  better  than  CiblK-r'»  hetter>paid  perfonnancva,  I  wn*te  two 
pasaMaf  BMne  Icn^^th  and  preten>iou>, — "  The  Pragreas  of  ■  Divinf,* 
^j  ••O"  P.it.K^  Spirit  with  regard  to  Public  Work*." 

\v>  'lard  Savsge  must  be  written  by  him.  short  m  iras  the 

■urrwifi  «.>-  ■  k  "  >  ^  hicb  be  wah  so  happy  aa  tu  enjoy  ifay  compnoy,  witk- 
^■1  a  natke.  SainBel  Johnson,  of  tbee ! 

t  «m  tatrodvced  to  Jnhoson  by  Cave,  for  whom  1  bad  Iran  tittM  to 
^K  vf^SM  variaos  tnflt-»  in  tbe  Geutiemao's  Uagsaise.      I  fimad 
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him  tnanly,  hnniane,  antl  sincere;  learned  witlituit  ostentation  ;  wlien 
serious,  without  moro»eness;  when  clieerfnl,  n-itliout  levity.  My  lifu 
had  passed  among  men  —  his  had  liiin  among  buoks  ;  yet  he  had,  and 
hiifi.  more  wit  than  any  man  I  ever  knew,  and  a  more  comprehensive 
and,  at  the  Kanie  time,  a  mtire  accurate  knowledge  nf  human  nature. 
We  Kotin  Uecame  intimate.  He  regarded  me,  anil  I  loved  him.  We 
were  huth  alike  miserably  poor  ;  and  povertv  i&  a  Htroog  cement  to 
friendship.  I!ow  ofl  have  we — I  was  going  to  use  Tyrconnel's  wurd 
— prowled,  but  no,  paraded  the  streets  from  midnight  till  "morn  in 
iimice  gray  "  aro!>e,  and  lighted  upon  the  lids  of  sluggiah  alaves  a-bed, 
(what  cared  we  for  beds,  who  had  none?)  and  bade  them  rise.  No 
murmurings— no  repinings  were  ours  at  dispensations  of  Providence,  at 
unequtil  tlistrihtuluna  of  worldly  goodtt  and  blesiiings;  but,  in  their 
stead,  philosophy,  literature,  pnSiticN — these  were  our  themes.  We 
have  many  time^  saved  the  nation  without  a  farthing  in  our  pockets, 
and  tranquillized  Euroiw  while  our  loeth  were  chattering  in  our  heads. 
Those  nights  had  a  relish  of  happiness  in  them  even  at  the  time ;  the 
memory  of  them  now  is  precious  to  me. 

1  waited  some  coniiiderable  time  after  the  Queen's  death,  in  expec- 
Catioti  that  uiy  pension  wouHd  1>e  paid  to  me  aa  before.  The  allowance 
tnade  bv  her  iMajesity  to  others  had,  as  I  was  told,  been  continued. 
Wearied  at  length,  and  not  so  fearful  that  1  had  been  overlooked  ub 
Kuspectirig  I  had  been  purposely  neglected.  I  waited  upon  Sir  Robert 
Waljmle  at  lits  levee,  and  in  no  obsequious  manner  demanded  to  know 
the  reason  of  the  discontinuance  of  my  pension.  He  gave  me  to  un- 
derstand that  I  was  no  longer  to  ex{>ect  it;  but  declined  to  satisfy  me 
ac  to  the  reason  why  it  was  withheld.  Upon  this,  I  took  the  opportu- 
nity cf  reproaching  him,  in  no  measured  terms,  for  his  perfidiuusness; 
for  this  mun  Imd,  three  years  liefore,  vultintarily  renewed  the  promise 
he  had  made  to  me  when  I  lived  with  Lord  Tyrconnel  of  giving  me 
an  apix>intnient ;  which  promise,  I  need  not  add,  he  hnd  never  fullilK-d. 

I  U-ft  him  in  a  rage;  his  cringing  sycnphajitb,  with  whom  the  cham- 
ber was  crowded,  mnking  an  instant  alley  for  me  as  I  pasM>d,  und  won- 
dering, doubtle!*s,  whence  the  maniac  couLd  hare  sprung  bold  enough 
to  heard  a  minister  in  his  own  house. 

My  ulfairs  were  nuw  iu  a  disastrous  pl)|>ht.  Aty  friends  were  be> 
coming  tired  of  extending  their  aid,  and  I  hud  been  long  sick  of  receiv- 
ing their  assistance.  Some  urged  me  tu  a  resolute  exercise  of  my 
talents.  Juhiisoii  was  of  the  number  of  thehe.  He  wan  young,  and 
knew  nut  the  crushing  operations  of  necessity. 

Well,  at  last  I  was  reduced  to  the  utmost  extremity.  From  my  best 
friends,  or  rather  fmm  those  who  best  had  it  In  their  power  tu  serve 
me,  I  had  kept  the  knowledge  of  my  miserable  condition  as  lung  us  I 
could  ;  but  it  was  no  lunger  a  secret.  -  In  this  imminence  of  ray  atfiurs, 
several  of  them,  including  Sir  Edward  Langley  and  Rurridge,  met  to- 
gether to  devise  some  plan  for  my  relief.  They  prupused  ouumgst 
them  to  subscribe  (ifty  guineas  a  year  for  me,  (Mr.  Pope  having  utfered 
himself  to  pay  twenty  guineas  out  of  it,)  on  condition  that  I  would 
leave  Limdun,  under  a  promise  never  to  return,  and  retire  into  Wule-s 
where  living,  they  said,  (and  life,  they  might  have  udded»)  was  cheap. 
Lungley  WiUt  deputed  to  make  this  proposition  tu  me. 

1  resisted  the  ]iropo^iiiun  with  firmnesN,  M'hich  they  termed  obsti- 
nacy ;  and  with  warmth,  which  they  cnlK-d  indignation.  I  pleaded, 
which  wtis  true,  that  1  had  already  made  some  progress  in  a  second 
tragedy,  on  tlie  subject  of  Sir  Thomas  Overbury  ;  that  1  could  proceed 
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with  it  more  to  mv  own  satisfaction  in  Tendon,  where  X  had  frieDdt; 
thsl,  when  completed,  I  should  be  on  the  &pot  to  superibl^nd  iti 
preparation  at  the  theatre;  that  I  had  no  pasiion  for  thecoantnr; 
and,  finally,  that  I  did  not  care  tu  receive  anything  at  the  bonds  of 
men  who  proposed  at  the  same  time  to  tie  my  butds. 

I  paid  my  respects  to  Mr.  Pope,  who  liad  expressed  a  wish  to  itt 
Tnc.  He  peowred  me  with  his  usual  gentle  kindness.  To  borrow  a 
wradhtna  the  nursery,  his /roc/poM/  peevishness, -of  n'hich  the  tradd 
has  heard  so  much — a  consequence  of  his  wretched  health — wutnnv 
exhibited  before  me.  During  a  consideruble  time  wo  diKconned  of 
general  or  of  indifferent  thinjp.  Pope  evidently  reluctant  to  enter  upoa 
the  bouness  for  which  he  had  summoned  me  thithiT.  At  length  bv 
walked  to  an  adioining  table,  hom  which  he  took  an  open  letter. 

"  This.**  said  he,  re-seating  himself,  "  is  a  letter  I  have  taken  the 
KbcTty  of  nriting  for  you."  He  hesitated,  and  turned  sUghtlr  pale-~ 
Ptipe  always  tamed  pale  when  he  should  have  bluohed.  *'  f  tbiok.' 
W  Twameo,  *'  it  is  nearly  what  you  yourself  would  write.  You 
eapr  it  here.     You  know  Sir  WilUam  Lemon  ?** 

-Ida" 

*  II  is  to  him — to  be  shown  to  Lord  Tyrconnel." 

WWt!  —  auT  man  to  take  a  pen  between  bis  Bngers,  and  fom  IH* 
tan.  tttd  fraB«  words,  and  connect  sentences,  and  express  sentimeoti, 
■r  «onMU,  or  feelingv  in  my  name,  and  without  consulting  me !  I 
wtettrtd  the  letter  into  my  hand  with  a  very  ill  grace.  But  when  \ 
CMBt  t*  nad  it. I— why,  this  was  one  of  the  rilest  letteiv  !  1  blushcil 
Sm  Pipt     I  eonld  do  nothing  for  a  time  but  hlunh. 

"TUs  Mter,"  I  said  at  last,  "  is  to  Sir  Willium  Lemon.  In  it  I 
cmIms  wt  sanow  that  I  offended  Lord  Tyrconnel.  I  feel  nvor.  I 
Wg  Ins  ytoAoa !  I  will  not.  Upon  my  booonr,  Mr-  Pope,  I  take  thii 
letter  to  be  remarkably  small.  Suppose  I  tear  it  into  very  small  pieeei» 
and  fling  it  out  of  your  window?" — and  I  did  to. 

Pope  attempted  to  excuse  himself,  but  lamelf ;  and  afterwards  is 
rally  me  upon  my  pride,  but  very  awkwardly. 

I  wonder  Pope  bore  with  my  plain  speech  as  he  did.  But  what  ii  i 
man  to  do  or  to  mv — a  man  of  sense  and  feeling — when  it  is  shi>vn  t« 
him  all  on  a  sudden  that  he  has  done  a  very  foolish  thing,  and  has  just 
been  counselling  his  friend  to  do  a  very  base  one  }  Without  entenogi 
therefore,  perhaps,  into  my  fi'elings,  or  appeasing  them,  he  saw  at  onoe 
the  reasonableness  of  my  objections,  and  agreed  with  me  that  the  letter 
wasrigbtlr  destroyed;  and  assuring  me  of  his  continued  friendshiiv 
and  that  t  might  rely  upon  twenty  guineas  a-year  Irom  him,  he  p«r- 
mitted  me  to  depart.  But  not  these  assurances  cuuld  heal  the  wouul 
he  had  indicted  upon  me. 

I  could  not  help  relating  the  Kubntanoe  of  this  interview  to  Jubtunil. 

*'  Air.  Johnson, '  said  I,  in  conclusion,  *'  had  ^lune  treated  ywQ  m 
she  has  dealt  by  me,  and  you  had  been  requested  lu  transcribe  imcli  a 
letter,  Itelieving  the  appeal  made  in  it  would  prove  MioeHafttl,  woidd 
rou  have  done  so^" 

He  made  one  of  his  ugly,  majestic  faces,  threw  his  mrms  up  into  ibe 
lir,  and  took  the  room  in  three  giant  strides. 

«  XI-  I  "  in  a  burst  of  thunder — "  No  !  I  would  not." 

•u  do  not  think  the  better  of  Pope  for  urging  me  to  do  »?" 
i  Pope,  Mr.  Savage  ;  you  know  it.  lie  is  a  man  of  gesiof. 
o  not  think  the  better  of  Pope  —  I  think  very  much  tht 
>e." 
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A  JUNIOR  BARRISTER, 

AIV  DRAR  FRIRND, 

It  is  now  five-and-twenty  years  since  you  requested  me  on  the 
day  of*  my  call  to  let  you  know  when  I  had  anything  tu  ilu,  and  I 
write  after  the  expiraiion  of  a  quarter  of  a  century  to  redeem  my 

Eromise.  Though  a  member  of  Lincoln's  Inn,  the  colour  of  my 
air  would  indicate  tliat  I  nm  a  junior  of  Gray's  ;  but,  as  I  liave  this 
day  had  to  get  up  in  court,  I  shall  probably  be  regarded  as  a  rising 
young  roan,  and.  though  I  have  not  before  been  upon. my  legs,  I  am 
at  lea^t  a  barrister  of  considerable  standing.  Our  profession,  my 
dear  friend,  is  acquired  by  eating  six -and -thirty  dinners,  which  I 
am  not  astonished  should  be  regtirded  as  a  very  great  achievement, 
considering  the  great  difficulty  that  is  expericncetl  in  performing 
the  same  feat  af\er  being  called,  if  a  man  has  nothing  but  his  pro- 
fessional earning  to  depend  upon. 

It  is  a  very  odd  fact  that  a  combination  of  causes,  added  to  the 
absence  of  any  cause  at  aU,  has  prevented  my  rising  to  that  emi- 
nence which  you  were  so  good  as  to  predict  tor  ine.  You  told  me 
I  should  sit  upon  tlie  bench,  and  so  fd.r  you  were  right,  for  I  took 
the  liberty  of  doing  so  one  morning,  before  any  one  had  come  into 
the  court,  and  1  tried  my  hand  by  delivering  an  elaborate  judgment 
on  the  imaginary  case  oi  Doe  versus  Roe,  in  which  I  flatter  myself 
that  I  did  ample  justice  to  both  parties.  I  had  just  decided  that 
Doe  might  have  a  rule  niti,  when  I  caught  the  eye  of  the  usher,  who 
was  laying  out  the  pens  and  ink  for  the  Queen's  counsel ;  upon  which 
I  bolted  precipitately  from  the  bench,  and  rushed  as  if  nothing  had 
happened  into  the  robing-ruom. 

I  must,  however,  tell  you  the  result  of  my  first  speech;  for,  while 
some  are  always  upon  tfieir  legs,  as  if  they  had  lUscovered  the  secret 
of  perpetual  motion,  I,  since  I  have  been  upon  my  own  hands,  have 
never  until  this  day  had  an  opportunity  of  moving.  My  instruc- 
tions were  to  get  a  rule  to  compute  made  absolute  upon  the  usual 
affidavit,  a  motion  which  is  generally  granted,  upon  its  object  being 
stated,  in  about  six  words;  but  you,  my  friend,  had  told  me  never 
to  throw  a  chmice  away,  and  I  was  resolved,  now  the  chance  had 
come,  to  make  the  most  of  it.  I  commenced  by  a  powerful  panegy- 
ric on  the  supremacy  of  the  law,  and  I  then  turned  felicitously  off 
into  a  complimentary  strain  on  the  purity  of  the  judges.  His  lord- 
ship began  to  betray  some  impatience ;  but,  attributing  this  to  hit 
modesty,  I  became  warmer  and  more  enthusiastic  in  my  eulogies, 
and,  my  wit  becoming  playful,  I  declared  that,  in  contrasting  the 
purity  of  Cotien/tom  with  the  shocking  corruption  of  Bacttn,  I  could 
not,  as  I  was  not  in  the  Court  of  Chancery,  be  suspected  orgammofi. 
The  Judge  at  this  point  angrily  interrupted  me  ;  but  this  I  attribute 
to  his  being  a  Tory,  who  could  not  bear  to  listen  to  a  compliment 
bestowed  on  a  Whig  Chancellor.  Such,  my  dear  friend,  is  political 
venom.  It  wrinkles  the  brow  of  justice,  and  spirts  forth  from  the 
mouth  of  dignity  to  poison  the  fountain  of  genius.  I  felt  the  check, 
my  friend  ;  but  1  had  accomplished  my  purpose.  I  had  framed  my 
exordium  on  the  principles  laid  down  in  Rlair  ;  and,  if  I  felt  abashed 
as  a  man,  I  knew  I  had  rea&oii  to  be  proud  as  an  orator. 
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I  then  took  a  rapid  glance  at  the  nature  of  ruJes  in  genertlmi 
was  about   to  enter  particularly  into  the  peculiarities  of  thr  rulr  t' 
compute,  when  the  Judge^  boiling  over  with  political  spleen,  desrti 
me  to  "  read  uiy  affidavit."     '*  What !  "  thought  1,   "  ia  it  ihu*  it.i 
genius  is  encouraged  bv  the  grejit  liiininiiries  oV  the  l&w  ?" —  la-i 
could  not  help  mentaify  ejaculating  "  How  ypouIJ  the  man  brl'ir 
me  ever  have  reached   his  present  position,  if,   wbencTer  he  sac. 
mcnced  a  rhetorical  display,  he  had  been  coldly  desired  to  'rodfe 
affidavit !  *  "     This  was  too  much  ; — my  hand  trembled,  my  buCrK- 
tinna  fell  from  my  grasp.   They  were  picked  up  by  the  u»her.htnd«J 
to  the  Bench, — perused  by  the  Judge,  —  and   such  wai  the  imBi 
excellence  of  my  case,  that  all  that  had  passed  could  not  preTcntilK 
rule  from  being  granted.     "  You  may  take  your  rule,  sir,"  uidllt 
Judge ;  am],  I  leA  the  court  with  the  conviction  that,  thouoh  cnwif 
snubbed  as  a  man.  I  had  at  least  been  triumphant  ma  an  advociUe. 

1  returned  to  my  chambers,  and  found  my  l>oy — fi^urati^  cly  calM 
my  clerk — playing  at  leap-frog  with  some  chits  in  the  court,  wl>id^ 
I  regret  to  say,  is  Chitty's  General  Practice. 

I  composed  myself,  my  dear  friend,  in  the  hope  that,  though  ill* 
treated  by  the  Dench,  I  should  at  least  have  justice  done  me  by  tk 
reports  in  the  newspapers.  The  next  day  came^  and  I  perused  tkt 
following  pnriigraph ; — 

"  Bail.  CounT.<^A  learned  gentleman,  whose  name  we  could  Dot 
catch,  in  applying  for  a  rule  to  compute,  made  a  series  of  ob*cn> 
tions  that  would  induce  the  suspicion  that  he  was  not  in  hta  i^M 
senses." 

Ha  !  ha  !  my  friend,  hear  that !  "  Not  in  his  senses  !  "  No!— 
it  is  ever  thus.  Genius  is  always  madness;  is  it  not,  my  frieodf 
Galileo  was  regarded  as  a  maniac,  and  it  is  not  surprising^  that  suift 
should  be  the  character  assigned  bv  n  cold  unfeeling  world  lo 

Vour  friend, 

DaBNABY    BHIBFLXn. 
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St    J.    B.   FRASER. 

It  is  now  twenty  years  ago  since  the  time  when  the  di.sputea  be- 
tween the  Wall  and  some  of  the  Pmwiiti-kuh  <;ln\'fs,  ran  high  ■  and 
the  former  was  preparing  to  attnck  the  KL-itees^  who  had  assembled  in 
tlie  plain  of  Seimarrah.  But  in  order  lo  do  this  with  effect,  and  be- 
fore deciding  on  his  course  of  operations,  the  Wali  became  desirous  to 
obtain  some  information  respecting  the  force  and  state  of  preparatioa 
of  his  enemy.  The  only  uiude  of  doing  so  was  by  sending  a  confiden- 
tial person  to  act  the  spy  ;  a  service  of  great  danger,  for  detection  and 
Heath  were  the  same  thing,  li  happened  that  among  the  hiTvunts  of 
the  stable  was  Allee  " such-a-one,"  who  had  already  rendered  himself 
tNinspicuous  by  certain  very  djirinp  acts  imd  by  a  recklesfi  boldness 
which,  in  spite  of  certain  rci»orls  as  to  his  character,  had  ivnn  hitn  a 
good  deal  of  consideration  among  his  cumpunious.     So,  when  search 
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WM  ntndtf  for  h  fellow  of  intvlljjience  and  nerve  to  execute  8  ditficutt 
duty,  the  WnU's  Meerachor  catne  forward  iind  snid, 

"  If  my  lord  jHTiiiit,  th^rt  ii*  in  t)i«  utiilite  a  lad  who  is  exactly  the 
thin{:  for  the  wurk  ;  a  perfect  i/errimmas,  who  will  attempt  any  despe- 
Tatv  job,  r:ither  than  ruinain  idle  !  " 

"  is  tbdt  the  case  ?*"  said  the  WtUi.  "Then  bring  him  bitlier  —  let 
tu  see  hinu"     Sn  Allee  was  brmight  to  the  presence. 

'*  Pena/iJiruthoditk'"  exchiiined  the  Wali,  when  be  act  eyen  on 
him  ;  "  ift  this  ibe  youth  you  mean  ?  Why,  what  in  the  name  of  tbe 
Pro[ihi?t  ha«  come  over  him  ?** — fur  this  Aliee  had  a  very  peculiar  coun- 
tenance. 

**  Oh  I  may  1  be  your  sacrifice !  "  replied  tbe  Meeracbor.  "  He  had 
&  quarrel  with  a  yaboo  in  bis  youth,  and  came  off  with  the  worst  of  it ; 
but  he  ba»  got  wiser  since  then,  and  now  only  fights  when  there  is 
something  to  be  got  by  it.  An  for  his  face,  it  has  little  to  boast  of; 
but  the  face  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  head,  and  Allee's  heart  is 
»ound  and  stout  —  ay.  and  tbe  bead  has  brains  in  it,  as  your  bighneis 
will  find,  if  you  try  it." 

**  Of  what  country  is  he,  say  yon?" 

*'  He  is  from  Lourcc-buzuorg"*  replied  the  Meeracbor,  "  but  from 
no  part  in  pnrticular." 

"  Oh  !  a  Buchtiaree,  I  see — no  bad  blood  for  hard  woik,  truly  !  But 
doea  be  know  the  cnnntry  ?  Wliat  say  you,  Batchuh  f — hare  yon  erer 
crossed  tbe  Kerkhah  ?" 

"  I  Would  reprfsent  in  your  highness'  service,"  replied  Allee,  "  that 
I  have  crossed  the  Kerkhah,  and  the  Dijheht  also,  and  that  I  know 
the  cnntry  well  from  Ispahan  to  Ba^^hdad." 

"  liarakillah.'  youth  ;  you  are  rarely  confident,  at  lett.st.  But,  if  he 
Icnowi  the  country  so  well,  in  he  not  known  himself— hah  ?  May  he 
not  be  recognised  in  the  Feilee  cuinp  ?" 

"  Allow  uie  to  »^tate,"  ^atd  the  I^feerHchor,  "  that,  even  should  that 
be  the  caae,  be  would  not  be  known  as  your  highness'  follower.  And, 
were  there  a  risk  of  «uch  a  thing,  Allee  can  disguise  himself,  and  as- 
sume what  character  lie  pleases,  like  any  Abbas  Dousee-t  He  would 
Wftlk  through  the  same  Irazaar  half  a  dozen  times  a-day.  and  buy  and 
•ell  ai  the  same  sho))«,  yet  not  one  of  the  merchants  would  suspect  he 
had  ever  seen  him  twice." 

**Ajai(i!  wonderful  I"  said  the  Wali,  smiling ;  "  then,  if  such  be  the 
case,  let  him  go  in  God's  name,  if  he  be  ready  to  undertake  the  work. 
He  shall  not  want  good  pay,  if  he  does  good  service.  What  say  you, 
yuutli  ? — will  vou  venture  to  RcM»n>ar.^' 

'*Be  cheskm!  on  my  eyes  be  it,"  aaid  Allee.  "  I  will  do  my  best,  at 
least." 

"AJercenf  again,"  said  the  Wali ;  "no  man  can  do  more.  Then 
see,  let  him  have  all  he  wants, —  horse,  arms,  money,— whatever  he 
thinks  may  be  needed." 

"  I  b^  to  rfpiesent,"  replied  Allee,  "  that  your  servant  requires  no- 
thing.    Y«ur  highness  knoivs  that  this  is  work  for  the  head,  not  ihe 
k.*.^.. ;  i,ut.  if  horse  and  arms  be  needed  for  your  service,  they  shall  not 
ted  long." 
uhallanf  well  said!  there  is  mettle  in  tlie  fellow,"  said  the 
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Wall  to  those  around  him.     "  Well,  mj  lad,  BishmtUah  !  paia  Grfi 
name — do  your  duty,  and  tniat  to  me  for  favour  and  advanc«>in«st'' 

^Vliee  bowed  and  witlidrt-w;  and  the  next  day.  after  a  privitrictir- 
view  with  the  Wali,  he  departed.     No  one  saw-  ut  what   hour  «  a 
what  gui^e  he  went ;  but  on  the  moruing  of  the  fourth  dav  there  n 
the  Keikha>  at  the  Pool-i-Ciamaskan,  a  |>ersoii  in   the  garb  nf  s 
viiib,  whose  putched  and  tattered  robe  reached  barely  beneath  htsL 
displaying  bare  legs  shod  with  sandals,  and  whose  countenance) 
covered  uith  grey  ashes,  while  his  head  was   swathed   in  &  niia 
t}in|;;K'd  hair,  winch  hung  low  over  the  left  side  of  the  face.     Onr 
slioulder  he  bore  u  heavy  staff  loaded  with  iron  rings  and  knob*:  u 
girdle  was  stuck  a  pair  of  tongs,  for  picking  up  a  coal  to  light  b^  l 
At  liiti  back  hung  a  drinking- vessel,  and  he  brandished   his  dub  as 
stalked  ulung,  shouting,  "Ala  Imaum  Hoosein  /     Ahi  Jmattm 
i  ak  Alice  !  liak  !  "    His  noise,  nut  leu  than  his  appearance, 
the  notice  of  the  Feilee  camp,  which  was  clustered  round  a  i 
in  the  plain  of  Seimarrnli ;  and  he  soon  collected  about  him  a 
gaping  fiMds,  who  put  a  thousand  questions  as  to  whence  he  came 
whither  he  was  going.     His  reply  Has,  generally,  thai  he  wa*  a 
of  Louri  Buzourg,  but  had  travelled  far  into  India:   that  he  was 
from  Candahar,  and  was  now  on  a  pilcrtmage  to  the  tomb  of  Ha> 
Abbas  Allee,  at  Sheher-e-Keiloon.     This  aiimmncenient   procund 
the  Dervish  no  small  attention  and  respect ;  for  among  the  Lour* 
is  no  place  more  holy  than  the  Imamzadeh  AbbaR-AIlee.      So 
went  tlie  Der^-ish  witli  the  crowd,  who  took  the  road  to  the  Kalhdt, 
the  g-ate  of  which  wns  seated  Assud  Oidlah  Khan  Keilee,  fiUrn>Ui 
by  a  number  of  his  diiefs,  officers,  and  Tushmah.* 

Now  Assad  Oollah  Khan  happened  to  be  rather  a  graceless 
Bee-Decn-^  himself,  and  no  great  admirer  of  Derviahes  ;  besides  w\ 
he  was  probably  engaged  at  the  time  in  affairs  of  moment.  So  i 
the  noisy  purtv  dre\v  near,  and  he  heard  the  loud  exclautatiuns  'of 
Dervish,  be  demanded,  in  no  very  pleasiuit  tone,  to  know  what 
the  matter ;  and  replied  in  a  smothered  growl,  like  the  grunting  u  . 
wild  boar  in  the  ree<l&  of  a  uiarsli,  to  the  holy  man's  benediction  wfai 
prayed  that  Heaven  would  grant  prosperity  and  long  Uftf  to  "  Tbe'lM 
of  th«  Lion  of  Allah  !  — the  servant  of  the  true  vicegerent  of  the  AV 
mighty  ! "  With  a  rough  uucourteous  tone  be  at  length  inqnirod 
whence  the  Dervisli  had  come;  and  understanding  that  lie  had  poHed 
through  the  Buchtiaree  country,  and  x.hc  Peish-Koh,  he  asked  whether 
be  hod  seen  "  that  fox,  Allee  Nierdan  Klian  of  Khorrumabad." 

"  Belli,  yes — I  have  seen  liim.  I  have  been  at  Khorruinabnd,  as  I 
am  now  at  Seimarreh,  an<l  huve  eaten  the  brend  of  Alice  Mcrdan  Khan, 
and  drunk  of  his  cup,  as  I  would  do  with  Assad  Oollub  Khan,  He 
is  an  honourable  and  hospitable  chief  I" 

"  Hum  1 "  growled  the  Khan,  "  the  fox  has  fed  the  snake  no  doubt, 
and  probably  sent  htm  hither  t  And  what  saw  you  al  KborruDtabad? 
—what  was  this  honourable  chief  about  ?" 

"  Lion  of  God,  prayer  and  contemplation  are  the  occupations  of  tbr 
Dervish ;  with  the  business  of  the  world  he  has  uought  to  do.  The 
alms  of  the  pious  and  the  charitnhle  he  accepts,  but  meddles   not  with 

*  Or  etdent  of  the  tHW  and  i-iltsj^ 
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tlieir  affairs.  At  KLorrumabad  this  worm  saw  nutblng  but  the  kind- 
ness th^t  fed  biin.  and  stifTfred  Inrn  to  pursue  liin  way  \d  peace." 

"  Pubiih  !  dog !  "  muttered  the  Kbun,  with  Ul-sappresscd  rose ;  "  this 
is  tbe  cant  uf  tliy  order;"  and  he  wus  about  to  gire  way  to  his  rising 
wnth,  ivben,  observing  a  murmur  of  dis!^ti:tfactinn  arising  in  the 
crowd  that  still  surrounded  the  Dervish,  he  returned  to  those  about 
himselfi  and  continued,  "  How  du  I  know  that  tbia  fello^v  now,  this 
Derri&h.  washallah  !  is  not  some  Kcoundrel  E])y  sent  from  KLorruma* 
bad  to  learn  what  we  are  about  I  There  are  no  greater  spies,  no 
greater  knaves,  than  these  same  Dervishes — foxes  in  sheep's  skins. 
But,  thank  God,  our  ey^  are  not  shut ;  we  do  not  sleep  when  we 
should  be  waking,  as  this  rascal  sh;*!]  find.  It  is  well,  Uervisli — what 
is  your  name  ?"  continued  he,  again  addressing  the  lioly  man,  who  re- 
plied, with  quiet  humility, 

"  The  name  of  tliis  servant  of  Allah  is  No<»u-deen  Allee." 

"Well,  Noor-u-deen  AUee,  uiy  Nazir  will  furnish  you  with  lodging 
and  food,  and  on  your  departure  yuu  wiH  receive  two  gold  pieces  to 
help  you  on  your  way,  though  you  Dervishes  have  little  need  of  ready 
money,  eh  ? — so  begone.     Gud  be  with  you !  " 

"  Fret  not  thyself,  Khan  ;  ibis  creature  of  G<»d  uill  put  tliee  to  nei- 
ther cost  nor  tronhle.  His  wants  are  few,  and  easily  sup]jlied.  A 
morsel  of  bread,  this  vessel  full  of  water,  are  uli  he  seeks  as  food ;  the 
nearest  tomb  or  ruin,  or  the  earth  itself,  witli  the  pure  air  above  him, 
serve  for  bed  and  lodging ;  as  for  giild.  the  wliole  earth  is  his,  and  why 
should  he  burthen  himself  with  its  dross?  He  enjoys  what  he  wanLn, 
and  neither  Sooltaun  nor  Slmh  can  have  more.  Alay  God  be  with 
thee,  Klian,  and  grant  to  thee  a  heart  tu  share  wtth  thy  brothers  of  the 
race  of  Adam  the  worldly  wealth  Hk  hath  vouchsafed  to  lavish  on 
thee!" 

With  these  words  the  Dervish  turned,  and,  repeating  his  cry  or 
howl,  with  a  6ourish  of  his  iron-bound  cluh,  made  liis  way  from  the 

Ste  towards  a  cluster  of  huts  at  seme  distance,  where  there  was  a 
thrman  K/ianfh,  the  remains  of  an  old  caravanserai,  in  which  he  es- 
tablished himself. 

'*  Now  mark  that  Gharumsaug,"  said  Assad  Oollah  Khan,  as  the 
Dervish  turned  away-  "  Behold  meekness  am!  Imniility  !  On  my  head 
be  it,  be  is  an  arrant  knave.  Here  you,  Kelb  Allee,  follow  and  keep 
him  in  view,  and  mind  you  report  to  me  oil  that  he  does." 

Meantime  tiie  Dervish  had  occupied  a  cell  in  the  old  ruin,  wliere, 
tested  on  the  ground  in  a  contemplative  posture,  he  was  soon  sur- 
rounded by  numbers  of  the  Khan's  people,  both  military  and  simple 
£eUaut8  of  the  plain  ;  some  of  whom  regarded  the  holy  man  from  a 
distance,  while  others  approaching  offered  such  alms  as  tliey  had  to 
spare,  snd  in  return  begged  a  blessing,  a  charm,  or  a  rag  of  his  tattered 
gannent>  To  all  this  the  object  of  their  veneration  paid  hut  little  at- 
tention ;  yet  it  ap^ienrs  not  tu  have  escaped  him,  that  among  the  clowns 
around  him  was  a  certain  person  whom  he  had  remarked  as  one  of  the 
Khan's  atteudants,  with  too  much  the  cut  of  the  Sotdrrbaub  tu  pass 
unouticed  by  one  who  had  seen  the  world.  This  personage  ivas  con- 
stant in  his  attendance,  and,  though  the  crowd  of  comers  and  goers 
might  change  or  ilucCuate.  he  always  kept  his  jiluce  aumng  them. 
That  he  was  watched  was  plain ;  yet  the  knowledge  of  the  fact  seemed 
litUtt  to  concern  the  holy  man  himself.  There  he  sat,  for  the  most 
part  abstracted,  but  sometimes  conversing  with  those  who,  from  their 
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A  be  kamm  at  reipceuble.  Mcit  «ti 
,  csoyt  ■  fev  kHidii6U  of  b^td  rier,  witk  mot 
mi.  chcBK,.  be  wwUd  toodi  MCbiag.  Of  Uw  bt- 
■RMtokknQcC  &niwii3  tbe  Jay ;  at  n%ta 
»  a  aBaer.  aadL  ittrtchiiig  Iriwarif  an  tbe  jsrooad  la  tlccfk 
L  iiA  ilaBe  W  tfe  vcBtcr  part  of  hit  ndbm. 
|a  tW  arrrnl  «f  ue  Dcrnilir  hti  wiadom,  his  laUaeia,  hn 
tscBlj  atfacx  JmagJMTT  attribatet,  tagvtlMS 
a  gjma  by  tW  Kban,  frDnncd  tbe  pr^dptl 
tbe  campt.  TW  ooodnct  of  tte  bllvr 
ftOc  tk  dHiacCa-  of  the  Dcrrab  tm 
of  ibe  qi«aken  gut  hnted  witli 
at  kaglfc^tbcir  all  speed  Uwt  he  must  be  weiat 
K  pobafB  tW  yened  AbtM-AUce  himself,  irlio  hiil 
>  m  immmt  is  arbart  d^iee  «f  respect  hU  ou-o  sfahnr 
hcU  ammag  the  tribes.  ThiUt  before  the  morrtm's 
r  oaW  tbaii  as  the  preceding  erening  bad  aatenbled 
bnaa  fb— eb>  t«  awmit  the  appetnince  of  the  hol^ 
bl^  d^Bhcn  ar  meditatioas.  Bat^  though  the  saa 
Ar  cae*.  a»  Derriah  appeared.  It  waa  lung  he&n 
■■I ill  tea  carianir  opno  hit  retting-plac« ;  bot at 
( gFadaalij' and  fifidentlr*  for  fear  of  uitemipting 


dv  mmma^  af  tbr  aaiat.  ibe  nont  were  entered  and  searched  thnragh 
mtt,  baa  mM  aa  Duiiifc  aoald  be  fbood ;  and  after  much  attunuli- 
aaas.  aad  ca■i•eIaaCa■a^  it  via  decided,  that  as  the  faojjr  maiij  who- 
ever be  ww^  oaald  Bat  have  Made  hit  escape  witboat  being  ubaerred. 
be  ■■«  baac  fiaapfaarad  aainMnleoslr ;  awl  that,  aasaredly.  he  enold 
baae  heca  aa  adKr  tban  the  tctt  bolj  penooage  already  mentnard, 
Bm=rwt  Jiim§  AOf€,  wba  bad  thus  honoured  the  camp  with  hit  pfe- 

Waaderfal  aaar  arai  tbe  value  *i  the  channs  and  rags  thst  bad  1 
fnemwd  hmm  Ub,  aad  bappy.  dcnbly  happy,  the  fortnnate  puam 
af  aachknaiaiea.  7^  rumour  went  through  the  camp,  and  etnwi 
leagth  ta  tbe  cars  «f  the  Khan,  who  sent  fur  Kelb  Allee,  and  demaad- 
ed  ail  repoft.  Tbit  man.  his  coa6dentiul  serraut,  could  out  deny  tfatl 
the  Dfemnk  had  dnappeared  ;  but  ttoutly  declared  that  he,  along  vitli 
•tba%  had  watcbed  m  closely  that  it  n-at  iuipcM«ible  he  could  han 
HaitteJ  tbe  mia  by  any  ordinary  way  undetected.  The  Khan  gnim* 
bled^  ebaoh  bit  head,  called  Kelb  Allee  an  ata,  and  resolved  to  exanuM 
tbe  plaee  Uaiaelf ;  but  little  resulted  from  the  tearcb  ezcgftaoao* 
firaiatkm.  of  tbe  Cut  that  the  Derri&h  iras  really  gone.  Exasaniaf 
with  tordiet,  eertain  fissures  were  indeed  discovered  in  a  recest  eaB»* 
amnicating  with  the  Dervish's  cell,  but  er^ry  one  declared  that  evea 
a  eat  could  scarcely  hare  made  its  way  through  them,  much  leia  a  full- 
gmm  Derviiih.  The  Khan,  indeed,  peruited  in  his  opinion  that  tlie 
Dervith  was  a  nigue  in  disguise,  of  which  fact  his  disappearance  was  ■ 
•nfficient  proof;  but  those  who  ti>oI(  part  witli  the  uupposcd  taiot  vert 
e^ ually  obtttinate  in  mtiintaiuiiig  not  only  his  honesty,  but  bit  exalttd 
rank  and  bolinesK. 

Among  the  crowd  that  gathered  on   this  occnsioa  about  the  plac* 

there  was  a  sickly-louking  feUow,  clad  in  the  usual  Louree  crarb,  hii 

head  covered  with  an  old  felt  cap,  beneath  which  appeared  a  bandan 

covering  tlic  left  eye.     His  soiled  und  well-worn  vest  was  earliaOy 

4  with  a  dirty  brown  jacket,  tliat  reached  bnt  little  over  bia  gny 
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of  coarse  wonted  stu/f ;  and  he  halted  in  kis  gait  from  a  weak- 
ness} as  it  seemed,  in  uiie  limbf  u-lnVli  renden-d  the  iUtKistnnce  of  a  lonfi^ 
stout  club  needful  to  hiai  in  walking.     Thrre  was  little  in  fuct  re- 
markable in  his  appeamnce  except  his  obvious  ilt'beulth,  and  tliat  he 
seemed  to  be  a  stranger  in  the  pUce  ;   which  in  fact  turned  out  to  be 
the  casp,  fur  he  mentioned  to  those  who  ucc-osted  him  thut  he  had  coroe 
from  tlie  borders  of  Kermau&h>h,  where  he  had  been  engaged  in  a  fray 
with  some  of  the  Gouraas,  and  hud  received  a  severe  blow  on  the  eye, 
and  another  on  the  hip  ;  but  that  being  nearly-  recovered^  and  hearing 
that  the  Khun  wanted  followers,   he  had   come  to  seek  CDip]o)-Dient> 
luid  trusted  that  a  day  or  two's  rest  would  set  him  up,  and  make  him 
lit  for  duty.     This  led  to  a  conversation,  in  which  the  projects  and  ar- 
rangements of  the  Khan,   so  far  aa  they  were  known,  or  surmified  by 
the  spcakerii,  were  fi'eely  discussed,  and  a  great  deal  was  said  about 
the  force  he  could  himself  command,  and  the  quarters  whence  assist- 
ance was  yet  expected.     Auiong  others,  it  appeared  that  the  Kelhere 
tribe  had  not  hitherto  sent  their  looked-for  contingent,  and  considera- 
ble anxiety  was  expressed  regarding  their  intentions,  aecing  that  no- 
thing absolutely  de^nitlve  had  been  beard  from  their  chiefs,     in  fine, 
the  stran;;er  received  a  courteous  invitation  to  become  the  guest  of 
some  of  the  party,  who  entertained  him  until  the  evening  salaam, 
when  it  was  proposed  tliat  he  aliould  be  presented  tu  the  Khan.    This 
honour,  however,  the  stranger  declined,  observing  that  he  desired  to 
rest  for  a  day  or  two  after  liis  journey,  so  ns  to  be  able  to  present  him- 
self to  his  future  master  under  mure  favourable  appearances.     Never- 
ibeJetiS  he  went  with  ilie  crowd,  and  made  one  of  the  circle  which  oc- 
cupied the  front  of  the  o]>en  tent  in  which  the  Khan  and  his  uHicers 
were  seated,     It  so  happened,  however,  that  he  to<>k  up  a  position  the 
least  likely  to  meet  the  chief's  eye,  and  thus  was  enabled  to  see  all 
that  passed  without  attracting  either  observation  or  question. 

Among  the  mutters  of  business  which  were  transacted  that  evening 
there  was  one  which  appeared  to  excite  the  stranger's  particular  at- 
tention. It  was  the  despatch  of  a  c/tuppiT,  or  courier,  who,  from  the 
dt^ee  of  interest  which  his  departure  obviously  created  among  the 
principal  officers,  was  probably  proceeding  on  a  uiissiun  of  importance. 
He  gathered  that  this  man  was  tu  sUrt  before  dawn  on  the  following 
momingj  and  was  to  be  mounted  u|mjii  a  particular  horse,  belonging  to 
the  Khan  himself.  On  leaving  the  salaam  he  proposed  to  his  enter- 
tainer and  new  friend  that  they  tiliouhl  go  to  the  stable,  and  look  at 
the  horses  of  the  Khan.  "  Ily  all  means,"  replied  his  complaisant  ho«t, 
"  we  can  easily  do  that.  The  I^Ieenichor  is  »  cimnexion  of  mine,  and 
we  shall  have  free  access  to  everything  ;  otherwise  these  Jeloudars 
and  iMeliters  are  coarse  rascals,  and  might  be  rude  to  a  stranger."  So 
to  the  stable  they  went,  and  saw  the  KIimu'h  stud.  J^Iany  a  noble 
«t«ed  was  there  of  Arab  ind  of  Koordish  blood,  as  well  as  of  those 
bred  in  the  plains  of  Ali^litar  and  Khawah  ;  and  many  a  look  of  ad- 
miration did  the  xlrunger  bellow  n[>on  the  goodly  animals.  At  lengtli, 
among  a  group  of  jteople  gathered  round  a  particular  horse,  he  observ- 
ed the  very  messenger  who  had  received  his  despatcbi-s,  and  was  to 
start  on  the  murrow.  In  cuuipuny  with  the  Meerachor  he  wus  exa- 
mining! u  remarkably  compact  and  well-shaped  burse,  short  in  the  bock, 
brood  in  the  quarters,  with  a  fine,  deep  shoulder,  ample  chest,  small 
1,  and  limbs  strong  and  clean  as  thositi  of  on  antelope.     The  smith 
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w  fHK  irinog  tW  hrt  aaik  tato  ita  Uwow  ^aA  tbe  deck  oat  aid 

taaoBC  cf*  hatkcDod  tW  hwli  canAitioa  aad  nirit  af  cW  ftsiatL 

"Ay,  WifciMni  Turner  mJ  the  Mcwadwr,  "  ttU  i»tWbMrti« 

1^.    H«  »  »  hagff  m  •  nsle,  asi  waoU  auldk  the  GowUv  it- 

lif  6r  ^E«d  iad  wind*    If  j«a  ve  bA  M  Eenvad  witkia  Ae  &»• 

««y  Wn^iC  wSWfHtr  aim  bait-    Bat  do  the  craMie  j»- 

4Mrt  tfOK  tke  h«Jnr>  "ad  1k  wtO  aot  Cfm  Us  pace :  \m  U 

m^  ka«v  ffwd     hi  cMa  tta  aMwed  bc^igir.'' 

•Br  e&a«a/-  mlicd  tW  cmntr,  "  be  MtHfed,  W  iWI  M 
ife  a  kaiVT  JlaAA;  aad  Z, /M&aibA .'  daUl  «e  Kcnn4  Mr 
lfaaMri»»wrtWKehf  Ifcnili— :  aad  nA  aaaxed  I  «UIm 
^Ht  ft^  mad  oCoet  ia  penaadiBe  Uie  ECbaa  lo  Wt  mehevtd* 

"OS—^mdl  ■»  be  it!  aad  mar  Ute  ead  be  pcafcdoaa !  Hik* 
fcyeJ  ilBir.  na  kere !     How  a  it  antk  no,,  aiaa  ? — and  wh—  km 

"A  <ii^ii,  —  fnm  the  aortk;   one  ta  take  eerrioe  wilk  ik 

'laicedl  nd  wkatkke?  wkiA  is  ka  aaiBe ?" 

*Br  van-  hmL  I  famt  ta  ad^  it!  Bat  be  n  m j-  gneit.  Plntfl 
■a  ta  wtm  wkaK  m  JW  avtaaahe  SMaar 

Tkc  mwamgm  five  kb  mamt,  aad  tke  lleeradior  inqoocd  vkvchtf 
ke  kad kecB  mMed  t»  eke  Kbaa.  Oa  hwuring  tbe  iiaioa  hejPe 
fcr  dedaiag  a^  fceeta  eewefcJBg  gl— ce  apiai  the  pen  ;  tfaea,  ^liiig 
b^Bd,wd.-0rtak««moe?  If  be  lUes,  Hsboold  be  with  tW 
eaafc.  tkae ;  ke  •>«««  ftttcr  br  tke  kitchen  than  the  stable  ;~mr,u4 
poikM  fiv  iIb  JUkd  tkaa  ehkcr.  hnk  iharp  after  nv  fricod, 
SMTjUher 

The  kax  f«Meik  was  ande  in  a  lover  Toice,  bat  did  not  ^mm  i 
tMad  hf  tke  ttmvcr. 

SmdAIIeeawi^reptied,«Ob,it»«Ilrig;htl  maftmtttUmi 
ke  itkatt  a  peer  detil  aav,  bat  a  few  dayi'  reit  aiaj  ouke  e  maa  U 
Ua." 

Smb  sfter  tkef  qjvitted  the  stable  sad  retaiaed  home,  when  Heyti 
ADee.  faqved  prahiUT  hr  the  Meerachor's  ranaiks.  qoertwafd  ha 
gaat  pnitf  chaciy  a  ta  his  histan  ajaA  hnrioas  Hi>  repliei,  hsv- 
ever,  were  appaftAlr  ariiJKtay,  ter,a^ea  after  a  good  awal  ikefi*- 
tind  U  rest,  tbe  kad  hearted  feUaw  dad  ka  best  for  tke  ttnaga't 
eaafaet,  aad  left  Ua  wttfa  beany  wubea  that  be  might  esjof  a  it- 
freAiagdcep^  aad  aadceta  renewed  kealth.  Wkat  were  kis  artsaiilh 
ncot  aad  aoalBaiai.  as  ^B^^^e  ^  the  awroing  bto  tbe  plaea  «h(R 
kiagaestkadla£a,afiadii^tbeiMac  famrandlha  fasrdgsae!  Not 
aa  aitade,  bswever,  wa  asiBaag ;  aadi  waoi  his  friend  the  lleendHr 
lasghed  at  bia  for  baring  been  hnpaaed  vpoa  bjr  a  koare,  be  ret 
hj  aakic^  if  a  nan  oonld  fririf  be  called  a  knave,  i^a»  karing  it  J 
power  la  kelp  Uaaelf  to  what  be  cbesf^  bad  left  bis  kioaae  iodnd,  1 
'eft  evcrr  tfaag  withtn  it  nntmnrbed 

Tbe  ffiaweaianoe  of  tfaia  man  and  of  the  Derrtsh  in  so  m^ 

H  ananer  aforded  a  perfect  fund  of  specslatioo  for  ilie  _      , 

be  camp  on  the  succeeding  morning ;  bat  next  day  the  mjtlrtf 
va  solved  a  £u-  u  the  tlraoger  wa  oancemed,  b^  the  relars  m 
ke  '  3Iabomed  Tiikee,  sweir  bruited,  and  stripped  of  dath«i> 

'  so  Arab ;  a  TurkUh  vord  often  lued  u  s  hane*i  nam*. 
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arms,  and  riding-gearj  upon  a  sorrjr  tfaboo^  which  be  had  borrowed 
at  a  neighbouring  obah.  His  stor}-  was  short  and  sad.  At  a  soli- 
tary part  of  the  road^  where  the  path  dippijd  into  a  hollow^  he  had 
overtaken  a  man  who  walked  as  if  he  wtre  lame,  and  whom  he  uf- 
tcrwards  recognised  as  a  person  he  had  obtterved  on  the  preceding 
erening  in  the  stables  of  the  Khan  ;  but  to  whom,  being  occupied  in 
prepamtions  for  liis  journey,  he  hud  paid  litth;  regard.  This  man  had 
accosted  him,  and,  lame  though  he  was^,  kept  up  witli  the  pace— a  Kmart 
walk — at  which  he  ivas  then  riding,  conversing  about  the  country  and 
rariuus  other  subjects,  and  expressing  a  desire,  that,  as  they  were  go- 
ing the  same  road,  they  should  keep  together  for  mutual  protection,  the 
place  hikving  the  reputation  of  being  dangerous.  To  this,  however,  he, 
the  courier,  objected,  as  he  could  not  delay  on  his  journey,  while  the 
other  from  his  lameness  must  be  unable  to  keep  up  witn  his  horse. 
The  stranger,  on  the  other  hand,  protested  his  ability  to  do  so,  and 
quickening  his  pace,  advanced  in  a  supplicHting  attitude  dose  to  the 
horae'ti  side.  At  that  moment  he  was  riding  kej  (fitting  on  one  thigh, 
and  consequently  somewhut  off  his  balance),  tor  the  convenience  of 
conversing,  when  the  wretch,  seizing  hold  of  his  foot  as  if  in  the  ear- 
nestness of  pleading  suddenly  threw  it  up  with  such  violence  that  he 
iras  immediately  unhorsed,  and  fell  with  all  his  weight,  head  and 
shoulders  on  the  ground. 

Half  stunned  as  he  was,  the  fellow  secured  his  complete  insensiblli* 
ty  by  a  severe  blow  on  the  head  ;  and  when  he  recovered  his  senses  he 
found  himself  lying  on  one  side  of  the  little  path,  stripped  to  hiii  shirt 
and  drawers,  with  the  stranger's  clothes  lying  beside  him  ;  but  horse, 
arms,  clothes,  despatches,  and  all  were  gone,  and  seen  no  more. 

What  need  is  there  to  say  that  the  stranger  was  no  other  than  the 
cunning  rogue,  Allee,  who,  finding  that  his  disguise  as  a  Dervish  was 
not  likely  to  serve  his  purpose,  got  rid  of  it  secretly  tn  the  night,  and 
did  actually  creep  like  a  cat  through  a  hide  in  the  ruin,  which  he 
managed  to  block  up  with  earth  and  rubbish  so  as  to  lull  suspicion ; 
and  who,  by  picking  up  an  old  c:iBt  felt  cap,  and  stealing  a  jucket, 
which  he  bedaubed  with  dust  to  prevent  its  being  recognised,  contriv- 
ed with  these,  and  some  articles  of  apparel  he  hud  brought  with  him 
in  case  of  need,  to  clothe  himself  as  I  Imve  described  ?  Iiis  cast  Der- 
riafa'a  skin  was  afterwards  found,  and  turned  the  laugh  in  favour  of  the 
Kban ;  but  some  of  the  Lourees  to  this  day  insist  on  the  visit  of  Huz- 
rut  Abbaa-Allee  aa  a  fact,  in  spite  of  sll  tlie  evidence  sgainst  it. 

As  for  Allee,  in  spite  of  several  narrow  risks  and  adventures,  he 
reeicbed  Khorrumalmd  in  safetv>  where  he  was  heartily  applauded,  and 
found  great  favour  with  the  ^Vsii,  to  whom  the  ckuppi-r't  despatches, 
no  less  than  the  intelligence  from  the  Feilee  camp,  proved  of  great 
value.* 

*  From  Mr.  FrAser'a  new  Fenuan  romauce,  "  Allee  Neemmoi"  which  will  appear 
ia  «  («w  day». — £l>iv. 


-  H»iKm  fin^ik  and  nrn*  uw»j 
Va  Bw  an  fi^t  anuthvr  day." 

[M  !  iwuiffff.  wMm  dker  mahie,  (1  ol  «  te* 

0«  M  acttft  ^^ww  faU,  •!  e'ot  poor  ^  tm*^ 
MUM.**  Mouxu. 


Orm  «■■  an  W  «■»»  awl  wr  mar  coowqucDtly  s^nat  wiiJc  nf  Uw 
m^k  a  MliBifitaK  iW  ^wariwi  n(  tJu>  imw  «nd  abuMr<t  tif  A^Uicg- 
W»  flkdl  ihvniR  nice  tlw  6eU  mutrtiat,  and  iliscuxx  tlip  art  tiffrnwrv 
^rfMfMtfvt  m  g;nmU  teron.  Our  illmtrattunjt,  \re  Iinpo,  vilt  hf 
vimbArW  ■•  apt  wilfcigt  apoMrf.  A}tlimif£h  <umpl):  i-nti ;  [ind  Kliuiilii 
iW  eriboi  wmmt,  waA  ancrt  aor  bm  uv  but  "  dmira  "  Uutlrs.  wc  nbtll 
•^  Ml  ili«»  lllcv  rtiiiliiiM  «B  kW  •ooottttt  of  iJieer  envy,  as  Ukt  do^ 
tWr  oMWv  Mr  cHor  vitii  m- 

S^qU  iWt.  ao  tlw  wwUaij.  apfiluid  our  dTurtm  wv  kIuII  tir  liififT 
%  ti|»  tikrir  danit.  and  |^fv  ibrm  ■  little  punch  in  return. 
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Rel)riiig,  however,  npon  our  skill  in  Htrikm);  tlie  eye  of  the  public 
by  some  clever  hit,  befure  tliey  enter  the  riii^s  we  »hull  eiijuy  aJl  the 
satisfiictioii  and  the  consequent  adviuitage  of  giving 


i'^" 

v^^ 


'fX^\ 


W 


The  first  blow  1 


ROUND    TOB    SKCOKD. 


■*  Oui,  j'aime  mieiix,  n'en  iljpUine  d  1a  gtolre, 

Vivre  «u  mondc  «letix  j>nim  que  mille  ans  d«ni  I'biiurire." 

<■■  DiscTDtioQ  is  the  better  part  of  vakmr." 

FlGHTtNfl  JH  doubtless  a  very  pleasant  pastime ;  for  millioiu  spend 
^-and  end — their  days  in  the  pursuit  of  it. 

For  our  own  part,  there  is  only  one  phase  in  which  wc  can  regard  it 
with  nny  degree  of  complacency  and  sattsfiiclion,  and  that  is  when  we 
feel  u  coD-sciousness  of  being  on  the  right  aide  —  i.  f.  of  possessing  an 
acknowledged  superiority  in  point  of  weight  and  metal,  and  conse- 
quently a  *'  dead  certainty  "  of  "  thrashing  '  our  adversary. 

In  any  other  case  it  appears  the  height  of  brainless  folly  to  seek  the 
bubble  reputation  in  the  cannon's  miiuth. 

Ambition  induces  some  men  to  "  list  "■ — to  the  persuasive  eloquence 
of  a  recruiting  sergeant]  while  poverty  alone  cuuipels  others;  and  thu 
tatter  is  the  most  reasonable  excuse  of  the  two;  for  the  man  who  has 
*'  not  a  shot  in  the  locker  "  is  pretty  sure  of  getting  one  in  his  chcsi. 

In  war,  the  despairing  lover  may  "  court  danger"  ivith  better  suc- 
cesB  than  he  courted  his  mistress  ;  the  rover  may  be  *'  xetllcd,"  —  and 
the  truant  scholar,  who  regrets  neglected  opportunities,  will  find  a  field 
of  battle  the  best  "  finishing  "  school  in  the  world. 

The  army  is  certainly  a  school  of  reform  ;  —  its  moral  discipline  is 
miraculous;  fur  the  most  dishonest  knaves,  rogues,  thieves,  and  vaga- 
bonds spt^edily  bevonie  upright  men  !  ulthuugh,  in  trutli,  they  ore 
■ometiiuea  known  to — tteal  a  march. 
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Unto- the  inSaence  uf  Ua(r)c 


mtmSO  TB«  TBUUI. 

W«  ham  ccrUiaJf  a*  Iwnes  unong  iLc  modems  wliose  exploiti  eu 
W  ii— f  1 1  il  with  tbow  of  tbe  Biicient*— mythological  or  liistorkal. 

W«  hkTv  ■•  mtWlwultd  Mcoiut  of  mny  baby  Hercules  atimagliif 
wr^rate  u  ft  cMdl^ikkv*  bare  witnessed  maii)  displays  of  coangi 

TW  j«v«milcs  ti  the  present  day.  influenced,  oo  doubt,  by  tlie  opf- 
•f  c^MilT.  tastesd  of  samBarilj  pam&hine  their  serpnU. 


■ovncB  ras  pocbtv. 

FMi  igWi%  Ihsl  is,  frM  the  cbolSitMB  of  thic  combuieJ  spirit  of 
f^lJly  «■<  ire  — tbelinliftK  fmbftUy  naeqiuJIed  in  ihewurld; 
tnUy  k  iTfWfi  "aitab  Aiaik.  mUa^  and  lodgioff "  to  the  bor*. 
md  hfiifci  iBtfc  lyliBiiBilj  enn  ia  tfeir  •■  wake*."  ruin,  lad 
nmy-aakiafs.  A  rtiMsA  indeed,  seen*  bsn  in  the  firt  of  *Tm 
wtWr-a«stt«f^<^«»  "i^Mtiy-ds  Kbeyhndle  the  "  iprie,-- 

iXtWaatii-^sf  tW  "t«l'*w»«n«Mi««elre,i-Donu.t:I«l 
w»Uf<eWi*d»-Waaarnbe3r"(wh.  iaa  wnr/**  &  M,bj«t  of 
te  AMnr>«fMk  «-«  «»^y  rf  ito  A»aK"/  wd  dedaie.  thit 
tftWililiM  n  ■itW»wiA  K*dT,itis«dirimJiy  his  inherit- 

«Ry-A  CMMK  M  ^  ■•  IW  fat  .* 

IWaMK&«w«m»Mt  fcmidiU>%lnn^  ud  nnai 

W»  a»ri«W  ift  tW  «7«»  ef  ll|^  sgwfH  •  «  omt  lanibis 

«K  iWal««T»  «<ra»Wim  AfjvMt  iai*  bank,  mmI  sf 
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course  every  tribe  appeared  under  its  own  colours.  This  wai  not  the 
only  peculiarity  of  these  brave  warriors  ;  for  Julius  Ctesar,  aa  well  a8 
niitivu  writersj  make  frequent  and  re»pectful  menliun  of  them  us  club- 
men. 


^ 


^-^ 


An  Irishism. 


ROVNO  TUB   PIPTB. 

TiiK  noMANa  were  famous  fighters.  The  first  families  of  their  re- 
nowned cityj  like  our  Noruian  tmci-HtorSj  were  a  bund  of  brigands  und 
cut-throats,  who,  in  the  language  of  Sam  Slick,  were  "  too  clever  by 
half"  to  live  in  their  own  country,  and.  emigmtlDg  from  necessity, 
pitched  their  colouy  in  this  favoured  spot,  where,  by  degrees  ^fathering 
around  them  many  spirits  of  the  same  mould,  tney  constituted,  in 
course  of  time,  a  nution  tbat  ustoniahed  the  whole  world  by  their  ex- 
ploits and  wholeaalo  "  appropriation,"  which,  from  the  magnitude  of 
their  D|>cration5i,  hiatorian.s  have  been  pleased  to  term  glorious  con- 
queata! 

When  they  had  aubjagated  all  the  nations  around,  they  gave  rent  to 
their  ferocious  spirit  in  the  public  games,  which  were  exhibited  in  the 
Circus  or  Amphitheatre,  in  which  the  choicest  place  was  tbeorcAM^rd, 
where  the  senate,  tribunes  of  the  people,  and  the  vestal  virgins  were 
stationed.  Before  it  was  a  platform  (PoJium),  where  the  Emperor's 
throne  was  usually  erected. 

In  process  of  time  these  amusements,  which  at  first  consisted  only  of 
gymnastic  contests,  and  horse  and  chariot  races,  were  improved  upon 
by  the  introduction  of  gladiatunt,  and  the  Nauniachia,  or  mimic  naval 
engagements  ;  and  truly  they  were  sports  and  pastimes  worthy  of  the 
barbarous  age  in  which  they  were  enacted.  But  they  were  all  "  ho- 
nourable men,"  ajid  must,  indeed,  have  been  most  honourable  men  if 
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tbey  adhered  la  their  promise*  tt  Ktrictly  as  tbey  did  t«  tbe»*'efl- 

We  I»Te  a  puticaUr  deacription  vf  the  miuitter  in  which  Um 
<doUicd  their  public  comhauuite,  but  unfvirtunately  we  cuinoi  dtacm 
ta  any  of  the  oommeotatuTB  bun-  thuy  fed  tltcni. 

Hie  only  irurd  "  ^miliAT  "  we  ciin  find  is  "  tmtlcr  ;"  bnl  we  ilook 
whether  they  giA  thi<i  internally  or  externally  —  we  firmly  helien  Uw 
Inter.  


The  fint  faBfakmable  Chtb. 


AOUND    Tax   6IXTS. 


SoMB  men  are  only  pugnaeiotu  in  their  cups,  being  what  is  .^^  . 
priately  termed  fxit-vatiant,  and  are  generally  founil  iu  publichooW 
Hgpcally  and  Itt^riilly  \>rnf^rvsstng  from  "  taps  "  to  "  hLnrs" 

The  tvil  '*  spirit  "  which  possesses  them  is,  howerer,  mkio  Isid,  or  if 
ihr  spirit  be  the  stronger,  it  »oon  lays  them — by  the  heehi. 

There  are  xuch  ihing»,  luu,  (we  are  crfdibly  tnftinned)  as  doraertic 
foils;  hot  thfse  are  very  select  and  cxcluuve,  and  we  would  sol  fitr 
le  nvrld  intrude  upon  the  privacy  uf  a  pArlour;  nity,  wc  Khuolil  u 
»Jily  thmst  ourselves  iuLu  the  private  lux  of  a  llieatre  ns  into  \ht 
tmtre  of  ft  private  box  I  No;  ralber  let  erery  JuoFy  hare  ba 
Niadk .' 
A>  f«f  eentlemen  of  the  Uvea'  Court,  they  are  too  for  r 

heade*  tbe?  ^*  jirofosioiml — a  liue  let  too  are  tliev  :  "■  r 

)  (if  them  iu  uor  youth  deacribc  their  Gauc  exjiloit*  vid 
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n-onder  and  delight ;  Imt  we  did  not  qnito  believe  all  they  ndsert^d, 
for  by  their  own  sliowinp  they  "-ere  notonous  '\fihhrrs."  It  is  said 
that  piij»ilisin  has  latierly  declined,  the  patrons  linving  met  with  so 
munv  losses  and  *'  crosses." 

The  htwer  grades  itf  the  sex  feminitie  ttonnetimeft  cxhihit  in  Rillings- 
gntp,  and  other  low  luCMtitiefi ;  niid,  like  the  h>lMtrrs  they  vend,  gene- 
rnlly  rush  to  the  deadly  encounter  with  their  "  claws  "  —  although  the 
mnjnrity  content  them»elve«  with  another  kind  uf  clawing^ — very  terri- 
blc>  but  less  dangerous — called  "dapper-clawing." 


RUtTNn    THK    RKVENTIf. 
*•  Wliflt  is  hmiilur  ?     M'lui  hatli  U  ?     He  that  A\tA  o"  Wodnwday." 

Onb  uf  the  miwt  ridiculmis  rcmnanto  of  a  harbarous  age  Is  the  iriiil 
I>V  ciimbiit — thi_*  tnoilirn  duel. 

What  is  very  remarkable  is  that  thest:  '*  hostile  meetings  "  and  "  uf- 


The  huUet-uiould. 


TRK  runjomoruY  of  noHTiKG. 

'  timetmt^  uma  max  •(  tvi^tj  towmste  wiUmoI  tW 
Ip  •  TCnlk  wkaik  w  dBntaWr  annoe  to  uitc  frm 

,  fv  ivdr  IW  dk«;gr  oaaft  be  dOTsadasisM— «rfaa«  tbcR 


■OCm  TBK    dGBTn. 

TncdiTSafdirnlrT  Brvgooe!  and  ihm  tmigkii  tao  bare  me  with 
the  djyv,  aad  »  vcrj  JbrtvaHte  "  g* "  it  ii  for  tbe  pour  lad  qoiM  if 

tb^prCMBt  gOMnttMB. 

haw  dwndlcd  aad  dtgtjwmted  ;  tl«s  we  «re  u  dwarfs  in  OMnpariwo 
witk  thaw '*tkiwpiag"famafatkadByi,  and  tbatia  the  baltie-ficld 
we  bare  Woaae  ■tmi  ddlmea  -  *■  arwu  / 

TboB  ia  a  fidic  cwflawMi  Tbe  kakkta  of  aid  wtn  n-rtalnly  troaerf 
(aad  oat  vaSrtiftemdf  wmmgted)^  but  tne  geatlenen  of  tbe  prneot  dij 
are  dHfc  really  "  gat  ap,"  altbooj^  tbey  are  **  doa«  for  "  qaite  a  ef* 
fiMtsaOr  ai  m  by-gaoc  dayi.  Tbe  em*e  it  aUered,  but  cot  the  mut. 
We  DO  ViMgCT  tee  aaen  aimed  cap-a-pie  in  steel  or  braia,  except  at  tLe 
!Lord  ifsjvr'a  ahav  ;  aad  eo  ridiculous  an  illostrativn  do  thej  alfbtd  w( 
tbe  uitriddf  caTslry  of  tbe  calden  age  of  ebiTalrv,  that  we  are  inilacvd 
to  QLclaiiaiB  tbe  wards  of  tbe  old  aoeg. 


"  What  a  fiffuie  :  vrhat  a  fri^  t 
Tis  a  (obUo  or  i|irite ! 
Whoe'er  aav  auch  an  iroa-bottitd  Iood  ? 
With  bis  batherjr  ^bb, 
Spt  and  pot-Hd  it  s ; 
1^  He  bM  w«ly  dropped  ftom  the  moan  T" 

A  prettr  ugbt  it  mtut  bare  been  to  bare  seen  tbeae  same  stalwift 
knights  encased  in  steel,  running  and  tilting  at  each  other  in  tlitf 
toumaT,  rouuQted  on  cbar^rs  resembling  a  smaU  edition  of  breven' 
botaeiv  and  poking  each  other  in  tbe  ribs  irith  long  lances !  castiiig  oos 
anocber  in  sport  orer  tbe  barge's  crupper^  and  rolling  on  tbeir  badts  ia 
tbe  aaw-dustj  and  floundering  about  Hke  so  many  helpless  tartiM* 


,<'• 
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amidst  the  plaudits  of  ladies  fair !  Truly  n  mmt  dt.-]cctab)e  and  appni- 
pnatc  entertiiiiiint'nt  for  tbose  dames  and  damusels  wliu  were  primed 
with  a  delicate  tUjeuner  of  beefsteaks  and  porter,  with  a  red-herring 
for  u  rclisln !  These  ihinj^H  are,  howtrver,  after  nil,  a  mere  matter  of 
toite— u'e  allude  to  the  touruay,  not  the  hreakfiutt. 


HOVNH  THB   LAST. 

A  YOUTH,  rather  out  at  elbows,  and  whose  hah'tU  were  evidently 
di»uirdere<i|  if  nut  disorderly]  wax  brniighc  hefore  a  mngiatrate,  cliarged 
witli  pointing  n  fowliug-piece  at  a  gentlemaOj  with  a  threat  of  "  bring- 
ing him  down." 

The  gentleman,  however,  proving  "game,"  although  not  exactly  of 
that  sort  which  the  law  grants  licences  to  kill,  Imd  wrested  the  "  dead- 
ly tube"  from  the  hands  of  his  assuilant,  und  gii*ea  him  in  custody. 

The  prisoner,  being  called  upon  for  his  defence,  coolly  replied,  "  that, 
being  rfijflrmfrf,  he  could  not  tlffcmi  himself;  tbat  the  affair  was  of  a 
delicate  nature,  andj  there  being  a  ludy  in  Uie  case,  he  was  too  gallant 
to  divulge  her  name,  or  hold  her  up  an  a  mark  for  the  conimuntN  of 
a  curious  public-"  And  further,  "that  he  could  not  offer  bait,  as  he 
bad  invested  all  he  waK  worth  in  the  purchaitc  of  that  particular  ^ock 
(pointing  to  the  fowling-piece),  upon  which  the  complainant  had  placed 
a  dutringaj." 

The  gentleman,  fur  the  same  reasons  adduced  by  the  prisoner,  not 
wishing  to  presit  the  case,  the  worthy  magistrate,  with  a  decision  truly 
Hibeniian,  merely  "  bound  him  over  to  kLn^p  tkn  peace,  and  took  uway 
his  gun  !" 


Fighting  of  all  kinds  is  a  profitless  fully ;  and  the  only  difference  be- 
tween a  civil  and  a  military  action  is,  thitt  in  the  latter  the  parties  are 
Sretty  sure  to  get  damages,  ulthough  their  recovery  is  frequently 
ubious. 
For  our  own  part,  we  only  wish  we  had  the  power  by  a  single  stroke 
(of  our  pen  !)  of  giving  a  death-blow  to  Mars,  or  tbat  rve  could  ef- 
fectually cool  the  courage  of  the  cumhative  by  turning  all  the  warlike 
— into  the  Pacific  I 

EUITKO   AND    1LLL'»TRATEU    BY    ALFU£U  CBOWQUILL, 


MALAY  VENGEANCE. 

BY   H.   R.   ADDinON. 


1  VISITED  the  coast  of  Coromandel  purposely  to  see  the  ^'famed 
procession  of  Jugghernaut,  which  I  found  ko  fur  from  fidling  short  of 
those  accounts  I  had  hitherto  looked  upon  as  exaggeruted,  that,  ul- 
though I  hud  gone  to  see  it  fully  prepared  to  view  horrors,  I  came 
away  sickened  and  terrified  by  scenes  more  revolting  than  imagination 
ever  pictured.    Indeed,  to  this  very  moment  some  of  the  incidents  re- 
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cur  with  such  sticking  force,  that  I  even  now  re^et  ever  fatvisi;  W 
tid  on  Hudi  abuRiiiiatioiiK  unil  cnieliieK.  Afen  slicing  their  fte^b  -nr^ 
sharp  knives ;  mothens  sacrificiof*  their  children  ;  bijjots  p*rf«ni,  ^; 
every  torture  on  themselves,  and  fanutics  dashing;  their  head*  Iks&c 
the  ennrmimx  u'heuU  of  the  ear,  which  in  the  next  moment  muhri 
their  skulls  before  mv  face,  were  amongst  some  of  the  I&sKcr  terrun  .■' 
this  disgustini;/'''*?.  from  whlch>  after  a  few  hours,  I  ha»tt.'ued  aw- 
fully iJetcniiitii'd  never  a^ain  to  reviMt  it. 

On  my  way  back  to  Madras  J  stopi^'il  al  the  house  of  Mr. T— . 
one  of  the  best  ft-lluu'8  I  know,  unu  uf  the  Kincerest    and  most  n^nipa 

magistrutes  in  India.  Kind  to  his  sej*Tant»,  an  excellent  parent,  T 

was  generally  beloved  by  al]  who  knew  him. 

WLiMi  I  arrived,  1  found  my  friend  absent-  Hia  wife,  however,  SA 
thL>  houount  for  him,  and  gave  me  u  preiiEiiug  inviciitiun  to  remain  i 
couple  of  days,  until  her  husband's  return.  Slie  bad  three  cliitiimi, 
was  one  of  the  most  elegant  women  1  know,  and,  though  of  a  luutr 
temper,  was  guod-hearted  and  well-intentioned. 

I  accepted  her  invitation,  and  retired  to  dre&s  for  dinner.  I  hai 
not  completed  my  toilette,  when  I  heard  a  great  hii:i(tle  in  the  home; 
so,  liaKlening  to  (inivh  niv  ta»k  of  adorning,  I  quickly  deiicended  lA 

the  hall,  \vhere  I  found  Mrs.  T bitterly  lamenting   the  Iokk  «f  i 

superb  emerald  necklace,  which  had  suddenly  disiijipeared  from  Iht 
trinket-box,  in  which  tJie  declared  iJie  had  carefully  deposited  it  a  fen 
days  before. 

A  strict  search  took  place.  Every  servant  -was  examined ;  bat  all 
to  no  purpose,  till  it  waa  suddenly  recollected  that  a  young  Malay  boy. 
about  ten  years  of  age,  who  hud  hitherto  acted  as  a  sort  nf  pagv,  bad 
been  sent  to  the  cose  to  bring  down  a  ring  to  bis  mjbtre&s  on  Om 
previous  morning.  The  boy  had  also  been  seen  with  Mtme  niouev. 
which  he  however  averred  he  had  received  from  his  futber,  nnd  in  tfeU 
statement  he  was  borne  out  by  his  parent  (who  was  one  of  the  ttdmtit- 
gars  in  the  househnlil)  ;  but,  lut  it  was  only  natural  he  nbould  en- 
deavour to  screen  his  child,  little  attention  wait  paid  to  his  oorrubanit- 
ing  testimony. 

The  result  was,  that  suspicion  pointed  so  strongly  at  the  boy  that 
his  mistress  desired  him  instantly  to  he  tied  up  and  Hugged  until  b« 
confessed  what  he  hat!  don«  with  i\ie  stolen   necklace.      The   unhanpv 

father  threw  himself  on  hia  knees,  and,  kissing  tlie  feet  uf  Rlra.  T -. 

besought  her  tci  relent.  But,  aumiilering  the  case  too  clearly  brouitht 
home  to  the  young  Slalay,  nnd  annoyed  at  his  refusal  to  admit  hti 
guilt,  she  refused  to  listen  to  the  parent's  appeal. 

The  hoy  wjis  tii^d  up,  and  punished  till  the  blood  actually  flowed 
down  his  back.  The  father  was  jtresent  at  the  scene,  and,  tltouch  be 
nearly  bit  his  lips  thruugh,  he  did  not  attempt  to  interfere.  Hi^  ^^ 
endured  the  torture  without  a  groitn,  and  after  three  doxcn  laahcft  he 
was  taken  do\vn  fainting,  without  hoving  made  any  confessjun. 

The  next  morning  he  wiut  again  Hogged,  but  he  still  remained  ob- 
durate.    A  third  intiiction  on  the  following  day  had  no  better  vffecl  • 

80,  bv  my  advice,  Mrs.  T abstained  from  furtlierattenipUt  to  elicit 

an  admission  of  the  theft  until  the  return  of  her  husband,  wluch  liad 
been  (wslponed  unavoidably  for  another  week. 

The  boy  speedily  recovered,  and  soon  returned  to  his  work.  The 
father,  though  seemingly  much  hurl  at  heart,  uttered  nu  cumplainL 
and  performed  his  duties  as  usual. 
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At  the  end  of  the  week  my  friend  T orriTcd,  bringing  with 

Iiim  some  pleasanc  companions,  whu  were,  with  true  Indian  haK|Mtalitv, 
mnde  welcome ;  and  in  a  few  hours  they  fuund  themselves  thorou^^hly 
at  hume  under  my  friend's  roof. 

The  next  uiuniiiig  after  breakfabt  the  fond  husband  brour;ht  down 
a  collection  of  little  gifts  be  bad  procured  for  his  wife  and  children* 
mho  eagerly  docked  round  him,  and  expresjsed  their  joy 

"As  each  new  treasure  met  their  longing  eyes." 

"  By  the  by,  here  is  the  necklace  you  may  xemember,  my  dear," 

saidT .turning  to   his  wife,  "you  desired  nie  to  t:tke  fruni  your 

trinket-box,  und  get  repaired^"  and  he  drew  forth  a  superb  set  of 
emeralds. 

In  an  instant  I  saw  bint  rush  forward,  only  juRt  in  time  to  catch  bis 
wife,  who  fell  swrniuing  into  hh  arms.  My  friend,  who  doted  on  her, 
was  in  indescribable  ngony.  llic  .suddenne&s  of  the  fit,  for  which  he 
f^DS  wholly  at  a  lo&s  to  account ;  her  sobs  and  bitter  exclamations, 
W  she  iduwly  recovered,  seemed  to  wring  bin  lieart.  The  whole 
•cene  was  one  of  mystery  to  me,  till  with  a  sudden  cllfort  ahc  raised 
her  head,  and  in  a  tone  uf  unatfectcd  sorrow  exclaimed, 

'  Forgetful  wretch  chat  I  iini !  I  have  faUely  accused  poor  Sidom- 
my,  and  punished  him  for  stealing  it." 

I  started  with  burror.     lu  a  moment  his  countenance  assumed  a 

fave:,  a  severe  expression,  and  as  hin  wife  explained  tlie  affitir  to  him, 
could  see  the  pain  it  gave  him.  When  it  was  concluded,  he  pon- 
dered fur  a  few  momenta ;  then  desired  Sidumniy  and  Iiis  father  to  bo 
lummnned. 

When  they  entered,  T in  a  few  words  explained  to  the  boy 

that  his  innocence  wiu*  now  manifest,  and  that  the  whole  bttsiness  had 
arisen  out  of  an  unfortunate  mistake ;  and,  as  a  recompense  for  his  un- 
merited Kulferings,  he  made  him  a  firesent  of  n  splendid  European 
dress  he  had  brou{;lit  home  for  his  elduat  boy,  who,  though  somewhat 
youneer,  was  about  the  same  size  as  the  Alalny. 

Sidommy  appeared  delighted,  and  ru)<lie<i  from  the  room  to  clothe 
himself  in  bis  new  garments.  The  father  bowed  low,  and  left  the 
room  without  raising  liis  eyes  or  uttering  a  syllable. 

But  a  short  interval  had  elapsed  when  the  young  page,  with  tears  in 
his  eyes,  announced  to  his  mistress  that  his  father,  on  seeing  him 
drexsed,  h:id  instantly  seized  him  and  torn  his  clotbest  frimi  his  bnck, 
declaring  that  no  linery,  no  Euro]>ean  ornament,  could  ever  cover  the 
disgrace  that  bad  heen  inflicted  on  bjm,  and  that  he  had  in  his  fury 
utterly  destroyed  the  handsome  jacket  his  son  had  just  received  as  u 
present. 

T--  was  naturally  angry  at  this  daring  impertinence,  and  would 
have  punislied  the  kidmntgar,  Itud  nut  liis  wife  strenuouMly  dissuaded 
him  from  it,  by  pointing  out  that  such  fet'lings  were  only  natural  in  a 
parent,  and  that  only  time  could  wi[>e  them  out.  Nothing  more  was 
tliurefure  said  about  it,  :uid  all  went  on  us  (jnietly  as  before. 

About  ten  days  after  this  incident  a  letter  from  JMadras,  annmincing 
the  expected  arrival  of  T 's  sister  at  that  city,  made  my  friend  de- 
termine to  go  und  meet  her.  It  was  agreed  that  I  was  to  accompany 
him,  get  my  leave  of  absence  renewed,  und  return  with  him  to  spend 
another  month  in  his  pleasant  mansion. 
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■  w  «wd  the  MbUt  Iddmatgar  came  ia,  ai 
tivK  hm  MB  m^K  he  allow*^  to  acaaqai 
«IA  LUJBi  fanc^  sad  ao  bnrechingljr,  Unl,  ^ 
OK  Jyifttd  u  tifce  fain,  he  fiutllT  cuaeiitd; 
t  a^  ifBXb  to  Beet  •  yvong  Udy  whom  T — 
o^ne  Bf  utBic  wife. 

b^BB  «c  «uc  ddMWnS  to  meet  with  disappaiot- 

I  krr  mind,  sod,  uiktemd  of  acluii^ 

I  lladnacca,  bad  clioien  to  wanj 

1  m  a  — irhiag  f^uueui  at  htnae,  who  ti;  Am 


'T«  Ikfc  oa  kk  tti^, 

i^nva  «■(  Waipcaoe  »-d«j'.' 


Be 


111 t>  Ac  finle  bariw  we  had  in  IimmiI 
^^M  ^  var  ntsra,  sending,  hmrevasr,  a  An^ 
I  a^  «iiv«l  w^t  be  emwct«d. 

at  a  «aaD  vSwe  abent  imir  miles  from  T '• 

fitde  amaind  to  6nd  all  hts  serrants  swuting 
am  esplattatioa,  when  he  fband  that  ihtf 


lai  di  fl^M-  dbeve  W  4uiic  af  char  aistreas,  who  had  received  ^ne- 

«HBB  to  dM  aCecC  fram  ikcir  aailer.    T vmx  not  a  little  «>C^ 

HAed  at  m  Mtnmt^  a  itotoseal,  as  he  well  knew  be  had  ptea  » 

if  Un.  T btfTu-if  had  told  thm 

I  tbeae  c—iaadi  had  been  conrejed  to 
^  r,  wha  alaae  had  renunaed  bcUad 
I  tt  ai  a  ban  ar  a  coriova  «mt«ke,  A  vbiA  I 
iacfiBad  to  inafe.  Xat  aa  aiy  friend,  who  aeemed  agiuied  ts  it 
i  by  ibe  fnmgt  af  aaaw  eoauag  ev^  aad  bactcsed  do. 
a  we  ifpraaabed  tlie  banae,  we  aaw  enrr  window  and  door  doMd. 
fetf  bs  wifip  Bar  cbfldiM  w—wd  to  welcome  my  frieod«  «b» 
ped  aat  af  hii  pafaa^feBt  aod  ran  forward  like  a  madman.  I  f 
A  bisL,  awi  faaad  biai  vaialj  eodeaTuaritig  to  bant  open  tlwl 
hb  Ahw.  Wkb  my  aMJ^aaw  be  etfecti-d  this  ;  when,  horrid  I 
,  the  fint  abject  wbkb  act  our  rieu-,  and  that  of  the  i 
f,  wan  thie  bady  af  tbc  UaUr,  surrounded  by  a  pool  uf  1 
bit  AanK  CBK  fiaai  car  to  or,  whilit  in  one  hand  he  gnsped  the  i 
wdlb  wbicb  be  baJdiafujid  buuelf,  and  in  the  other  the  Tcry  •oosrgc 
wbidi  bad  wtirtod  ibe  atxipca  «n  his  poor  boy  I 

I  OB  mauJj  id  die  tvst-  My  ieelincs  were  fu-  too  ptunfnQjr  h■^ 
TCwd  ey  to  Ajauiha  what  we  disoorered  in  the  next  ouiaient,  the 
aAwenibadMaf  my  friend's  adored  wife  and  his  three  childieB, 
•vidiatlf  ■Biduud  'aa  they  slept  by  the  rerni^ful  Maltv,  wba^ 
■Ikv  wm^mg  tni  b»  i^idisaoiir  m  the  fiUsely- reputed  futbirf  of  a  thitt 
in  Ae  blaod  af  bii  master's  frmily.  had  with  the  same  instrument  pat 
■I  CMd  to  btt  own  existcnre. 

The  wTPtched  b^  who  had  caused  this  dreadful  deed,  tlumgh  iaa»- 
cent  of  all  participation  in  the  crime,  was  so  hnrrifietl  that  he  led, 
■mr  Iw  retnm.  T^— .  after  a  few  weeks  spent  in  the  true  moaratif 
•f  the  b««rt«^ — a  mourning  which  turned  his  jet-bUck  hair  to  p»j 
within  three  days. — returui-d  to  Kurope,  where  be  still  Urea  a  wntib* 
■d  and  heait-brokea  nan. 
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OHAPTBB  rr. 

Of  ihe  Bom  de  Boulogne,  and  Mr.  Ledbury's  «4UMtrian  feats  Uiei^o. 

Thkre  is  one  very  gratifying  renuh  attendant  upon  the  exhiUra- 
tionproducetl  by  a  rather-more-lhan-u«uaI  indulgence  in  the  various 
convivial  beverages  which  pure  French  Cognac  lends  its  aid  to  con- 
coct. Its  elevating  effectj*  go  off  with  little  Hystenirttic  derangement; 
■ikI  it  leaves  none  of  those  extra- uncomfortable  reflectiotiH  upon  past 
folly,  which  the  Acherontic  rack-punch,  the  heavy  bottled  stout,  or 
the  coarse,  fiery  tavern  brandy  of  England  invariably  in<ltice. 

Accordingly,  although  at  the  end  of  the  last  chapter  we  Jeft  Mr. 
Ledbury  and  Jiiik  Johnson  in  that  happy  dilate  which  would  have 
precluded  them,  for  the  moment,  from  casting  up  an  intricate  ac- 
count, or  undertaking  any  piece  of  work  which  required  much  cool 
reflection  to  perform,  yet  Ly  elevi;n  o'clock  in  the  morning  they 
vere,  to  use  Jack's  expressive  phrase,  signifying  the  peculiar  amount 
of  coin  which  he  generally  selected  to  express  an  orderly  »tate  of  do- 
mestic economy,  "  as  right  as  mnepence."  Aimre  had  been  aroused 
from  her  slumbers,  and  now,  like  Kathleen  Mavoumecn,  between 
sleeping  and  waking,  (for  the  head  of  the  little  griictU  was  not  quite 
so  Ktrong  as  tho^e  of  her  companions,  and  she  was  slightly  drowsy,) 
wa«  making  coffee  for  our  two  friends.  However,  everything  was 
very  comfortable,  and  the  events  of  the  previous  night — the  "  after- 
party  "  which  is  always  so  amusing  to  di.scuss  with  people  of 
slightly  quizzical  powers — furniithed  tJiem  with  much  diverting  con- 
ver«ation.  The  gendarme  had  cleared  himself  off,  to  make  what  ex- 
cuse he  best  might  for  his  absence  from  the  police-office ;  and  M. 
Mito  had  been  carefully  carried  down  stairs,  and  laid  upon  a  pallet- 
bed,  until  returning  consciousness  should  allow  him  to  receive  his 
wife's  gentle  upbraidlngs  with  proper  feeling  and  effect. 

Wr.  Ledburv  never  correctly  understood  who  Mnilame  Mito  was, 
for  he  seldom  caught  a  perfect  glimpse  of  her  ;  but  sometimes  when 
he  returned  home  at  night  he  remembered  tu  have  seen  a  strange, 
wild-looking  female,  with  a  red  handkerchief  tied  round  her  head,  in 
dose  conference  with  the  porter's  wife  over  some  mysterious  com* 
pound  of  bread,  fat,  and  hot-water,  which  they  had  been  maiuifuc- 
turing.  Where  on  earth  she  got  in  the  day-time  no  one  could  ever 
make  out;  but  Mr.  Ledbury  had  a  suspicion  that  she  had  something 
to  du  at  some  of  the  hobpilals,  as  he  occasionally  saw  her  flitting 
about  the  Parvis  Notre  Dame,  near  the  Hotel  Dicu  ;  but  whether 
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Hd  tk^  Ac  Uackcd  ihoea  and  sluvcd  cat*  oo  die  ?m 
kr  criioalf  ifkr  with  a  prejudiced  duikL 
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,  and  the  rays  of  the  aaMmn 
DUded  by  the  bUdu  or  flBokl 
I  the  air  of  London.    Tbcrr  wa»  a 
I  unknown  in  our  fopey  dinjate.  •oA 
I  of  spirits, — a  tort  of  indefinite  wuJi 
t  skT-rocket,  and  dart  up  jayoiMlt 
m.     Having  deapatched  their  brak- 
hr  white  crockery. — the  plain  white 
r  i«  Gidr  in  England,  and  wliich  alwayi  rr* 
BOO.    She  had  recovered  from  ha 
E,vUbt  ttie  pcHbnned  her  tjuk,  u 
■■^  aod  very  joyoai  indeed  wttl- 
1  to  dasdqg  ami  tiot  gaUtie,  Aisec,  J 
I  vadi  hv  cIm^  w«b  artcr  ao  h«ppy  as  when  puttiu 
M  «idK    ImAhmb  aad  LeJfaaxy  were  leaning  out  of «    _ 
;  tke  CMCiciMa  rhiwnFjf.pota^ — the  former  go- 
r4»«q|^fc«uawilhafew  vv^e  altrnpto  «• 
ahack  JaAes  had  Id^  behind  him  for  Rur  hr 
»  M«r  ar  nto  it  «■  Ua  way  home.     Ledbury  wa«  1st 
anaiea  as  tta  what  Made  the  F^endi  people  ao  fond  «f 
,  as  he  laah«d  damn  arpaa  the  rariotia  caeea  ootjfah 
and.  reAccting  apoM  the  pcnur  ben-buUfinchM  hr 
L«»h«TiyaaT«««rHSl.wfasdi  always  died  the  next  day,  bcaf 
^^  —-A  aa  the  nech  by  the  Teodor  when  he  introducid  hi 

aU  atachiBK  t»  mil  then  o«t  «f  the  cagcv 
t  «y>  LuMj ,"  I  ^rliiiai  il  Jdhnw,  as  be  ttoppcd  in  hit  perfi»«- 
>  ta  tak*  biath,  laohiae  father  warn  and  apoplectic,  like  a  Tri- 
ilh  tW  soslcc  few.  **  what  ehall  we  do  t»-cUy  ?** 
■  iibw^  Ta«  Hm  watil  fire."  repUed  Lctftwry ;  "and  thcB» ; 
.  w«  are  a^C  la  £>>«  an  the  Baalmrda.' 
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"  Well, — let  me  think  what  is  best  to  Iw  done,"  retiimiHl  Johnson, 
sounding  a  few  wild  notes  to  n-ssiitt  reflectiuii,  and  then  siiddenly 
adding,  "  What  capital  things  fur  fun  these  French  horns  are,  espe- 
cially when  you  are  close  to  tlieni  in  the  orche)>tra  of  a  iheittre-" 

Mr.  Ledbury  did  not  see  the  great  enjoyment  derived  from  such 
proximity, — in  fail  he  thought  quite  otherwise,  and  therefore  ven- 
tured to  ask  hia  friend  in  what  the  diversion  con)ii»ite<1. 

"  Killing  them  with  peas,"  answered  Jack,  "  when  the  musicianfl 
go  out  between  the  play^-  You  should  see  what  a  shower  the  per- 
former blows  forth,  wncn  he  corner  back  again  and  tries  his  (iDtt 
note!     Are  you  much  of  an  equestrian?" 

*•  I  have  ridden  doiikeyH  -it  Hanip^tead  and  Ulackheath/'  returned 
L«dbury,  half  smiling  at  his  vivacious  friend's  rapid  shota  from  one 
subject  to  another. 

"Thai's  very  low,"  said  Johnson,  "unless  you  mounted  witliout 
a  uddte,  and  sat  quite  back  in  the  true  charity-boy  >ityle ;  then,  of 
course,  the  perfect  assumption  uf  the  habits  of  the  common  clasnes 
made  the  amusement  aristocratic.     Why  didn't  you  have  a  pony  ?" 

•*  Because  the  donkeys  were  half  price.  —  ninepenee  an  hour,  in- 
cluding the  boy  to  run  behind,  and  the  pins  in  the  stick.  But  why 
do  you  ask  ?" 

"  Not  having  much  to  do,"  said  Johnson,  "  I  vote  for  a  trip  to  the 
Boift  de  Boulogne.  You  have  never  been  there,  and  I  want  to  see 
bow  ynu  look  outside  a  horse.  I  should  .<tay,  very  stylish  in  those 
clothes." 

Truth  to  tell,  Afr.  Ledbury  had  ftome  mitt^ivin^it  on  tlic  xubject ; 
but  the  desire  to  distinguish  himfielf  overcame  his  scruples,  and  he 
consented  to  go.  Aimee  received  a  special  invitation  to  accompany 
them,  coupled  with  the  promise  of  a  donkey  all  to  herself  when  they 
got  there  ;  and  they  likewise  proposed  to  call  upon  Jules  and  Henri, 
and  request  the  pleasure  of  their  society. 

Toilets  arc  soon  made  in  the  Quartier  Latin,  and  ten  minutes  after 
they  had  decidetl  where  to  go  the  trio  stomi  on  the  landing  outside 
the  chnml>er  of  the  young  artists  at  the  Hotel  Nas^tau.  in  the  Rue 
de  la  Harpe,  principally  guided  to  the  door  by  various  diverting 
■ketches,  and  likenesaes  of  the  proprietor  of  the  house,  drawn  with 
chalk  and  charcoal  on  the  walls.  When  they  rang  at  the  hell  Henri 
came  to  admit  them,  and  they  entered  the  .suite  of  one  room  and  a 
kitchen  pertaining  to  their  friends.  The  clmniber  was  much  in  the 
style  of  their  own,  with  the  exception  that  it  was  rather  more  scan- 
tily furnished, — the  literal  ameutileviens  consisting  of  a  table,  two 
chaifft,  a  wooden  l>ox,  and  the  bellows.  The  sleeping-places  were 
formed  by  two  lockers  artfully  let  into  the  wall,  which,  as  they  were 
not  very  broad,  it  was  charitable  to  supfwse  were  very  deep,  and  that 
the  occupant  contrived  by  some  ingenious  process,  acquired  by  great 
study,  to  penetrate  their  hidden  recesses  feet  first,  and  then  slumber 
as  he  best  might  with  hi.>i  head  at  the  opening,  like  a  human  cannon 
appearing  at  an  embrasure  or  port-hole  in  the  wall  uf  an  apartment. 
They  had  apparently  been  discussing  some  poached  eggs  for  break- 
fast, which,  a  culinary  odour  inforioed  Jiick  Johnson,  had  been  pre- 
pared  by  themselves  over  a  handful  of  incandescent  charcoal  in  a 
small  Joumeau  ;  and  now  Henri  was  drawing  a  "  soldier  of  the 
middle  ages"  cm  the  cieling,  with  a  burnt  cork  tied  to  the  end  of  an 
old  fencing  foil  ;  and  Jules,  in  an  easy  attitude,  with  his  feet  consi- 
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(lerably  higher  than  his  head,  and  without  cravat  or  sboes>  wu  cb> 
joying  a  morning  pipe.  - 

As  the  young  nrlists  did  nnt  fee]  much  inclincfl  fur  work  that  day, 
and  were  speculating;  upon  what  they  should  do  with  ihrmstlvf*, 
they  agreed  very  readily  to  accompany  Ledbury  and  his  corap;inioa* 
to  the  Bois  de  Koulognp.  They  were  not  longer  arranging  their 
dresa  than  their  predecessors,  and  in  live  minutes  the  party  startnl 
in  procesaion.  Jack  Johnson  leading  the  way  with  Aimee  on  hi» 
arm,  the  admiration  and  envy  of  all  the  Quartjpr, — and  then  Jtilei 
and  Henri,  with  Mr.  Ledbury  attaciied  to  them,  who,  bein^  outMiU, 
was  seldom  on  the  pavement,  sometimes  in  the  mud.  and  very  frt- 
quently  indeed  in  the  gutter.  In  this  order  they  crossed  the  rivw  to 
the  Tuiluries,  where,  the  space  being  broader  for  their  promi-niil*. 
they  all  five  walkc<l  abreast,  Jules  amusing  hiujfelf  by  imitating  the 
French  horn,  as  he  played  the  duet  in  I'uritani,  and  making  Lett- 
bury  unconsciously  march  in  time,  with  a  warlike  bearing,  at  kii 
aide. 

"That's  Cleopatra's  needle,"  «aid  Johnson  to  Ledbury,  u  they 
paased  tlirough  the  garden  gates  to  the  Place  de  la  Concorde,  uitl 
t:ame  near  the  Theban  obelisk  in  the  centre,  "  Tliey  are  going  to 
bring  over  her  thimble  next  year;  and  the  Viceror  of  ^ypt  his 
hopes  of  discovering  the  entire  work-box." 

*'  I  do  not  quite  understand  the  meaning  of  the  birda  and  black- 
beetles  which  are  engraved  about  it,"  &aid  Ledbury. 

"  They  were  done  three  thousand  five  hundred  years  agOi^replied 
Johnson,  "  so  that  styles  have  altered  aince  then ;  but  it  is  supposed 
to  have  been  a  cheap  public  method  of  teaching  the  Kgyptian  dit- 
rity-children  zoology.  It 's  astonishing  how  like  the  birds  aie  to 
those  of  the  present  day." 

*  But  some  of  them  arc  dressed  in  short  pea-coats,  and  walking 
upright,"  observed  Ledbury. 

"  I  believe  it  was  the  custom  of  the  birds  in  ancient  Egypt,"  re- 
plied Jack.     "  Don't  you  think  so,  Aimee, — eh?" 

"  Yes  goodmomingcverriwell,"  answered  the  ^ruei/r,  smiling,  and 
proud  of  her  English. 

ThtTy  now  approached  the  Champs  Klysees,  a  spot  presumed  I* 
derive  its  name  from  being  a  roost  earthly -looking  place,  w  itli  a  per- 
fect absence  of  anything  like  grass.  It  wos  almost  too  early  in  tbt 
day  for  the  usual  crowd  of  visitors,  except  two  or  tltree  bo$$nrti  with 
their  monkey-jacket  children,  who  were  tossing  balls  about,  and 
pulling  their  headless  wooden  horses  into  everybwly's  way.  Jack 
amused  himself  by  making  hideous  faces  at  the  children  until  tfiey 
cried  ;  or  graifping  a  handful  of  their  balloon-like  trowsers,  and  run- 
ning them  along  the  ground  upon  tiptoe,  to  the  great  indignation  n( 
their  nurses.  Jules  and  Henri  amused  Aimre  by  keeping  up  a  per- 
petual fire  of  slang  with  the  proprietors  of  the  canicra-iibscurat,  awl 
other  peramhulatory  exhibitions,  and  addressing  sundry  sprechrt  to 
a  few  grown-up  babies,  who  were  gravely  circling  in  the  nHind»> 
bouts  of  the  Jtu  dc  Iiague,~A  remnant  of  the  old  sport  of  tilting  •< 
the  ring,— or  procuring  an  amusing  emetic  in  a  flight  of  four  shtfM^ 
which  went  up  and  down  as  they  revolveil.  Then  ihey  came  to  ■ 
conjuror,  whom  Jack  sadly  nut  out  by  baulking  hit  trick«,  all  of 
which  he  could  do  ;  and  finally,  stopped  a  short  time  to  watch  •  tra- 
velling lecturer  u^on  electricity,  who  was  amusing  his  aodieooir  by 
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discharging  buttles  of  gas  witli  a  ^park,  and  blowing  the  corks  out 
into  the  air.  lie  mareuver  etectrificil  inJivi'diials  at  four  hour  each, 
and  soldiers — there  ore  always  crowds  of  soldiers  in  the  Champs 
KlysecB^for  nothing ;  because,  since  their  nay  amounts  to  nearly 
two  sous  a-day,  mure  or  le&s,  they  cannot  anord  to  spend  much  in 
luxuries,  and  so  they  prefer  all  those  which  are  gratuitous.  AU 
Jack's  powers  of  pcr^tuasion  could  not  induce  Mr.  Ledbury  to  be 
electrified,  he  having  Inrcn  once  talked  over  to  dip  his  Itands  into  the 
two  basins  of  water  at  tlie  Polytechnic  Institution,  which  threw  him 
into  a  paroxysm  of  twitchingtt,  from  which  he  did  nut  recover  for 
some  time.  Aimt'-e,  who  looked  upon  the  lecturer  as  a  species  of 
necromancer  in  every-day  clothes,  wiis  immensely  gratified, although 
she  had  seen  nil  his  experiments  a  hundre<I  times  before,  and  no- 
thing but  the  anticipation  of  a  ride  drew  her  from  the  spot.  Mr. 
Ledbury'  contributed  ten  centimes  towards  the  funds  of  the  exhibi- 
tion, ond  in  rrtiirn  received  a  .^luccesaion  of  bows  from  the  lecturer, 
so  rapid  and  animated,  that  they  could  only  have  been  produced  by 
attaching  his  own  neck  to  the  priniie  conductor  of  the  machine. 

Laughing  HUf)  chutt[;ring,  singing  the  choruses  of  interminable 
songs,  and  playinti;  olT  perpetual  small  practical  jukes  upon  each 
other,  in  which  Air.  Ledbury  was  usually  the  victim,  the  party  ap- 
proached the  magni6ceiit  Arc  de  I'Etoile, — which  Jack  Johnson  in- 
formed his  friend  was  erected  tu  celebrate  the  victory  gained  by  the 
French  over  the  Prussians  and  English  at  Waterloo, — ami  before 
long  they  turned  off  to  the  letl  from  the  Neuilly  road^  and  arrived 
at  the  Buis  de  Boulogne.  There  are  always  various  beasts  uf  burden 
standing  for  inre  in  this  locality,  and  Aimee  was  all  impatience  for 
the  ride  ;  but  the  journey  thither  had  made  them  somewhat  hungry, 
and  Johnson  proposed  a  council  to  decide  where  tbey  should  feed. 
Mr.  Ledbury  wished  to  patronise  a  dcceut>looking  tavern  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  they  therefore  went  towards  it, 

^'  Oar<;on  !  "  sbuutcd  Jules,  as  they  reached  the  tavernj  "  qu'  aves- 
vous  a  manger?" 

"  De  tout,  monsieur,"  was  of  course  the  reply. 

Jack  Julitmun  immediately  inquired  if  oysters  were  included  in 
the  everything. 

"  Oui,  monsieur — eUes  sont  de  mardi  dernier." 

"Oh,  par  exemple  !*' cried  Aimee,  laughing.  "  Des  huitres  de 
huit  jours! — merci,  garcon." 

•'  Mais  de  pret — de  pret  ?"  exclaimed  Johnson,  "  qu*  aves-vous  de 
prrt  ?" 

The  man  drew  in  a  long  breath,  and  then  uttered,  with  a  volubi- 
lity only  .icquired  by  hourly  practice, 

"  Du  laptn,  des  pigeons,  du  boeuf,  des  cotelettes,  du  filet>  des  rog- 
nons,  des  lentilleSj  et  du  fromage." 

"  Et  apres  ?" 

"  Nous  avons  des  pommes,  des  poires,  du  raisin,  des  mendians,  et 
dea  marrons,"  repeated  the  gari;un,  all  in  a  breath. 

"  Well,  then,  we  don't  want  anything,"  said  Johnson. 

Jules  here  explained  that  they  should  pay  very  dear  at  this  inn 
for  w  h:it  they  had,  so  that  he  thought  it  would  be  better  to  buy  some 
eggs  at  a  fihup  he  would  point  out,  and  have  them  cooked  by  a  ntar- 
chand  de  lin,  who  would  make  them  into  un  omelette  if  tliey  bungli^ 
their  wine  there.     Mr.  J^eilbury  and  Johnson  thought  the  plan  ex- 
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cellent,  as  did  Henri  and  Aim^e,  who,  provided  Uiey  pot  somebody 
to  give  thciii  aonictbinK  to  cat  somewhere,  had  little  anxiety  rc«[}ect- 
rag  the  scene  uf  the  biinquet ;  and  the  point  being  settled,  they  began 
to  think  about  their  efjucstrian  diversion. 

They  experienced  Utile  difficulty  in  procuring  »tec^ds,  but  hnd  sonie 
trouble  in  getting  Mr.  Ledbury,  whose  courage  rather  slackened  as 
the  moment  approached,  to  mount  one.  And  there  waii  a  singularly 
unsafe  look  about  all  the  horses  that  were  exhibited  for  hire,  more 
especially  about  the  fore-legs,  which  inclined  towards  the  hind  uneSt 
as  if  the  animal  was  practising  to  st^nd  with  all  his  feet  on  the  top 
of  a  post,  like  an  Indian  goat.  At  last^  however,  they  got  him  to 
cross  a  small  hrnken-kneed  jjony,  with  the  asjiurance  that  they  would 
not  go  fast.  Aimee  was  placed  upon  the  only  donkey  they  could 
lind,  which  Mr.  Le<lbury's  inherent  gallunlri,'  alone  prevcnte<l  him 
fVoni  appropriating  to  himself;  and  the  rest  were  soon  mounted  to 
their  satisfaction,  except  Jack  Johnson,  who  got  on  s  8ide-»»ddlet 
which  immediately  turned  round  with  him,  and  shot  him  on  to  the 
ground;  and  Jides,  who  would  squeexe  him&elf  into  one  of  the 
chair-scats,  evidently  too  small,  which  compressed  him  so  that  be 
had  considerable  dirictdty  in  getting  out  a^ain,  But,  afler  a  few 
ludicrous  dieastcrs,  all  was  arranged  ;  and  Mr.  L(^bury,  who  formed 
a  not  inapt  resemblance  to  a  cl<ilhes-pcg  on  a  line,  grew  fjuite  bold, 
and  even  ventured  to  beat  the  pony  with  a  switch,  and  use  Imagin- 
ary spurs,  guiding  the  animal  by  a  curiously  fragile  contrivance  of 
string,  old  straps,  tin,  and  bits  of  worn-out  chain,  which  the  owner 
conceived  to  be  a  bridle.  Not  having  amongst  them  sufficient 
money  to  leave  as  a  deposit  for  the  horses,  they  took  a  boy  with 
them,  who  was  also  to  act  as  Aimee's  running- footman ;  and  the 
gamin,  by  a  series  of  viulent  pantomimic  attitudes  and  unearthly 
noises,  finally  got  all  the  animals  into  a  canter,  Mr.  Ledbary 
kee))ing  a  firm  grasp  on  the  pommel  of  the  apparatus  which  repre- 
sented his  saddle. 

They  rode  about  the  avenues  of  the  wood  for  ish<irttinie,  indulg- 
ing in  various  facetious  performances  ;  amcmg)«t  which,  Jack  John- 
son attempted  to  stand  on  the  back  of  his  horse,  al\er  the  manner  of 
Mr.  Stickney,  and  even  to  riile  two  at  once  ;  both  which  nttem]»ts 
were  concluded  by  his  downfall.  Anil  then,  after  awhile,  when 
their  appetite  reminded  them  of  the  proposed  meal,  Jules  wffered  to 
conduct  them  to  the  pUce  where  the  eg^s  were  to  be  bought,  and 
forthwith  led  the  way  to  a  thftot,  which  combined  the  attractions  of 
a  chandler's  shop,  a  *<  wine-vaults,"  and  a  bun-house. 

"  I  think  I  shoulrl  like  to  nsk  for  the  eggs,"  said  Ledbury.  "  It 
will  be  a  little  practice  for  me  in  French." 

"  Go  nt  it,  at  once,  then,"  said  Jack  Johnson  ;  "  we  "W  wait  here. 
Ynu  need  not  get  off,  or  perhaps  you  "11  have  a  difficulty  in  getting 
on  again.  Ride  np  to  the  door:  it  looks  more  imposing.**  And, 
acting  upon  his  advice,  Mr.  Ledbury  approached  the  (*pict>rV. 

Now  the  shop,  like  many  others,  had  its  floor  some  two  or  three 
steps  below  the  level  of  the  ground  outside,  and  at  the  side  of  the 
door  as  you  entered  was  a  species  of  trellis-work  screen,  to  keep  un- 
lawful ajipropriators  from  M'alking  into  the  arlicles  displayed  in  thr 
window,  without  |>ern)isbion.  As  Ledbury  rode  up  to  \hc  door,  say- 
ing his  speech  over  to  himself,   which  consisted  of  the  question. 
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"Act'ty-tHX  dex  nff'sf'some  imp  of  raUchief  prompted  Jack  Johnson 
to  the  following  trick  : — He  asked  Ainiec  for  a  pin  ;  and  being  »up. 
plied  with  one  by  the  yuuug  lady,  afXer  that  digital  iuvesUgatiun  of 
various  portions  of  the  dress  common  with  females  when  a  pin  is 
demanded,  he  inserted  it  quietly  into  the  haunch  of  Mr.  Ledbury's 
steed  just  as  be  was  preparing  to  speak.  The  pony,  not  liking 
this  acupuncturation,  sprang  forward.  The  arnaU  half-wicket  that 
closed  the  entrance,  with  a  remarkably  persevering  bell  suspended 
behind  it^  gave  way,  and  the  fore-feet  of  the  animal  stumbling 
down  the  steps,  Ledbury,  pony  and  all,  bundled  into  the  shop. 
But  this  was  not  all.  To  save  himself  in  his  fall,  he  caught  at  the 
lattice-work  on  his  right:  it  yielded,  and  with  it  a  small  shelf  that 
ran  across  the  window,  supporting  sundry  carafons  of  brandy- 
cherries  and  preserved  peaches,  small  battles  of  liqueurs,  and  a 
store  of  hondwis,  and  dirty  sweetmeats  resembling  treacle-ice. 
Amidst  this  terrible  c/ititcj  and  covered  by  its  ruins,  did  Mr.  Led- 
bury enter  a  shop  to  buy  eggs  ! 

A  terrible  upriiar  followed.  The  master  of  the  establishment, 
who  was  luxuriating  upon  a  dinner  of  cold  artichokes  in  some 
secret  parlour,  bolted  out  in  the  wildest  manner  possible ;  and,  not 
perceiving  Ledbury  in  his  haste  (who  was  performing  some  curious 
postures  on  the  Hour,  resembling  the  antics  of  Air.  W.  H.  Payne 
when  he  has  sat  down  on  a  hot  wnrming-pan  in  a  pantomime,) 
tumbled  over  him,  and  began  to  kick  t)Undly  and  desperately 
against  a  sack  of  fiaria^s  liiancs,  thinking  it  was  the  intruder,  until 
he  effected  its  duwiifall  ul-w.  Johnson  was  screaming  with  laughter 
at  the  door;  Jules  and  Henri  were  equally  delighted;  Aimee,  half 
amused,  half  frightened,  after  a  minute's  pause,  began  to  laugh  as 
heartily  as  the  re»t ;  and  the  little  boy  who  ran  behind  her,  scared 
out  of  his  wits,  scampered  off*  as  fast  as  his  legs  would  carry  him. 
Of  course  the  marchand  let  loose  an  avalanche  of  "  *acr(*/ .'"  and 
"'crrte  ttoni  de  iimnerrcs !"  as  soon  as  he  saw  how  things  stood. 
But  Air.  Ledbury,  who  really  took  a  joke  better  than  any  one  else 
in  the  world  — and  it  must  be  confessed  he  attributed  his  downfall 
to  his  bad  riding,  rather  than  to  any  malice  prepense  on  the  part  of 
the  others,— made  a  rapid  offer  of  payment  for  the  dimuige  cominil- 
led,  which  the  others  volunteered  to  share  as  far  as  their  treasuries 
would  go.  A  few  franca  set  all  to  rights ;  and  iu  addition  they 
purcha&ed  a  quantity  of  eggs  and  bread,  which  were  intrusted  to 
tlie  care  of  Aimee. 

They  then  went  back  to  the  spot  where  they  had  hired  the  horses, 
not  sjiying  a  word  about  the  probable  state  of  the  knees  of  Kir.  Led- 
bury's puny  on  the  morrow  ;  and.  having  found  out  n  marc/mnd  de 
tfiH,  whose  establishment  appeared  likely  to  suit  tlieir  purpose,  they 
entered  for  their  second  dt'Jeuncr,  and  a  very  merry  meaU  yet  strict- 
ly reasonable,  they  (bund  it ;  so  much  so,  indeed,  that  Leubury  and 
Jack  Johnson  were  surprised  to  perceive  the  time  go  so  fast,  when 
the  hour  approached  for  them  to  leave,  in  order  that  they  might 
dress  and  proceed  to  dine  with  their  acquaintance  of  the  preceding 
evening,  according  to  promise. 
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TW  iwiii,  fli  vhoM  tMt  tTkdte  M.  Aa^ste  Bbquut,  m  ht 
was  ottedL  had  mntcd  Ur.  Ledburj  and  his  cararMuiion  to  tmA 
Ub.  wai  Ammed  al  ttr  corner  of  uiw  of  the  principal  ttreeti  ImU 
llg  «■  ts  tW  BowleTjrd  d»  Italienx,  and  iKCuiiied  the  entire  fint 
aad  wcMid  flaan,  above  tbe  entresol  of  one  of  the  very  fine  hmnei 
vMdk  adorn  thii  qnttter  of  Paris. 

Madme  I^giange^  Cfae  mistress  of  the  establishment,  was  sboot 
Aac^idfattjr;  bat  a  stiU  perfect  symmetry  of  figure,  and,  toBK 
alfcanried  tera,  an  admirable  wtalnng-np,  with  the  aasistaiKc  of 
kmaMmtf  range,  and  hair-dye,  threw  on  ten  or  a  doscn  years  &an 
hv  nd  ^e  m  tba  ayes  of  the  casual  beholder.     She  -vims  even  now 
aCae  wansi — bad  trareUed  much  and  steen  more,  whiUt  sn  *a*f 
uMfeuamian,  a  complete  knowledge  oi  the  usages  of  good  socirty, 
and  tbe  power  ot  iamhring  her  guests  with  the  feeling  that  ihcjr 
aaald  Mat  laaka  very  me  with  her.  proved  that  she  had  as  fame 
tiaie  ar  otber  aared  in  a  superior  set,  and  adoj>ted  their  happieil 
■■ncrsL    Evidently  Frencli  by  birth  —  for  every  gesture,  opini<m, 
and  expveasian  showed  it — the  spoke  Italian,  German,  and  Englisb. 
wilb  taloahte  accuracy ;  and,  perfectly  competent  to  associate  with 
tbe  bigber  dawCT,  sbe  yet  had  tact  enough  to  remove  alt  uncooi- 
Cortablc  ftdiag  from  those,  palpably  her  inferiors  in  the  cmaraon 
attuaments  of  good  bringing-up,  whom  chance  frequently' faruugfal 
bet  into  contact  with  at  her  own  table.     Her  hasband,  who  never 
^Mwared  until  evening,  when  the  card-tables  were  furmed  in  tbe 
aMOP,  was   certainly  beneath    her   in  every  respect.       He  aspired 
•a  tbe  eoatome  and  general  touruure  of  the  koaitme  comvtr  il  Ja*t, 
and  his  gaudy  toilet  and  occasional  bouncing  talk  daxaled  many 
of  the  pemsicmnaires  :  but,  compared  wkh  the  really  good  convena- 
tioa   and  demeanour   of  Aladamc   Lagrange,  be  reminded  oike  of 
placing  tbe  gayest  of  Madame  Tus«aud'.«  creations  by  the  side  of  uoe 
of  Caiiova's  statueis,  although  even  in  this  case  many  lovers  of  sap€^■ 
6cial  glitter  would  prefer  the  former. 

Who  Blaquart  himself  was  nobwly  had  the  least  idea.  He  always 
took  the  bottom  of  the  table  in  the  abdence  of  AI.  f^agraoge.  and 
there  were  tnnny  <;tinni!Hr.<«  that  he  had  a  share  in  the  profitA  of  the 
house.  The  English  peoplt*,  of  whom  there  were  always  serrril 
staying  here,  "  recommended  on  "  from  Boulogne  and  Calais,  thought 
him  a  perfect  gentleman  ;  hut  the  Parisinnrt  detected  now  and 
loroe  stray,  careless  action,  or  loose  wt)rd,  whidi  had  evidcnily 
picked  up  in  some  questionable  quartier  of  tlie  citv.  And,  tml 
one  or  two  of  the  guests  were  sometimes  astonished  to  meet 
walking  with  very  strange-looking  persons,  approaching  in 
dress  and  manners  to  those  of  a  chet'oUer  tfindstlrie, —  their  clothrs 
cot  in  the  extreme  style  of  seedy  fashion,  and  wearing  their  hiU  n 
that  very  scampish  manner  which  the  class  known  and  spoken  af'm 
England  as  "gents"  adopt  when  they  wish  to  be  considered  mm 
about  town. 

IxMlbury  and  Jack  Johnson  were  tolerably  punctual  lo  their  s}^ 

S ointment ;  und  alter  many  various  mistakes  in  the  direction,  whidi 
Ir.  Ledbury  did  not  perfectly  recollect^  having  left  the  thin  glosai 
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canlj  with  itie  microscopic  name  upon  it,  which  Blaqiiart  gave  him, 
at  home,  they  at  length  got  to  the  house.  But  here  Again  they  were 
some  little  lime  finding  out  precisely  where  lo  go,  for  the  parte 
cocftrre  sterved  as  an  entrance  severally  to  a  printer's,  a  paper* 
hanger's,  a  chocolate  manufactory,  and  the  bureau  of  an  aitphalt« 
company  ;  and  the  nanirtity  of  each  of  these  estabhshments  was 
invaded  before  they  pitched  upon  the  inscriptiim  at  the  foot  of 
the  staircase,  "  pKNaiON  av  pbbuibk/*  which  led  to  JMadome  La- 
grange's tuite  of  apartments. 

They  entered  the  drawing-room,  where  most  of  the  guests  were 
assembled  ;  and  Ulaquart,  who  wa.4  ready  to  receive  them,  immedi- 
ately came  np  in  a  most  overwhelmingly  polite  manner,  and  intro- 
duced them  to  the  mistress  of  the  house.  It  was  rather  dork  ;  and 
as  the  French  people  in  every  station  never  light  a  candle  on  in- 
stant before  there  is  the  slightest  necessity  for  one,  they  could  not  see 
the  company  very  distinctly  ;  which  somewhat  comforted  Mr.  Led- 
bury, wlio  would  have  been  terribly  fluttered  at  facing  a  large  room 
full  of  strangers.  lie  backed  into  an  obscure  corner  of  the  room, 
with  Julmson  and  iiluquart,  where  they  remained  until  dinner  was 
antiuunccd — our  hero  much  gratified  lo  find  that  Ettglish  was  as 
much  spoken  in  the  room  as  French. 

'I'he  appearance  of  the  snflc  <i  manger,  when  the  door  was  thrown 
open  which  communicated  with  the  ilrawing-room,  quite  dazzled 
Mr.  Ledbury  by  its  brilliancy.  There  was,  however,  little  time  to 
ruminate,  for  the  guests  hurried  in,  each  person  taking  his  proper 
place ;  whilst  Johnson  and  his  companion,  being  the  last  comers, 
occupied  the  two  seats  at  the  bottom  of  the  table^  one  on  either  side 
of  Blaquart  The  table  itself  looked  exceedingly  well,  with  its  pro- 
fusion of  cut-glass  and  wax-lights,  and  the  napkins  folded  and 
twiateil  into  cocked-hats,  fans,  roses,  fools'  caps,  and  all  kinds  of 
fanciful  Hhapes.  Kvery  person  had  also  a  handtiorae  caraj'r  of  wine 
before  him,  which  the  Knglish  usually  drank  during  dinner^  and 
the  French  made  to  last  for  a  fortnight  *— the  property  of  each 
individual  being  designated  by  a  card  tied  round  the  neck  of  the 
bottle,  a  piece  of  tape,  or  occasionally  &  small  chaplet  like  a  candle- 
ornament. 

A  pretty  English  girl,  introduced  to  Mr.  Ledbury  as  Afiss  Ber- 
nard, sat  next  to  him,  and  her  mother,  an  exceedingly  fine  lady  in 
•n  appalling  turban,  opposite.  Then,  higher  up,  came  Mr.  Bernard, 
a  good-tempered,  John  Bull  sort  of  a  man,  whose  observations 
drew  down  perpetual  black  looks  and  glances  of  condensed  thunder 
from  his  wife  ;  and  on  the  other  side  was  Mr.  John  Bernard,  a  very 
"nice"  young  gentleman  indeed,  with  his  hair  curled,  and  parted 
behind,  a  figured  light-satin  stock,  and  his  wristbands  turned  over  his 
coat,  as  if  he  had  washed  his  hands  when  too  late  for  dinner,  and 
in  the  hurry  forgotten  to  turn  his  cuff's  down.  M.  Coquet,  an  old  ba- 
chelor, who  came  thtre  every  day  to  iline,  was  placed  opposite  to 
Madame  Provost,  a  very  fine  woman,  with  eyes  and  teeth  like  a  hair- 
dresser's doll  in  the  Burlington  Arcade,  and  about  the  same  expre»> 
sion  of  countenance.  Then  higher  up  still  was  a  young  Frenchman 
of  fortune — at  least  of  fortune  for  a  Frenchman — ^name<l  Achille 
Derval,  and  facing  him  an  Italian  conlcssa,  or  anv  other  rank  Ma- 
dame Lagrange  chose  to  give  her  for  the  setting-off  of  her  establish- 
ment, who  did   nothing  but  talk  about  her  villa  at  Fictu)!^,  and 
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make  let  grands  yetu  at  her  ms-a-vU,  who  wa«  consiJenblj  W 
jiiniur  ;  and  above  thero  were  several  people,  whose  nama  iralck- 
tioiLt  Air.  Ledbury  could  not  uatcb  trom  the  dictance.  AlupAfl 
they  sat  down  about  twenty  in  number ;  and,  taken  one  «iA  » 
other,  like  a  bag  of  mixed  biscuits,  presented  a,  pleautt  r«di^ 
There  wus  the  usual  confu&ion  attendant  upon  aetding  mSothr 
places;  and  then,  when  everybody  had  got  their  soup  and  fiatild 
It,  the  usual  buzz  of  boarditig-liuu8e  conversation  be^a.  BbqmC. 
inquired  oi  Afrs.  Bernard^  in  broken  Knglisb,  where  she  bid  \>m 
that  clay. 

'«Oh!  we  had  a  delightful  walk  to  the  Madeleine."  replied  ik 
lady,  "and  retunied  by  the  Hue  de  Kivoli  to  the  Place  Veodoa: 
My  friend,  Mrs.  Oe  Robinson,  of  Eatun  Place,  recommended  OMb 
do  so.      What  a  noble  square  it  is  !" 

»•  Don't  *ee  anything  in  it,  ray  love,"  interrupted  Mr.  Bernard. 

"  Young  De  Robinson  says  that  there  is   nothing  like  it  in  Lm-      ■ 
don,"  said  Mr.  John.  I 

*'  Nonsense !"  continued  the  father.  "  Put  the  Nelson  column  in- 
to the  midclle  of  Euston  Stjuare  ;  do  away  with  the  New  Road,  ad 
knock  down  all  the  railings :  then  see  what  that  would  make.  Tk 
only  place  worth  going  to  is  St.  Cioud." 

The  last  word  was  pronounced  as  spelt. 

"  My  dear  papa,"  quietly  observed  Alisa  Bernard,  "  I  with  ns 
would  call  it  St.  Cierv." 

"Why  should  I,  Emmy? — it  «  St.  Cloud.  C.  I«.  O.  U.  D.  ii 
'cloud'  all  the  world  over,  from  the  skies  to  a  Tumhani'^&iiB 
omnibus." 

Mrs.  Bernard  looked  as  if  she  had  eaten  a  capsicum  in  mistake. 

"  Paris  is  a  very  interesting  place,"  said  Mr.  Liedbury  to  the 
young  lady,  picking  up  a  little  courage  to  »pe&k  withuut  bluahiog 
^an  acquisition  which  the  gtiselles  had  certainly  taught  him. 

"Oh,  yes!  I  am  so  charmed  with  it!"  exclaimed  Misa  Benunl. 
with  much  enthusiasm.    "  Miss  De  Robinson  said  I  should  be." 

•'  1  shall  be  very  glad  to  wt  home,"  said  Mr.  Bernard.  •*  I  ha»e 
not  made  one  f;ood  dinner  since  I  Itave  been  here— a]]  wishy-wa«by 
messes.     I  was  much  happier  before." 

'*  You  have  been  here  before,  sir  ?'*  asked  Blaquart. 

"  Oui,  motissuu  ;  after  the  peace :  ifien  I  saw  Paris  indeed.  I 
was  at  an  English  hotel.  I  came  down  to  an  KngUsh  breakfast  at 
ten;  read  an  English  paper  until  twelve;  walked  about  the  dti 
witli  an  English  lti4jiio'u-de-place  until  four ;  sat  down  lo  an  Ene- 
lish  dinner  at  six  ;  and  was  lighted  lo  bed  by  an  Euj^lish  chamber- 
maid at  night.  That 's  the  way  to  see  a  foreign  country  nropertv 
Here,  Alphonse,  Jacks— what 's  your  name. > — get  me  some  ofthat 
veau'de-nUr." 

"  Plflit-il,  monsieur  ?"  asked  the  attendant,  not  exactly  compre- 
hending him. 


manner  of  very  nice  young  gentlemen. 

"  I  think  we  have  made  the  best  use  of  our  timet"  observed  Aln 
Bernard  to  the  coiupany  in  general. 
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"  Have  }'oii  been  to  the  Cliaumiere,  ma'am  r'"  avkcd  Mr.  Ledbury, 
perceiving  nobody  replied. 

"Oh  dear,  no!"  ejaculated  Mrs.  Bernard,  tossing  her  turban 
about  like  the  ship  on  the  head  of  the  sailor  who  always  chooses 
wet  weather  to  sing  in  the  streets.  "  I  believe  it  is  a  horridly  low 
place !" 

Mr.  Ledbury  felt  very  awkwardly  situated  indeed. 

*'  We  have  some  frientls,"  continued  the  lady,  "in  Eaton  Place— 
you  know  the  De  Robinsons  of  Eaton  Place,  1  suppose — at  least  by 
name.-'" 

It  was  evident  that  the  De  Robinsons  were  the  great  acquaint- 
ances of  the  Bernard  family ;  everybody  hafi  De  Robinsons  in  their 
circle, 

"I  have  not  that  pleasure,"  replied  Mr. Ledbury. 

'*Ah!  that's  a  pity/'  said  iMrs.  Bernard;  *' they  are  most  nice 
persons.  They  told  me,  when  they  were  in  Paris,  some  one  wanted 
them  to  sec  the  C/miimii^rr  ;  but  they  were  glad  they  did  not.  The 
person  who  recommended  it  was  nobody,  as  it  turned  out.  He 
scribbled  things,  I  believe,  for  his  livelihood — quite  unpresentable." 

Jack  Johnson,  who  appeared  to  have  turned  his  hand  to  every- 
thing in  his  lifetime,  had  once  been  a  bit  of  an  author  himself,  and 
this  speech  somewhat  annoyed  him. 

*'  Dear,  dear,"  he  thought,  "  if  the  parvenu  gentilities  of  London, 
—in  most  casc.<i  remarkably  dummy  people, — whose  position  in  so- 
ciety ia  so  nicely  balanced  between  the  exclusive  and  the  vulgar,  as 
10  resemble  a  Logan-stone,  which  the  slightest  influence  will  incline 
either  way.  or  tumble  down  altogether:  if  these  good  people  knew 
bow  llie  "  scribblers  "  see  through  their  struggles  for  copied  display, 
like  a  piece  of  gauze,  and  in  turn  look  down  upon  them,  they  would 
not  be  best  pleased." 

But  Jack  Johnson  tVu\  not  say  a  word  of  this.  He  merely  re- 
marked that,  if  travellers  wishetl  to  observe  the  cliaracteristics  of  a 
peijple,  thev  should  see  every  phase  of  life  ;  but  if  they  merely  tra- 
velled fur  the  .s:ike  of  saying  afterwards  that  they  had  been,  or  be- 
cause everybody  else  did,  the  end  was  just  as  well  answered  by 
walking  abtnil  the  fashionable  streets. 

The  tqtMte  at  the  bottom  of  the  table  had  all  their  conversation 
to  themselves  ;  fur  the  guests  above  theui  b>eing  all  foreign crin,  placed 
a  barrier  between  their  cumnmnicationft  as  obstructive  as  a  Jura 
custom-house.  JMr.  John  Bernard  now  and  then  addressed  a  few 
words  to  Madame  Provost ;  but,  as  she  was  principally  occupied  in 
playing  the  agreeable  to  Achille  Dervat,  his  attempts  at  gallant 
speeches  did  not  create  the  sensation  he  desired,  and  he  became 
silently  dignified.  M.  Coquet,  un  the  other  side,  finding  himself 
next  to  the  "  Countess,"  was  exerting  himself  to  the  utmost  to  be 
polite,  and  consequently  did  not  kuv  much  to  his  neighbours;  and 
tlie  talk  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table  was  kept  up  in  one  unceasing 
murmur,  Madame  Lagrange  apparently  answering  the  questions  or 
replying  to  the  remark!*  of  everybody  at  once,  whether  relative  to 
Duprez,  Gavarni's  \n»i  sketch.  Milord  Seymour  et  ses  bouUlf^ues, 
Rachel,  or  the  proceedings  of  the  Chumbre  des  Deputes. 

The  ladies  retired  when  dinner  was  over,  and  with  them  the  ma- 
jority of  the  gentlemen.  Our  friends,  however,  remaineil  with  the 
Berriardtf, — the  head  of  the  family  persisting  in  sitting  to  finibh  hi» 
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bottle,  as  he  would  hnve  dune  in  England.  Blaquart  also  kept  hts 
seat  as  croupier,  and  was  particularly  pdlite, — tuo  much  xu  for  Jade 
Johnson^ — laughing  at  all  the  jokes  wlietlier  he  understood  tliem  cr 
not. 

"Do  you  go  much  on  the  river  in  London  ?"  adied  Mr.  Joho 
Bernard  of  Ledbury,  with  a  patruiiizing  air. 

•'  Very  frequently,"  was  tlie  reply. 

"  In  a  four  or  a  six  ?" 

"Generallv  in  an  iron  siearacr,"  an<twered  Mr,  Ledbury. 

"  Oh  1 "  said  Mr.  John ;  "  then  you  don't  know  any  of  the  1 
men  ?" 

"  I  cannot  say  I  do,"  returned  Mr.  Ledbury  ;  "  biit  I  knov  i 
that  belong  to  the  '  Thunder  '  and  the  *  liridesmaid.'     They  arc  rery 
civil." 

Mr.  John  Bernard  here  Inoked  very  contemptuously  at  Mr.  Led- 
bury ;  upon  which  Jack  Johnson  whispered  to  hts  friend  that  if  he, 
Mr.  John  Bernard,  put  on  the  same  exprt-t^siun  again,  he  would  gin 
him  such  an  extraordinary  kick,  that  he  should  keep  it  to  take  to 
the  British  Museum  as  a  curiosity  when  be  gut  home.  And  Mr. 
John  Bernard,  perceiving  that  his  companion  was  irate,  eiideaTtNttcd 
to  turn  the  conversation,  and  began  talking  about  the  sweet  wag«N 
boat  which  his  friend  young  De  Ilobinson  had  bought  at  Searle'ii, 
and  then  walked  very  graiully  into  the  drnwing-rtHim,  whitber  BU- 
quart  followed  him.  Jack  Johnson  and  Ledbury  waited  behind  i 
little  while,  until  Mr.  Bernard  had  told  them  two  very  long  and  in* 
teresiing  anecdotes, — one  about  a  lai^e  trout  he  h«d  caugnt  with  « 
single  gut ;  and  tlie  other  about  some  certain  partridge*  that  got  up 
in  a  furze  field,  and  flew  over  the  road  into  a  cupse,  where  he 
brought  down  two  nf  them.  Then  Jack  Johnson,  who  never  by  any 
chance  allowed  himself  to  be  outdone,  relate*l  the  story  of  his  cach- 
ing n  porpoise  in  the  Ba<ting.^toke  Cnnal ;  and  ]^lr.  Ledbury,  warm- 
ing with  the  subject  and  the  wine,  was  commencing  the  mccDuni  of 
fin  excellent  morning'ii  Kpitrt  he  had  in  the  Serpentine,  when  the  old 
gentleman  went  Into  a  refreshing  sleep,  and  our  two  friemU  into  the 
drawing-r«H>ni. 

Tiiey  found  that  several  strangers  had  arrived  since  dinner,  princi- 
pally gentlemen,  who  were  chatting  and  vamly  king  about  the  ro<mi.ur 
paying  French  compliments  to  ^ladame  Lagrange,  who  was  makiiig 
tea  and  ctitfee  in  a  kind  of  boudoir  atlacfied  to  the  salim.  Aliu  Uer* 
nard,  having  been  requested  by  her  mamma  to  play  that  beauliftti 
waltz  which  Miss  De  Robinson  brought  her  from  Iterlin,  wa<  pifa 
forming  it  very  itulitferently  on  the  piano,  under  the  delusion  thit 
she  wna  entertaining  her  auditors  ;  and  the  Counte»)t  having  made 
an  attack  upon  Derval,  to  the  extreme  wrath  of  Madame  I'rovort, 
M.  Coquet  turned  his  attention  to  ^^f  r.  Ledburj'.  Our  hero  was  en- 
abled tu  understand  what  the  Frenchman  said  tolerably  well,  m  he 
spoke  slowly  ;  and  they  were  now  enjoying  a  disquisition  upon  thr 
extreme  politeness  oi  the  lower  orders  in  England,  their  love  of 
refined  amusements,  and  the  superlative  gaiety  of  a  London  Sundiy. 

As  soon  as  tea  was  finished,  a  few  card-tables  were  pliMred  about 
the  room,  and  several  couples  commenced  playing  ccart^.  Blaqnart 
was  most  anxious  that  Johnson  and  1^-dbury  should  form  a  pvty  si 
the  game;  but  they  stedfiistly  refused,  appnrently  much  to  bis  d* 
grin,  although  he  still  kept  up  his  extreme  politenets. 
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Whilst  the  usual  guests  of  the  house  were  in  the  room  the  play 
W*8  exceedingly  limited  ;  but  when  M.  Lagrange  arrived,  about  ten 
o'clock,  frcbh  games  were  immediately  tbrmedj  and  in  twenty  mi- 
nutes nearly  the  whole  of  tiie  company  were  occupied  in  playing  or 
betting,  and  the  tables  were  soon  covered  with  rouleauj  of  Napoleons 
and  five-franc  pieces. 

*' 1  expected  as  much,"  said  Johnson  quietly  to  Ledbury.  "  This 
place,  although  ostensibly  a  pension,  is  in  reality  a  private  garabling- 
house." 

"  What  makes  you  think  so  ?" 

"The  style  of  the  pl.iycrs.  We  were  evidently  invited  to  he 
pigeoned.  I  can  see  the  !*et  is  at  present  made  at  Dervalj  and  the 
'  Countess.'  as  they  call  her,  is  playing  with  him." 

"  Do  you  know  tU'artt'?"  asked  young  Bernard  uf  Johnson. 

'*  I  have  no  objection  to  a  game  or  two  with  you,"  replictl  Jack  ; 
*'  but  I  should  not  like  to  mix  witJi  the  others.  The  French  seem 
to  have  a  mn^it  singular  luck  in  turning  up  the  king." 

Mr.  John  Bernard  cros.ied  the  room  to  get  a  pack  of  cards,  ami 
Jack  whispered  to  Ledbwry, 

"  Now  .see  me  take  the  shine  out  of  him.     I  wanted  the  chance." 

They  sat  down  together  and  played  a  few  games.  Ledbury  looking 
on,  and  perfectly  contented  in  being  permitted  to  score  for  Jack 
Johnson  on  a  piece  uf  card  cut  into  snips  and  angles,  which  fashion 
that  inventive  gentleman  had  borrowetl  from  an  cslaminet  in  the 
Quartier  Latin.  At  length  Mr.  John  found  himself  so  continuously 
losing,  that  he  began  to  complain  of  a  headache  as  an  excuse  for 
leaving  offl 

"  *Tis  the  win  ordinaire,"  said  Jack  Johnson,  "  you  may  depend 
upon  it.     I  thought  you  took  too  much  at  dinner." 

Mr.  John  Bernard  was  indignant  at  the  idea  that  anybody  who 
went  on  the  river  in  London,  and  knew  some  of  the  Lcander  men, 
could  allow  viti  ordinaire  to  have  any  effect  upon  him. 

"  It  cannot  be  that  wretched  stuff,"  he  replied. 

*'  It  is  a  great  deal  stronger  than  you  think  lor,"  said  Jack  ;  "  and 
you  would  find  it  so  if  you  drank.  It  quickly,  instead  of  taking  your 
time  about  it." 

**  I  don't  see  what  that  has  to  dn  with  it,"  observed  Mr.  John. 

"  Now,  look  here,"  continued  Johnson  ;  "  I  '11  bet  you  fifteen  or 
twenty  francs  that  I  make  the  whole  of  this  pack  of  card*  into 
'pancakes'  before  you  can  drinknfTH  half-pint  tumbler  of  Chablis." 

*'0h,  nonsense!  1  would  not  take  the  beij  it  would  be  down- 
right robbery." 

"  As  you  like.     Will  you  bet  twenty  franca?" 

Mr.  John  Bernard,  who  had  lost  about  that  sum  to  Jack  Johnson, 
thought  there  would  be  no  great  harm  in  getting  his  money  back 
again,  so  said  that  he  would  make  the  wager. 

"  But  you  will  give  me  good  wine?"  he  asked. 

"  You  shall  choose  it  yourBelf,"  was  the  reply,  "  and  I  will  drink 
some  first." 

Ledbury  being  appointed  a  witness  of  the  bet.  Jack  left  the  room, 
an<l  procured  the  I'hablis  from  the  butler.  He  then  invaded  the 
kitchen,  and  having  established  himself  instjmtaneou^ly  in  the  favour 
of  all  Uie  servants,  by  paying  them  a  collective  compliment,  mid 
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kming  Madame  Provost's /fwimr  rfr  chambre,  he  Rot  the  cook  to  bat 
a  tumbler-rull  of  the  wine  utiLil  it  was  nearly  boiling',  and  wiUi  tin 
he  returned  into  the  drawinj^-room. 

"  Are  you  ready  ?"  he  inquired  of  Mr.  John  Bernard. 
«  Perfectly." 

'*  Then  fire  '«w»y,*'  said  Jack  ;  *'  but  don*t  npill  any  over  tliit 
pretty  stock,  because  it  vould  be  a  pity.  You'll  6nd  the  wioc  n- 
thcr  varm  ;  but  I  presume  that  is  of  no  consequetice.  We  nude  m 
agreement  as  to  tt^mperature — it  was  merely  as  to  quality." 

As  Jack  rapidly  begnu  to  make  the  cards  into  pancakes,  Mr.  Ber- 
nard put  hi»  lips  to  the  wine,  and  saw  tiiat  he  was  "  done  ;"  but  itiU, 
thinkinj;  that  he  mifj^ht  yet  accomplish  the  task  within  time,  beat- 
tempted  to  swalhiw  it.  He  sipped^  and  sneezed,  and  winced,  and 
coughed, — his  eyes  watered,  and  his  throat  appeared  losinjj  its  skin, 
but  all  to  no  avail.  Jack's  acile  fingers  complelet]  their  task  btforr 
the  tumbler  was  half  emptied,  and  he  tossed  the  last  pancake  upon 
the  table  in  triumph  as  be  added, 

"  1 11  trouble  you  for  twenty  francs." 

There  was  no  gelling  out  of  it,  and  Mr.  John  Bernard's  anger  it 
losing  his  money  was  only  exceeded  by  the  feeling  of  humbled  im- 
portance which  he  experienced.  Throwing  the  money  on  tlic  table 
with  a  very  bad  grace,  he  marched  out  of  the  room  without  savtA^ 
a  word  to  anybody  ;  but  inwardly  putting  Jack  Johnson  downaa  a 
swindler,  and  determining  upon  his  return  home  to  see  if  be  could 
not  retrieve  his  loss  by  uking  in  young  De  Robinson,  or  some  of 
the  Leandcr  men,  in  the  same  manner. 

During  all  this  time  the  play  had  been  proceeding  at  the  otlier 
tables ;  and  Ledbury  and  Johnson  turned  towards  one  of  them  to 
inspect  the  gamesters.     There  was  none  of  that  agitation  or  convul- 
aion  of  countenance  which  they  hnd  expected  to  find  in  the  faces  of 
the  players.     They  all  appeared  as  collected  as  if  they  hod  merely 
been  gambling  for  sug;ir-plum» ;  and.  whatever  they   ntight  hare 
felt  inwardly,  they  did  not  betray  the  least  token  of  anxiety  by  their 
outward  demeanour.     Now  and  then,  to  be  sure,  when  a  heavy  itaki 
was  swept  away,  the  owner  muttered  a  subdued  "  sacr^  !"  bat  this 
•was  all.     The  Countess,  who  was  still  playing  with  Derval,  and  ap- 
parently Io.<iing  large  sums,  seemed  far  more  careful  in  fttudyii^H^ 
attitude,  in  which  tier  round  white  arm   might  be  seen  to  the  shB 
advantage  upon  the  dark-green  velvet  of  the  canl-Lable  than  in  IomH 
ing  after  the  chances  of  the  game  ;  although  an  attentire  observer 
might  have  discovered  that  her  lip  occaxionally  quivered  —  but  only 
for  an  instant — when  her  adversary  maile  an  important  point.    Li- 
grange  and  Blaquart  were  watching  the  gume  very  clnsely,  and  «p> 
parently  with  anything  but  pleasure,  for  Derval  was  winning  every- 
thing before  him:  and  Jack  Johnson  had  perception  enough  to  «c« 
that  the  scheme  had  fHile<l ;  and  thut  the  intended  pigeon  was  guinf 
on  in  a  fair  way  to  break  the  bank,   with   which  the  two  others 
had  evidently  suppliefl  his  fair  companion.     After  a  short  period 
bad  claused,  at  a  signal  from  Lagrange  the  Italian  threw  down  her 
card)*,  declaring  she  could  play  no  more  against  such  a  continaoot 
run  of  fortune. 

Ledburj*  and  Johnson  were  leaving  the  room  with  the  intentioa 
«f  going  home,  when  Derval  came  up  to  them,  and  tnquirtMl  of  the 
latter  in  -which  direction  their  road  lay.  Finding  that  they  were  bouml 
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for  the  Quartier  Latin,  he  hoped  tber  would  allow  him  the  pleatare 
of  accompAnyinj;  them  ;  to  which  they  immediately  ac<]aieaoed. 

"  I  live  in  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain  myself,"  he  oantiDiied. 
"  but  at  all  events  we  can  go  together  a»  far  a«  ihe  river.  We  viQ 
fir«t  have  a  bottle  of  eham|>sgne,  and  then  depart." 

The  wine  was  ordered  in,  and  paid  for  by  Derval,  in  celebratioti, 
as  he  called  it,  of  his  cood  fortone.  One  bottle  profluced  another. 
and  it  was  nearly  one  o'clock  in  the  morning  when  the  party  left 
the  pennon,  and  proceeded  on  their  way  home. 


CBAPTEB   rut. 
Tb*  wioe-thop  in  the  Manii(  da  Inriocm*,  and  Uw  nurder  cm  tlie  Poac  Nmf. 

Tbo6B  whom  business,  or  pleasure,  has  compelled  to  be  about  at 
a  late  hour  in  the  streets  of  Pariii,  must  have  been  struck  with  the 
dead  quiet  which  reigns  throughout  the  city  after  the  bustle  attendant 
upon  the  close  of  the  thentres  has  subsided,  and  tlie  principal  cafis 
on  the  adjacent  boulevards  —  the  latest  qufirters  of  the  town  —  have 
cluited  tlieir  doors.  There  are  no  night-taverns,  as  in  London  ; 
neither  is  there  thnt  undying  murmur  and  motion  in  the  streets 
which  never  allows  our  city  to  sleep.  By  midnight  the  French 
capital  is  as  tranquil  as  a  city  of  the  dead  ;  nothing  breaking  the 
sOence  but  the  orderly  round  of  the  garde  municijiaf,  or  the  occa- 
sional apparition  of  some  wretched  wanderer  crawling  about  the 
most  secluded  and  dimly-lighted  ntreetit,  becaut^  he  has  no  home  to 
go  to  —  not  even  the  miserable  shelter  which  four  sous  will  procure 
hbn  in  one  of  the  ^arnijt  of  the  low  faubourgs. 

It  was  a  fine  clear  night,  and  not  feeling  much  inclined  to  go  to 
betl.  at  the  same  time  that  the  fre^h  air  added  to  their  excitement, 
Johnson,  Ledbury,  and  Derval,  sauntered  along  the  line  of  houle~ 
rard*  until  they  arrived  at  the  comer  of  Rue  St,  Denis,  when, 
recollecting  that  they  were  coming  considerably  out  of  their  way, 
they  turned  down  the  street.  There  was  tittle  at  thiK  time  to  attract 
their  attention,  anil  the  very  lights  in  tlie  houses  hail  been  extin- 
guished: whilst  the  dull  lamps  slung  across  the  street  appeared 
doubly  gloomy  after  the  gas  in  the  thoroughfare  they  had  just  quit- 
ted. On  they  went  until  they  come  to  a  turning  to  the  right,  leading 
into  the  Afarcht*  des  Inuocens,  when  Derval  insixted  upon  their 
going  through  the  market,  and  having  something  to  drink  at  u  wine* 
shop  which  he  knew  to  be  open  all  night.  Neither  Ledbury  nor 
Johnmnn  were  .inxious  for  this  intended  treat,  having  both  taken 
quite  enough  alrendy;  but  Derval,  who  was  sufBciently  excited  to 
be  extremely  obstinate,  would  make  them  come  with  him  to  Paul 
Niquet's  — a  marchand  de  via  who  never  closes  his  doors,  and  who 
conducts  his  establishment  in  the  some  manner  as  the  early  houses 
about  Covent  Garden  Murket. 

A  bright  lamp  over  the  door  guided  them  to  the  shop  ;  but  ihia 
w&a  scarcely  necessary,  for  there  was  such  a  tumult  within  that  It 
might  be  heard  at  the  other  end  of  the  fuilif.  Derval  lapped  with 
his  knuckles  against  the  door,  and  was  immedintrly  ndinitted.  to* 
gether  with  Ledbury  and  Johnson.  The  Mniill,  low  rwun  wiu  filled 
with  a  throng  of  the  lower  orders,  who,  in  point  of  dirt  and  rvnul- 
sive  appearance  might  have  ranked  on  the  same  pUne  ai  ihr  (hmU 
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■aw  of  that  part  ofSt  Giles'*  known  as  "  The  Rookery/'  conauting 

ci  chiJfoni^TJt,  nafrters  attachcti  to  the  market,  charreiirrs,  and  mea 
bdoDging  to  the  ckantiers,  or  pUce^i  where  (irewoutl  is  stored  for  sale, 
in  company  with  bargemen  from  the  light^rft  conluiiini;  charcual 
below  the  Quai  tie  I'Ecole.  Some  were  fast  ai»leep  u|>on  the  tablet 
and  benches,  waitiog  for  the  opening;  of  the  markets  ;  others  were 

rirrvUng  and  vociferating  loudly  in  their  cups ;  and  the  remain- 
were  lounging  against  the  walls  and  coutiter.  as  they  drank 
their  wine  or  brandy  ;  or  devoured  some  coarse  bread,  and  coaraer 
cold  memt,  for  what  was  to  them  a  breakfast 

Two  or  three  of  the  most  sinister-looking  among;st  them  gathered 
roand  the  fresh-comers  as  they  entere<l,  apparently  with  the  tnten* 
bon  of  hustling  them  ;  and  Johneon  told  Ledbury  quietly  to  put 
his  handkerchief  into  his  hat,  and  keep  his  hands  in  his  pockets. 
Indeed  they  were  both  anxious,  now  they  had  seen  what  the  pbcr 
was  like,  to  make  their  exit  as  soon  as  they  could ;  bat  Derval  kept 
pressing  them  to  take  some  of  the  cognac  he  had  ordered,  continu- 
ally saying  that  he  was  coming  away  directly.  To  satitfy  him  thfir 
put  their  lips  to  it,  and  then  their  com[>aiiion  gave  the  remains  to  a 
gigantic  porter  who  was  standing  at  hin  ?iiile.  The  man  propoted 
the  health  of  the  new-comer  jireviously  to  drinking  the  spiriti,  and 
thiii  being  recei%'ecl  by  the  other  parties  with  ncdamntions,  Derval 
announced  his  intention  of  treating  them  all  to  whatever  they  liked 
best  Rent-wed  applautie  followed  tliis  offer,  and  they  crowded 
round  the  bar,  some  of  them  awakening  their  fellows  to  partake  of 
the  young  Frenchman's  bounty,  which  the  master  of  tlie  ahop  began 
to  serve  out  as  fast  as  he  was  able, 

The  riot  and  •  noise  increased  with  the  supply  of  Hqoor ;  and 
Johnson  was  more  than  ever  anxious  to  get  away,  knowing  that 
Derval  had  a  large  sum  of  money  about  him  —  the  fruits  uf  bit 
winning  at  the  peniion, —  and  feeling  certain  that  if  he  was  not  rob- 
bed, at  all  events  he  would  make  away  with  n  great  portion  of  it  in 
treating  the  people  about  hira.  At  last,  however,  they  prevailed 
upon  him  to  come  with  them,  Johnson  ofTering  to  pay  for  what 
had  been  served  out,  thinking  he  could  get  through  it  better  than 
his  companion,  and  without  the  chance  of  being  cheated.  But  thi» 
Derval  would  not  allow,  and  with  the  true  heedleasnesa  of  «n  intoxi- 
cated man  he  pulled  a  handful  of  five-franc  pieces  from  his  pocket, 
and  threw  tlieni  aUmg  the  counter  with  careless  force;  Nonie  of 
them  rolling  off  upon  the  floor,  and  directly  provoking  a  vinlntt 
struggle  been  two  or  three  men,  who  stooped  to  scramble  them 
up.  Taking  advantac;e  of  this  tem|Htrary  diversioii,  JahniKMi  gsta 
Ledbury  tlie  hint,  and.  getting  Derval  between  them,  they  half  pcr- 
suatlcd,  half  forced  him  from  the  shop,  although  not  wiiliout  oppo- 
sition on  the  part  of  some  cAtj^buiie'rj,  who  appeared  little  incluiad 
that  thev  should  part  comiwny. 

"Well,  thank  Ciml !  we  are  out  of  that/*  said  Johnson,  when 
they  once  more  found  themselves  in  the  Marche  des  Innocms. 
"Vhere  would  have  been  an  awful  riot  if  we  had  remained  ihen 
much  longer." 

*'  Thev  are  all  good  fellows."  observed  Derval. 

•'  No  doubt  of  it, "  replied  Johnson  ;  "  but  they  do  not  carry  tb«ir 
tnoble  qualities  in  their  countenances.     I  never  saw  such  a  finr- 
ct  of  ruffians  in  my  life." 
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"  I  sbjdl  nut  go  home,"  said  Derval,  leaning  back  obstinately  as 
they  came  into  the  Rue  St,  Honorc.     "  1  am  too  intoxicated." 

"Why,  what  are  you  ta  do?"  replied  Juhnson  ;  "you  cannot 
keep  in  the  streets  all  night." 

'*  I  shall  walk  about  and  recover  myself,"  was  the  answer ;  "  but 
I  nhall  not  go  home."  And,  ai  they  approached  the  office  of  Laffilte's 
5fes«agerie6f  be  ttat  himself  down  upon  one  of  the  large  stones  against 
the  wall,  and  announced  his  intention  of  not  proceeding  any 
further. 

"  Will  he  be  safe  if  we  leave  him  ?"  asked  Letlbury. 

"  He  will  be  quite  safe  here,  if  he  does  not  move,"  replied  John- 
son. '*  The  soldiers  are  always  on  guard,  and  will  protect  him.  If 
he  will  not  come,  we  cannot  remain  with  him." 

"  And  arc  we  to  go  home,  then  ?" 

'-  I  suppose  so,"  returned  Johnson,  again  endeavouring,  but  in 
vain,  to  ^et  Derval  to  accompany  them.  "  If  I  saw  any  of  the 
municipal  guard,  I  would  send  him  to  the  guard-house.  Will  you 
^ve  me  your  watch  to  take  care  of,  and  what  money  you  have?" 
he  continued,  addre^^aing  Derval. 

"  You  may  have  my  watch  and  ray  money,"  was  the  reply ;  "  but 
I  won't  go  home." 

It  was  in  vain  that  they  continuefl  to  persuade  him.  He  kept 
affirming  that  he  should  wiiit  to  recover  himself  before  he  went  to 
bed  ;  so  that  John»)unj  seeing  nutliing  was  to  be  done  with  him,  took 
the  piir»e  and  watch,  and,  accompanied  by  Ledbury,  left  him  where 
he  had  seated  himself. 

"He  cannot  lose  much  now.  however,"  said  Johnson.  "  I  have 
got  a11  bis  money,  except  a  few  loose  francs,  ^lo  that  be  can  come  to 
no  great  harm ;  and  perhups  it  is  as  well  that  he  should  usit  a  little 
before  he  goes  home.  He  might  set  his  curtains  on  fire  if  be  went 
to  bed  in  his  ()resent  slate." 

They  crossed  the  Rue  St.  Honore,  and,  turning  round  the  /afarf* 
of  the  Louvre,  arrived  at  the  toll-gate  of  the  Pont  des  Arts,  a  bridge 
for  foot-passengers  only,  which  conducted  from  the  building  just 
namefl  to  the  Institute  on  the  other  side  of  the  Seine.  The  man  who 
look  the  money  at  the  gate  had  not  expected  any  more  passengers 
that  night,  and  was  ensconced  comfortably  in  hii*  box  fant  ableep, 
having  drawn  down  the  glass  in  front  of  the  pigeon-hole,  where 
pnyment  was  tendered.  Johnson  and  Ledbury  could  not  think  of 
disturbing  him  to  pay  their  two  sous,  and  so  walked  on  to  the  bridge 
without  any  interruption. 

To  our  thinking,  there  is  no  situntion  in  Paris  which  presents  so 
picturesque  a  view  as  that  obuuned  in  looking  up  tlie  river  from  the 
centre  of  the  Pont  des  Arts  towards  the  He  de  la  Cite.  It  requirtrs 
but  little  stretch  of  the  imaginative  faculties  to  f»ncy  that  the  Hight 
of  lime  has  been  reversed,  and  that  the  fine  old  city,  as  it  appeared 
in  the  brilliant  days  of  the  mojftn  age  of  France,  once  more  rises  up 
before  us  in  its  early  beauty,  so  little  change  has  taken  place  in  its 
general  features.  Below  this  point,  succeeding  epochs  have  wrought 
H  grejil  alteration  in  the  leading  physiognomy  of  the  river's  bankit. 
The  Tour  de  Neslc,  with  its  harrowing  asuociations  and  dark  le- 
gends,— the  names  of  the  infamous  fllarguerite  de  Bourgogne  and 
the  wily  Buridan,  connected  so  intimately  with  its  fearful  records, — 
have  passed  away.     The  grim  turrets  fd  fortified  walls  which 
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formetl  tlie  Imundaries  of  the  old  Lonvre  no  longer  fVmm  apoa  the 
Seine  ;  whilH  the  rough  Tour  de  Bois  has  given  pUce  to  ttu*  finrtf 
picture-gallery  in  the  world  ;  and  lower  down,  the  verdmnt  expiiuf 
of  the  Pre  aux  Clercs,  whereon^  each  summer's  evening,  the  cinb 
of  tlie  Bajioche  and  the  studenu  of  Cluny  mingled  in  the  djuuv 
with  the  griseUfS  of  the  city,  has  been  covered  by  modem  and 
raantic  elevations.  But  above  the  bridge  all  ts  picturesque  ai 
merly.     The  venerable  and  time-blackened  towers  of  Notre  " 

still  rise  in  the  same  sullen  grandcurabove  the  surrounding  edJ  

as  in  the  dayei  when  the  names  of  V'alois,  Medicis.  and  Xavotv 
were  foremost  in  the  chronicles  of  royalty.  There  are  yet  to  be 
been  the  pointed  minarets  of  the  Palais  de  Justice  and  Tour  d'Uoc- 
loge,  where  the  6n9t  great  clock  in  Paris  was  iiet  up  in  I37U; 
nearer  to  the  bridge,  the  fatal  bell  of  St.  Germain  rAuxem  ' 
dread  alarm  which  rang  out  the  knell  of  the  liugucnota— 1 
sounds  acrusii  the  river  at  eventide.  The  only  building  of  itii_ 
ance  that  now  no  longer  exists  is  the  Grand  Chatelet ;  but  thii 
trudes  ao  little  upon  the  line  of  the  Quais,  as  to  make  no  great  £F 
ference  in  the  character  of  the  view,  seen  from  the  spot  whrrt 
Ledbury  and  Johnson  now  stopped. 

The  soft  calm  moonlight  slumbered  upon  the  old  spires  and  baiU- 
ings  of  the  city,  now  wrapt  in  an  impres-stve  silence,  broken  onh 
by  the  occasional  challenges  of  the  night-watch,  or  the  chafing  d 
the  Seine  as  it  whirled  through  the  arches  of  the  bridge  tn  its  Wf- 
bulent  course  below  the  Pont  N'cuf.  To  the  left,  the  river-frfflt  «f 
the  Louvre  rose  like  some  spectral  palace  in  dreamy  outline ;  Uw 
solitary  sentinel  who  paraded  to  and  fro  below  \he  facade  alone  pf^ 
senting  evidence  of  life  and  motion  in  its  precinct,i.  The  towerfsf 
the  churches  along  the  banks  of  the  Seine  now  and  then  gave  foftfc 
the  sound  of  their  sleepy  chimes,  fainter  and  fainter  in  the  distaaov 
and,  echoing  for  a  while,  died  away, 'leaving  the  univpnal  sUUncs* 
more  apparent.  The  tranquillity  of  the  scene  did  not  fail  ti  tn« 
its  effect  upon  both  our  friends,  and  they  looked  upon  it  i^ 
each  lost  in  his  own  reflections, — Ledbury  simplv  gazing  v 
rest  upon  the  6ne  view  of  a  foreign  city  by  moonlight,  and  Jrfhnwe 
recalling  old  times  and  as^nciations  with  a  sentiment  which  tlioee 
who  knew  him  most  intimately  wuuld  have  given  him  little  cttdit 
for  exhibiting ;  since  the  world  is  apt  to  forget,  that  the  same  acute 
perception  of  the  humorous,  which  imbues  its  possessor  with  w 
keen  a  relish  for  fun,  can  assume  an  opposite  attribute  wheneift 
matter  of  graver  moment  chances  to  cross  its  path — and  with  eqi»il 
intensity. 

They  had  lingered  for  about  a  tjuarter  of  an  hour  on  the  briJpe. 
unwilling  on  either  side  tu  disturb  the  waking  visions  of  tbr  otJuT* 
when  their  attention  was  suddenly  aroused  by  d  shrill  cry  in  rfw 
direction  of  the  Pont  Neuf.  Another  and  another  succeetlrd  ;  t^ 
now  iJiey  could  discern,  by  the  light  of, the  muon,  the  outline  oft« 
figures,  apparently  wrestling  with  each  other,  on  the  coping  bet*'*' 
the  summit  uf  the  buttresses  which  form  the  small  slions  of  thM  dia> 
itnightare.     Immediately  after  they  api)ean'd  to  be  climbing  ibep* 

Xand.  befurc  a  few  seconds  had  eUpseil,  aimther  cry  hroke  lie 
't*,  and  one  of  the  figures  fell  from  the  coping  inio  thr  ri»*r 
below.  At  the  same  instant  the  sentinel  at  the  statue  of  Henri  QuiU* 
discharged  his  musket,  and  the  remaining  imlividunl  disapftnrf^ 
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immediately,  as  if  he  had  fallen  back  upon  the  causeway  of  the 
bridge. 

The  whole  of  this  transaction  had  taken  up  less  time  tlian  the 
Hjuice  occupied  in  reading  the  account  of  it,  and  Johnson  and  Led< 
bury  were  for  the  moment  bewildered  at  the  tmddeiuiei^  of  the  ac. 
tion.  But  the  former  soon  recovered  hiiqsej^  and  spoke  hurriedly 
to  hi«  couipaniun ; — 

"There  js  foul  play  g<'ing  on  th»e,"  he  cxL'1aLnie<1.  "  Some  one 
hfta  been  attncked,  and  thrown  from  the  bridge.  And  see!  he  is 
6ghtine  M->tIi  the  stream  alunguidc  tlic  baths." 

WfaiUt  he  waifi  (ipeukin^.  the  indistinct  form  of  araan  could  be  ob- 
served struggling  lu  the  water,  and  directly  afterwards  rising  above 
it,  as  he  was  borne  bv  the  force  of  the  cauid  current  on  to  one  of  the 
shallows  below  the  Eude  de  Natation.  He  remained  here  for  a  mi- 
nute; but  the  power  of  the  slrejiiu  overcame  his  efforts  to  stop 
upon  the  bunk,  and,  yielding  to  its  strength,  he  rolled  over  and 
over  upon  the  shingle,  and  then  was  again  hurried  on  in  the  deep 
water. 

**  He  has  sunk!"  cried  Ledbury,  who  was  gazing  at  Lhe  river, 
half  puraly zed  witli  fear. 

"No,  no  ;  he  is  at  the  surface  again,"  returned  Johnson ;  '*but 
he  has  not  strength  tu  support  litinself.  Kun  to  the  man  at  the 
gate,"  he  continued,  seizing  I.redbury  by  the-  arm  with  nervous 
anxiety, — "  run  to  the  man  at  the  gate — lio  you  hear  ? — and  awaken 
him  :  we  may  yet  he  able  to  save  ])im." 

With  the  quickness  of  thought  Johnson  took  his  penknife  from 
his  pocket,  and,  cutting  the  str^ips  ul'  his  trousers,  hastily  drew  off 
his  booL^,  and  threw  them  upon  the  platform  of  the  bridge.  Then, 
putting  hi8  hat  upon  one  of  the  heats,  he  placed  iq  it  Tiis  moncy^ 
and  Berval's  watch  and  purse  ;  and,  throwing  off  his  coat,  vaulted 
over  the  parapet-roil,  as  Ledbury  utartcd  to  arouse  the  gzitekeetjer 
Cling^ingto  the  light  ironwork  which  forms  the  body  of  the  bridge, 
and  whieh  everywhere  aflbrded  a  firm  hold  to  his  muscular  grasp, 
he  slung  himself,  with  fearful  haste,  from  one  beam  to  another ;  now 
swinging  from  the  trausverite  tie<i,  and  now  gliding  down  the  u|>- 
rights,  until  he  reached  the  stonework  fVom  which  they  spring. 
The  stream  was  still  several  feet  below  him;  but,  nothing  daunted, 
he  threw  himi-elf  into  the  river  at  once,  casting  aside  all  idea  of 
danger  in  the  excitement  of  the  instant.  The  cold,  dark  water 
doseil  over  his  head,  and  roare<l  und  bubbled  in  his  ears,  ha  he 
sank  some  feet  below  the  surface  ;  but,  re-appearing  iminedintcly, 
he  struck  out  towards  the  spot  where  he  expected  to  lind  the  vic- 
*tini.  The  stream  wa.s,  however,  too  powerful  to  make  any  way 
against  it.  lie  perceived  this  in  an  instant ;  and  turning  towards 
one  of  the  piers,  he  was  enabled,  at^er  much  exertion,  to  cling  to  an 
iron  Uiat-ring,  which  was  fixed  into  the  stonework,  fortunately 
within  his  grasp ;  and  he  had  barely  accomplished  this  feat,  when 
the  individual  he  was  endeavouring  to  preserve  was  borne  through 
the  arch,  still  throwing  his  arms  about,  vaguely,  in  the  agonies  oi'  a 
drowning  man. 

With  an  ad<litioiial  impetus,  obtained  by  springing  from  the  pier, 
Johnson  immediately  dashed  through  the  current,  and  was  at  the 
side  of  the  sufferer.  A  position  of  intense  peril  ensued.  The  dying 
man — for  such  he  really  was — made  a  desperate  clutch  at  Johnson's 
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arm  as  he  approaches  him ;  and,  succeeiltng  in  the  attempt,  in  in 
instant  they  both  sank.  Il  was  but  a  moment ;  for  they  rose  agaiu 
almofti  directly,  the  hoUl  of  the  other  «ti1l  remaining  the  ume. 

"  Leave  go  my  arm  !"  gasped  Johnsun, — "  leave  go  my  arm — wf 
are  both  lust  if  ^     " 

But  Uie  grasp  of  the  sufferer  titihtcned  ;  and,  in  addition,  he  at- 
tempted to  throw  his  leg  round  Johnson's,  in  which  he  would  have 
succeeded,  had  not  the  other,  with  the  tact  of  an  expert  swimmer, 
turned  upon  his  side  as  far  us  the  embrace  of  the  other  would  per- 
mit, and  thus  prevented  the  lock  which  would  have  been  ineviixblj' 
fatal  to  both.  Again  he  endeavoured  to  east  him  off,  but  to  no  pur- 
pose, and  again  they  sank  deeply  into  the  roaring  water.  At  last, 
as  they  ro&e  once  more  to  the  surface,  Johnson  collected  ill  hit 
force  for  one  effort,  and  contrived  to  shake  the  other  off:  at  the 
same  minute  that  he  dived  under  him,  and  came  up  in  his  wskc 
Seizing  him  by  his  long  hair,  lie  was  enabled  to  keep  himsuiy; 
and,  whilst  he  supported  his  head  above  water,  they  turned  towanb 
the  bank. 

In  the  mean  time  Ledbury  had  aroused  the  man  at  the  toll-gsu 
of  the  bridge.  The  sentinel  at  the  Louvre  had  aUo  followed  up  lb< 
shot  of  the  »oldier  beneath  the  statue  on  the  Pont  Neuf ;  and 
roll  of  drums  in  the  Carrousel  showed  that  the  alarm  had  spi 
And  now  the  bright  muskets  of  the  garde  municipaU  were  gleai 
upon  the  Quai  de  I'Ecole,  and  some  on  the  other  side  of  the  river 
had  reached  the  Pont  dcs  Arts ;  whilst  others,  directed  by  Led- 
bury 'a  gestures  rather  than  his  words,  hastened  down  the  stairs,  anil 
along  the  edge  of  the  river,  with  the  intention  of  affording  Johnsoa 
what  a&si&tance  they  could  offer.  Returning  over  the  bridge,  ind 
taking  up  his  friend's  hat  and  its  contents,  Ledbury  followed  the 
soldiers  who  were  at  the  side  of  the  stream,  and  got  up  to  them  jurt 
as  Johnson  brought  liis  eharp;e  to  land.  But  human  aid  W8«  no« 
of  no  avail.  A  gush  of  bright  arterial  blood  was  pourinf;  from  s 
wound  in  the  chest  of  the  victim  ;  and  Johnson's  dre&s,  wet  and 
disordered,  bore  traces  of  the  same  florid  stream.  And  the  courai*^ 
ous  fellow  himself  sank  down  from  pure  exhaustion  aa  he  reached 
the  bank. 

The  alarm  had  run  like  wildfire;  and,  from  all  the  prindpJ 
streets  leading  to  the  quais,  parties  of  the  municipal  guard  were 
now  ha!>tening,  in  the  direction  of  the  spot  where  Ledbury  and  tiii 
companions  stood. 

"  They  have  secured  the  assassin,  messieurs,"  obaerved  a  gen- 
darme, who  now  joined  the  party.  "  He  was  disabled  by  a  shot 
from  the  fact'tonnaire  on  the  Pont  Neuf." 

"  And  who  is  it?"  asked  several  voice*  eagerly. 
"  A  porter  of  the  Marche  des  Innocens.     He  must  hare  watched 
the  deceased  from  that  neighbourhood." 

In  a  minute  or  two  Johnson  recovered  his  breath  ;  and  modomnc 
the  guard  on  one  side,  that  the  moonlight  might  not  be  interceptco, 
he  parted  the  long  wet  hair  from  the  face  of  the  murdered  maik 
aiul  looked  upon  his  features.  A  cry  of  surprise  and  horror  brok* 
from  him  as  be  recognized  the  countenance  of  Derval ! 
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rUAPTER    IX. 

The  UkI  3Ia«]u(  and  the  (tuillotine. 

It  ia  the  custom  In  ccrtnin  mclatlrnmcs,  when  any  events  occur 
which,  although  imperatively  necessary  to  the  elaboration  of  the 
xtUtt,  would  weary  the  spectators  by  their  actual  representation,  to 
inform  the  audience  ihroiij^h  the  medium  of  the  play-bill  that  *'  a 
lapue  of  five  years  is  supposed  to  take  place  between  Acts  I.  and  II." 
And,  furthermore,  it  is  the  habitude  uf  the  mnnageroent,  in  order 
thdt  a  slight  semblance  of  reality  may  be  given  to  this  supposition, 
to  keep  tile  aforesaid  audience  waiting  as  lon^  (is  the  patience  uflhe 
house  gcneralliy,  and  the  pit  and  gallery  esjiecially,  will  permit. 
Now  the  first  of  these  arrangements  —  for  the  second  has  merely 
been  mentioned  parenthetically,  as  bearing  upon  the  subject,  but 
having  nothing  in  the  world  to  do  with  our  own  case — is  a  salutary 
one  ;  for  it  saves  an  immense  deal  of  yawning,  and  obtrusive  at- 
tempts to  extend  cramped  legs.  And  so,  in  like  manner,  we  beg  our 
considerate  reader  to  imagine  that  five  weeks  liave  elapsed  since  the 
events  of  the  last  chapter. 

Little  has  occurred  in  this  time  to  interest  or  amuse.  The  recnl* 
lection  of  the  murder  hung  upon  the  minds  of  our  friends  for  some 
time,  and  they  felt  IJllle  inclination  to  join  in  any  gaiety. —  indeed 
Ledbury  was  very  anxious  to  return  home  again.  The  autumn  was 
giving  place  to  winter  ;  and  the  trial  of  the  man  concerned  in  Der- 
val's  assassination  hnd  taken  pkce,  ending  in. his  condemnation  to 
the  last  punishment  the  law  can  order. 

"It  is  exceedingly  fortunate  for  us."  observed  Johnson  to  Led- 
bury, as  they  left  the  court  at  the  close  of  the  trial,  "  thai  the  mur- 
derer was  taken  in  the  fact,  or  it  would  have  placed  us  in  an  un- 
pleasant  situation,  to  say  the  least  of  it.  We  left  together  that 
night ;  we  were  seen  with  poor  Derval  in  the  wine- shop  ;  and  I  had 
his  watch  and  purse  in  my  possession.  People  h.ive  been  hting 
before  now  where  the  chain  of  circumstantial  evidence  was  much 
aiipliter." 

No  appenl  had  been  made  by  the  criminal  to  the  Court  uf  Cassa- 
tion agamst  the  sentence  of  the  Cour  d'Assise,  and  the  sensation 
gradually  subsided  as  time  passed  on.  And  even  Ledbury  and 
Johnson  thought  less  about  it,  and  began  to  join  the  students,  as  for- 
merly, in  their  amusements;  the  former  of  our  tourists  looking  for- 
ward will)  some  excitement  to  a  masked  ball  which  was  advertised 
to  take  place,  par  ejtrnortliuairf,  at  the  PHnlheim  Theatre,—  the  play- 
house which,  with  the  Luxembourg  rendezvous  for  the  admirers  of 
the  very  minor  drama,  {^"chez  liahi'tol,")  form*  the  chief  resort  of 
the  students  and  gritcttci  inhabiting  the  Quartier  Latin. 

As  siKKi  as  the  day  was  announced,  Mr.  Ledburj-'s  inquietude  re- 
specting what  sort  of  a  dress  he  should  appear  in  gradually  rose  to 
a  de^ee  the  most  unsettled  and  perplexing.  Aimee,  who,  of  course, 
was  to  form  one  uf  the  party,  had  lung  ago  made  up  her  mind  to  go 
as  a  d^bardeur,  such  being  the  proper  and  appointed  costume  for 
griacUes  under  such  circumstances ;  Johnson  hud  also  determinetl  to 
accompany  her  as  a  postilion  ;  so  that  Ledbury  was  the  only  unde- 
cided one  of  the  irio  as  to  his  character,  and,  in  company  with  the 
others,  he  routed  over  the  stores  of  every  magazin  den  costume* 
within  a  radius  of  otie  mile  from  the  heart  of  the  Quartier  Latin. 
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"  Here'd  a  magniGcent  matfeM  agt  dress,"  said  Jark  JohniKHi,  « 
they  stood  inspiMrtiiig  ihe  gay  cuiilentk  of  a  wardrobe  in  the  Kue  de 
Seine.  "  Look  at  it — '  a.  page  of  the  thirteenth  century.'  Vuu  woatti 
look  very  great  in  that." 

But  Mr.  Ledbury  had  not  a  pleasant  idea  of  bia  own  appearancr 
in  feathers,  Be&h>culoured  tights,  and  Bpectacles  ;  and  so  he  luruol 
over  the  page  for  another. 

'*  I  think  I  shuuld  like  to  go  as  a  Chinese,"  be  meekly  observed. 

"  Pfihaw  I  "  replied  Jiick,  **  what  can  you  do  as  a  Chinese?  Ysi 
couldn't  gahppe  in  that  spangled  bed-furniture.  You  hod  bettrr 
choose  a  dehardcvr,  sfter  all.  It  'a  a  good  dress,— cheap  and  styluh. 
as  they  say  of  a  ten-shilling  Taglioni." 

And  so  Mr.  Ledbury,  acting  upon  his  friend's  advice,  and  morr- 
over  aasured  that  he  would  create  a  great  sensfilioa,  ag^reed  to  go  ai 
a  dHtardeur. 

The  dresses  were  sent  home  on  the  morning  r^  the  day,  atid  Mr- 
Ledbury  amused  himself  unlil  evening  by  comparing  them  one  with 
another,  and  disputing  vhich  was  the  most  becoming,  which  di»[iute 
ultimately  ended  in  his  deciding  that  his  own  was.  A]thnu|;li  tbc 
performances  at  the  theatre  did  not  conclude  until  a  late  \\wux,  imI 
the  ball  was  not  to  commence  until  twelve,  yet  our  friend*  wm 
dressed  and  all  ready  by  hnlf-past  eight, — Aimee  having  been  po- 
litely accantmodati'd  with  a  dressing-room  by  o  young  rejuuseusr  in 
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one  of  the  mansardes  over  their  chamber.  And  -when  their  toilets 
were  all  finiJ^hed,  anil  they  sal  down  to  coffee  in  Letlhtirv's  r»H»m, 
there  were  certainly  not  three  lighter  henrts  in  all  Paris, — perhaps 
not  in  all  the  world.  Aimee  appeared  to  have  derived  additional 
attraction  from  her  pi>c|uant  co-ttunie.  Jack  Johnson  was  rullicking 
al)out,  and  sinking  snatches  of  twenty  different  sonpra  aa  he  rode 
steeple-chases  on  tJie  choirs,  to  the  great  dislocation  of  their  joints, 
and  the  bewilderment  of  the  Imlgers  iindcrnejilh,  or  occasiDnaily, 
in  the  joyousness  of  his  heart,  threw  his  wig  at  Ledbury,  covering 
him  with  a  cloud  of  powder.  And  Mr.  Ledbury  himself,  not  yet 
exactly  understanding  where  he  was  in  his  new  attire,  but  withal 
immensely  pleased  with  it,  was  only  wishing  that  some  of  the  young 
ladies  he  had  met  at  parties  in  London  could  see  him  now  :  wuiildn't 
they  be  glad  to  dance  w^ith  him  —  that  was  all !  —  and  how  all  the 
other  young  men  at  Islington  would  sink  into  insigni Sconce  by  his 
side. 

Precisely  at  midnight  they  started  for  the  hall.  They  had  but  a 
few  yards  to  go  from  their  door,  and  it  was  a  (ine  night,  so  they 
walketl  in  their  dresses  very  ipiielly  down  the  street  to  the  theatre, 
^-a  proceeding  which  did  nut  create  any  curiosity  in  the  Quartier 
Latin.  There  was  a  great  crowd  of  visitors  at  the  doors;  but,  as 
only  the  ladies  wore  niahks.  they  recognised  several  of  their  friends, 
including  Jules  and  Henri,  who  came  out  uncommonly  gay  as 
two  hussars.  And  although  the  salU  is  small,  yet,  when  Mr.  Led- 
bury was  fairly  in  the  theatre,  the  lights,  the  music,  the  dresses, 
and,  above  all,  the  lively  and  happy  crowd  around  him,  formed  in 
their  ensemhle  such  a  very  enchanting  scene,  that  he  began  to  think 
the  accounts  oi  the  festivities  in  the  Arabian  Nights  were  not  tlie 
enormous  \\v9  he  had  always  considered  them  to  be. 

"  Gar'  Ie»  janibes  !  "  cried  a  man,  running  alung  the  room,  holding 
a  tin  can  of  water  with  a  hole  in  it,  with  which  he  appeared  to  be 
flourishing  hieroglyphics  on  the  floor. 

"  WJiat's  he  doing,  .l.ick  ?"  asked  Ledbury. 

"  Aux  places !  nteysieurs  et  dames,  s'il  vous  plait !"  exclaimed 
the  master  of  the  ceremonies,  causing  a  sensation  which  precluded 
an  answer  to  the  inquiry. 

"  Un  vis-a-vis  !  "  shouted  twenty  voices  at  once. 

*'  Qo  and  ask  that  little  girl  in  tlie  lancer's  dreu  to  dance,"  said 
Johnson  to  Ledbury. 

"  But  she  don't  know  me,  Jack,"  waa  the  reply,  '*  Shouldn't  I  be 
introduce<l  ?" 

*'  Fiddlesticks  !  '*  returned  Johnson  ;  *'  go  and  ask  her,  I  tell  you, 
and  then  come  and  stand  opposite  to  me." 

Air.  Ledbury  mustered  up  courage,  and  contrived  to  make  him- 
self understood.  He  returned  with  the  gnsctlt;  and  placed  himself 
opposite  to  Johnson ;  the  band  played  a  few  bars  of  the  opening 
quadrille,  and  the  various  sets  fell  into  their  places. 

The  dance  proceeded,  enlivened  in  llie  orchestral  department  by 
the  glorious  cornci-ii-pixUm  ;  and  after  the  last  figure  such  a  gafopiie 
look  place,  that  Ledbury  84>oii  saw  the  use  of  the  man  with  the  waier- 
pot  in  laying  the  dust.  He  was  not  very  successful  at  the  galopjre  ; 
but  his  partner  w^as,  so  that  it  w«s  at'  no  great  consequence.  She 
bounded  off  wit!)  him  the  instiuH  the  air  began  ;  and,  what  with 
running  very  fast,  leaping,  sliding,  and  taking  terrific  strides,  he 
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mam  cabled  ts  kc«p  op  with  her.  To  be  mint,  he  tambled  down 
aw  flsd  tkcf^  md  got  ran  orrr  by  twenty  couple  or  so  ;  but  thii 
vas  of  no  MipartiDoe,  for  evfrrbody  vu  too  much  absurbed  io  th«> 
«vti  wUri  lo  look  After  anybody  else  ;  e«pectaliy  Jack  Johnson  and 
Aisee,  vbtt  apiieMtJ  to  have  taken  an  entire  leave  oV  their  sensfi. 
And  what,  a  Jtifriag  cfaase  it  was  I  Down  the  drclirtty  of  the  fVkge 
H  bvd  as  they  covld  tear,  to  the  boanled  pit.  and  then  Bya^ 
«9dT  rami  ■aJetncath  the  boxes,  and  up  a^in  to  the  back  of  tbe 
theatre.  It  was  hMiecd  ■  g^hppe  (Tmfer.  as  Aini^  called  it,  ftpr- 
ciallj  to  tbe  insfririi^  **  PoctiRafi,'' with  the  accnmpaniment  ofthr 
crack  affile  wlup.  and  Jaagltnic  of  the  dilifcence  bell^.  Then  caiw 
liie  Dmmma  gthfptt  aod  the  Fille  dm  Danttht,  and  the  gahppr  fnrni 
jUmm,  md  a  doaai  oliMers  eqaally  fpirited  ;  and  waluef  by  l<ibit* 
«ky,  lawrr,  and  Stra««  vhhoat  end  ;  until  the  very  hours  took  it 
iaKo  their  beads  to  gmh^pt  too,  md  the  night  pasted  awiiy  long  be> 
fare  Ledbary.  Jolnaeo,  or  Aiacie  peroeired  or  wished  it. 

At  the  daoe  of  cot  of  dw  dances,  Mr.  Ledbor^-  was  sitting  down 
by  \ttt  UMtaei,  endea roaring  to  waaii  down  Mvne  of  the  daft  viA 
which  tbcj  were  cbaked,  with  Umommde  gaznue^  when  Johiuoo  a»e 
up  to  laao,  appannfilj  rather  excited,  and  said, 

"  I  hare  joflt  heard  annething  woah  knowing.  Tbe  gadarme 
TOO  •«»  keeping  order  at  the  comer  of  tbe  stage  waa  at  the  rirer  the 
night  Derral  vac  BanieretL     He  Has  recognucd  you  and  me." 

"  Well,  what  then  >  "  aaked  Ledbury  in  ^eat  fear,  ima^ninc 
Jttt  tbey  were  both  to  be  immediately  guillotined,  in  con^uace, 
on  the  apoL. 

"  Be  aays  tKat  the  assasstn  U  to  be  executed  this  maming.  It  t> 
not  generally  known  yet :  but  if  we  like,  as  we  were  oooceraed  in 
the  aflair,  be  can  ta.ke  tu  into  tbe  pmon.     Will  you  p>  y 

*- 1  do  net  think  1  ahoald  like  to  see  it.  Jack."  replied  Ledbury. 

**  Xoajce&«e.  man  !  yoa  need  not  aee  the  esecotion.  Come  alaoi;: 
we  mast  get  ihe^  things  oC  and  meet  the  gendarme  outude  tbe 
theatre  in  twenty  minutcA.     It  is  now  nearly  six." 

Half  entreated,  half  peraiailed  into  going,  our  friends  left  the 
home,  and,  hurriedly  changing  their  things,  returned  to  thetheatrr. 
where  the  officer  was  waiting  for  them.  There  were  several  nbt 
and  ooacbea  for  hire  at  the  door« ;  getting  into  a  ciladtMf.  thrrr* 
fore,  they  drore  immediately  to  the  prison — a  sudden  and  wi- 
pmoire  contraat  to  the  Kcne  of  rCTclry  which  they  had  jaiC 
qaiticd! 

On  arriring  at  the  pri^n,  they  remained  at  the  door  a  short  toot, 
wl^rt  the  gendarme  mteml  to  obtain  pcrmiuion  to  bring  them  is. 
Heiettimed  aImo<t  directly  :  and,  motioning  them  lo  follow  hira.  fli 
the  mne  time  that  he  ordered  the  vehicle  t^  wait,  ted  the  war 
thrw^  ■tany  paaa^^es,  gloomy  in  the  dull  light  of  morning,  to  tkr 
prfoon  parlour.  Several  people  were  here  assembled,  and  in 
centre  of  them  nooit  the  criminal.  Johnson  directly  recogniaed  1 
■nd  pointed  him  out  to  Ledbury,  who,  perfectly  OTeroone 
terror,  scarcely  dared  to  breathe.  A  venerable  abbe  was  at  bcs  : 
oflcring  him  the  la^t  consolations  of  religion,  which  the  condemn 
man  appeared  lo  receive  with  re^tpect  and  even  gratitade.  He  took 
off  a  hrtivy  gold  ring,  such  as  the  gipsie«  wear,  and  ffave  it  to  the 
priest,  requesting  it  might  be  forwarded  to  some  female  whose  namr 
be  mentioned. 
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*'  She  will  know  shortly,"  he  said,  "  that  she  need  not  coll  to  see 
nie  to-morrow," 

Ledbury  thoufi;ht  it  strange  that  there  should  be  a  female  who 
could  cnre  for  this  bloo<l- stained,  fearful  man  ! 

The  persons  whose  fluty  it  is  to  attend  the  culprit  now  came  into 
the  room,  and  havinf;  removed  some  uf  his  upper  /^rments,  and  laid 
bare  his  neck,  proceeded  to  cut  off  Iiis  hair.  As  the  coarse,  dark 
locks  fell  on  the  ground,  he  picked  up  one  and  gave  it  to  the  abbe, 
requesting  thnt  it  micht  be  forwarded  with  the  ring.  His  demean- 
our was  flll<^ether  calm  and  unmoved.  Once  only  he  shuddered; 
and  that  was  when,  upon  looking  down,  he  saw  the  tollar  of  his  shirt 
upon  the  ground,  which  bad  been  cut  off  by  the  executioner.  Ue 
moved  it  with  his  foot  out  of  sight,  and  became  as  tranquil  as 
before. 

A  short  time  was  spent  in  the  necessary  arrangements  ;  and  then 
thegendarme,  approaching  Johnson,  told  him,  if  he  wished  to  witness 
the  execution,  he  had  better  start  immediately  for  the  spot  in  some 
vehicle,  as  the  cortege  was  about  to  leave  the  prison,  and  they  would 
go  at  a  rapid  pace.  A  strange  impulse  now  drew  Ledbury  on  to  see 
the  end  of  the  tragedy,  in  spite  of  its  revolting  nature  ;  and,  hasten- 
ing out  of  the  priaan,  they  re-entered  the  citadine,  and  drove  to  the 
barrier. 

It  was  now  about  twenty  minutes  to  eight ;  and  the  inhabitants  of 
P«ri.s,  being  an  early  people,  were  tpiite  alive  and  busy  at  that  hour  : 
but,  as  the  time  and  place  of  the  fatal  operation  of  the  guillotine  are 
always  kept  secret,  Johnson  and  Ledbury  did  not  see  that  tide  of 
specutnrs  pressing  towards  the  spot  that  they  would  hnve  observetl 
in  England,  until  they  arrived  at  the  Val-de-Cirace.  Here  several 
were  evidently  bending  their  steps  in  the  direction  ;  for  in  the  im- 
mediate neighbourhood  the  elevation  uf  the  scaffold  is  a  sufficient 
signal  of  what  is  to  follow.  When  they  came  to  the  Place  St. 
Jacques,  at  the  Barriere  d'Arcueil,  in  the  centre  of  which  the  guillo- 
tine was  erected,  a  great  crowd  of  spectator?  had  assembled,  forming 
a  large  semi-circle,  commencing  from  the  b.irrier  on  either  side. 
They  were  chiefly  of  the  lower  orders,  but  6evera]  respectable-look- 
ing females  were  amongst  them  ;  and  two  or  three  decent  carriages 
were  drawn  up  outside  the  ring  and  under  the  trees  of  the  in- 
ner boulevards,  filled  with  people.  Of  course  all  the  windows 
commanding  a  glimpse  of  the  area  were  fully  occupied  ;  and  Ledbury 
wax  lutonished  to  see  two  or  three  young  girls,  some  of  them  evi- 
dently belonging  to  a  superior  sphere  of  life,  anxiously  gating  at  the 
fearful  preparations  for  bloodshed.  The  mob  was  certainly  amusing 
Jtaelf  in  a  most  hilariotis  manner.  Iti^ierant  vendors  of  cakes,  and 
marchaHds  de  coco,  were  perambulating  amongst  them ;  and  a 
Stranger  would  have  thought,  from  their  demeanour,  that  they  were 
waiting  during  the  entr'acte  of  an  exhibition  of  mountebanks. 

The  guillotine  was  erected  on  a  platform  about  seven  feet  from  the 
ground,  resting  upon  an  open  framework  of  timber,  all  of  which 
was  painted  red.  By  the  side  of  the  plank  on  which  the  criminal 
was  to  be  confined  was  a  long  basket  filled  with  sawdust ;  and  the 
box  for  the  reception  of  the  head  wa^t  strapped  to  the  uprights  be- 
tween which  the  knife  was  to  fall.  On  one  side  of  the  scaffold  was  a 
common  market-cart,  in  which  two  men  were  calmly  silting,  and 
smoking  their  pipes — this  waa  to  convey  the  body  away  ;  and  on  the 
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other  was  a  light  waggon  to  carry  off  the  scaffold  itself  when  taken 
to  pieces  afler  the  execution.  The  circle  of  gpectjitors  wa«  prewrt- 
etl  by  niiinicipjil  guanU  and  mounted  troops  of  the  lin«,  statiomd 
in  pairs  at  ^hort  distances  ;  and  the  gendarmes  were  conversing  in 
small  {TToups  in  tjie  centre. 

A  liule  before  eight  a  cloud  of  dubt  at  the  extremity  oftheBoule- 
vard  d'Enfer  proclaimed  the  approach  of  the  cavalcade  —  a  circum- 
stance which  seemed  to  be  hailed  with  much  glee  by  the  nioh.  A 
large  detachment  of  horse-soldiers  came  first,  at  a  sharp  trot;  then 
some  of  the  city  functionaries,  in  a  small,  four,  wheeled  fly  with  one 
hur»e ;  and,  lastly,  the  criminal  van,  in  which  were  the  prisoner,  tttf 
abbe,  and  the  executioner.  The  van  opened  behind,  and  was  cod- 
sequently  backed  against  the  steps  of  the  |ruil](]tine. 

The  priest  first  alighted,  after  him  the  condemned,  and  then  then, 
ecutioner.  The  culprit  still  preserved  his  firmness,  his  complexiot) 
denoted  no  internal  emotion ;  and  yet  Uie  i-olemn  silence  reigaing 
around  him,  which  was  now  but  faintly  disturbed  by  the  shuddrrinf 
of  the  multitude — a  minute  before  so  heedless — appeared  neveithc- 
Icsa  to  produce  upon  him  at  that  awful  moment  a  lively  impre&iion. 
lAwking  steadily  at  the  knife,  which,  heavily  wciji^htcd,  and  fixed  it 
the  top  of  the  uprights,  was  now  throwing  back  the  beams  of  the 
■Homing  sun,  he  ascended  the  steps,  Itiitening  to  the  laji>t  exhurtationi 
of  the  ahbc.  On  reaching  the  platfurni  he  shook  his  head,  as  ifhr 
wished  to  address  the  crowd  ;  but,  merely  exclaiming  "  Oh !  Dicii ! " 
between  his  teeth,  he  took  his  place  upon  the  plank,  which  wts  !»• 
luetliately  lifted  up,  and  pushed  horizonUlly  under  the  kratt.  A 
piece  of  wood,  having  a  notch  to  correspond  to  the  neck  of  the  cul- 
prit, was  then  pushed  down,  to  prevent  his  drawing  back  his  head; 
and,  as  he  was  lying  upon  Ills  face,  he  was  luztually  looking  into  the 
box  wherein  his  beiul  was  to  fall. 

AU  was  now  still  as  death  ;  and,  the  catch  being  loosened,  the 
knife  fell  swtfUy  down  the  groove  ;  but  the  momentary  dieck,  u  it 
cut  through  the  vertebra?  of  the  neck,  could  distinctly  be  perceivM). 
Two  immense  jets  of  blood  immediately  spouted  out  from  toe  divided 
arteries  ;  hot  in  an  instant  Uie  body  was  pushed  over  into  the  basket, 
as  well  as  the  box  containing  the  head.  The  scaifold  was  then  wailu 
eU  down  with  pailsful  of  water,  and  the  crimson  stream  pound 
down  in  torrents  upcm  the  pavement  of  the  road  ;  next  to  this,  the 
basket  containing  the  body  and  head  were  placed  in  the  cart,  whidi 
drove  quickly  off*;  and  then  the  crowd  gradually  dispersed,  Bp)»r> 
ently  much  gratified  with  the  bpeclacle  diey  had  witnessed. 

In  the  evening  Johnson  and  Ledbury  visited  the  lurricr  aniO' 
All  the  apparatus  was  removed,  and  the  ever-gay  papulation  of  Puii 
were  passing  outside  the  gates,  to  enjoy  themselves  at  the  r»n<- 
gwetUt.  But  the  stain  of  blood  was  still  upon  the  road^  and  fhe 
hearts  of  our  friends  sickened  at  the  recollection  of  the  morning* 
tnjcedy. 

■*  I  havcKV'n  a  great  deal,"  said  Ledbury,  "  since  1  left  home.sw 
th»\\  not  readily  forget  all  I  have  witncssetl ;  but  I  tio  not  cafeW 
stav  in  Paris  aiiy  longer.  7*he  winter  i»i  coming  on,  and  1  shall  w* 
bc'sprrv  to  lie  once  more  at  home  again  in  £ngiand." 
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Sin  and  Foi,i.Y,si»lcni  tHain. 

Came  int4»  the  wurlft  a*  twins ; 
Yet,  tlulu^h  rtiiiii1t<f1  thus,  'tu-iu:  {il»in 

They  were  not  alike — for  Sin's 
Features  wwo  unrouth,  unsightly  ; 
FoIly'R  louks  were  fnir  and  sjirightly. 

Both  resolved  to  punh  their  Wiiv, 

'J')iDii!;h  iliverNe  their  tvm|ierH  mould ; 

Grave  was  Sin,  ami  Folly  fjay  ; 
Sly  wiw  Sin,  hut  Folly  bul'l. 

UuiJi,  with  all  their  oddn,  hiulj>ne  quest — 

BmUi  were  fired  with  lore  of  rou^iuest. 

Folly  foremot^t  i«ok  her  course. 

Laughing.  gii(glirtg  as  she  went; 
Some  were  charm 'd,  while  wme,  perforce, 

Strank  from  t^uc^h  nia>(l  merriment — 
Till  the  jade,  albeit  so  heady, 
(iol  a  mask,  to  lunk  more  etcady. 

Sin,  intent  to  clutch  her  prey. 

Slowly  stalked  iiit<i  the  liffhl : 
Many  scampered  suii't  away; 

Others  yielded  frum  pure  fright  : 
So  the  reptile  tail'd  with  ratUe^, 
Uses  fear  to  tight  its  hattJes. 

Pleas'd,  yet  vex'd  withal,  was  Sin  ; 

(.irinning  hideous,  like  an  aj>e  ; 
PleiiK'd  ttome  cnnivrln  thus  to  win, 

Vex'd  that  any  tihdidd  escape  ; 
Fur,  to  say  the  truth,  the  vampire 
Kurneil  for  universal  empire. 

(jiiick  to  covet,  promijt  to  ask 

What  might  to  her  sway  add  stores, 

"  Oh  I"  cries  Sin,  "  /  want  a  mask  ; 
Lend  me,  Jtister  Folly,  yours. 

or  your  own  face  you'may  dare  crow ; 

But,  you  know,  /'m  such  a  ecare-crov  I" 

Fully,  Rauffht  by  tliiii  appeal, 

(Compliment  and  candour  mi\*d,) 

Did  her  ugly  sister's  will ; 
"Take,"  said  she,  "the  thing  thou  soi-k'st." 

•*  Ha  !*'  cried  Sin,  in  wicked  ritptures, 

"  What  shall  limit  nnw  my  captures  ?" 

Hugely  throve  the  borrowing  trick — 

Since  which  time,  thih  prei'iuus  pair 
Thrunifh  tlie  world  theirjvictims  seek. 

Through  the  world  their  triumphs  sbnre; 
In  their  nmimiin  plaiiN  to  strri^eii  'ei», 
Having  hut  one  ma/ib  between  'em- 
Mortal  man,  in  every  pliice, 

Shun,  oh  !  shun  that  tnuKk  i»f  xhame  ; 
Lest,  when  caught  in  Sin's  enihrnre, 

llioii  dhoutd'rtt  alt  too  late  exehiim. 
In  thy  plight  so  melancholy^ 
**  Alasl   1  thought  'twas  only  FoUtj." 


G.  D. 


»» 
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Tzz  JaK  tnmf  I  vh  m  Taiee^  I  ««•  uam^ttA  to  aw  over  ftia 
t^ma  s»  Ts'Jease  t>  tsbk  t««  WBmmbkAt  lycCMiB*  of  the  wumdat 

frrm  eic^  xlic.  t^c^  tarJesieii  tbe  I«raa  tBritorj.  —  I  allMlr  l» 
tae  v^xmaerf il  cxtt  ^  A<3ritAr^  «f«l«d  bat  a  In*  leagt*  &■■ 
Trviice.  Hitf  i3tf  fpHeafd  Ro^hk  jnriArtfcfftrT  Jt  I^*^  wrli-nl  at  the 
«^i^-*u."ci-  rf  tie  C-jspo  ^ftns- 

T^Eir-v  bt  a  gieiL-i>3ie  cctmei  -"h  inf  liuviuiVeiiioraiidTneilr; 
be:  rgraoOr  sec  oT  tiie  bnc  JncrrpcSac  TW  stoBBcn  are  Hndl 
xcif  nb-jike.  xlr  fie  f^  rTTt--«ai  igMaoB,  ^id  ooc  in  Ae  leatt  ol- 
fTJaard  far  -die  AAriaex.  'm^^A.  ■hjigigf  pocti  var  mag  of  thtt 
"^  sDQciD-oc  foC  3  D-rc  ic  be  dgpcodtJ  oa,  bat,  fike  a  capridoat 
fa^Dcn--  »  Babue  t?  «madEB  oarmr  MtbwfH.«»  wUdi  mfle  hs  ■naoch 
«4a3JW'g  zeC?  igwclar  pMgwiK  r-^'tt-'r  pleanatcr  to  talk  aboot  Aai 
tc  eni'-jii— eg-.  Tbe  fCci^«r  b;  v  h5eb  1  had  Mcmitd  bit  piinp^  was 
iz  df^igt  £  =:^ic  :  azxf  u'tirj  f  .-r  gnmtedr  from  tiuA  cxrcatmitaDee, 
3i]tf  i:  CL-difziBd  «=hx5>  «or.:^:3iMilataoBf  ftr  |iaiiiiii%  tbe  oigbt  on 
Srord.  I  ^aSt  30  prrvSm:*  i=<q=TTVf  to  that  ctfect,  Mtitfad  that  I 
fbcui  istd  mey^isf  a«  it  cc^l^^  to  be  ;  thoogli  Heavvn  knows, 
Mztl  I  ab«a=T  ksew  frctz.  experioce.  that  "  bad  is  tbe  best "  aot 
iLfC^  WT^  r=  fcrei^  ftein^rs.  Modesx  as  bit  expectation*  were, 
brwvTfr.  tiier  woe  <socBmi  xo  otier  disappotntigipt ;  for,  on  em- 
barki^x  I  'i^*:^  ^iu<^  bed«  were  thin^  nnbeard  of  in  tlux  Tesfd, 
a=  i  ihc  *urd  bescbcs.  C2£T:i6rd  wrtb  tbe  ^»pdIatio«i  of  sofas,  (wfaicfa 
icrrj=s5ft5  tbe  fv^cr  »des  of  tbc  one  nbia  in  wfaicb  men  and  womai 
Tcrv  expretKi  to  pki!«  tbe  ci^t  promisnioaslT.)  were  destiDrd  to 
d:   ixtr    fcf-   tbe  nKve  >^itinute  coociies  oAallT  fooDd  in  sea* 

tr^rr-LTX  cf  this  arran^emciit,  and  desiroas  of  settling  niTtdf  for 
Lh«  cic^t  before  the  resse^  c:>ared  tbe  iMgrnma,  I  took  pocsessiMi  of 
coe  of  the  afcresaSd  «ofa<..  and.  with  mj  dbak  for  a  coTcrlet.  and  nj 
JUT  z>  vm  for  a  poCow,  I  stretched  mjcdf  along  it  to  rat  —  not  to 
fCeep.  Bat.  xodepeadesrt  of  the  di«co«nfort  of  Ijii^  down  in  one's 
ck«hei^  which  wearies  Ecstcad  of  re&eshing,  tbe  st|tfats  and  sonnds 
that  ere  iocg  xttaiicd  me  in  that  cabin  were  more  than  safficiat  to 
*-  murder  ^ierp.'  Tbe  motion  of  the  iU-constmcted  steamer,  labonr- 
inc  thrm^fa  the  wares  in  the  teeth  of  a  stiff  breeae,  aooo  prodood 
its  e4ect  open  the  majontr  of  the  aamerous  pasaengen  who  enram- 
bered  the  benches  and  the  floor;  and  as  I  am  one  of  those  persim 
who,  although  nerer  quite  comfortable  at  sea,  am  only  driven  to  the 
litTenutT  of  decided  sickness  from  the  force  a€  example,  I  deemed  it 
radent'to  effect  a  retreat  from  the  cont^on  wfaicfa  surrounded  me, 
hOe  jct  I  poeacsaed  the  pfayaca]  power  of  doing  so,  and,  vacatinfE 


ray  comfortless  couch,  rushed  to  the  hlessing  of  fresh  nir  and  quiet 
upon  tht  deck, — the  la»t  group  that  met  my  eyes  below  being  a 
couple  of  Austrian  officers,  whoae  suflerings  and  whose  sang-froid 
had  awakened  my  pity  and  ray  hilarity  (to  my  shame  be  it  spoken) 
in  equal  degrees. 

The  9tewsr<l  of  the  ateamcr  had  certainly  underrated  the  number 
of  his  passengers,  or  overrated  their  cnpubilities  of  defying  Bca-jiick- 
ne»s,  for  he  had  rot  proportioned  the  quantity  of  those  Wedgwood 
indispensables  required  on  such  occattions  to  the  actual  wants  of  the 
assembled  voyagers ;  and,  in  this  dearth  of  crockery,  the  two  officers 
in  question  had  appropriated  to  their  joint  use  one  basin,  which  each 
clutched  pertiimciously  with  one  hand,  like  supporters  to  a  ctwt  of 
arms,  while  in  the  other  they  grasped  their  cherished  meerschaums. 
In  the  pauses  of  the  noisy  duet  performed  by  them>  wliich  elicited 
the  most  extrnordinary  specimens  of  their  ifoci  ill  jutio,  they  very 
gravely  and  assiduously  sniuked  their  pipes,  while  the  tears  forced 
from  their  eyes  by  such  unwonted  and  uivoluntary  exertions  coursed 
each  other  down  their  ghastly  faces  ;  but  not  an  exclamation  or  h 
complaint  escaped  their  lips:  and  thus  they  alternated  between  their 
simultaneous  contortions  over  the  cuvette,  and  their  solemn  and  al- 
most motionless  devotion  to  their  niccr.^chauras,  until  my  powers  of 
resistatice,  physical  and  moral,  could  no  lunger  hold  out  against  the 
moving  pathos  of  the  scene,  and  I  abruptly  escaped  from  it. 

On  the  deck  I  found  two  or  three  passengers,  who  like  myself 
had  preferred  braving  the  night-breezes,  unsheltered,  to  the  annoy- 
ance of  facing  the  manifold  horrors  of  the  cabin  ;  and,  wrapped  in 
uur  miniles  and  mackintoshes,  we  ensconced  ourselves  leeward  of 
a  pile  of  trunks,  and  prepared  tn  pass  the  night  wakefully  t)  la  hclie 
ftoiU.  One  of  these  passengers  was  a  northern  German,  another  a 
French  gentleman,  both  of  them  well  informed,  high-bred  men, 
whose  conversation  was  well  calculated  to  lighten  the  tedium  of  the 
chilly  vigil  before  us.  Jinny  were  the  subjects  glanced  at  by  them  ; 
which,  eliciting  variaiiccN  of  opinion  in  the  speakers,  afibrded 
grounds  for  arguments  ttustained  on  each  Aide  with  as  much  urbanity 
as  spirit.  The  German  was  evidently  slronifly  imbued  with  the 
mysticism  and  taste  for  the  supernatural  which  tinges  the  literature 
of  his  country  ;  and,  to  my  surprise,  the  Frenchman,  whom  I  had 
at  first  fancied  to  posisesg  Cettprit  f'uitairien  in  an  eminent  degree, 
showed  himself  ready  to  gu  all  lengths  with  him  in  admitting  not 
only  the  possibility  but  the  probability  of  occurrences  which,  among 
my  own  more  matter-of-fact  countrymen,  I  had  been  accustomed  to 
hear  treated  as  the  vapourings  of  a  sickly  imagination. 

The  theory  of  dreams,  of  familiar  spirits,  of  warnings  and  super- 
natural appearances,  were  successively  canvassed  by  the  two  interlo- 
cutors with  such  talent  and  plausibility,  that,  while  listening  to  their 
arguments,  I  almost  felt  myself  justified  in  the  bias  towards  credu* 
lity  to  which  they  were  gradually  leading  me.  However,  in  good 
time  I  bethought  me  of  the  opinion  which  two  justly-celebrated 
philosophers  (Alontaigne  and  Labruyere)  have  agreed  in  enouncing, 
namely,  that  human  reason,  when  grappling  with  the  mysteries  of 
the  imvialerial  world,  is  liable  to  split  upon  two  rocks,  —  a  stupid 
and  terrified  credulity,  or  a  »ystematic  ond  boundless  incredulity; 
and,  suddenly  checking  my  headlong  career  towards  the  former,  I 
determined  to  vibrate  midway  between   the  two  extremes,  until 
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KKnrthing  lem  qaestionabte  than  mere  hearsay  Bhould  lend  its 
wei^t  to  determine  which  side  of  the  balance  sliould  Anally  pre- 
pooaente. 

AmoDg  various  interesting  questions  canvassed  by  the  travellen, 
the  French  gentleman  dtsciift»ed  at  great  length  that  of  dreanit, 
treating  the  subject  as  one  of  high  metaphysical  interest^  and  dii. 
renting  tbe  vulgar  belief  that  to  indigestion  alone  are  attribuublc 
the  horrible  visioos  that  occasionally  vtinit  the  slumbera  of  humanity  ; 
in  a  word,  be  «&serted  the  probability  of  their  being  someumcs 
rhfftfn  by  the  mysterious  Power  that  wntche&  over  the  destinies  of 
OBMiluBd,  as  a  mraium  of  revealing  to  those  persons  interested  in 
dwv  discovery  crimes  and  secrets  over  which  the  tomb  bad  set  i& 
icy  MiL 

"I  bare  no  hesitation  in  avowing  this  to  be  my  belief,"  said  he; 
"and.  if  you  «'ill  permit  me  to  relate  the  occurrence  that  authorises 
it,  yoa  will,  I  am  per>uadi-d,  allow  it  lu  have  been  sufhciently  awfal 
to  start  tbe  -veriest  sceptic  into  an  admission  that  an  all-seeiiig  Pro- 
Tidcnoc  must  ha%'e  directed  the  revelation,  and  that  neither  tbe 
opwadoot  of  chance  nor  the  workings  of  imagination  could  bavr 
been  jpstmrocntal  in  bringing  to  light,  ia  the  extraordinary  mannrr 
yoa   win  hear,  a   crime   of  which    no   suspicion    had    previoubly 

We  «U  e^eriy  expressed  our  wish  to  hear  the  circumstance  which 
had  so  stmngly  influence<l  the  speaker'if  mind  in  adopting  thai  bc- 
bef  which  he  had  so  unreservedly  expressed  ;  and  the  Freudi  cen- 
iV  awn,  withoQt  farther  preamble,  commenced  his  narrative  in  these 
awus  *■— 

"  Ooc  of  my  ancles,  the  elder  brother  of  my  mother,  formed  pari 
of  the  rcrp*  ^mrm^  under  the  command  of  Jforeau,  and  with  the 
CM^  of  caqptain  followed  that  heroic  chief  through  his  German  cain- 
pasgaSk  The  regiment  to  which  he  belongnl  was  one  of  those  which, 
Cnie  to  its  republican  principles,  and  coatQnfUating  with  dread  the 
rapid  ilrides  that  Buonaparte  was  making  towards  aboolnte  power. 
aaserted  its  independence  by  voting  against  the  Contmlaiejhr  Efe,  t» 
which  Napoleon  was  then  aspiring,  and  which  became  only  a  Aep- 
piag-atoae  to  hin  more  exalted  fortunes.  This  opposition  to  hi< 
early  airiHtian*  however,  was  never  forgotten  by  the  young  Dicti- 
lor.  Ha  jBnaoibled  hit  anger  ;  but  the  republican  soldliers  who  UaA 
dared  to  thwart  his  view£,  by  endeavouring  to  obstruct  the  txtfrcat 
of  ecnrilc  partiaanship  which  was  bearing  hiuj  t^inward  to  despot' 
ksia.  had  afterwards  to  learn  that  Napoleon  had  not  sheil  all  hisCtir- 
akan  blood  upon  the  sands  of  Egypt,  or  on  the  plains  of  Alarenca 
and  diat  tbe  principle  of  the  f'cttjttfo,  which  i«  the  itcourgt;  and  Uie 
ihaiM  of  his  native  country,  manifested  it^lf  in  his  conduct  towardi 
tbaac  who  had  oAwed  a  conscientious  opposition  to  his  all^bsorbinjc 
ambitioD. 

••  Buonaparte  was  loo  politic  to  inflict  any  summary  act  of  raveBie 
upon  ihoM  stem  old  warriors  of  the  republic,  who'would  not,  wit 
the  mass  of  the  nation,  bt-nd  the  knee  to  his  rising  power ;  but  bf 
marked  them  in  his  memory,  and  both  by  the  severity  of  the  dutie* 
to  which  ho  dc»tinetl  them,  and  the  absence  of  rccompenie  Ibr  their 
aubaequent  services,  he  at  once  gratified  his  perfionaf  revenge,  afld 
taught  the  world  to  know  that  he  would  brook  no  opposition  to  hit 
despotic  will. 
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*  An  enrly  opportunity  offered  itself  for  the  exercise  of  this  un- 
nmiable  and  unjust  resentment  in  the  expedition  to  St.  Domingo, 
which  was  then  in  preparation,  and  the  continand  of  which  he  had 
given  to  General  Lcclcrc,  the  husband  ofhis  beautiful  sister,  Paulinej 
atWwardit  Princess  Borghcse.  Napoleon  incorporated  en  masse  in 
this  expedition  all  the*  soldiers  who  had  ever  given  evidence  of  their 
mtachment  for  republican  instiCutiong  ;  and  of  the  few  of  tltose  who 
survived  the  ravages  of  the  yellow  fever,  and  the  canualties  of  a 
barbarous  warfare  with  the  negroes,  not  one  ever  obtained  advance- 
ment in  the  imperial  army. 

*'  My  uncle  retained  }m  former  rank  of  captain  in  this  expedition, 
and  he  wa.s  fortunate  enough  to  have  in  his  company  on  honest  pea- 
sant from  Lorraine,  his  own  foster-brother,  and  the  son  of  his  nurte, 
who  had  served  with  him  in  all  the  early  wars  of  the  republic,  and 
whom  he  had  been  enabled,  from  his  gallantry  and  general  good 
donduct,  to  get  promoted  to  the  rank  of  sergeant ;  but,  unfortunately, 
Jerome  Chabert's  total  want  of  education  had  been  an  insuperable 
impediment  to  his  obtaining  the  honours  of  an  officer's  epaulette. 

"The  devotion  of  this  young  man  for  his  captain  ua^  as  un- 
bounded as  was  his  tried  bravery  ;  and  to  the  exercise  of  these  two 
noble  qualities  did  my  uncle  owe  his  life  on  the  ever-memorable 
field  of  llohenlinden.  Overpowered  by  a  charge  of  lancers,  he  was 
about  to  fall  a  victim  lo  the  sabre  of  an  Austrian,  when  Jerome  Cha- 
bert  threw  himself  before  the  body  of  my  uncle,  and,  in  averting  the 
blow  destined  fur  his  prostrate  officer,  received  it  upon  his  own 
forehead,  where,  although  fulling  with  diminished  force,  it  left  a  scar 
which  the  gallant  Chabert  bore  to  the  grave, 

'•  It  appeared  to  have  been  decreed  by  Fate  that  my  uncle  should 
owe  his  life,  under  Providence,  to  Jerome  Chabert;  for  on  two  sub- 
sequent occasions  did  the  gallant  fellow  again  become  his  preserver. 

'•  Within  a  few  days  after  the  landing  of  the  French  troops  in  St. 
Domingo,  my  uncle,  whilst  bathing  in  the  river  St.  Jago,  the  banks 
of  which  are  overgrown  with  bulrushes  and  other  aquatic  plants, 
perceived  the  head  of  a  caiman  {or  alligator)  raised  above  the  water, 
while  the  body  remained  concealed  benentli  the  thick  vegetation 
which  covered  the  margin  of  the  river.  The  hideous  eyes  of  tlie  mon- 
ster were  gloatingly  fixed  upon  the  bather,  who  made  a  desperate 
effort  to  escaj>e  the  imminent  peril  that  menaced  liim  by  swimming 
rapidly  away  ;  but,  in  plunging  forward,  his  legs  became  entangled 
In  the  river-weeds,  and  his  helpless  position  was  a  signal  for  his 
enemy  to  advance.  The  other  officers,  who  were  preparing  to  batlie^ 
endeavoured  to  deter  the  caiman  by  their  screams  and  shouts  ;  but 
tlie  instinct  of  the  reptile  too  well  convinced  it  of  the  utter  helples*- 
ne«8  of  its  victim,  towards  whom  it  swam  with  a  savage  intrepidity 
which  caused  the  terrified  beIu»KIers  to  despair  of  my  uncle's  rescue. 

"  But  the  noble  Jerome  Chabert  had  been  a  spectator  of  the  scene 
from  the  bank.  He  «nw  that  not  a  moment  was  to  be  lost,  and  re- 
aolutely  plunged  into  the  open  river  in  the  short  interval  which  sepa- 
rated the  caiman  from  Ins  beloved  foster-brother.  The  prospect  of 
a  nearer  prey  at  once  diverted  the  monster's  designs,  and  he  steered 
his  course  towards  Chabert,  who,  closely  followed  by  his  pursuer, 
took  advantage  of  the  current,  and  swam  vigorously  for  the  opposite 
bank,  where  a  number  of  negroes  were  assembled.  These  men, 
being  armed  witli  the  tNirbed  javelins  wJiich  they  use  with  such  un- 
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crria^  ilexlerity,  were  enabled  to  destroy  the  horrible  reptile,  and 
ddtiver  tke  devoted  Ctkabert  from  the  immtnent  danger  to  which  be 
iMd  tkai  rotuiUnljr  fipnard  iumsdf  fur  the  prpservation  of  hii 
«ftea' shd  bene&ctcr. 

«*  Shottlj  aiber  dm  erent,  and  in  a  more  glorious  cauic,  to  the  de> 
Tvted  Jg— le  Chabert  did  my  uncle  once  more  owe  his  liTe.  At  the 
miaA  ai  tbe  Cabar^^^des,  (entrenchmentf  which  were  defended  bv 
Tmmaam0t  Lwiiature  in  persoo,)  jiut  as  my  uncle  ye^  about  to  rti* 
tcr  the  faeach  at  tbe  head  of  hi«  brare  grenadiers,  he  fell  pierced  by 
a  ball,  wlridi  aauek  him  in  tbe  middle  of  the  breast.  Hi«  comradei. 
hetieTiag  Uai  ts  be  dead,  passed  onward  without  pausing  to  raiie 
him.  Nat  so  the  futhful  Chabert,  who,  falling  out  of  the  nuiki, 
plaeed  Ina  apiparently  lifeless  captain  upon  hiv  >houldenh,  and  carried 
Dim  Ba  the  rear,  wiiere  be  obtained  that  timely  as^isunce  which  ul- 
timiadi'  led  to  hi*  recovery.  • 

"Sadt  w«re  tbe  serrice*  rendered  by  Jerome  Chibert  to  niy 
nade, — scrnces  not  to  be  repaid  with  gold,  but  which  bind  man  to 
BMi  Car  h$t,  wfaalerer  may  be  tbe  difference  of  their  rank  and  b(»> 
tioB  ;  and  tfaiu  were  they  bound  by  ties  of  more  than  brotherly  love, 
— hr  those  of  holiest  friendship  and  gratitude, — when,  after  the  desth 
of  Geaeral  Leckrc,  the  wretched  remnant  of  the  St.  Domingo  rxpe- 
dhioa  was  rtctlkd  to  France,  where  neitlier  their  past  suSeria|i 
nor  their  long  teryicea  met  with  consideration  or  reward. 

"  En  vain  aid  my  uncle  beuege  tbe  hureau  of  the  Minister  of  War 
(•obtain  prtdesMonal  advancement  for  hini»lf,and  a  pension  forthr 
hcMse  sergcoBt,  whose  health  was  so  debilitated  by  the  effect*  of 
**■-"*■  that  be  could  no  longer  remain  in  active  service.  It  was  in 
this  MOiBCOt  of  disappointment  that  rov  uncle,  6tung  to  the  soul  by 
aadi  JnttPfK^^^  and  marked  neglect  of  his  claims,  broke  his  iword 
m  bittmneia  and  despair,  and,  although  late  in  lite  for  &uch  a  change, 
dcTOtcd  himself  to  the  bar,  the  profession  for  which  he  had  bm 
otiginallj  educated ;  but  which,  like  many  others,  he  had  abandon* 
ed  at  tfatf  exciting  moment  of  the  early  Revolution,  when  wtut  were 
then  termed  *  kt  EnfoMs  de  la  Pairic '  forsook  house  anil  botne  In 
join  the  republican  army. 

'*  Having  thus  established  himself  as  an  avocat  at  N»ncy,  ray 
UD4He*»  fir>t  care  was  to  secure  a  livelihood  for  his  humble  fnend 
and  faithful  companion  in  arms,  Jerome  Chabert.  He  accordinely 
jpvrchased  for  him  a  small  house  in  the  village  of  La  Croix,  lyinf 
between  Nancy  and  Verdun,  where  having  established  biun  ai  sn 
innkeeper,  he  obtained  for  him  besides  the  situation  of  garde  4e 
chaste  in  the  woods  and  forestji  of  the  nation. 

'*  These  details,  unimportant  as  they  ore  in  themselves,  and  ap> 
pareotly  irrelevant  to  tbe  purport  of  this  history,  I  have  deemed  11 
noccssary  to  dwell  upon  at  considerable  length,  because  it  is  indi** 
pensable,  fur  the  consistency  of  wh.it  2  am  about  to  relate,  to  show  by 
what  means  two  persons  originally  placed  in  such  different  sphem 
of  life  should  have  been  thrown  into  bonds  of  friendship  and  regird 
of  a  nature  so  uncommon  as  to  Iwve  established  Iwtwtcn  them  em- 
pathies and  attractions  rarely  existing  even  between  those  who  at 
allied  to  each  other  by  ties  of  blood, 

'•  Jerome  Chabert,  thus  esubliiihed,  soon  found  that  his  duiie*  t£ 
ganir  dr  t:ha*sc  considerably  interfered  with  the  attendance  due  ic 
his  customers  at  the  inn ;  and  as  the  former  of  ifaeae  occuE 
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was  not  only  imperative  on  hiro,  but  more  congenial  to  his  tastes,  he 
thoueht  that  it  would  be  advisable  to  liike  to  himself  a  partner,  in 
the  <thapeof  a  wife,  to  whose  care  he  might  consifrn  the  bu^tincjts 
and  the  attendance  requisite  at  his  little  hostelry,  while  he  himself 
should  uninierrtiptedly  fotlow  hi^  more  favourite  calling. 

"  Having  quickly  made  up  his  mind  on  this  point,  and  fully  satis- 
fied hinieelf  that  he  was  only  acting  on  a  principle  of  duty,  while 
he  was,  in  fact,  blimlly  fotlowinj;  the  irnpuljies  of  an  imprudent 
fancy,  he  »et  out  for  Nancy,  to  consult  my  uncle,  the  advocate; 
whom>  however,  ae  in  their  old  campaigning  days,  be  still  invaria- 
bly CAlled  '  Mon  Capitnine.'  It  is  needless  to  sny^that  Chaberl  acted 
in  this  instance  as  all  mankind  has  done  since  the  creation — he 
asked  for  advice  when  he  was  determined  to  go  his  own  way, — and 
he  therefore  easily  combated  the  objections  advanced  by  my  uncle 
ag;.iinbt  such  a  measure;  more  especially  as  they  only  amounted, 
after  all,  to  a  general  observation  upon  the  imprudence  oi  marrying 
when  too  ^reat  a  disparity  of  age  existed  between  the  contracting 
parties.  In  short,  in  less  than  three  weeks  Jerome  Chabert  became 
the  husband  of  AlademuiKclle  Catherine  Bruuet,  whose  whcile  far- 
tune  consisted  in  a  pair  of  sparkling  eyes,  a  saucy  smile,  and  the 
freshness  and  gaiety  of  sweet  eighleen  ;  and  although  these  personal 
advantages  formed  a  striking  contrast  with  the  scarred  face  and  de- 
bilitated frame  of  the  veteran,  who  was  more  broken  down  from 
luffering  than  by  years,  their  m^nnge  went  on  happily  enough  ;  for, 
whilst  the  young  wife  admirably  disichargcd  to  the  public  the  duties 
of  mistress  of  the  vilUge-inn,  she  neglected  nothing  that  could 
contribute  to  render  happy  the  home  of  the  old  sergeant  of  the 
Kepiibltcan  army. 

"  Aly  uncle's  professional  duties  require<l  him  to  make  frequent 
journeys  between  Nancy  and  Verdun,  and  on  those  occasions  he 
invariably  stopped  for  a  day  at  La  Croix,  where  his  presence  was 
the  signal  for  a  holiday  to  the  worthy  Chabert  and  his  wife.  To  the 
latter  my  uncle  «oon  extended  some  portion  of  that  cordial  regard 
that  bound  him  to  her  husband  ;  and  he  loved  to  dwelt  upon  the 
obligattuns  which  he  owe<l  to  Chabert,  and  to  expatiate  to  Catherine 
upon  those  heroic  achievements  over  which  her  husband's  modesty 
would  fain  have  thrown  a  veil. 

"  It  was  upon  one  of  those  occasions,  about  three  years  after  the 
marriage  of  Catherine  and  Chabert,  that  my  uncle,  arriving  unex- 
pectedly at  the  inn  of  La  Croix,  was  surprised  to  observe  that  Cha- 
bert did  not  come  as  was  his  cu<iti>ni  to  the  door  to  meet  his  old 
commander,  and  hold  his  stirrup  while  he  aligbtnl  from  his  horse. 
Instead  of  the  scarred  and  sunburnt  face  of  the  veteran,  lighted  up 
with  smiles  as  he  performed  that  office,  his  eyes  met  the  unknown 
countenance  of  a  stable  servant,  whose  forbidding  aspect  was  ren- 
dere<)  more  remarkable  by  a  sulky  and  embarrassed  manner. 

" '  Where  is  your  master  ?'  inquired  my  uncle  of  the  stranger  as 
he  put  his  foot  to  the  ground.  Before  he  could  obtain  a  reply, 
however,  Madame  Chabert,  hurrying  from  the  house  into  the  inn- 
yard,  smilingly  interpiiseil. 

'"Oh,  Monsieur  le  Capitaine,  how  provoking  that  my  husband 
should  be  absent,  and  how  disappointed  he  will  be  to  have  missed 
seeing  you  !  but  the  fact  is,  that  the  inhabitants  of  La  Croix  have 
been  so  annoyed  of  late  by  the  ravages  among  their  crops  made  by 
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the  vSd  ham*  friH  the  tanat,  thxt  tbej  bare  pedtiaiwd  the  major 
m  akc  mmmmtt  c*  idint  tlitm  fron  the  nmuuice ;  so  ycMcrdajr 
■■—■■gafltiigg—Ai  4r  cAaotf  were  1— ■ooofd  to  the  viUage,  and 
W  At  •  gmd  htUme  tikes  place-' 

~  *  Aha !  tfaM  M  extraenfinry  !*  replied  bit  ancle.  '  I  beud  do. 
fhiag  ef  it  it  Xaney,  aad  j«t  tach  sa  erent  u  calcalAted  to  create  ■ 
aOHAiea  tkere.  I  ilon't  know  bat  ibat.  if  Cbabert  bad  apprised  bw 
af  it,  1  tkmM  have  joined  is  the  tpan  nyacU*;  but  dow  it  i«  too 
h«r  te  de  aa^  and  ay  haiiwwi  caaapeb  nc  to  be  at  Wrdun  to-BNT- 
fl*»  mmamg ;  md  yoe  bww,  Maduie  Chabcn,  mj  motto  is. '  La 
mmM  hmt  f  $g^  get  ne  aooie  sapper,  aod  prepare  dc  s 
'  I  mm  both  faniiahiiil  aad  tired.  lo  a  few  days  I  shall  be 
bos  agam  on  my  vay  bamc;i  vben  1  trust  your  husbaad  will  htw 
a  goad  aeoaeiit  to  give  us  of  hia  tkasm,  aod  that  be  will  have  a  lam 
e^ppiy  of  baar^  tuoika  to  add  to  his  trophies,  which,  poor  fellow  f  m 
aacaa  ta  bite  as  OHicb  l^ory  to  hlmsdf  io  bringing  home.  a>  tie 
vaald  m  farmer  days  of  having  taken  a  standard  from  the  eneiar 
sibeicUarbatsSa.- 

**  M J  aad^s  ordera  were  obeyed ;  and  aAcr  a  hasty  aupper  (for 
Jcraae  Chdbcrt  waa  isol  there  to  share  in  the  bottle  o(  Moselle  over 
vkac^  has  cs  dweal  captain  loved  to  linger  as  he  drank  to  the  aw* 
■Mn  af  their  old  campaigns),  he  retired  to  the  room  always  occd* 
pieo  by  Yam  wbeo  lodging  at  the  Inn  of  l«a  Croit. 

**  b  was  aome  time  before  he  could  compose  himself  to  sleep;  a 
f***T'  oort  of  dreamy  deliri  um  assuled  his  senses  ;  w  hicb,  altbosgh 
■at  aaaoamiDg  to  slumter.  deprived  him  of  all  eneff^,  and  of  dl 
c^HCaaMiicaB,  except  of  tbe  unconnected  events  that  seemed  to  be 
paaang  bdbre  him  like  the  shadows  of  a  magic  lantrm,  hi  ail  uf 
whach  tbe  person  of  Jercxne  Chabrrt  took  a  prominent  part.  Tbe 
field  of  Hobenlinden  was  there,  with  its  deadly  strife,  and  ita  fl^JU 
aMadrana;  again  did  the  Austrian  sabre  flash  in  his  eyes,  as,  bluio- 
•a  aad  breatUeas,  be  lay  beneitth  the  hoofs  of  the  i^truggUuf  boraeii 
Then  came  tbe  caiman  of  St  Domiof^o,  Its  esif;er  eyes  glaring  apaa 
him  with  fearful  reality,  and  its  hot  breath  perceptible  apoo  his 
cheek  ;  when,  lo!  aa  he  helplessly  fell  into  iu  devouring  grMp,| 
intrepid  Chabert  rushed  between  him  and  death.  And  iba  f 
scene  changed  to  the  intrenchments  of  the  Cabarei^ades. 
■MMe  he  felt  the  hot  bullet  pierce  hi«  breut,  ami  then  a  swe 
aaoaatioa  aaaaoled  him  ;  and  as  everything  swam  before  his  < 
•d  eyea*  be  saw  the  form  of  Chabert  bending  over  him,  i 
himaelf  rescued  by  him  from  the  trampling  feet  that  HfHlst^y 
passed  over  his  prostrate  body.  But  in  every  part  of  this  rision  Iw 
countenance  of  Chabert  bore  a  mournful  and  death-like  stQlDSMi 
which  contrasted  strangely  with  the  elated  and  joyful  expresdo 
that  habitually  illumtimteil  the  features  of  the  gallant  soldier  wbnw 
ever  those  tourmirt  formed  the  subject  of  couvcrsation  with  hit  tiN 
loved  captain;  and  that  chilling,  lifeless  appearance,  caused  ibr 
general  impression  of  the  vi&ion  to  be  so  painful  that  in  an  agony  d 
agitation  my  uncle  aroused  himself  from  it. 

"It  was  some  time  before  be  could  shake  off*  the  effects  of  ibii 
barasaiog  visitation,  which  letl  him  in  a  state  of  complete  boAj 
and  mental  prostration  ;  however,  attributing  to  some  tcmportfT 
physical  derangement  the  sort  nf  hallucination  to  which  he  bso 
been  subjected,  he  again  composed  himself  to  sleep. 

"  Bui  a  vision  far  more  dreadful  and  far  less  confused  viMted 
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that  restless  ilumber.  The  curtains  of  his  bed  appeareil  to  be  slow- 
ly drawn  aside,  and  he  thought  he  heard  the  very  rings  by  wliich 
they  were  suspended  grate  on  the  iron  rods  over  which  they  pass- 
ed. He  was  conscious  of  making  an  effort  to  rise,  but  a  hand  of 
ice  appeared  to  be  laid  heavily  upon  his  breast,  and  to  rivet  him 
motionless  to  the  spot.  He  thought  that  that  touch  awoke  hini, 
(for  so  ran  the  dream),  and  that  he  saw  standing  at  bis  bedside  the 
form  of  Jerome  Chabert,  wrappe<l  in  a  winding-sheet,  which  he 
slowly  unfolded,  and  pointing  to  his  breast  and  throat,  directed  the 
sleeper's  attention  to  the  marks  of  freshly -bleeding  wounds.  He 
endeavoured  to  rush  tnwar<ls  the  ghastly  form,  but  an  invincible 
force  seemed  to  hold  him  back  ;  he  tried  to  speak,  but  his  tongue 
clave  to  the  roof  of  his  tuouth  ;  he  would  have  shrieked  in  agony, 
but  a  strangling  sensation  in  his  throat  silenced  the  struggling  effort. 
Then  in  a  sepulchral  tone  the  phantom  thus  addressed  hira  i— 

" '  Catherine  has  deceived  you  !  I  have  fallen  a  victim  to  her 
lawless pas&ions,  I  detected  her  guilty  intercourse  with  my  servant, 
Pierre ;  and  in  order  to  escape  from  my  just  vengeance,  the  two 
wretches  basely  and  treacherously  murdered  me.  They  have  buried 
my  mangled  body  in  the  stable,  under  the  manger  of  the  further- 
most stall,  where  the  stones  have  been  freshly  disturbed.  Seek  for 
me  there,  ami  yuu  willjind  me!  Master — brother — friend,  farewell! 
Avenge  my  death  !' 

*'  Paralyzed  with  horror,  his  limbs  bathed  in  a  cold  perspiration 
that  burst  from  every  pore,  my  uncle  awoke  with  a  smothered  cry; 
nor  was  it  until  he  had  looked  around  hira,  and  beheld  by  the  moon- 
light that  streamed  through  the  window  of  the  quiet  room,  unoccupied 
by  any  form  save  his  own,  that  he  could  convince  himself  that  whwt 
hftd  passed  had  been  only  a  dream.  To  seek  again  for  repose,  how- 
ever, was  impossible ;  and,  therefore,  with  the  first  dawn  of  day  he 
arose,  and  descending  into  the  kitchen,  found  Catherine  already 
there,  busy  with  her  household  affairs.  Her  cheerful,  smiling  coun- 
tenance as  she  bade  him  good  morning  acted  like  a  charm  in  dis- 
pelling all  sinister  recollections  of  the  last  night's  vision ;  he  felt 
disposed  to  attribute  to  night-mare  the  horrible  sensations  that  had 
assailed  him,  and  without  breathing  a  word  to  Catherine  of  what 
he  had  suffered,  he  simply  intrusted  to  her  the  expression  of  his 
cordial  regard  for  her  husband,  and  proceeded  on  his  journey. 

"My  uncle  remained  a  week  at  Verdun,  and  on  his  return  halted 
again,  as  he  had  promised,  at  La  Croix  ;  where  bis  first  thought,  as 
well  as  his  first  question,  was  for  his  friend.  On  his  road  thitner  he 
had  struggled  to  repress  a  painful  restlessness,  nearly  allied  to  fore- 
boding, which  crept  over  him,  as,  despite  his  efforts,  the  impression 
of  the  agonizing  night  he  had  so  lately  passed  there  returned  with  a 
vividness  which  caused  \\\»  blood  to  run  cold  ;  but,  as  he  approached 
the  bouse,  his  impatience  to  have  his  apprehensions  disjielled  be- 
came so  great,  and  his  desire  to  behold  Chabert  once  more  so  strong, 
that,  unable  to  control  his  fcc1ing<t,  he  culled  aloud  to  him  by  name. 
His  uneasiness  became  confirmed  upon  seeing  Catherine  run  out  to 
meet  him  alone,  and  with  a  mixture  of  embarrassment  and  vexation 
in  her  manner,  say  to  hira : — 

*  *  Oh,  sir !  why  did  you  not  apprize  us  of  the  day  you  intended  to 
return  ?  Jerome  will  be  really  m  despiur  to  have  missed  you  a 
second  time.  He  is  gone  to  the  fair  of  Bar-le-Duc  to  sell  a  wild 
boar  which  he  shot  yesterday.' 

1  »  ^ 
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"TUscxplBHCian  appeMgd  myitcriocu  aod  improbable  to  sj 
■utk,  lad,  eovpled  vitL  the  conforioo  perceptibK  in  CalfaeriM'i 
MMHMT,  pradoced  frocfa  pamfol  doubts  in  his  ndad,  that  he  retind 
Id  Teat  nih  ftcfing t  of  depreMooa  and  vuspictaa,  which  be  runij 
MideavaBrad  to  £mt  hjnudf  o£ 

"Ko  aoMier  had  he  fallen  aileep  thaa  the  risen  which  had  w 
terrified  lus  damben  a  wedc  before  again  appeared  to  him,  with  At 
mm»  korrSiht  distxactncia.  This  time  the  bpa  oT  tbe  phast«XD  were 
■Mie,  bst  lis  eyes  wen  implacibly  fixed  opon  tbe  straggling  denxr 
wkh  SB  fTpr>  Minn  oT  aager.  menace^  and  reproach,  while,  with  t 
■Mbnv  not  to  be  niiaiiderstood,  it  pointed  to  the  &car  that  ceuaed 
Its  fatehcad — that  scar  which  Jerome  bod  received  when  sanog  hij 
c^tain's  Kfe  at  the  riak  of  his  own  on  the  field  of  Hobettlindefi ! 

^  Awaking  widi  a  start  of  horror,  my  ancle  sprang  from  the  M 
to  htfl  fert,  ud  groping  his  way  down  stairs,  and  into  tbe  ttaUb 
OMsed  his  hor«e  to  be  saddled  in«tantly,  and  not  withstanding  tbr 
darkness  of  tbe  nijEht.  and  the  snow  that  was  falling  in  thick  tiMka, 
he  mounted  his  steed,  and  harried  from  a  spot  rendered  intolerabk 
to  him  by  soch  af^alling  virions. 

^  Ko  sooner  had  my  oxicle  reached  Nancy,  than,  at  the  risk  of 
bcii^  accased  of  weakness  and  superstition,  he  hastened  to  the  Iixil 
aatheritics,  and  made  a  dedaration  to  them  of  the  fearful  coovictiae 
he  CBtertasned  on  Jerome  Chabert's  account,  and  the  mysterioas  ar- 
^■nTtnTT  that  hsd  dven  ri&e  to  it.  The  dignity  of  tbe  taw  at  Snt 
icvohed  at  the  idea  of  undertaking  an  investigation  npon  groinids 
apfMrently  so  chimerical ;  but  the  friend  of  the  unfortunate  Chtbert 
at  last  succeeded  in  inducing  the  officers  of  justice  to  ' 

Croix;  where,  upon  removing;  the  pavement  under  the 
manger  pointed  out  by  the  phantom  in  my  uncle's  drtiam.  JC 
mains  of  the  murdered  Jerome  Chat>ert  were  found  wrapped  ia  * 
bloody  sheet,  the  throat  and  breast  mangled  with  inoniMrable 
wounds. 

"Catherine,  and  her  paramour.  Pierre,  were  immediately  arrc*t«1, 
and  conveyed  to  Xancy,  where  they  were  lodged  in  separau  duo> 
geons  in  the  pri&on ;  nor  did  they  meet  again  until  at  tbe  ensoing 
asrises.  when  Catherine  sat  alone  upon  the  banc  itncxrvtis,  and  ha 
guilty  lover,  with  that  treachery  so  invariably  the  ccmipsnioa  of 
crime,  appeared  as  her  nccueer.  He  had  saved  his  wretched  life  by 
deDoaociDg  his  miierable  accomplice  ;  but  although  he  escaped  Uir 
doom  that  f^  upon  her.  and  the  goillutine  was  cheated  of  bsir 
its  prey,  retribution  fell  upon  him  at  in^t ;  ^ind  when,  a  few  yrm 
aflo^rards,  I  visited  Toulon,  one  of  the  6rst  countenances  renurknl 
by  me  amongst  the  hideous  assemblage  of  crime  assembled  in  t)tr 
arsenal  was  Uiat  of  Pierre,  surmounted  with  the  fatal  green  cap  Uk 
badge  of  condemnation  for  life  to  the  galleys." 

The  dawn  was  breaking  as  the  French  gemlemnn  terminated  hu 
redCal.  and  in  the  distance  was  to  be  seen  the  port  at  Trieste,  miih 
its  baii-gTound  of  white  buildings  glistening  against  the  blusbio| 
skies.  Our  near  approach  to  l«nd  sM^pended  tbe  exciting  convfro- 
tion,  that  had  whiled  away  the  first  hours  of  our  voyage,  but  tbr 
•if  JfTome  ChaberC  bad  made  so  deep  an  impreMion  on  nf 
at  my  first  employment  at  Trieste,  after  making  up  for  v(f 
t'g  mXy  was  to  transcribe  it  as  nearly  as  1  could  reeoIlKt' 
tc^\Uttttt«.\«- 
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THE  LAST  O'ROURKE; 

BEINO 
A   PASeAOX    PROH    TBR    UlARV    OP    TBK    HONK    OV    KNOCKUKnaiOT. 

If  &ny  person  iliouU  prcwume  to  anert 

Thii  story  i«  nwt  m<iral,  first,  1  pr»y 

Tlint  tbey  wrill  Di>t  cry  out  before  they're  liurt. 

BVROK. 

Thbre  has  been  of  late  years  a  passion  for  notorious  and  extra- 
ordinary modes  of  crossinp  that  "  botirne  from  whence  no  traveller 
returns/'  and  .some  very  plenttant  volotncs,  and  instructive  vrithal, 
have  been  writlfn,  upon  tlie  fancies  of  those  who  choose  to  lay  their 
heads  upun  railways,  or  jump  from  the  Monunienl ;  but  were  matters 
in  the  same  state  still  as  I  have  witnessed  thero,  I  could  recommend 
the  lover  of  a  romantic  exitn  mode  (»f  compassing  his  end  with  equal 
promptitude  and  certainty,  — anil  that  were  to  jittempt  the  exploit, 
from  the  consequences  of  which  I  once  saved  two  daring  wights. 
Mr.  Israel  I^Icirgan,  of  Lyon's  Inn,  sulicitor.  had,  it  seems,  the  feli- 
city of  numbering  among  hlit  debtors,  Roderic  O'Rourkc,  of  Castle- 
cliR,  Esquire ;  an  honour  which  Mr.  Alorgan  enjoyed  Jn  common 
with  a  hirffe  number  of  the  denizens  of  the  '*  modern  Babylon." 

Mr.  O'Rourke  had  been  one  of  the  "discreet  burgesses  "  whom 

the  borough  of  had  contributed  to  the  collective  wisdom   of 

Parliament,  and  in  the  first  blush  of  his  senatorial  honours  he  ma- 
naged to  become  recorded,  to  a  considerable  extent,  in  the  ledgers 
of  wine-mcrchunts,  tailors,  boot-makers,  and  several  other  classes, 
the  "natural  enemies"  of  an  Irish  gentleman.  These  palmy  days, 
how^ever,  wore  away.  "Kites"  refused  to  rise;  and  the  whole 
house  of  Israel  seemed  banded  togetlier  to  depreciate  the  autograph 
of  Air.  O'Rourke  (a  commodity  of  which,  by  the  way,  he  was  much 
more  prodigal  than  Jlr.  Daniel  O'Connell  when  he  refused  his  sign- 
manual  to  the  Emperor  oi'  Russia  before  it  was  asked  for).  Never 
did  llje  leader  of  a  popular  opposition  more  fervently  pray  for  a  dis- 

•oluUon  than  did  the  tradesmen  of  the  honourable  member  for . 

And  that  consummation  cumc  at  length ;  hut  Mr.  O'Rourke  had 
been  a  ministerial  supporter,  and  he  got  warning  in  time  to  escape. 
Had  he  chosen  Texas,  or  Tirabuctoo,  his  victims  might  have  hoped, 
but  out  of  Connaught  there  was  no  redemption.  Israel  Alorgan 
was  the  only  one  who  had  the  courage  to  thunder  forth  a  writ.  Terni 
after  term  tlid  Israel  Ubour  strenuously  to  introduce  the  said  Rtideric 
to  the  Damns  of  the  Exchequer,  and  cordially  did  monarch  after 
monarch  ■'  greet  "  the  sheriff  of  Mayo,  desiring  him  to  assist  the  at- 
torney in  his  laudable  efforts,  if  Mr.  O'Rourke  were  "  found  in  his 
hafliwick."  But  whether  it  was  that  the  high  county  functionary 
was  weak  in  his  vision,  or  ttiat  he  was  not  persinially  acquainted 
with  the  lord  of  Castlecliff,  it  is  nevertheless  a  tact  that  he  has  dined 
at  the  same  table  with  that  gentleman,  and  returned  next  day  an 
assurance,  in  bad  Latin,  that  he  "covild  not  be  founil."  For  several 
montiis  and  years  did  Mr.  Israel  JMorgan  receive  the  same  return  to 
his  formidable  missives  ;  and  that  which  yet  more  astonished  him  was 
the  fact  that,  contemiMiraneous  with  a  "  won  exl  inveutHs,"  the  Irish 
newspapers  often  informed  him  that  the  Ballycrasha  stakes  were  won 
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cleverly  by  Mr.  Rodcric  O'Rourke's  Thunderbolt,   *•  ridden  bttV 
owner  ;"  or,  *'  an  affair  of  honour  came  off  at  Ca*ltecliff  *  few  diu 
since,  between  Roderic  O'Rourke,  Esquire,  and  an  Knglisfa  lournt 
the  cause  of  quarrel  being  supposed  to  be  the  English  geDllenani 
having  asserted   that   CBStlccUff*  was   built    in    the   Saxon  Mjlc  tl 
architecture,  after  JMr.  O'Rourke'a  declaration  thai  it  was  enclni 
by   one  of  his  ancestors,  who  was  monurch   of  Alayo,  before  xht 
flood."     These  cuniributions  to  Mr.  O'Rourke's    biography  added 
little  to  Air.  Morgan's  complacency  ;  and,   finally,  the  report  of  i 
skirmish  between  the  "poteen  peelers"  and  the  peasantry,  "headed 
by  Mr.  O'Rourkc,"  having  reached  town   on   the   same  day  as  ihe 
usual  return,  Air.  Alorgan,  tuadfitie  diahoto,  determined  to  acroiB- 
jtany  his  bailiff  into  terra   incognita,  and  sae  "good   service "dooe 
upon  the  delinquent.     Roderic  was  informed  of  hi»  city  fnend'«ii>> 
teutton,  but  was  utterly  incredulous  on  the  subject,  deeming  the 
feat  beyond  the  mental  span  of  any  mortal  attorney  ;  and  it  was  buc 
until  true  advicex  had  reached  him  by  the  report  at  Lanty  Corrigin. 
his  whipper-in,  that  "  a  ]»ur  of  sthrangers.  with  a  guager-Iook  about 
thim,  wor  coniin'  up  the  Imrcheen  "  (as  the  avenue  of  Caatledtff  wai 
entitled,)  that  he  became  convinced  that  Israel    had  been,  aa  he  ex- 
pressed it,  "  so  for  given  over  to  the  devil  an'  his  own  devices" 

At  the  time  at  which  the  attorney  arrived  at  his  destination,  I  had 
been  returning  from  a  visit  of  charity,  and  the  October  evening  was 
setting  in  as  I  approached  Castleclifl*  by  a  cnntitiuation  of  the  bort- 
heeti,  or  bridle-path,  already  mentioned.  1  had  just  ridden  into  the 
shadow  of  the  old  square  tower,  which  alone  remained  of  the  castle 
built  "  before  the  flood,''  when  I  heard  angry  voices  in  loud  recrimi- 
nation in  front  of  the  ruined  courtyard- wall. 

"  Do  you  mean  to  impade  me  in  the  execution  of  my  duty?" 
asked  some  one,  in  the  pure  Doric  of  the  "  liberties"  of  Dublin. 

"  Feth,  then,  I  don't  av  yc  go  home  ag'in  dacintly,  my  jewel; 
but,  by  the  blissid  candle,  av  ye  step  anotlier  half  yard  it  '11  be  over 
my  remains,"  replied  Lanty  Corrlgan. 

"You'll  answer  for  this,  sir.  If  you  don't  ia  a  moment  let  ac 
pass,"  squeaked  the  treble  of  Mr.  Morgan,  "  I  '11  make  an  example 
of  yiMi !" 

"The  first  time  I  'm  in  London  I  '11  lave  ye  my  card,  Alisther 
MorgBun  ;  but,  in  throth,  I  'd  advise  ye  lo  be  niaktn'  yersclf  scarce ; 
for,  av  the  boya  catchett  ye,  an'  knows  yer  callin'— ^n*,  by  the  vest- 
ment !  here  they  come  from  the  praty-field  beynnt — they  might  hit 
ye  by  mistake,  ye  see,  in  a  mortal  part,  sir.  and  put  the  maatherio 
the  rxpinse  of  burying  ye — that's  when  he  comes  home." 

As  Lanty  concluded  this  piece  of  friendly  advice  I  turned  the 
angle  of  the  wall,  and  confronted  the  party;  while  irom  the  op- 
posite gateway  entered  the  "  boys."  from  whose  inaccuracy  of 
aim  the  whipper-in  had  predicated  such  serious  consequences  lo  Ui« 
attorney. 

"Here's  a  gintleman,  boys,"  said  Lanly,  " afflicted  wid  a  Tcry 
unfortlmit  madness.  He  thinks,  ye  persave,  that  he  haa  a  writ  to 
take  Masther  Rudy,  an'  this  dacint  man  in  the  white  coat,  that's 
wid  him,  can't  persuade  him  to  the  contrary," 

The  Dublinian  gave  a  shrewd  look  at  the  whip|>eT-in,  and  hap- 
pening at  the  same  time  to  catch  the  eye  of  the  foremost  "  boy,"  who 
wielded  a  rUt/ialprcn  (^H^/f>(f  spade)  in  a  very  menadng  attitude,  he 
fell  Into  the  humour  of  the  juke. 
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"  Yes,  boys,"  n^peated  the  bBtliff,  ''  ye  'd  betther  keep  ofF,  for  'tis 
a  very  dangerous  disease  entirely  he  has." 

"Thrue  for  ye,  Misther  Dolan/' replied  Lanty,  "'tis  the  most 
dangerous  he  could  have  in  these  parts,  any  how,  both  for  himself 
an'  you.  We'd  betther  tie  him  on  a  cart,  and  take  him  over  to 
Castlebar." 

While  this  comfortable  conversation  proceeded  Mr.  Morgan  looked 
on,  half  bewildered :  and  at  length  found  word«  to  exclaim, 

*'  My  God  !  Dolan.  arc  you,  too,  in  this  diabolical  conspiracy  against 
my  liberty  ?  I  It'll  you,  gentlemen,"  addressing  the  "  boys."  "  the 
writ 's  as  good  as  ever  issued  out  of  his  Majesty's  courts  in  Dublin ; 
and  Mr.  O'Kourke  's  a  finished  swindler,  a  blackleg,  a — " 

The  continuation  of  the  unfortunate  attorney's  address  was  cut 
abort  by  a  blow  of  a  stick,  which  laid  him  sprawling  on  the  ground, 
and  1  just  rode  up  to  the  Rate  in  time  to  stay  the  crowd  in  their 
ru»h  at  the  two  slrangera,  while  Lanty  Corrigan,  mounting  tbe  wall, 
exclaimed, 

"Ob  !  boys,  for  the  love  o'  the  Virgin,  don't  sthrike  a  madman  ! 
An'  you,  Jim  Burke,  'tis  fitter  ye  brought  round  the  mare  an'  cart 
to  take  bim  a  stage  to  Bedlam,  than  stand  there  wid  sich  a  mur- 
ctberin'  weapon  in  yer  list." 

Mr.  Durke  made  very  little  delay  in  responding  to  this  request ; 
while,  amid  the  most  furious  denuuciations  of  action  for  false  irapri' 
sonment,  and  indictments  for  assault,  the  ill-starred  attorney  was 
placed  in  the  cart  between  two  of  the  "  pisantry/'  and  driven  by  ft 
third  on  the  way  to  Casllebar. 

The  recurrence,  however,  of  exploits  of  this  nature  gave  Mr. 
CRourke  a  rather  unenviable  notoriety.  The  sheriff  was  at  length 
placed  under  the  necessity  of  finding  Roderic  "  within  his  baili- 
wick," by  certiiin  unmistakcable  intimations  of  his  presence ;  and  it 
was  determined  to  proceed  with  the  posse  vomilattts  to  make  an  in- 
ventory of  the  efTecis  at  Casllecliff,  and  a  capture  of  its  lord.  It  was 
in  vain  that  Roderic  sent  a  message  to  the  sheriff  by  a  gentleman, 
who  had,  like  Dugald  Dalgetty,  served  "  all  the  Christian  Kings  of 
£urnpe/'  He  would  not  come  when  he  did  call  him;  and,  accord- 
ingly, Roderic  vftia  driven  precipitately  to  leave  the  hall  of  his  an- 
cestors on  the  day  before  the  intended  inroad,  leaving  an  intimation 
that,  to  save  the  sheriff  trouble,  he  had  made  the  oiaterials  of  the 
inventory  as  few  as  possible ;  and  adding,  that  it  was  firmly  his  de- 
termination to  settle  with  bis  creditors  upon  a  certain  festival  called 
"Tib's  eve,"  which  occurs  neither  before  nor  after  Easter.  Fol- 
lowing the  principle  which  is  said  sometimes  to  guide  a  fox  that  has 
escaped,  when  be  keeps  lurking  near  the  kennel,  Roderic  deter- 
mined to  go  to  London,  at  least  as  a  stage  towards  Austria,  who«e 
army  he  had  complimented  in  hts  youth  with  his  presence  as  a 
cadet. 

For  Bcverftl  weeks  I  heard  nothing  of  the  proceedings  of  my 

XuOHdam  parishioner.     At  length  some  compunction  for  neglecting 
is  confessor  came  over  him,  and  he  complimented  me  with  the  fol- 
lowing epistle : — 

"  It  is  long,  holy  father,  since  1  teamed  to  admire  the  wisdom  of 
the  Church  ;  and  in  nothing  is  it  mure  apparent  than  when  it  desig- 
nates London  a  bishopric  '  in  partibus  irf/idelinm ;'  for,  by  my  con- 
Hriencel  more  completely  hcntnenish  customs  are  not  cultivated  in 
the  world  than  amongst  the  trddcsmcn  of  the  *'  great  metropolis." 
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IWy  ban  as  man  tdn  of  the  respect  that  is  due  to  a  ffeQUemiii, 

i3bam  had  OGTcr  CronweU  vben  he  threw  a  bomb  into  we  p«rlaar 

at  CMtlediff,  >•  oit  gnat^grcat-gruidfather  and  the  priest  were  over 

ikcv  mah  taabter.     I  'n^kd  mto  thfw  meUncholy  reflectioDf  lijr 

a  Enfe  »cMet  which  hxppened  this  alternoon  in  Regent  Street.    1 

vac  waftim;  Inmrrly  akng.  indulging  in  a  little  swagger,  indigenooc 

la  C^aa^ght,  dnaking  ofiwthing  in  particular,  «  ben  all  of  a  »ud- 

dcB  I  mm,  a  caraedly  CuaiHar  tap  on  the  shoulder,  and,  wheeling 

ibaa^  1  «a*  miinmed  by  a  gentleman  who.  while  I  adorned  ibe 

•nM^  Tseved  mj  capture  only  aa  a  thing  to  be  hoped  for  agjuiut 

kp^  lad  who  bat  ever  nnce  erinced  the  most  acute  anxiety  to 

■Mr  MT  acqaaifnce.     He  was  proceeding  to  favour  me  with  tlw 

puaia]  af  a  dacaaiait  which  be  drew  fn^m  his  pockt-t,  when,  joft 

ta  mm  luai  troable,  I  knocked  two  of  his  teeth  out,  and  mail«  i 

nc*  tkat  woaid  kave  faduwo  Thunderbolt,     'i'liis  untoward  event  hu 

hWtoMd  flM^er  Utile  nwRer  which  1  have  on  band.     Chance  hu 

Arw«  ia  ^^  way  a  very  good-looking  brunette,  with  a  pair  of  eyct 

An  1  BCTcr  expected  to  lee  cast  of  Aihlone.     But  mv  astoniiJtnient 

«a»  eraat  vfccB.  on  mcnlianf^  my  royal  patroDymic,  she  replied, 

^'Tboc's  a  thockiBg  peraonof  your  name,  sir,  in  IreUnd.' 

**  liwJKiV  I  reKanied.  *  I  have  little  doubt  that  there  are  sercnL' 

** '  BaSlkcrc 'a  one  wiioowc*  my  papa  suck  a  lot  of  money.' 

'*Aadtnmnj  maotber,  I'll  go  bail.'  I  replied. 

^*Amid»ywm  know,  at,  when  (lapa  went  to  IreUnd  to  see  him. 

a  mA  af  saviga  penaaded  him  that  he  wa«  mad^  and  carried  hioi 

avav  «a  a  cart.* 

«'*Oli!'UKmgfatl,*>s  Oui  the  end  of  my  new  afairrf  There 
kav«  been  let*  gnNUub  for  concluding  a  gentleman  mad,'  sud  I, 
*lkan  cbe  &ct  at  his  geang  to  Cotmaught  to  get  payment  ofa  large 

''And  here  I  rhigrd  tike  subject,  and  that  with  so  much  effect, 
tbal.  ihiting  aff  ny  nalvnd  bashfulness,  I  obtained  her  promise  to 
aMcC  weaoLt  day.  I  need  ooc  detail  to  you  how  I  pressed  my  suit, 
■aid  whtx  a  Ugh  apiBMn  she  has  of  my  chivalry  and  devotion,  and 
kra  abe  caafiiaadi  ate  with  the  O'Rourke  of  Tom  2kluure,  and  the 
atbtf  re^BCtifale  genUcmap.  wbofe 

*Diifafe  fea&t  will  DpVr  be  formii 
By  (bass  «b»  were  there  and  thoae  who  were  not.' 
Aa  kOcr  itinrinn.  naaeiy.  *  tfaose  who  were  not.'  I  having  assortd 
bar  amrndttt/btd  a  vciy  fau^  company  indeed.  To  sum  up,  fatba, 
tfaealopea  wkh  ve  to-atght :  and  if  we  escape  my  unlucky  planets, 
aid  Slatgan,  aanA  ibe  New  Police,  you  may  hearyronr  me ;  but  if  taj 
•aaal  gaad  lattaaa  attends  me  in  thiK  expli>it,  run  your  eye  ovtr  the 
pdaca  repaitSi  Mid  ya«  will  undoubtedly  bear  o/  your  persecuM' 
|iriihiiiBir.  "  RouKHic  O'BuuiiKik'' 

Ix  was  abont  a  fiirtnight  a/Ver  the  receipt  of  the  above  that  1  mil 
in  tbt  DubtiQ  Pilot,  "  On  Sunday  last,  at  the  Roman  Cathalic  Chipd. 
Soa^anpton,  by  the  Rev.  Dominic  O'lCourke.  Kodrric  O'Roorke. 
eCQBtlecliC  Mayo,  and  Ballyrtcketty  Abbey,  Galway,  F^q  .  dp- 
km,  11th  Austrian  Yagers,  Knight  of  the  Tower  and  Sword.  ItXt 
1^^  to  Julia«  only  child  of  Israel  J^lorgan,  Enquire,  Sulicifv" 
tadnSc  »till  sometimes  vinitt  his  pateriuii  ruin;  but  nil  hik  elFartt 
KTV  titled  to  induce  his  father-ia-law  to  make  one  of  the  parn^ 
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P 


THK  LEGEND  OF  ROLAND. 

"  A  RiGAKCTio  Norman,  called  Taillefcr/'  say  tbe  authors  of  the 
Pictorial  History  of  England,  in  their  description  of  the  battle  of 
Hastings,  "  who  united  the  different  qualities  of  minstrel,  chaDiuion^ 
and  juggler,  spurred  his  horse  to  the  front  of  the  van  of  the  Aor- 
man  army,  and  xung,  with  a  loud  voice,  the  pnnutar  ballads  which 
imnuirtatiy-cd  the  valour  of  Charlemagne  and  Holand,  and  all  that 
flower  of  chivalry  that  fell  ii;  the  great  fight  uf  Koncet<valle8.  The 
Normans  enthusiastically  repeated  the  burden  of  the  $ong." 

The  authority  for  this  statement  is  Woce,  whose  "  Itomiin  dc  Rote, 
or  Metrical  History  of  the  Nonnan  Conquest,"  is  one  of  the  most 
valuable  historical  romances  of  the  twelfth  century,  and  who  men- 
tions the  bold  advance  of  Tuillefer,  the,/oM^/f«;%or  minstrel,  in  verse^ 
which  tuBy  be  thus  rendered,  somewhat  alter  Lis  own  style : 

Then  Taillefcr  «f  the  mighty  loice, 
Who  mile  uputi  h  stt*«><l  uf  cbuice. 
The  sung  of  gallant  Koland  rnl^'d, 
Of  Charles,  »tirtliy  U>  he  imiisM, 
Of  Oliver,  ami  tIi«tK«  win*  fell 
In  Ruiti^i'bvallca'  futul  delJ. 

Chateaubriand  and  others  have  expressed  their  surprise  and  re- 
gret for  the  loss  of  the  "  Chanxun  de  liuhmd"  whteh  was  llie  war- 
song  of  the  French  during  the  middle  ages,  and  watt  sung  by  their 
vaunting  hosts  in  the  field  of  Agincourt ;  but  from  Wace's  descrip- 
tion it  i&  eviiieiit  that  the  song  was  one  of  those  bana<l -romances  so 
popular  in  the  twelfth  century,  which  described  the  valour  of 
Charlemagne  and  his  peers,  and  the  fate  of  his  bravest  paladins  in 
the  unfortunate  battle  of  Roticesvalles.  Thcfee  romances  were  usual- 
ly from  twelve  to  fifteen  hundred  lines  in  length,  and  were,  there- 
fore, only  recited  by  professional  minstrels ;  but  very  popular  pas- 
sl^;e6  probably  imprinted  themselves  on  the  minds  of  the  soldiers, 
and  gradually  assumed  the  form  of  a  modern  song.  Thus  a  few 
stanzas  from  the  long  "Contession  of  Golias,"  written  by  Walter 
Ktapes,  became  the  most  popular  luicchanalian  ditty  throughout 
Europe,  and  has  not  yet  lost  its  celebrity  among  those  who  combine 
merriment  with  the  study  of  the  classJca. 

Only  a  few  fragments  of  the  original  song  of  Roland  have  been 
preserved,  they  were  collected  by  Alexander  Duval,  who  from 
them,  and  the  traditions  which  de^tcribcd  the  general  purpose  of  the 
chanson,  framed  what  may  be  called  a  re-production  ratlier  than  b 
modem  veri^ioii  ot'thin  celebrated  song.  After  having  compared  it 
with  the  ancient  fragments,  we  feel  justified  in  saying  that  it  is  one 

t'the  moat  perfect  instances  of  poetic  restoration  with  which  we 
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■re  aoausisited. 
i  folWvi 


tfaei 


It  it  hoped  that  it*  Kpirit  has  noC  craporaud  h 
ing  traiwlitjcwi  :— 

Bar,  vluther  an  bound  Uiae  Uluilnaaa  *"'^i^. 

tW  pride  and  the  i^lory  of  France  ? 
la  4ttemm  vi  kis  omuitry,'  ita  Uwt,  and  ito  rigfcrla, 

tmA  paladin  taka  up  hU  lance  ; 
Aad  imwmntt  m  Rola&d,  wbow  Kuahar  Inaa 

TW  imrttt  of  w  piiMtratc  lnT«, 
VUb.  led  t*  the  idain  by  tto  j^liucriaig  Aiiin, 
OfeHfc  ffthtn  tWan  up  in  kxi  •beaver 
Shout  t  oomradefl.  dwoi ! 
Bdaod  fanwoa  in  ftarft 
And  joar  mtr-€Ty  ^««  oat 
Far  aar  emamOj  and  glafj  ! 

4te  «ff  fbuicr  ^  ^r*ff«*  axmiet  extcW 

•fii  I  iiiiilii'^hMdaft— Aehakthia^Maad 

"^tfivfte!  ^MthelH!    Som  of  Fnm  apBi^  ta 

JM  dnc  ^  tW  harlMMa  hardc : 
TaihM.aitt»aB»«iHhe  i^trii^alMa; 

«at!  Ac. 


GWr  *•  vaviar  I 
Amitiimtwk^wm^^ 

JiMtMUaMaphnaaanhdrgaidaJ 
On— cm  ward,  to  ifaarc  is  his  gl<inoaa  once 

He  stops  not  to  number  the  foe. 
Till,  deft  by  hj«  sabre  or  pierced  by  kii  ipeBr, 

Tbetr  bravest  and  best  are  laid  low. 

^out !  comradea,  about !  &e. 

"  How  manv  ?  bow  many  ?"  the  coward  avy  aafc, 

Ai  be  lurks  In  bis  covert  secure ; 
But  perilous  odds  urge  the  brave  to  their  t— *^, 

And  danf^r  itself  is  a  lure. 
Tn  Roland  the  number  of  foes  is  unknowa; 

Tn  count  them  h«  netrer  i*  found, 
Until  at  the  doae,  bv  his  mi^ ht  ovmhrown. 

They  be  atark  and  stiff  on  the  ground. 

Shout!  eomiades,  shout ?  ice. 

Once  more  rings  the  bbtA  of  the  paladin*i  horn 

A»  he  rallies  mir  waverin«  bands ; 
But,  pierc'd  by  n  shaft,  to  the  earth  ha  U  home, 

Hio  lifc-bKwHl  itt  rUitling  the  uuids. 
t<it)U  faithful  U*  liKtionr,  he  heeds  not  the  i>ain» 

But  smiles  with  a  welcome  to  ileath  ; 
While  hi^h  o'er  the  tuniult  is  heard  the  proud  strain 
Which  he  shouts  with  unfalteriiLg  breiuh : 
^well.  cumradea,  awall 

The  loud  chaunt  of  my  story  ; 
BiuK  bow  nobly  I  fell 
For  my  country  aud  glory  !  " 

AUbouKh  Roland  is  the  hero  of  romances  rather  tluin  of<_ 

m-c  authentic  documents  to  rescue  him  from  the  dav* 
oesj  and  to  prove  that  he  was  a  real  historical  character. 
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Thus,  we  have  an  ordinance  istiued  bv  Charlemagne,  in  the  year  77t», 
(Praceptum  CaraH  Imperalorij,Sfc.),  in  which  he  ii  cmlletl  theKmpc- 
ror's  "right  trusty  and  well-beluved  friend  and  failhlul  eounBellor.** 
Eginhart  also  names  Iiim  acaung  the  Illustrious  chiefs  who  fell  at 
Ronce^valle<i,  and  he  slightly  notices  the  warning  note  to  which  Sir 
Walter  Scott  alludes  in  his  account  of  the  battle  of  Klodden. 


'  Oh  !  for  a  blast  of  that  same  horn 
On  F(mtarat)irtn  echoes  liorni", 

'i'hat  to  Kiti^  (Jhurleii  did  come, 
^>'hen  Roland  brare,  and  OUvier, 
And  pvery  paladin  ami  peer, 

On  Rdia-esvalles  ditd."  ■ 


^The  legendary  account  of  Roncesvallcs,  and  its  fatal  fight,  has 
enough  of  histurical  truth  to  give  importance  to  the  fiction.  Ac- 
cording to  the  romances,  Charlemagne,  in  a  war  which  lasted  more 
than  seven  years,  had  nearly  completed  the  ftiibjugation  of  Spain. 
'  The  Saracen,  or  ratlier  Moorish,  monarch,  J^Iarsiles.  in  dread  of  tola! 
ruin,  held  a  council  of  his  principal  emirs  and  nobles,  who  adviHed 
him  to  conciliate  Charles  by  submission.  A  Saracen  ambassador 
was  accordingly  sent  to  the  Christian  camp,  who  addressed  tJie  Em- 
peror in  the  following  words  : — 

"  Uod  protect  you  I  Behold,  here  are  presents  which  my  master 
sends  you ;  and  he  engages,  if  you  withdraw  from  Spain^  to  come 
and  do  you  homage  at  Aix-U-Chapelle." 

The  Kmperor  immediately  summoned  his  paladins  to  council ; 
Roland  streiiuoualy  opposed  peace ;  but  Ganelon,  and  the  Duke 
Naimcs  maineaineu  that  it  was  contrary  to  the  rules  of  chivalry  to 
refuse  grace  to  a  suppliant  enemy.  A  discussion  then  arose  to 
know  which  of  the  barons  should  bear  a  reply  to  King  Marsiles. 
Ganelon  offered  his  services  ;  but  Roland  contemptuously  declared 
htm  unSt  for  such  a  duty,  and  offered  himself  in  his  stead. 

Ganelon,  irritated  by  this  scorn,  said,  "  Take  care  that  some  rois- 
chief  does  not  overtake  you." 

Rolan<l,  who  was  far  from  being  a  mirror  of  courtesy,  replied^ 
"  You  8i>eak  like  a  fool  1  We  want  men  of  sense  to  carry  our  mes- 
sages ;  if  the  Kmperor  pleases,  I  will  go  in  your  place." 

"  You  shall  not  go,"  cried  Ganelon.  "  Charles  is  commander 
here:  !  submit  myself  to  his  will." 

At  these  words  RolantI  burst  into  laughter  ;  his  discourtesy  gave 
great  ofi'ence,  and  Gunelon  was  chosen  ambassador.  This,  however, 
did  not  alleviate  his  rage  for  the  insult  be  had  received.  He  allowed 
the  Saracens  to  gain  him  over  to  treason ;  though  at  his  first  inter- 
view with  Martiiles  he  maintained  the  pride  and  dignity  of  a  French 
chevalier.  When  the  Saracen  monarch  said  to  him,  "  Charles  is 
old  now  ;  he  must  be  close  upon  a  hundred  years  of  age.  Does  he  not 
think  of  taking  some  repose  }"  Ganelon  replied,  *'  No,  no  !     Charles 

*  Scott  biu  rppniducied  thene  linn  in  *•  Rob  Roy  "  witli  lucL  Htde  tariatiun  that 
be  seecnt  to  hare  <]«si^nnil  the  pouagv  aa  a  hint  to  tbe  diacorery  of  the  autbonhlp 
af  tbe  Wavorloy  Ninrds. 

"  O  for  the  voicv  uf  tliat  wild  horn. 
On  Funtarubiui  rchcHn  lKim«, 

Th«  riving  heni'i  call. 
That  ttild  imperial  ('harlemn^^ 
ll>nw  Piynim  sons  of  swartby  Spain 
Had  wrought  hii  champion's  fulL' 
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i5  ever  powerful.     So  lon^  as  he  has  round  him  the  twelrc  _ 
France,  but  fKirticiilurly  Oliver  und  Holand,  C^horles  need  at^Sm 
living  man."     Yet  soon  after  this  conversation   the  traitor  C 
aKi'^'<^(l  to  ^^'^(1  the  Suracciis  through  the  niuuntain-deRlei  toiftdt 
the  rear-|Tuard  of  the  Christians,   amounting   to  twrncy  tbooiaj 
men.  who,  under  the  command  of  Kulund,  were  wending  tharw 
back  to  France  throuf^h  the  passes  of  Koncesvalles. 

The  nld  romance  enumerates  at  f^eat  length  the  number  of  Su> 
cen  king»t  in  Spain,  Barbary.and  Morocco,  wbo  sent  auxihary  fona 
to  Marsile.i,  and  adds  a  graphic  description  of  their  vanoui  anw^ 
reminding  us  of  a  similar  passage  in  Mrs.  Hemons*  "Songa  of  ifar 
Cid:"— 

"  There  were  men  from  ih«  wUds  where  the  deAtli-wind  Bwee|A, 
Tliere  were  spears  from  the  hilts  where  tlie  lion  sleeps. 
There  were  buws  from  the  ^inds  u-here  the  oetricb  runs, 
Fur  the  wild  hum  of  Al'riu  had  coll'tl  her  »(>ns 
To  Uie  haltles  uf  Oio  AVesl." 

The  legend  states  that  Oliver,  perceinng  the  Saracens  clmmg  uf 
the  pa!>8e5  tlirou{;h  which  the  Christians  had  to  march,  climbed  upi 
tree  in  order  to  discover  if  possible  the  number  of  the  enemy.  Pft- 
ceivin^  that  their  liost*i  were  vastly  superior  to  the  French,  he  called 
out  to  Koland, 

"  Brother  inarms  !  the  Pagans  arc  very  numeroas,  and  we  Cbra-i 
tians  are  few ;  if  you  sounded  your  horn,  the  Emperor  Chariwi 
would  bring  us  succour." 

Roland  replied,  "God  forbid  that  my  lineage  should  be  dldio- 
noured  by  such  a  deed  !  I  wiJi  strike  with  my  good  sword.  Durm- 
dal,  ami  the  Pagans,  falling  beneath  my  blows,  will  discover  thai 
they  have  been  led  hither  by  their  evil  fate." 

"  Sound  your  horn,  companion  in  arms  ! "  reiterated  Oliver;  "tbe 
enemies  hem  us  in  on  every  side." 

"  No,"  repeated  Holand  ;  "  our  Franks  are  gallant  wsrrion ;  dny 
win  strike  heavy  blows,  and  cut  through  the  Doats  of  the  foul  Pay- 
nim." 

He  then  prepared  his   troops  for  action.     Archbishop  Turpin. 
perceiving  that  the  fight  would  be  desperate  and  bloody,  commanded 
all  the  soldiers  to  kneel,  and  join  in  a  general  confession  of  faith: 
after  which  he  bestowed  upon  them  absolution   and   his  epiacopai     f 
benedict  iun.  fl 

A  bimilar  circumstance  is  recorded  of  the  Scottish  army  at  theH 
commencement  of  the  battle  of  Itannockburn,  which  Sir  Walter  Scott 
has  turned  to  good  account  in  the  "  Lord  of  the  Isles,"  noticing  par- 
ticularly the  mistake  into  which  it  led  the  English  K^i^  Kdwara>— 

"  Upon  the  Scoltiuli  foe  he  ^zetl, — 
At  unre  hefure  his  ei^ht  aninzed 

Sunk  bfinner,  sp<Mr,  and  hhipid  ; 
Each  weapon  {loint  la  duivnward  sent, 
Each  wjirrior  to  the  ground  i«  hent. 
'  The  relu'ls,  Artrenline,  renent, — 

Fur  jtardoD  they  hftve  knocrd.' — 
*  Ay, — hut  they  hend  to  higher  powers. 
And  other  pnrdon  Hfek  than  nun. 
See  where  yon  barefoot  abbot  stands. 
And  ble8iie»  Uiem  witfa  lifted  hands  ! 
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Upon  the  s[Mit  wlnere  they  have  kncel'd 
These  men  will  die  or  win  tlie  field.'  " 

Few  passaf^es  in  ancient  romance  surpass  in  interest  and  spirit  the 
description  eivcn  of  the  heroic  tlefence  of  ihe  Christian  phalanx, 
when  attacked  in  front,  flank,  and  rear  by  the  countless  squadrons 
of  the  8aracens.  It  is  so  strikingly  similar  to  Scott's  parallel  account 
of  the  battle  of  Flod den  Field,  that  the  latter  may  serve  instead  of  a 
translation  of  the  passage : — 

"  But  yet  thoujih  thick  the  shafts  as  snow. 
Though  charpnjf  knipKls  like  whirlwinds  go, 
Thniiuh  l)ill-men  |ily  the  gliu^tly  liluw. 

Unbroken  was  the  rin^  ; 
The  8tiibbi>rn  spearmen  still  made  ({uod 
Their  diirk  impenctrahlo  wond. 
Each  fitep))iii^'  ohere  his  comrade  stood 

The  moment  that  lie  fell. 
No  thought  vunt  there  nf  dastard  flight 
Link'd  in  the  Kerried  [ihalanx  ttfcht, 
Groom  ftiuulit  like  noble,  suuirc  like  knight, 
As  fearlesjdy  and  well." 

Numbers  finnlly  triumphed  over  valour;  "down  went  many  a 
noble  crest,  cloven  was  many  a  plumed  helmet,  the  lances  were  shi- 
vered in  the  j^rasp  of  Christendom's  knights,  and  the  swcinls  drop- 
ped from  their  wearied  arms,"  Turpin,  Oliver,  and  Ridand  still 
survived,  and  faintly  maintained  the  fight.  At  length  Roland,  turn- 
ing to  Oliver,  exclaimed^ 

"  I  will  sound  my  horn ;  Charles  will  hear  ui,  and  we  may  yet 
hope  again  to  see  onr  beloved  France." 

"Oh!  shame  and  disgrace!"  answered  Oliver ;  **  why  did  you 
not  sound  when  first  I  asked  you  ?  The  best  warriors  of  France 
have  been  sacrificed  to  your  temerity  :   we  must  die  with  them  I  " 

Turpin,  however,  insisted  that  the  horn  iihould  be  blown  as  a  sig. 
nal  to  the  emperor,  and  Rolaud  blew  such  a  bla^t  that  the  blood 
spurted  t>om  his  mouth,  and  his  wounds,  opened  afresh,  poured 
forth  torrents.  Charles,  though  thirty  Icag^ues  distant,  heard  the 
sound,  and  said, 

"  Our  men  are  engaged  at  disadvantage  ;  we  must  haste  to  their 
assistance." 

"  I  do  not  believe  it,"  replied  the  traitor,  Ganelon,  and  dissuaded 
the  emperor. 

Roland  once  more  with  his  dying  brejith  rung  a  wailing  blast 
from  the  horn;  Charles  knew  the  character  of  the  sound;  "Evil 
has  come  upon  us  !  "  he  exclaimed ;  "  those  are  the  dying  notes  of 
my  nephew,  iloland  !  " 

He  hastily  returned  to  Ronccsvalles  ;  but  Roland  and  all  his  com. 
panions  lay  dejjd  upon  the  plain,  and  the  emperor  could  only  honour 
their  corpses  with  Christian  burial. 

Such  are  the  salient  points  in  the  old  romance  on  which  the  song 
of  Roland  is  founded.  So  late  us  llie  close  of  the  fifteenth  century, 
the  narrative  was  received  as  a  historical  fact;  and  when  J(»hn,  king 
of  France,  a  little  before  the  fatal  battle  of  Poictiers,  reproached  his 
nobles  that  there  were  no  Rolands  to  be  found  in  his  army,  an  aged 
Vnight  replied,  "Sire,  Rolands  would  not  be  wanting  if  we  could 
find  a  Charlemagne." 
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As  Tom  Spanker  and  I  were  valking  one  fine  aftemooD  Iim  Ai- 
gnit  in  the  inclosure  tn  St.  James's  Park,  1  stumbled  ogunit  a^  old 
cbum,  Guy  Wildgoose,  Esq.  of  Gadfly  Hall. 

WUdgoose  was  a  sort  of  person  whose  double  one  sees  twenty  tifflii 
a<daT  in  the  streets,  and  yet  there  was  a  something  about  his  anpeu^ 
ance  which  gave  him  an  air  of  exclusive  singularity.  He  waa  tul.uiil 
remarkably  thin,  very  good-humoured,  very  talkatire>  renr  mtlttt, 
being  eternally  na  the  wing.  If  you  belifved  him,  not  only  Eanpe. 
but  the  great  globe  itself,  had  been  explored  in.  his  wanderingt.  lie 
consequence  was.  Guv  had,  like  most  tnivellen,  a  penchant  f<it  mat^ 
velloua  narratives  catled  white  ftet.  As  Sheridan  told  hii  aon,  ToOi 
who  wished  to  go  down  a  coal-mine,  that  he  might  ra^  he  had  bHB 
there,  "  I»  that  all?  Then  My  you  have  been  there — it  will  do  qoitp 
as  well !  "  So  with  Wildgoose,  he  &aw  no  fun  in  goi»g  doitv  in  a  div- 
ing-bell to  hear  mermaids  sing  "  Deeper  and  deeper  still,"  nor  ftwy 
tip  in  a  balloon  to  smoke  a  cigar  with  the  private  gentlemen  takn  0 
and  done  for  there  by  Dame  Luna.  No  ;  Wildgoose  wiwlv  thnug&l 
be  might  as  n-ell  Kay  be  had  paid  such  visits,  and  seen  such  »ighls,  m 
be  would  find  very  few  in  the  city  who  had  be«n  there  befere  him. 
He  was  very  fond  of  foreigners  and  strange  characters,  though  be  did 
aot  speak  ten  wurds  in  any  language  beyond  bis  vernacular^  but  bad, 
••lie  oocnplimented  biniKelf.  a  fortunate  natural  facility  in  almoit  in- 
taitiTely  discovering  their  meaning.     Such  wms  Wlldgooae. 

"Ha  I  my  boy,  bow  are  you  f  said  be,  heartily  afaoking  roe  bj  tlu 
hmad. 

"  Is  it  possible  f"  said  I,  drawing  back,  with  ■  most  •erioin  lool^ 
••  eh  .*     What  could  induce  you  to  come  to  town  ?" 

"  Ah !  that 's  what  I  thought  this  morning  at  Dublin."  (6p«dk«r 
squeesed  my  arm.)  "  The  weather  looked  queer— wind  wa»  Wr, 
though — sleam  up — off  I  went.  Sea  in  foam — literally  flew  senna— 
quickest  pa-<tsage  that  I  think mer  will  be  made.  Didn't  stop— juiowJ 
un  Patent  Douhle-Lightning^Power  Express  Engine — wfaix,  wfcin-- 
whiz,  whirl — and  here  I  am." 

Spanker  coughed,  and  looked  afker  a  nnrserr-maid  just  past,  lAmm 
mouth  and  hluc  eyes  u-pre  opened  fnll  upon  Guy. 

"  Well,  good-b'ye ! — glad  to  see  you ;  give  me  a  look  in  tt^momv 
curly,  as  1  iiavc  sume  tlioughts  of  lunching  at  Dieppe,  to  see  bow  tbe 
railroad  gets  on ;  and  crossing  the  Channel  will  give  an  apiieUte  fcr 
dinner." 

I  promised,  and  we  parted. 

"Hoi  ha!  ha!"  roared  Turn  Spanker.  *'  Wh^,  yoa  most  kaf« 
been  in  a  madhouse  to  have  made  that  chap's  acquaiDtance  1 " 

*'  No,  Tom  ;  that  '5  a  pleasure  to  ci>me.  Wndgooae  is  ■  gem  ti  t&« 
fm  water,  certainly,  for  singularity  ;  but  be  's  ooly  mad  north^aartlh 

A  sudden  idea  here  entered  my  noddle.  "Tom,"  said  I,  sAir 
■aking  btm  in  a  few  momeots  acquainted  with  Wildgoose's  dwrvlct, 
**  wliat  do  yoQ  say  if  we  invite  bim  to  dinner  at  chambers,  and  haff  1 
i;Uri«MS  spree  ?" 

r     We 'Q  beat  op  few  recruits.     Who  can  we  enllsl  T 
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"  Why,"  said  I,  "  we  mutt  have  a  mixture,  prizes  and  blatiks, — au- 
dience as  well  iiH  nctors.  Society,  like  singing,  is  nothing  wiihoutjlatt 
and  sharps." 

'*  Well !  there  's  Chafferwell — funny  fellow — plenty  to  say  for  him- 
aelf.  lie  'd  ulk  the  hind-leg  of  a  horse  off.  or,  what  'h  more  difhcult, 
■n  old  womnn  out  of  an  urm-chair.     We'll   bouk   him  Sftarp,  A'o.  1." 

"Agreed  !  Then  there's  Snody  Pooks,  a  splendid  set  off  to  Chaf- 
ferwell, the  Clapton  pi>et,  and  sapient  sdtin  of  the  firm  of  Fooks,  Siiody, 
and  Pooka,  Flat,  No.  1." 

"  Good  ! — and  I  think,  if  he  'h  com e-ut -able.  Count  AIunchauHenini. 
He  *U  be  a  match  for  Wildgoo*e:  he's  an  amusing  dim—Hftarp, 
No.2r 

"  And  I  '11  book  the  Honourable  Augustus  Fitzdoldmm.  He  'II  go 
anywhere  for  a  dinner.  Flat,  No,  2.  Tim  O'Blarney,  my  cousin — I 
most  have  him.  If  I  don't  invite  him  to  a  spread,  he'll  make  it  a 
pennnal  alFront.  I  have  it — I  '11  make  him  a  Chinese :  thin  chap — 
flat  face,  yellow  mug,  bald  head — Shai^,  No.  3.  Come,  that,  I  thiak« 
will  do." 

Pull  of  our  plan,  Tom  and  I  did  not  let  the  graint  grow  under  our 
feet.  O'Blamey  growled  at  first  at  my  telling  him  the  condition  of 
hh  being  a  guest,  that  of  wearing  a  tail,  a  Chinese  dress,  and  to  talk 
gibberish,  declaring  it  would  be  a  diKgrace  to  his  family  ;  but  I  silenced 
his  acniples  by  taUernatif,  which  Montesquieu  says  la  "  le  plus  can- 
vain^nt  "  affair  in  the  world. 

"  You  come  as  Hum  Fum  O'Ho  !  or  never  hope  to  slick  your  shanks 
under  my  mahopany  for  the  term  of  your  natural  life,  O'Blarney  ;  and, 
what  is  more,  I  '11  never  accefit  another  bill  for  you." 

He  closed  with  a  groan. 

The  only  thing  now  wanted  was  to  make  sure  of  Wildgoose;  and 
the  best  plan,  it  struck  me>  (o  attain  that  important  point,  was,  on  my 
visit  next  day,  to  invite  him  out  of  old  ncquaintsiiiceship,  and  then  to 
employ  the  remainder  of  the  day  in  introducing  him  to  the  distin- 
cutshed  foreigners  whom  he  would  meet.  Spanker  having  coincided 
m  my  views,  it  was  arranged  that  he  should  &ee  the  Count,  and,  with 
hit  assistance,  get  up  the  costuuies  for  the  occut.ion,  ^-c. 

When  I  called  upon  Wlldgoose,  I  fuund  him  witli  a  large  map  of 
Etirope  before  him,  which  he  appeared  to  be  very  attentively  examin- 
ing, and  noting  down  some  particular  route;  a  mathematicnl  case, 
scale  and  compasses,  and  a  gazetteer  were  lying  on  a  small  table  on  his 
right. 

"  Ah !  Jack,  here  v<>u  i^re*  Found  me  at  work,  eh  ?  I  think  I  can 
beat  Waghorn  to  India  yet.  Sit  down.  Breakfasted  yet?  Don't  say 
DO— splendid  boar's  head — saw  thi*  Imar  killed  by  the  Archduke  Fre- 
derick, when  I  Mras  boar-hunting  with  him  at  the  forest  of  Buritten- 
guts,  in  Bohemia.  I  am  an  early  ri:^er:  early  bird  catches  the  worm, 
you  know." 

"  I  have  come,  Wildgoose,  to  usk  ■  favour,  and  one  to  which  I  will 
take  no  denial  or  excuse, — none,  puz.  none.  Guy,  you  mubt  come  and 
dine  with  me.  I  know  your  associiitions  and  feelings,  and  lost  no  time 
in  order  to  render  the  little  liofipitality  I  was  anxious  to  show  my  old 
friend  palatable,  so  I  personally  solicited  the  company  of  several  dis- 
tinguished foreigners." 

"  ftly  dear  Jack,  I  really—" 

«  I  'II  hear  no  excuse ;  .yow  miut  ccme." 


's  H«icl.  ia  ibe  Dettn,  ■»  dri 


mim^  tmA  raw  anpaajr.  1  tun  » 
««i  oA  ia  «■  kaVi  SM  lacndaoe  nn  to  i  Av 
mm.    IkMVTCBHt&etWn.    Ym  rvalkl 


ycaa  siiuse*  a&lai* 


•■  Xrv  Zcalaad  ia  Ufmt  af 
Rualry  warcn.     UoMttk 


pdCng  out  hi*  ubUi 
C«at 


ria^ia^r    At  JtofMKm.    W«D!  Oeo,  jw 

t  aiT  PbaUat,  the  ^lal  eapitaiiitt,— causi' 

trft^m  mmtt-mmkn, — wbocui  paJI  dxraw 

!  am  dmn  >a  a  wek, — wbo  eu  fiad  tli« 

mth  awmiiigtt  pMney  ■»! 

I  tm  9aan0|galt  aari  C<k 

iW  aaa!  Oar  oadii  k  liaatkm.    Wfaeil 

Ahie^'mA  faar Oapff rtaa,  tW  icigMg  Soltaot  ■ 

I  TittT-paik  ^*  ■*  aa  « Ju  an  Iwr  tttmvrj  <* 

,fcytfcc—»»ialiMi  af  Iria  aaaa—yts,  we  bd  t 


frMadOsr;  bal  no  lack</tu|ii- 

1  h«1l  pat  faa  nptaitkiqi 

I  aad  bear,  put  aaa  oall,  M( 
r  dr  war.  bow  is  jour  mrK 
Fww  ruber  drat 
*  Wbr,  ife  left  it  ait  la  wdL* 

*San^  to  bear  it.     I  ■■§(  take  our  henr  I   pUce   jron,  . 
■*  Tfan,  ibfR  '•  that  riaiag  y.aiiiii  and  otsta'.  Cbaffrrw^U  — tb«  Dk 
■M^caaa  «f  tbr  aiaeteeacfa  eoatary,  vb*  defeated  io  tbe  miMt  ipjv*- 

£d  dMdk?  a^  faeaaic  ilnaiari*  Ibe  eelcbnlcd  Mr.  aci|rant  " 

m  Iba  pwt  «K  tf  Naaancrwbal  e.  Erarytbiagelae." 

-  Aajbedr  eke.  Jack  ?" 

"  Wbr.  by  war  of  wiety  I  was  obliged  to  aak  Kome  of  oar  ev« 

cmmtryme^     I  teat  a  prewiag  letter  to  a  riaiiig  ceniua — a  atar  of  thi 

iat  beffiaoer  ia  tbe  iraaeiait  t^  song ;  Bjrron  ta  a  rutfaligbc  to  hm, 

■ad  a*  ft»  Moai^  aertber  maa,  woman,  nor  child  vill  gire  a  miniv^ 

fe  AlMce'k  IjTiea  wbea  once  tbej  rend  tfi»  inaptnrd  poet  of  the '  Sra* 

rtix  TraaaeewdRitala,* — tbe  already  iilortrioiu.  and  nerer  to  e^,  Ml 

t««Ti  to  ^f-txnsaub.  Snodj  P«  oks." 

**  I  neeiT  beaid  that  name'  befmr.*'  Hud  Wildgooae. 
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'  I  dare  say  not ;  be  bag  jiist  omer^t  from  Oi«  obfuscating  ntmo- 
ere  of  his  father's  country-house.   Dr.  Johnson,  you  know,  said,  you 

]tht  as  well  prevent  the  sun  from  sliinioK  bs  gvnius  from  showing  i|- 

sclf,  even  under  the  disadvantage  of  Boeotian  gloom.  So  with  Snoijy 
Pooks ;  bis  '  Farewell  lines  to  a  Ledger  '  nre  beautiful." 

*'  Ledfrer-lines,  eb  ?"  said  Guy, — "curious  subject! — were  they  tbe 
red  lines?" 

"  No,  Guy ;  but  lines  that  will  be  read." 

**  Any  one  else,  Jack  ?"  said  Wildgoose,  carefully  noting  down  every 
nunc,  to  store  his  memory  for  the  event. 

"  I  think,  Guy,  all  spreads  of  any  pretension  should  have  a  spice  of 
aristocracy*  just  by  way  of  keeping  down  any  ultra-plebeian  feeling 
which  may  by  possibility  evaporate  with  the  wine, — therefore  the  Hon. 
Augustus  Kitzdoldrum  will  join  ub.— A  man  of  very  contemplative 
character,  and  who  doubtless  would  prove  highly  imaginative  if  he 
would  allow  bis  talent  to  escape;  but  he  exercises  such  a  wonderful 
control  over  the  safety-valve  of  his  ideas  that  you  are  never  in  any 
danger  of  an  explosion.  He  is  a  ruminating  animalj  und  chews  the 
cud.     I  think  his  motlier  must  have  had  a  cow  in  her  eye  at  a  certain 

period,  he  is  such  a " 

"Calf,  you'd  say.     Any  one  else?" 

"  Now,  Guy,  my  old  friend,  prepare  yourself  to  be  announced  as  tlie 
first  fellow  guest  at  an  Englif^h  talile  of  a  Mandarin,  a  Yellow  ButtoOf 
on  a  secret  embassy  from  tbe  Celestial  Empire?" 

"  Wliat  I"  said  Wildgoose,  amazed, — *'  a  Mandarin  f— yow — don't^' 
say — BO !" 

'  "  Wildgoose,"  said  I  with  emphatic  eamestnrss,  and  looking  as  so- 

lemn as  an  undertaker  at  his  first  order,  *'  we  have  known  each  other 
many  years.  Promise  me  on  the  faith  of  old  scqiinintanceship  one 
tiling,  Guy, — that  you  will  never  disclose  the  f&ct  of  the  Alandarin  be- 
ing of  the  party." 

'*  I  swear.  Jack,"  said, Guy  with  equal  solemnity.  "  Haa  he  been 
long  in  England  ?" 

'*  Not  long  ;  he  doesn't  speak  a  word  of  English  :  so  any  qnestion 
you  may  ask  you  had  better  nut  through  me.  I  know  the  patois  of 
the  provinces' of  Whi-Whi  ana  Sing^Song,  and  will  interpret  for  you. 
He 's  a  great  wsg  in  his  way." 

"  Is  he,  though }"  said  Wildgoose.  "  I  never  heard  a  Chinese 
joke." 

*'  I  think,  now,  that  I  have  told  you  who  the  folks  are  whom  you 
will  meet.    You  will  not  want  to  visit  previously.     If  you  should  like, 
k     however—" 

I  "  Why,  Jack,— old  fellow  1  between  you  and  I,  it  would  be  better  if 

I  J  was  to  read  up  ;  for  it  isn't  every  day  one  tumbles  into  such  society, 
I  and  one  would  look  particularly  foolish  to  be  found  at  fault,  eh  f  so 
K  I  '11  waive  the  introduction,  and  await  the  pleasure  of  meeting  the 
H    visiters  over  the  viands." 

■        "  Very  good,  Guy  ;  remember  your  promise — you  will  come.>" 
I         "  Come  !  Jack  ;  I  would  not  miss  it  tor  the  fee-simple  of  Golcondo's 
F      '»mes  I     By  the  way,  talking  of  mines,  when  I  was  in  Mexico  last 


'*Gay,  I'm  in  a  hurry,  and  must,  in  order  to  secure  these  distin- 
{uiahed  characters,  keep  them  in  view.    I  have  bee«  at  9omc  pains  to 
rou  XII.  S  a 
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•ecore  tliem,  and  all  fur  you  ;  and,   if  y^oti  disappoint  ne,  pcHiM 
catch  my  soul  I  but  I  *1I— I  'U — " 

"What?"  said  Ooy. 

"  I  '11  shave  you,"  said  I.  (And  here,  offttia*  I  naiut  vfniagm^m 
reader  for  not  mentioning  it  befure,  Wudgooae  wore  an  cmoH* 
beard.)     "  Addio .'" 

The  next  day  was  deroted  to  preparations  for  the  grand  eveoL  A 
unexceptionable  dinner  wast  ordered  at  the  taveru  ure  asnally  pKr» 
ized,  and  no  atint  of  liquids  in  quantity  or  quality  wberewith  tehki-  ' 
cate  the  viands.  MuncliauHcnini  arrived  about  three,  and  rigfej«i 
Spanker  and  O'Blarney,  and  we  were  all  in  lii^h  spirits  but  tlirllj> 
darin,  who  seemed  very  much  out  of  sorts.  Poor  Tim  walked  op  aid 
down  the  room  in  his  celestial  togs  like  a  perturbed  spirit,  granu^ 
and  uttering, 

"Musha,  Mr.  O'Blarney,  what  a  fool  yees  are!**  wettiDj  b 
whistle  and  cmding  his  rising  iudlgnation  every  five  minutes  vhs  i 
drain  at  the  sherry  decanter.  "  Arrah  I  Jack,"  suid  he  to  me.  "ihaf. 
man  alive  )  what  am  I  to  do  ?  Is  it  to  sit  in  a  comer  Ijke  a  coek-siir.« 
a  poor  relation,  all  night  f" 

"  No,  Tim  ;  of  courae  not.  You  join  us,  of  counte,  man-  1 11  nuk* 
signs  to  you,  and  answer  for  you.  All  yon  need  do  is  to  nod  inc 
head,  and  say  something  monoKvllnbic  in  Irish,  or  gibberiah.  So  krr^ 
your  mind  easy,  and  let  your  wiiiskers  grow,  for  you  wont  thea." 

Shortly  after  the  clock  had  struck  five  Sf  r.  Snody  Pooka  was  annoonai 
~^t  thin,  pale  young  gentleman,  with  a  profusion  of  lanky  black  biir 
hanging  over  his  shoulders ;  his  shirt -collar  widely  thrown  haA,  d  U 
BifTon  ;  and  a  mercurial  eye-glass,  which  seemed  to  have  a  great  loed 
dislike  to  the  corner  of  his  eye,  where  he  was  continually  httrhiiw;  ii, 
and  from  whence  it  was  omtinunlly  dropping.  Mr.  Pooks  wasalite- 
rary  luuiinary,  of  no  small  brilliancy  amongst  the  txilcrie  of  cits  a 
Clapton,  where  Iiis  father's  couw/ry-huuse  was  t^ituated.  The  mineU 
Pooks  saw  the  Alandarin,  his  eye — that  is,  the  glaaa  in  his  eve be- 
came fixed,  and,  though  he  went  through  the  formality  of  introducCia 
to  the  Bnron  and  the  (^unt,  his  ogle  never  ceased  to  rrst  upon  Has 
Fum  O'Ho!  The  Mandarin,  who  had  been  wliistlin^  Padoy  D'SU^ 
ferty  to  the  window-pane,  on  hearlne  Puuks  aniiouncim,  turned  nmol 
I  brtmght  Snody  u;p  to  him,  and,  making  signs  witL  my  finjptfm,  isU^ 
duced  him, 

"  Ilunuo  mundhHol i  "  said  the  Mandarin,  after  looking  at  Hm  ser^ 
ously  and  attentively. 

"  Do  me  the  honour  to  interpret,"  said  Pooka. 

"  He  asks,"  said  I,  " '  How  do  you  do  with  your  eye  out  ?'  " 

"  Oh  !  ha  !  very  good,"  said  P(M»k&. 

Fitzdoldrum  now  entered.  He  bowed  formally  to  aU  ;  tbcMandaril. 
of  course,  being  the  gr&ndl  attrnction. 

"  Hoki  poki  whanki  fum  I  "  said  the  Slandsrin,  quite  gravtk 

"Aw — don't  exactly  understand,"  drawled  Fitzdoldrum. 

"  lie  hopes  your  bowels  ore  salubcions,"  said  I  ;-w.<'  a  Cfainei 
pHment." 

"Aw!  much  obliged,  awl — rather  strange,  anr!"  aaid  FitzdoIdrmP 

But  now  came  the  great  gun,  Guy  Wildgoose,  who  with  a  hot>-step> 
and-jump  bounced  like  a  petard  into  the  apartment. 

"  Ha !  Jack  I  most  obedient,"  stopping,  and  bowing  roaud— d«cUnd 
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himself  delighted  tn  mftke  the  acquaintance  of  the  Count-Thought  he 
had  had  the  plpiuiiire  nfknoivirifr  some  of  his  family  on  the  Continoat. 

"  Ver  possible,"  was  the  reply.  "  Dey  are  great  nuuibor,  tley  are 
vidaut  Count,  aha  !  " 

To  the  Itaron  he  bowed  most  obsequiously  twice^  passed  Pooks  and 
Fitzdoldrum  cavalierly  and  quickly,  his  eye  having  rested  on  the  Man- 
darin. 

As  our  Jokes  were  to  be  ad  Ubkuin  and  impromptti,  I  was  now  in 
terror  at  the  reception  Hum  Fum  O'llo!  would  give  Guy. — A  break- 
down at  firstf  and  the  ditliculty  in  ^uing  the  pace  afterwards.,  would  be 
tremeadoui!.  Guy,  to  oar  astcnisliment,  stopped  short  when  within 
five  or  six  feet  of  the  Alandarin,  utooped,  knelt  upon  one  kuee,  and 
knocked  his  forehead  three  times  on  the  other  knee,  and  remained 
in  that  po&ition  performing  what  he  called  the  proper  kvivo,  according 
to  rank. 

CfautfcrwcU  came  in  at  the  last  moment,  who  will  descri1>o  himself. 
The  introductions  being  happily  over,  and  dinner  aanouuced>  we  took 
our  places  in  the  following  order : — 

Myself,    .    •    Preses, 
Guy  Wildgcwse.  The  Mandarin. 

Baron  Von  Sweltergelt.         Hun.  Aii^jUHtus  Fitzdoldruro. 
Snody  Pooks.  Count  Muncbauseniui. 

Sportington  Cliafferwell. 

*'  Capital !"  said  Guy. 

*'  Ver  goot !"  said  the  Baron  Von  Sweltergelt, 

"  Aw— not  so  bad  !"  said  Filzduldruni. 

**  Ceat  supcrhc  !"  said  the  Count. 

"  It  possesses  all  tlie  unctuous,  invigorating,  and  lubricating  proper- 
ties," said  Poiika,  "  of — " 

"  Right  good  soap,"  struck  in  Chafferwell. 

"  Bless  my  soul !'  hsIJ  Guy,  "the  Mandarin  has  burnt  his  mouth." 

Hum  Fum  was  spluttering. 

"  Na  back-  cUjik  /"  said  Hum  Fum  O'Ho ! 

"  What 's  that  ?"  said  Guv. 

"  J^Ieaas  '  Pass  the  wine,  said  I ;  *'  and  a  good  hint,  whether  it 
comes  from  China  or " 

"  Cork^  ahem !  more  appropriately,"  said  ChafferwelL 

The  bottle  went  round. 

*'  Bearskin  broth  I  found  in  Russia  very  excellent,"  said  Guy. 

*'  J^Iid  de  leetles  ob  de  train-oil,'  said  the  BaroU; — "  ver  goot 

"  Oil !  can  it  be  possible  ?"  said  Snody  Piwks. 

"  Ver  possible,"  aaid  the  Count ;  ''  ven  de  Kuicsian  ambassador  vss 
first  come  to  Londres.  de  suiic  drink  up  all  de  oil  in  de  lamp  in  de 
passage  in  de  palace ;  leave  all  in  de  dark  ;  tink  it  vos  dere  souper." 

"  f.ight  repast !  "  said  Chafferwell. 

"Ugb  !  ugh  I"  said  Hum  Fum. 

"The  Mandarin  speaks,"  said  the  anxious  Guy. 

"  He  says  '  Brandy.' " 

**  Schuaps  ver  goot,"  said  the  Baron. 

The  cognac  performed  the  tour  of  the  table.     Fiab  followed. 

"  Some  part  of  the  shark  is  excellent  eating,"  said  Guy.  ''When 
I  was  in  the  South  Paciiic,  we  frequently  had  it." 

8s8 
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taf  4ciftflrk  are  tct  piqamBt,"  Mid  dwCnoat. 

-ImtmtrmHSmmirVmk*;  "wlut  naj  klwT  beUker 

-  Voy  tte  •  vW^-"  Hid  dtticnnlL 

*  Ha !  ka  r  aod  Gay ;  **  TCiy  pnd  |ili  111111  «f  a  ^aai  of  wiw»  Mr. 
Cicftnna'' 

-Dfe^bCedr 

"BkMOirwidGiiy,  wiUiWtatiem  In  iMnd,  *  iW  Man^aa 
kwnfcivitMe.    WkKMkeMMir* 

-Fmfi>KlHB."«idL    -TI^'avhMhewwta.'* 

G«jdad.^«PtaBaddeddiaJlM^r»,nd  d»battb|P» 
«4.  G«y  w»  — t  tteatirg  U  the  iMiwuiiti  of  At  Mandariai,  ari 
ft  ■.aual  naKiiai  to  law  ttwdh  ifc 

*•  TW Ifaadiria  act—  wry  Jbod  wf  pBtatoa," aaid  Guy  ;  ^'aikUa 
if  A>9  B'**^  **  ^'^  ttvstfj''*" 

I  MMe  •i^»>  Boa  na  jpst  Ida  fatcfingcr  ap  ta  tiK  oocwr  flf  Ui 
cyah  aad  alscd  WOdgMW  fall  in  the  Cue. 

"ITTyhaa."  and  Gar. 

«  He  watta  «•  4«iw  1/ jwa  jcr  *Mytki»g  ^reem  litre  r  laid  I. 

**A  aaat  cxpreBVC  Eaatera  attUphonc  allaana*  I  opioe,"  all 
Paafa.*'Batalheaaaa^itBnrdaaey  ^era  tint  cxeeOaal  mmImN 

'Batde  pacata  da  giaar ca  CAcar,**  said  the  Cooat ;  *'  ia  ile— ' 
« /Mb  fakk."  acraefc  ia  ChdbrveU,  "  to  be  sure  r 
''Ha!  ki r  zaared <MaM. 

Aaathcr  riaaa  af  viae. 

" Capital raaid  Gay.  "Haagne!  batihe  UaodariBaeeBBlaw* 
jtf  the  jaioe  «a  well  s*  any  of  tu.     How  heartily  be  Ua^  !* 

Hbm  FWa  O'Uo  1  certaioly  was  laughiw*  ar  rather  raariaa  Uke  a 
haO,  and  eaatiaaaDy  nadding  and  boUmg  &>  head  to  Ooy ;  which  e- 
▼ilitr  Gnj  lUaiacd  hf  hiwc»ing  his  aob  a^ast  the  edj^  of  b»  Ciw 
hler'with  the  MBoat  mlmmmt 

"  Did  jaa  oat  tcU  mt,"  said  he  to  aic.  "  that  Hum  Fom'a  f^m 
was  the  great  philaaMDber,  Kraxi  f 

"  Hah !"  aaod  the  Baroa,  "  I  neber  zaw  von  philoeoplur  but  m  nt 
jaa  call  cni^.' 

**  Whhaat  phUoaophr,  I  thiah,"  said  Soodr  Pooks. 

*  The  beat  thing  joo  're  said,"  iDtermpte^  Chadcr weQ,  loahiag  it 
boai  fall  ia  ihe  &ce.     "  A  glass  of  wine! 

Peohs  bowed. 

"  Ask  him,"  said  WO^oooe,  "  whether  he  thinka  the  war  ia  Ckiai 
w31  hare  aaj  material  eiract  on  tea  ?" 

I  made  atgns.  The  Mandarin  made  a  fixxtng  niuae  with  Us  moolltf 
wtad  than  let  hit  toogne  drop  from  the  palate  against  bis  teelh«  maUaf 
a  aaimd  Kke  the  drawing  of  a  cork. 

."  Hlist  's  that  ?"  said  Goy. 

**  It  oirmns  that  gimpowder  is  likelr  to  be  tn  demsnd.** 

•'  Very  good  !  it  will  cost  many  taeU  per  chest  —1  think  I  "m  r^ 
in  the  word.  Aik  him  if  the  monev  in  his  coontrv  is  not  reckoned  H 
theto*/r  ' 

Hum  Fam  broke  oat  ioto  an  irresistible  roar,  and  muttcfed  0^^ 
thio^  in  Irish  I  could  not  catch. 

"  He  seems  to  understand  me*"  said  Guy. 
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"  Ob  1  yWf"  said  I,  "  the  wortl  lael  is  atrictly  Chinese.    He  laughed 
at  hearing  you  mention  it." 

"It  not  only  means  money," said Chaffervell ;  "but  in  the  Manda- 
rin's country  the  chief  real  in  paid  by  it." 

Hum  Fum  winked.     Guy  said  he  was  delighted  to  bear  he  vna 
right. 

I  propoi^ed  tlie  health  of  our  guest,  Wildgooee;  who,  in  return,  os- 
aured  us  tLat,  wide  as  the  earth  wits,  and  with  most  puts  of  it  he  was 
familiar,  uid  countless  as  were  the  varied  sympathies  of  its  inhabit- 
ants, it  was  not  more  capacious  than  his  heart,  or  so  full  of  the  mingled 
feelings  of  jny  and  gratitude  at  their  kiiidne^iB.  He  stated  bis  inten- 
tion of  maKtog  four  more  tours  round  the  world,  and  then  of  sitting 
,  down  to  write  an  imperishafjle  volume.  He  should  be  most  happy  to 
andertake  any  commission,  fvr  any  one  present,  to  any  part,  and 
would  most  particularly  feel  honoured  by  carrying  one  from  the  Alun- 
dann  to  his  native  land :  and  sat  down  with  the  earnest  hope  we  should 
all  meet  again  when  he  had  completed  his  peregrinations.  In  conclu- 
sion, he  legged  to  drink  the  health  of  Hum  Fum  O'Hol  aud  may  the 
war  in  China  be  cemented  securely  by  a  speedy  peace. 

*'  A  rery  phil — phil,"  hiccnped  Pooks,  "  phil— «nthropic  toast— "^ 
*'  For  tea,  and  for  one  in  bis  cups,^'  saidChafferwelJ,  ivbo  saw  Pooks 
wu  getting  on. 

On  interpreting  the  sentiment  to  the  IHandarin,  he  performed  an 
extraordinary  manual  evolution,  placing  his  left  thumb  on  his  third 
and  little  6iigers,  and  covering  them  in  hispiibii,  he  elevated  hi^i  hand, 
and  extended  perpendicularly  his  fore  and  middle  fingera,  placing  their 
divided  tips  on  each  side  of  his  nose;  he  then  inserted  between  them, 
underneath  his  nose,  the  fore-finger  of  his  right  Iiund,  which  said  linger 
be  mysteriously  wajrged  forn  minute  or  two,  winking  all  around. 

The  solution  of  this  movement  being  desired  bv  Guy,  1  informed  him 
that  it  was  in  lieu  of  a  speech  svhich  I  had  notified  was  expected,  and 
that  the  meiuung  of  the  action  literally  expressed,  "  /  rvish  i/ou  may 
get  ii," 

"  Did  yon  tell  him  that  I  would  l>e  happy  to  take  any  commands  to 
China  for  him  to  bis  family  ?"  said  Guy. 

I  made  signs,  and  the  AJandorin  put  hia  arm  over  his  left  shoul- 
der. 

"  What  does  be  mean  by  that  ?"  said  Guy. 
*'  His  mother  doesn't  know  he  'a  out,"  snid  I. 

"  Bean — beau — beau — tifully  expressive  !  "  hiccuped  Snody  Pooks; 
Fttsdoldrum  gave  a  loud  snore  ;  u|>on  which  ChafJerwell  gave  "  our  ab- 
sent friends;"  and  the  Muodarin  took  a  burnt  cork  and  *' buzzed" 
(blocked  his  face)  Fitzdoldrum  with  great  seriousness,  and  wished  to 
du  the  i!ame  to  Guy,  who  declined,  until  I  told  him  that  to  mark  a 
sleeping  man  in  that  manner  was  the  custom  in  China. 

'*  Oitheroo  whack  !"  said  Hum  Fum  when  be  had  finished. 
"  What 's  that  ?"  said  Guy. 
"  It  means, '  You  're  another,'  "  said  I. 
"Ha!  ha!  true." 

ChafftTwel!  said  that  he  would  go  and  see  what  had  become  of  the 
Count,  who  had  been  missing  some  time,  and,  after  speaking  in  on 
under  tone  to  the  Barun,  left. 

In  a  few  monifnta  in  rushed  the  Count,  with  a  cap  stuck  full  of  fea^ 
tbers  on  his  bead,  llesb-tights,  tiger-skin  cloak,  spear  and  shield  la 
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iW  New-  Tnihiri  mu  mhuti^,  danciag,  wfairitDg,  u^ 

■trie. 

V  kiBE  >■  ■•■•  'V*'  restored,  I  p»|ioieJ  ■  bowl  of  prntoh : 

i  mmm.  ^k,  ^  rhafcimll  pracccded  to  nix.     Tte  Cmnt  tim 

Be*  is  Ids  New  Ze*fauid  sttin,  wkick 

the  Maaduin  ;  uid,  sroiodlT.  be  ia> 

■t  Vaokhall;  «nd,  u  UMTcrfting 

■dftanmcBt  to  tint  **  ga.7  aad  aockr 

of  tbt  fa^giiit  flaid* — •  prupoMtiae  wUcL 

OipadoB;  br  WiU^oooe.     Indeed,  tfaii  a- 

oHMnBaetr ;  lor  G«f ,  "w^^  hii  itatc  ttf 

to  bA  ntlicr  iaaedBlooalr  ot  tbe  Bim 

ttnaoc  Md  explats  oT  tbe  New  Zm}aA 

didnd  lii  ddQgk,  maoridag,  "  How  Uie  pnpk 

■iifc  t>g  r— I  Jliw^rMi  /  " 

were  called,  oaid  of  v«  M- 

It  bopfmed,  br  aoaie  oaMonattUc 

of  ibe  OTilba',  tD  ht  an  ooooanaaaljr  fine  nigbt, 

fiUed.     It  k  naneeeaaan  to  dcacnfa* 

aor  partT  nadiottslr  made  tb«  BUadnin 

of  aBoitiaa,— oad  WUdgooM**  aericKu  qootMOi,  pot 

'•  gitamea  wad  my  inierpTvtatioQ.  tboagfa 

■a  Bsdi  nee.     If  not  "  the  oboemd  af 

tbe  "M  awtir  op"  nuaqaed  put;. 

«W»  IB  the  pfaiMe  goea,  "cba&d  *  the 

of  fTajtia  wpwi  bio  appiaiiawi  at  roch 

vkb  mam  0— mirtinaa 

aad  tbat  tba  Ciiaat  w 

ipaarimrii     AUtluilOT 

bj  a  Boliej  aab  af  fathv 

r,  «  Moaka  I  bat  tbm  aa  erad  dhry 

of  tba  tcadcfca  mSheiimi  after  • 

s  tba  bn^  af  a  waitar.    1  tub 

m  tba  Am  vwaM  baz,  aad  oidnri 

■dadaiQBMtL    Aboot  tUa tiaM I 

aaad  be  bad  IHt  biai  w^Hsng  witfca 

weAg^  at  tbe  rate  af  iftcM  auha  as 


apoo  tbe  fint  gclaaa  roviid,  1 

d  ■ervolr  aa  a  aaaadanai,  oaae  op  t«  aor  bn.  aad 

OTHa!  ahcutydapaa  tba  faacb.cnnnacdiT  Ulida 

la— d.loafceJtbeaalwiiabLil  Haa  Ftaa fdl  ia  the 


it  better  mrottrHie^Tm^ba!  bal    B^ad, (TBaanHr, 
Be  a  eapiftal  aide  de  ramp  to  GoaflttaBMner  hm  I    Y«B 
tbeaatnaar 
■tsed  barl  at  tbr  ipcaker,  tbea  at  ne,  tbca  at  Um 
I  paacbed  aigaiii  aatlj.    Hiun  Paai  with  |7«at  < 


to  ibe  great  aauifitt  af aU  uiiail. 
ffftlkecphapr  MudlbaaawMaadaria.  "Bf 
«  are  tbe  be«  Uiriiia  in  tba  waild.*   AW 


VcTTfaodl 
«!  MlnbJ 

t^  bapdad  Has  Ftai's  taat 
£b«  w»  otbar  too  oracb  lar  <Xfiknier,  wbo  Oartcd  a  gJiW  ' 
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hot  punch  in  the  speaker's  eye,— a  signal  for  a  general  uproar.  Wild- 
goose  rushed  out,  and  collared  the  masqtti  Chinese,  and  demanded 
fiercely  to  know  why  h«  insulted  his  friend,  the  Mandarin  Hum  Fum 
O'Ho.  I  was  anxious  to  kDo\v  who  the  deuce  had  found  ua  out,  and 
did  my  beat  to  pacify  O'lBIarney. 

"  On  \"  said  the  mask,  "  If  he  is  a  Mandarin,  I  '11  soon  find  that  out ; 
— ni  gire  him  his  rerenge  on  the  spot  by  a  Chinese  duel  — J^gfti/or 
ot/rtaiis!" 

Wildgoose  declared  he  believed  Lord  Amherst  told  him  that  was  the 
mode  of  settlin};  disputes  in  China,  aad  submitted.  We  were  all  too 
far  gone  in  fun  for  consideration,  and  a  ring  was  formed,  and  the  com- 
batants ]i1actHl  opposite  to  one  another ;  who,  with  great  iwlemnity, 
proceeded  to  die  tight, — the  achievement  being  the  seizure  and  tug  of 
one  another's  tails.  This  was,  after  a  round  of  manttuvring,  productive 
of  fiin,  adroitly  accomplished  by  the  mask,  who  lugged  lluin  Fum, 
roaring  lustily,  round  and  round,  amidst  extravagant  shouts.  At  last 
O'DIaraey  bellowed  out, 

"  Och  f  bad  luck  to  yeea,  Tom  Spanker !  lave  go  of  me  tail !  ye  'U 
not  lave  me  throe  hairs  to  comb — och  !  murthcr  !" 

Tom  (for  he  it  was),  shaking  with  laughter,  let  go.  Wildgoose,  on 
hearing  Hum  Fum  deliver  this  speech,  appeared  paralysed,  and  looked 
unutterable  things  at  me. 

"  Come,"  aaid  I,  '*  Guy,  let '»  to  our  bowl ;  tbe  play  Is  finished ;  end 
we  '11  discuss  and  explain  the  plot  and  characters  of  this  evening's  farce, 
entitled  '  The  Irish  Mandarin/  " 

"  Ha  I  ha  I"  said  the  good-humoured  Guy,  "  I  see  it  all— capital  !— 
But  it  muHt  be  my  turn  next,  my  lads!" 

A  night,  or  rather  morning,  of  course,  of  rare  merriment  ensued ; 
the  only  unfortunate  consequence  upon  our  adventure  being  the  exile 
of  Poolcs  from  town  for  a  couple  of  months,  to  escape  tbe  relentless 
jokea  of  his  civic  friends  upon  "  his  real  Mandarin,  'port  hu  honour  f" 

J.  B.  O'M. 
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With  eager  vrench,  as  thirsting  for  his  prey. 
Death  tore  the  barrier*  of  life  away  ; 
O'er  the  s[)eiit  frame  assertu  his  stern  control, 
But  iiwHs  the  proud  supremacy  uf  smil. 
Though,  Hlni^gliag  in  niH  suflot^tiiig  Kr^pr 
The  imprisou'd  breath  encapefl  in  sniutner'tl  gasp; 
I'huitgh,  closely  bound  within  his  icy  chain. 
The  impatient  blood  is  fetter' tl  in  the  vein ; 
I>eath  in  his  iron  bondage  may  not  bind 
The  buoyant,  d»rtng  energies  of  Mindi 
The  Dianly  sufferer  in  his  anguish  lay, 
Calm  as  the  evening  of  a  summer's  day. 
Thuugh  torturing  agony  and  crushing  pain 
Tax  we  strung  sinews  with  redoubled  etrain ; 
Though  strong  convutsion  rend  the  fitrinkt^  uf  life, 
Till  Nature  Ktuggered  in  tlio  mortal  strife  ; 
Without  a  groan  he  yields  his  parting  breath, 
Sublier  in  Ule,  and  Ofuquerar  in  Deathi 
Kiimurriff  Ntmcn^r. 


AICHIBAU)!! 

'«  TALK 


-1^— «^  h>  fc«fK  M  ««aU  fo  «ftaJl  to  &- 


EvinvftBfccn.    Um  cHittBe  vm  tf  s  local  nmrc* 

c  «U  bejwd  iW  WoAsica  «r  "  AIm  Mater,"  »1 

tWiCzkllT  ■iBJiwiiil  est,  brtcnnl  belwiW 

■cr,  V  Itffv  WtMB,iA«M  wUek  pnrtzaM 

kd  witlkftC«vptr«f«U  IumU;  k»f«« 

ill  frtiiiii  |W^    Hi»  infi^  iipwi  tfe  ■Wi.  sUt  knv 

cnj.'    Be.  aaib  Efce  ha  bitt.  «h  n^^uB  ^^  ^J^ 
«crf  «MaidBaUt  gravilf . 

'  Wkk  is  tbe  anw  «f  HesHB  it  to  W 
■I  kafltk,  ia  a  ilBfwdBR  iMc. 

*'Dfe?  ImimI  ««cr  ife  darec,  ad  ■  '^iadfr,'  and  I  *Q  Icit  na," 
leyBol  kit  friead.  **  Ab  tbe  tin  mtut  he  niml,  wbat  de  yo«  tAaak  «f 
a  nf^e  t*  ik  Carratide^  w  wbaterer  ihrf  oil  Uob  ?— W^,  dea\ 
^k  dapntcd- — I  *fc  aaaUier  not  inn  lae  aot  m  mriptml,  pethaf^ 
hot  am  to  xhe  pvrpMe.  Writo  to  oar  wwuK^a  ladj»  tW  Gaweneab" 

**  Mt  BHt^  ^''  Bud  the  voung  man. 

-Of  <omnt — my  awtber."  rvtumed  hn  MniCar,  addisf .  ia  phwiae 
MxWTf  '*0b  !  liboB  mnsl  come  down  with  tli«  dost,  ofc  t-HvyUothar I* 

••  U  Jd,  A^sill— Aotd !    To  Had  me  here  she  baa  already 
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sacnlices  as  1  shudder  to  think  of;  has  denied  henelf  the  comforts— 
ay,  almost  the  necessaries  of  life.  She  would  not  hare  me  see  it — but 
no  matter — not  one  word  of  my  mother.  Kven  uow,"  he  added,  after 
a  pausC}  "eren  nowj  while  we  are  pouring  thiii  costly  poison  down  our 
throats,  her  fare  may^,  for  aught  I  know,  be  bread  and  water." 

*^  Then  why  the  devil  don't  you  mix  it,  and  make  negus  for  the 
family  ?"  asked  Mr.  AagilK  "  Nay,  never  bend  your  brows,  man  I  If 
ibe  mother  won't  do,  haven't  yuu  got  such  a  thing  as  a  melodruniatic 
Uncle,  all  rage  and  rhino,  who  'II  knock  you  down,  pay  your  debtSj  and 
lidk  libout  his  extra viifiunt  dog  of  a  nephew?" 

Macdonold  shook  his  head. 

"And  yet,"  suid  the  other  more  seriously,  "X  think  I  have  heard 
yott  speak  of  a  certain  Sir  Gilbert  as  a  near  relation." 

"  We  are  but  distantly  allied:  moreover,  he  has  sons  of  hia  own,^ 
ia  a  stranger,  and,  if  report  speaks  true,  churlish,  and  miserly  to  boot." 

"  Offer  him  ten  per  cent,  and  a  corner  in  your  will." 

"  No  1  "  exclaimed  the  young  man  bitterly.  "  My  own  follv  has  left 
BiA  no  hope — no  pro.<;pect  but  a  jail,  disgrace,  and  ruin  I  This  it  ia  to 
live  'fast'  at  Oxford!" 

"Very  good,  indeed,*'  remarked  Mr.  Asgill,  emptying  his  tumbler 
at  a  draught.  "  In  the  meantime,  let 's  have  one  more  pull  at  the 
cruet,  and  then  we  'II  try  the  piu^teboard.  The  hell  is  at  Beauchamp's 
rooms  to-night." 

"  I  will  not  go.    I  have  not  a  guinea  left  to  hazard." 

"  What  of  that  ?"  retunicd  the  other  with  a  laugh-  '*  Your  I.  O.  U. 
passe-s  current  yet;  so  my  advice  is,  isport  it  freely  — raise  what  you 
can  on  your  books  and  '  thirds '^-go  the  pace  till  the  vacation,  and  then 
— emigrate.    Hush  ! — a  knock.    Do  you  encourage  duns  at  this  hour?" 

The  knock  was  repented,  and,  though  no  permission  was  given,  the 
door  opened,  and  in  walked  a  bhort,  stout  individual  iu  top-boots. 
The  countenance  of  the  intruder,  though  ample,  was  not  prepossessing, 
being  overgrown  with  thick,  black,  busby  hair,  set  off  with  a  com- 
plexion of  many  hues,  among  which  crimson  and  purple  appeared  to 
preponderate.  His  costume  was  of  the  same  class  as  Mr.  Asgill' s,  but 
of  a  graver  and  more  business-like  character  ,-  the  coat  was  greener, 
the  waistcoat  larger,  the  buttons  bigger.  lie  looked  the  very  Grand- 
father of  all  cut-away-coated  gentry,  and  was,  "  ay,  every  inch,  a  " 
horse-dealer. 

"  Ah !  Grizly,"  said  Alacdonald,  with  a  very  unsuccessful  attempt 
at  a  smile,  "  how  do,  old  fellow  ?     Take  a  gloss  of  claret." 

"No,  sir,  no,"  replied  Mr.  Grizly  in  a  deep,  bnsky  tone,  the  result 
partly  of  cold,  partly  of  "  cold  without ;"— "  1  don't  want  no  claret.  I 
naTe  come,  sir,  about  my  small  account  —  175/.  U\s.  tid.;  and,  as  I 
have  a  heavy  bill  to  make  up  to-morrow^  it  would  be  convenient  if  you 
would  settle  at  once." 

"Impoasible!"  returned  the  other. 

"  Well,  sir,  os  the  whole  is  unposaible,  I  must  be  content  with  a  part ; 
so,  if  you  will  just  hand  over  eighty  or  a  hundred  pound  on  account — " 

"  Aiy  good  Grizly,  just  at  this  time  I  really  happen  to  be  singularly 
short  of  cash  ;  but  I  expect  remittances,  and  before  the  end  of  term — ' 

"  Now,  ain't  this  a  pretty  go  ?"  interrupted  the  horse-dealer,  strain- 
ing fearfully  at  pathos:  "I  only  ask  you,  Mr.  Asgill.  Here  am  I, 
vith  a  vifo  and  family  and  twn  twius,  put  off  iit  this  manner  by  a 
gen'l'uiau  as  calls  hissclf  a  genTuian.     Why,  v'help  me!  I  've  mouths 
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t«  feed,  ind  edilication  to  pay  fur,  and  not  n  fi'pnn  note  id  tbe  bone- 
Vc  shall  all  (if  U8  have  to  come  to  oats  and  hos»-Besh>" 

•*Try  beans,  GrixEy,"  said  Jlr.  As^ill. 

"  Ah  !  it  s  all  Tery  well,"  continued  the  other  ;  *'  bnt  I  call  it  ■•> 
thing  but  swindling  for  a  man  as  comes  up  hen;  oolv  to  larii  a  Uviat 
finr  to  go  larking  about  like  a  geii'l'man  of  property,  x'itb  hie  hackt  um 
liOttterBi  dogs  and  tandems,  when  their  friendi  neref  *ec  anjthiag 
•bore  a  vun-huss-shav  or  a  fuiir- wheeler." 

'  You  insolent  scoundrel !"  exclaimed  Alacdonald,  as  he  felt  iW 


blood  ruahing  to  his  face,  "  quit  my  rooms  this  instant !" 

"  I  shan't  quit  un  rtMima,'  amiwei 
**  till  I  gets  my  money-" 


.  quit  uii  rtMima,'  answered  he  of  the  top-boots  doggv^j, 


'  PtsT  permit  me  tu  arrange  thia  little  affair,"  uttered  at  this  n»- 
ment  a  ionr,  pleasant  voice,  which  seemed  to  proceed  from  an  indifiisil 
vrfao  had  entered  anobserred.  "  Your  name,  sir,"  pursued  the  smngBr. 
a  mild,  middle-aged  gentleman,  with  black  clothes,  powdered  head.iad 
pig-cail.  "is,  if  I  apprehend  rightJy-^— " 

•*  Archibald  Atocdonald,  wr." 

"  As  I  know  to  my  cost,"  grumbled  Afr.  Griily. 

**  Pray,  my  good  man,  be  respectful,"  said  tbe  miM  genUemsiL 
"  Of  course  ^oq  will  be  satiii6cd.  I  take  the  res^wnsibility  upon  at* 
self  of  declaring  that  your  account  shall,  after  prope-r  examimitiHO,  » 
discharged.  I  pledge  the  professional  reputation  of  the  firm  of  Oibbi 
and  Slutrcock  tu  the  fact ;  and,  a$  »oon  m  Sir  Archibald " 

*'  Sir  Archibald !"  exclaimed  /VsgiU,  starting  up. 

**Sir  Archibald  !"  echoed  the  young  man  himself. 

"  Sir  Archibald  I"  stammered  Mr.  Orizly. 

**  Why*  of  cooraet  Sir  Archibald,"  repeated  the  gentlenaa  with  the 
pig-tail,  bulrayin^  quite  as  much  astonishment  as  any  of  the  pait;> 

"  M'hat  the  devil  do  you  mean?"  i[i(|uired  the  bachelor. 

**Mtuif — whr,  surely, gentlemen,  you  are  aware — ^)-ou  know — ym 
WfC  Men  from  t^e  papen» " 

"  t  am  aware  of  nothing,  sir,  and  know  nothing,  and  I  neTer  look  it 
the  pa[>ers,**  interrupted  Alacdonald  impatiently. 

*'  Indeed,  «r  ;  how  very  odd  !"  observed  tbe  lawyer  ;— "  never  Isok 
«t  the  papers  —  dear  me!  But,  still,  you  have  received  a  pimlc 
mniinnninn^!"  from  our  house — Dihbe  and  Slowoock.  sir,  Chancery 
Laner 

Macdonald  pointed,  with  a  melancholy  smile,  to  a  heap  of  nniRieBrd 
letters,  tbe  greater  |»art  of  which  certainly  presented  no  very  auaritg 
a^iect. 

"  You  aee,  sir,  study  precludes  my  paving  any  very  great  attembn 
to  citrre«pondenti«.     Pray  exphiin  yourself." 

The  middl^aged  gentlenuin  partook  of  snuff  with  gravity. 

"  Then,  sir,"  said  he  slowly,  *<  you  are,  pottaibly,  not  aware  of  tht 
mclnncfaoly  decease  uf  the  late  Sir  Gilbert  Macdonald  and  his  two  imh, 
— their  yacht  foundered  in  tlie  niglit  off  Cowea,  and  every  soqI  oa 
Uurd  itrrished.  You,  sir,  I  presume,  are,  without  doubt,  heir  both  •» 
|jt]i*  and  estate." 

"  Whoo — wboopl"  ahrickcd  Air.  AsgilljgtvinE  the  death-halloo  with 
enviable  prwence  of  mind,  and  in  a  tone  so  loud  and  shrill  as  to  pcoe> 
tntt*  the  double-duured  and  double-curlaiued  «unm(»n  room.  "  Arcbj. 
ajr  hoft  yoi^''  ^f>^^  '  yours,  too,  old  Dibbs  and  Slowoock  — oo>  ha^c 
Hi  give  us  your  pigtau !  and,  Grixly,  yvt 


,  yuu  rultion  I  put  to  the  chertsot 
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team,  pock  up  a  dozen  of  cliamnagne  from  Ridltnr's,  with  a  box  of  old 
Gag's  "  Emperur  of  Morocco  "  cigur»  ;  wo  'II  be  on  to  town  at  once :  and, 
by  the  way,  Nibbs^  you  may  band  over  a  couple  of  "  ponies  "  ou  account, 
—■pikes  wiiit  be  poid." 

"  I  was  a-going  to  wenturc  to  observe,  gen'rmen>"  remarked  Mr. 
Grizly,  breaking  into  u  truly  [Hitenml  HUiile,  and  fumbling  with  the 
clasp  of  a  pl«thoric-luukii)g  pocket-book,  "  that  I  've  an  odd  twency- 
pun'  note  or  two,  whicli,  if  1  might  make  so  free  with  Sir  Arclu- 
bald '* 

'*  Oh,  dear  me !  no,  my  good  man,"  interposed  the  lawyer,  upon 
whom  the  equestrian  metaphor  began  to  break ;  "  on  no  account,  1 
beg :  with  Sir  Archibald's  permission  we  will  act  as  his  bankers  for 
the  preseut." 

"Well,  settle  It  amon^  yourselves,  old  fellows,"  said  Asgill  kindly  ; 
"  only  have  the  drag  ready  in  half  an  hour,  bring  round  a  ladder  to 
the  iMck  of  the  buttery,  and,  hey  for  London." 

As  for  Alacdonaklj  he  said  notliing,  saw  nothing ;  but,  to  his  friend's 
intense  admiration  and  amusement,  buried  bis  head  between  Lis  hands 
and  burst  into  tears. 

Now,  inasmuch  as  we  lay  claim  to  but  little  share  of  the  epic  in  our 
composition,  and  bear  no  allegiance  to  those  tyrant  twins,  "  the 
Unidea,"  we  would  intreat  our  reader,  in  the  words  of  the  lu&t  Adclplu 
melodrame,  to  siip|K)SC  an  interval  of  two  years  to  have  elapsed  since 
the  scene  just  described.  He  will  find  Sir  Archibald  IMacdonald,  whil- 
om  the  denizen  of  dingy  chambers  at  Oxford,  reclining  beneath  the 
shade  of  laurel  and  myrtle  trees,  with  the  brightest  sky  above,  waves 
of  deepest  blue  below,  and  around  breezes  uf  such  exijuihite  odour  as 
float  only  among  the  more  favoured  temples  of  Nature;  at  his  feet 
is  a  broken  column ;  at  Ids  side  a  maiden,  beautiful  but  sad. 

The  fact  is,  the  baronet's  career  since  his  departure  from  Oxford  had 
not  proved,  to  himself  at  least,  particularly  satisfactory  ;  he  had  never 
reacned  the  precise  position  in  society  he  aimed  at;  and,  even  in  tlie 
circles  to  which  his  rank  did  procure  him  access,  he  found  there  were 
other  tiaronets,  and  other  lifteen-thcusands-a-year  besides  his  own,  and 
that,  if  he  wished  to  be  a  very  great  person  indeed,  he  must  look  fur 
adulation  from  those  of  a  far  lower  grade :  in  short,  he  could  nut  ex- 
actly say  how,  but  he  thought  the  world  treated  him  ill,  was  per- 
versely blind  to  his  merits,  and  very  sparing  of  its  blandisliments. 
Under  these  circumstances,  he  canie  to  the  stern  resolution  uf  turning 
bis  back  upon  the  world :  and  very  much  grieved  the  said  world  would 
be,  uo  doubt.  The  only  question  was,  whither  should  he  withdraw  his 
rays  ?  He  took  up  Tom  Moore,  and  thouglit  of  "  the  emt-rald  gem  of 
the  western  world ;"  but,  no  ;  the  vale  of  Avoca,  and  ail  that  sort  of 
thing,  was  too  near  home:  besides,  her  "faithless  sons  /uid  betrayed 
her ;"  and  white-boys,  and  black-buys,  and  blue-boys,  and  other  ex- 
tremely disagreeable  boys,  had  reudered  "  Krin  muvuurneeii  "  rather 
an  ineligible  retreat  with  reference  to  board  and  lodging. 


was  too  hut ;  Tadmor  in  the  wUdeme&s  a  trifle  too  dull, 
was  Greece— 

"The  isles  of  Greece, 
Where  bnrninff  Sappho  loved  and  sung. 
Where  grew  the  arts  of  war  auU  peace. 
Where  Delos  rose,  and  Phtebus  sprung." 


Timbuctoo 
But  there 
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And  it  is  there,  that,  af^er  the  above- meniioned  "UpM^^wc  iuc 
hero  located.  Should  any  captious  reader  inquin*  more  dndTfek 
his  wbereaboutfif  we  can  only  reply,  as  we  were  wont  to  dft  is  ia 
loii^,  long  ai;u  tu  the  generality  uf  f^ofrmphical  queries  jiq(  bf  <r 
respected  High  I^la^ter,  "It  is  an  island,  sir,  in  the  Effeaawm.' 

Asgill  WU5,  of  course,  his  "compagnon  du  rtyage  :"  indeed,  vifti 
rare  and  dihintere&ted  friendship,  he  had  uttached  Lim&elf  U  At 
young  baronet  exclusively  since  the  lattcr's  accessioa  la  t^  fa^ 
estates.  Just  at  present,  indeed,  he  was  absent  on  s  enoiF  wm^ 
the  islands;  having  left  iVIacdonald,  slowly  recovering  frois  frw, to 
moke  love  among  the  mynles  with  his  host's  ^*r  daughter. 

Tears,  as  we  have  said,  or  ought  to  have  niiid,  u^ere  dropping  ftoilW 
maiden's  eyes.  Macdonold  held  her  hand  cIaMj>ed  between  hu  «vik 
and  ill  low  tones,  and  very  had  Greek,  poured  forth  lus  prayer. 

In  his  own  country  he  had  moved  among  the  fairest  of  the  land,  woi 
sense  undazzlecl  and  heart  untouched.  The  daughters  <if  England  wm 
cold  OH  their  clinit-  —  tlie  KpeJl  of  Fashion  w^s  upon  them  all:  Uio 
whole  life  was  one  war  with  nature  ;  each  nobler  impulse  of  the  hoR 
was  checked,  e»ch  innocent  desire  quelled.  Not  a  word  nor  deed,  ad 
a  thought  nor  feeling  flowed  ns  the  pure  spirit  prompted.  Ther  wrr* 
enshacklcd  utterly,  hopelessly,  in  the  webs  of  art  and  artifice.  Ht 
hud  long  siuco  turned  from  such,  to  worshin  in  silence  and  in 
some  bright  creation  of  Lis  fancy,  some  shailuwy  vision  of  inD< 
und  tnith,  whose  mind  and  bodv,  untainted  by  man,  were  freib  as  bm 
the  hands  of  ht-r  Creator.  An^  now  all.  all  was  realized  :  &be— Iim^ 
the  idol  of  his  imagination,— stood  in  her  living  Juve]jne<n  before  him! 

The  fiTvour  with  which  these,  und  sentiments  akin  to  tbefftinR 
uttered  iiniply  compensated  for  aiiv  little  inaccuracy  in  eruonur  and 
accent ;  they  were,  moreover,  sutficiently  now!  to  the  yoong  Wy, 
who  turned  to  her  impassioned  suitor  with  looks  uf  love  and  tra«. 
These,  however,  were  but  transient  gleams  of  brightneso,  and  ibe 
quickly  relapsed  into  an  air  of  habitual  gloom  and  mystery.  What  tbc 
silent  sorrow  was  that  lay  so  heavily  on  her,  Alncaonold  in  Tnin  at- 
tempted to  discover.  Direct  questioning  upon  the  subject  mily  aemd 
to  induce  deepened  sadness  and  fresh  tears ;  and,  us  yet,  he  was  as  fir 
from  any  clue  to  its  cause  as  ever.  To  his  protestations  of  lore  ifce 
would  reply,  "that  it  might  not  be;  that  Heaven  had  placed  a bs 
bi^tween  them, ^an  insuperable  bar."  No  fuller  explanation  w«uld 
she  give,  but  said  only,  sadly  and  decidedly,  "  that  ahe  might  nem 
be  his  bride." 

Days,  weeks  had  passed  by,  and  the  eve  of  bis  departure  was  at  hand. 
They  were  sitting,  as  \ve  have  described,  among  the  remains  of  a  m* 
gan  temple;  broken  marbles  and  prostrate  walls  were  strewed  around, 
half-hid  by  the  rank  and  luxurious  herbage.  The  arbutus  and  the 
inulbem-.tree  flourished  in  the  deserted  courts,  and  the  declining  sun 

foured  its  crimson  Hood  on  many  a  ruined  column  and  rich  sculpture. 
E  was  the  hour  and  the  spot  to  dream  of  long- foi^ot ten  days,  to  speidc 

of  the  dead^andofhy  gone  deeds.     Irene  felt  the  magic  of  the  scene  : 

and  he,  her  lover,  would  quit  her  on  the  morrow,  and  would  think  of 
her  as  one  whose  heurt  was  cold  and  vain,  unworthy  alike  lii&  love  and 
his  remembrance  1  Ftir  the  lost  time  he  besought  her  confidence.  It 
was  tlien,  at  length,  the  maiden  yielded,  ond  with  trembling  lips  con- 
sented to  explain  her  conduct,  and  reveal  the  secret* 

She  said  that  in  the  olden  time  a  maiden  of  faer  race  liad  listened  to 
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the  vows  of  a  Htranger, — had  listened  and  lortsl,  anJ  loved  too  well. 
Deeper  and  darker  crimes  succeeded,  o'er  which  oMirion  had  happily 
cant  a  veil.  At  length,  hift  passinn  tiated,  the  stranger  diKuppeared ; 
leaving  her,  the  partner  and  the  victim  of  bis  guilt,  to  die.  It  was 
said  however,  that,  on  discovering  her  lover's  perjury*  she  had  repair- 
ed to  time  very  spot,  —  the  mined  temple, —  and,  having  there  offered 
up  fearful  and  forj^otten  sacrilices,  had  invoked  the  dethroned  demons 
to  aid  her  in  her  revenge.  She  added,  that  the  accomplishment  of  this 
fell  purpose,  and  the  suhsef]ui>nt  fate  of  the  deceiver,  were  thus  handed 
down  in  rude  verse  among  the  islanders;  and  the  maiden  sung,  or 
rather  chaunted,  in  a  ^oft,  low  voice,  the  conchuion  of  the  legend  :— 

The  breeze  is  fresh,  Find  lurid  skiea 

Shruud  the  departlnf  day, 
And  higher  the  angry  billow!)  rise 

Athwart  the  ve«4er»  way. 
Yet  Htili  "  More  flail !  "  the  chieftaia  cries. 
And  his  inatea  in  fear  obey : 
In  vain, — fur  the  Khnde 
Of  the  Greciun  MiiJd, 
The  fond,  the  fnir,  the  loat,  tl;e  betray'd, 
With  her  cy|ire«ri  wreath  and  her  vengeful  blade, 
Sitx  on  the  pruw 
With  lyw'ring  brow, 
And  fixes  her  giize  un  the  Ri*negiule  ! 

A  nantiag  courser,  barbed  with  steel, 

la  speeding  o'er  field  and  flood  ; 
Ilia  sinewif  strain,  and  his  senses  reel, 

llut  Ills  breed  lit  true  and  guod  : 
Vet  still  dfies  his  rider's  itrmed  heel 
At  every  butind  itriut<  blood  ! — 
In  vain, — for  the  tihnde 
Of  the  Grecian  Maid. 
The  fonil.  the  fair,  the  Ittht,  the  bctray'd.  * 

With  her  cypress  wreath  and  her  vengeful  blade. 
Fleet  ttH  the  wind, 
Follows  behind. 
And  mocks  the  wild  flight  of  the  Renegade  ! 

The  sound  of  battle  rends  the  sky. 

And  dim  clouds  load  the  air; 
The  scattered  hustit  of  the  Musleni  fly. 

The  red-cross  triumpha  there. 
Vet  still  their  Chief,  with  arm  un  high. 
Charges  in  fierce  de^air  I — 
In  vain, — for  the  shade 
Of  the  Orecian  maid, 
The  fond,  the  fair,  the  lost,  the  betray'd, 
With  her  ('yjire«»  wreath  and  her  vengeful  blade^ 
Unsteels  the  band, 
Unoerves  the  hand. 
And  quelle  the  (ituut  heart  of  the  Renegade! 

A  AVarrior  on  the  plain  is  lying, 

His  life-hlrni'il'ti  ebbing  fast ; 
His  broken  bands  are  dead  and  dying. 

His  >ilay  of  (ilory  's  pa^t ; 
Visions  of  dread  are  round  him  flying. 

And  he  fain  would  pray  at  last !— 
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In  vain, — for  the  elukle 

Of  the  Orocian  nuud. 
The  runci,  the  fmir,  the  lost,  the  betray 'd. 
IVitli  her  ryprv«M  wrenth  nnd  her  ven^«ful  blade, 

Lbuj^Iu:  at  his  cry, 

Sliilt!!!  hi-H  si^h. 
And  kitU  the  last  hope  of  the  Renegxile  ! 

Irene  cantmned.^That  aveDgiog  spirit  was  atill  abrMd— tbeim 
still  rented  upun  her  father's  house,  and  from  that  bonr  the  miadcttW 
her  race  had  gune  down  miiidens  to  their  ^rrave.      No  ooe  veotSKi  li 
anite  himself  m'th  a  family  which  numbered  so  awful  a  riiitant  «!■{ 
its  metnbers.     One  8olitury  exception   bad    occurred,  and  the  toii 
him  who  dared  the  doom  bore  fearful  witness   to  the  cootinued  i  " 
ence  of  the  aveiigvr's  power.     Many  had    seen  her-~-inany  now  1 
"  Nay,"  added  the  maiden,  drawing  clo«er  to  ber  lover*  and 
borriedly  around,  ^'1  myself  have  seen  ber  twice:  the  6rE(t  tmit  ^ 
on  the  day  your  vessel  touched  onr  shore,  —  the  last  waa 
She  passed  between  me  and  the  moonlight  as  I  leant  from  my< 
lattice,  and  her  looks  were  of  menace  and  of  waraing." 

Loudly  the  younj*  En^linhman  lau^heil  at  the  tale;  but,  percQfBC 
that  Irene  regarded  his  scepticism  mth  displeasure,  lie  plied  her  wtt  1 
arguments  in  a  more  tender  strain.  What  waa  the  aven^ingcpirit to  ' 
them?  she  could  persecute  but  the  false  and  faithleas !  The  tnc  i 
could  defy  her  maJice,  though  they  might  not  propitiate  ber  hna.  \ 
And  were  /A'^/ not  true?  Ay,  even  as  they  luved  then,  so  would  ^  I 
continue  to  love  till  love  and  life  were  quenched  tiigether. 

•Suffice  it  to  savj  MacJonald's  eloquence  prevailed.      AlanyweretW    ! 
tears  and  bitter  tlie  pangs ;  but,  when  Lis  schooner  quitted  the  ide,  it    \ 
bore  a  Grecian  bride  to  the  shiires  of  merry  England.      As  for  Aj^^     | 
he  remonstrated  long  and  loudly  on  the  madness  of  Hucb  a  step ;  n«t 
indeed,  that  he  apprehended  much  danger  of  n  riait  from  the  ghau. 
who  being,  as  he  facetiously  obsenred,  a  "  foreifni  spirit,"  \vo>uld  eJp^ 
rience  considerable  diHictilty  in  passing  the  Custom-house, — stiU  ht 
gave  a  great  deal  of  excellent  advicoj  and  used  much  incontroreruble 
tugic,  but  in  vain-     He  might  as  well  have  recommended  amputaliai 
of  pigtail  to  the  representative  of  the  house  of  Dilibs  and  Slowtock,  ar 
requested  an  alderman  to  have  mercy  on  green  fiat  ! 

Time  passed,  and  passed  very  pleasantly,  too,  amid  the  grove*  d 
Brockton.  Shut  out  from  the  world,  its  fullies  and  its  uncbaritabieDCB, 
Macdonald  and  his  bride  drunk  long,  deep  drau<>bts  of  happiaeai.  Il 
must  have  been  a  churlish  heart  indeed  that  hod  not  rejoiced  to  over- 
flowing in  the  love  of  so  pure  and  gentle  »  being  as  Irene.  Autona, 
winter  Kitted  by,  and  Mucdonatd  htui  scarcely  quitted  the  side  of  hm 
fair  Greek;  but  it  is  not  to  be  denied  that  of  late  symptoms  of  i«t* 
lessness  and  ennui  hnd  begun  to  exhibit  themselves.  Spite  of  himsclfi 
viidona  of  the  plcaHures  and  gaieties  of  other  davs  wnnld  occaaionaUT 
pass  across  his  mind  ;  and,  though  he  at  once  dismissed  them  ss  oac 
who  had  bidden  farewell  to  the  false  and  sophisticated  delights  of  »• 
cieCy,  still  they  were  intrudiug  each  day  more  forcibly^  and  more  fre- 
quently. At  length  business  culled  him — on  previoas  occaaiona  he 
bad  bidden  it  "  csll  again,"  but  uuw  the  xummonK  must  be  obeyed. 
He  kissed  the  cheek  of  his  bride,  and  assuring  her  that  bis  absence 
was  uimvuidnble,  and  that  his  return  should  be  speedy,  set  furth  in  aa 
evil  hour  for  London. 

He  did  return ;  bat,  spite  of  the  flowers  and  the  freehnctt  of  the 


spring-time,  spite  of  tlie  bright  Bmiles  of  his  Irene,  Brockton  had  now 
lost  much  of  its  enchantment.  The  country  at  this  time  of  the  year 
WHS  really  so  dull;  besides,  he  owed  it  to  bimseir  not  to  remain 
altogether  buried  in  obttcuntv.  1118  Inve,  of  course,  was  true  as  ever ; 
but — a£aia  business  summoned  him  tu  London.  This  was  a  longer 
visit :  it  WHS  repeated.  Irene  bore  till  without  a  murmur;  not  a  louk 
of  reproach,  not  a  word  of  sorrow  escaped  her:  and  if  in  her  dreary 
solitude  fancy  sometimes  bore  her  back  to  her  own  sunny  skies  and 
waving  foreKts,  and  happy  home,  her  \ore  was  fixed  and  lirm  hs  in  the 
day  she  quitted  all  for  htm  ;  and  the  tide  of  her  memory  would  turn, 
and  she  would  think  of  her  husband,  and  long  —  oh  !  how  intensely! 
how  painfully  !— f«ir  Ins  return. 

But  otlier  subjects  occupied  Mncdonald ;  he  thought  not  of  her. 
Under  the  agreeLible  guidance  of  Mr.  Asgill  be  pursued  pleasure  in 
her  worst  and  wildest  forms ;  his  time  was  spent  in  scenes  where  de- 
lirium occupies  the  chambers  of  the  brain,  and  thought  is  banished- 

It  was  after  an  absence  of  unusual  length,  and  with  tlie  traces  of 
prolonged  and  burning  excitement  fresh  upon  his  brow,  that  be  again 
entered  his  neglected  ntansinn.  Irene  came  not  forth,  as  of  old,  to  meet 
him  ;  she  was  ill — not  alarmingly — -weak  merely.  In  an  instant  the 
truth  rushed  deadly  cold  to  his  heart ;  and  as  he  looked  upon  that 
fading  being,  and  felt  himself  the  guilty  thing  he  was,  there  was  a  woe 
uid  an  agony  within  that  bowed  him,  spirit  and  body,  to  the  dust. 

Physicians  were  called  in  — soft,  pleasantly-spoken  gentlemen  in 
■ad-coloured  suits  and  line  linen,  ^  who  in  their  mild  tones  recom- 
mended warm-baths,  and  cold-baths,  and  vapour-baths,  and  salt-water- 
baths,  just  as  they  would  have  prescribed  dancing  upon  the  tight-rope» 
bad  it  happened  to  be  the  remedy  in  fasliuu.  Before  Mucdonald  they 
deprecated  the  idea  of  danger,  thought  the  lady  might  possibly  con- 
tinue an  invalid  fur  some  time,  and  especially  enjoined  rest  and  quiet. 
To  all  this  the  guilty  husband  gave  eager  credence  ;  it  was  a  potent 
drug  to  his  remorse,  an  opiate  to  his  conscience.  Again  the  tempter 
was  at  band,  and  again  he  left  the  drooping  flower  to  the  tending  of 
strangers- 
It  were  vain,  and  profitless,  and  sad  to  dwell  upon  the  closing  scene- 
A  casual  glance  may  mark  the  outward  tokens  of  a  breaking  heart  as 
tfaey  hover  round  toe  sunken  eye,  and  the  hiillnw  cheek,  and  the  Ian* 

§uid  form ;  but  that  slow  chilling  of  the  affections,  that  dying  of  the 
esirea,  and  quenching  of  hope,  that  does  the  deadly  work  within, 
pass  the  power  of  man  to  picture  or  conceive. 

Macdonald,  meanwhile,  sped  lightly  and  pleasantly  on :  there  was 
nothing  very  remarkable  in  his  career ;  he  drank  a  great  deal  of  wine, 
lust  a  great  de^l  of  money,  made  a  great  deal  of  love,  and,  of  course, 
experienced  a  great  deal  of  happiness. 

One  night,  or  rather  morning, — it  was  after  the  breaking  up  of  a  petit 
touper  at  the  mansion  of  a  certain  Italian  countess, — Sir  Archibald,  an 
especially  favoured  guest,  was  sitting  tele~^~tcte  with  his  brilliant 
hosteas ;  he  was  pleading  his  cause  earnestly,  and  with  every  probabi- 
lity of  success.  The  fair  dame,  who  (ur  ref}ort  belied  her)  was  neither 
ice  nor  alabaster,  even  admitted  a  "sentiment  "  in  his  favour, — a  pure 
and  tender  feeling,  of  course,  by  no  means  induced  or  influenced  by 
the  presentation  uf  sundry  articles  of  jewellery  and  the  like.  Still 
she  had  her  scruples  ;  — men  were  so  unpleasantly  tickle.— he  would 
Boon  abandon  her, — soon  forget  her  love  in  the  society  of  his  charming 
Greek. 
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"  Never — never  !  by  Hraren  I"  exclaimed  'Alacdonald. 

The  words  had  haralj  pa»aed  his  Hits  wheu  he  vtnrted  to  bi'A 
nrftsped  the  lady's  wrist  with  nne  hand  so  tightly  as  ta  mb  ■ 
shriek   with   pain,  and  with   the  other  motioned  towards  tbe  ^ . 
folding-door,  which  discloHed  a  spaciuus  roura  bejrond.    ThisiptfBsl 
was  iUuniined  by  a  brilliant  tamp,  placed  on  a  table  imraedia!rif<^\ 
posite  theni ;  and,  as  the  affrighted  countess  gased  in  the  dimta 
pointed  out  hyher  lover,  the  light  appeared  for  one  numeol  «bmi  ■ 
or  rather  diinuied,  as  by  the  intervention  uf  some  paaaiiigihaAi*;ii 
form,  however,  was  visible.     The  eclipse,  partial  as  it  was,Uitodhl  ' 
for  a  single  instant :  the  next,  the  Haaie  burnt  bright  a^in  as  enc 

"Eternal  puwers I  wlmt  is  this?"  exclaimed  the  bamacL   "Sm 
Heaven  !  can  it  ho  I 

He  paused :  his  jaws  became  rifpd  ;  bat  his  whole  frame  shook  fa  i 
a  wintry  leaf,  llecovenn^  himself  with  a  sudden  effort;,  be  mm 
forward,  dashed  through  the  fulding-door,  and  disappeared  in  tlv  iX 
joining  apartment.  On  his  return  he  seemed  as  one  itrack  wi^i 
fearful  lit ;  every  trace  of  colour  had  lied  from  his  herecofonf  AtuUi 
brow,  and  his  whole  countenance  exhibited  the  distjjrtiun,  witbmit  (it 
stillness,  of  death  ;  sense  and  strength  forsook  him  together. 

"Woman!  n-oman !  "  he  muttered,  "yon    hare  undone  me!" 
sank  helpless  upon  the  sofa. 

The  lady,  in  amazement,  not  unmixed  with  alarm,  sumxnomd] 
domestics.    She  could  not  think  of  detaining  an  invalid  ge&da 

her  house.    With  their  assisuuice,  therefore.  Sir  Archibald  w 

veyed  to  his  own.    On  the  following  day  the  death  of  his  wifei 
announced  to  him  by  express. 

"  Well,  Gibson,"  inquired  Mr.  Asgill  cheerfully,  "  how  h  y«K  ' 
master  this  line  morning  ?" 

"  Better,  sir ;  more  collected  and  tranquil  than  he  has  been  since  ka 
attack.  I  would  not,  sir,"  the  man  added,  ''  for  money's  worth  pw 
through  such  scenes  again  as  I  have  endured  this  lost  fortnight.'' 

"  Ah  1  indeed  E  I  understand  he  rares  a  good  deal  at  times;— ■ 
unpleasant  hnbit^-^very." 

"  —  If  it  be  raving,"  returned  the  valet  with  a  shake  of  his  hal 
"  But  he  seems,  sir,  t*i  imagine  the  constant  oresence  of  a  sometkiaf 
or  somebody  ;  aud,  though  we  at  hts  bidding  leare  hJm,  1  doubt  if  it 
ever  he  alone." 

"  And  whom,  or  what,  in  the  nrnfundity  of  your  wisdom  do  m 
take  to  be  his  companion  ?"  sneered  Asgill. 

"  Can't  sar,  sir,"  replied  Mr.  Gibson  with  tmoltered  irravity  -  °  Inl 
master  says  it  has  got  a  knifi\and  a  rcrealh  of  ct/ press." 

Asgill  threw  a  quick,  searching  glance  at  the  speaker,  but  repla^ 
not  a  word. 

*'  1  'II  just  step  up  and  see  him  for  a  second/*  he  observed  at  length, 
and  ascended  tire  stair  accurdingly. 

A  few  minutes  elapsed,  and  the  visiter  re-appeared. 

"  Gibson^  you  may  call  up  my  cab." 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  And  then  you  had  better  look  to  your  master.  He  has  manaMd  ts 
hang  himself  in  some  odd  way  with  the  bed-curtains."  "-»«« 

"Hang  himself!"  exclaimed  the  servant. 

"  Hang  himself,"  repeated  Mr.  Asgill  with  a  nod,  bnttooine  on  hii 
canary-coloured  glove.  "  He  is  quite  dead  and  cold  by  this  time,  I  du« 
say^Good  morning  to  you,  Gibson!" 
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nnticipatcJ  deli^lits  of  this  royal  cliase  so  filled  me  with  ex- 
citcnieiit,  that  during  the  night  preceding  it  I  could  scarct'ly  got  a 
wink  of  sli-eft,  ji:inpitig  up  everjr  ten  miuutts  to  see  whether  it  was 
yet  duyhreak.  At  length  the  nppuinted  hour  nrrived,  and  I  Ndlied 
out,  oil  linrsebiick,  as  fer  as  the  Political  Resident's,  whence  the 
whole  party  wire  to  set  forth  in  regular  order.  When  I  arrived,  at 
least  a  do2t;n  elephants  xtooij  ready  in  the  compound  (field)  before  the 
door.  Some  had  honsders  (we  call  them  in  Knglund  castles)  U\t  the 
ladies  and  elderly  apurt^men  ;  others  iiad  mere  pads,  resembling  a 
oouple  of  well-stuifed  mattresses,  fiistened  on  their  backs  with  strong 
iron  girths.  One  of  these  animals  was  alreiidy  mo(mte<1  bv  half  a 
doxen  musicians,  and  another  was  laden  with  fire-works,  and  persons 
tu  discharge  them,  should  the  tiger  refuse  to  leave  the  jungle.  About 
fifty  men  on  f.wit  were  lolling  about,  or  talking  to  the  imthuts,  (the 
men  who,  riding  on  the  elephant's  neck,  guide  him,  and  urge  him  on 
with  a  sharp- pointed  iron  instrument,)  bringing  otit  their  iiia>ler5' 
rifies,  and  stoivtng  iiway  provisions  in  the  honticrs,  while  a  large  party 
of  English  gentlemen  and  ladles  looked  on  from  the  veruiiilah.  A  more 
Boui-btirring  scene  I  never  saw  ;  it  was  certainly  the  most  ]iicturesc]ue 
affair  I  ever  beheld  in  India. 

After  a  light  breakfiiKt,  we  proposed  to  mount  our  elephants,  who 
each  came  forward  in  turn,  and  knelt  down,  while  we  ascendi-d  by  a 
short  ludiler  to  our  hutfdcrs  and  pads*.  Every  gentleman  carried  two 
riries.     In  high  glee  the  whole  party  set  out. 

I  confess  that  I  felt  somewhat  alarmed  when,  arriving  nt  a  deep  nullah, 
(stream,)  the  animal  on  which  I  was  seated  coolly  plunged  into  it.  In 
a  second  be  was  off  his  leg:f>.  I  could  not  help  fancying  he  was  sink- 
ing; for  only  about  six  inches  of  his  back  and  the  extreme  end  of  his 
trunk  Hppeared  out  of  the  water,  level  with  which  I  was  actually  Hoat- 
ing  along.  The  animal,  however,  swam  steadily  forward,  guided  by 
his  mokttt,  and  landed  safely  on  the  opposite  bank.  The  rest  of  the 
party  cros^ed  in  equal  safrty. 

In  passing  through  n  native  village  immediately  on  the  other  side, 
we  came  up  to  a  (loor  little  infant,  of  only  a  few  mimths  old,  lying  un- 
guarded in  the  middle  of  the  road.  The  elephant  which  led  the  van, 
without  stopping,  suddenly  picked  up  the  poor  child  at  the  very  mt)- 
ment  when  I  thought  lie  must  inevitably  have  crushed  it,  and  in  the 
moat  gentle  manner  placed  it  on  the  thatched  roof  of  one  of  the  low 
cottages.  This,  which  I  thought  an  occurrence  of  extreme  interest 
sad  oatonishment,  seemed  to  inspire  no  surprise  in  the  breasts  of 
my  fellow-s[MirtBmen,  who  afterwurds  assured  me  that  the  sagacity  of 
these  splen<lid  creatures  is  only  equalled  by  their  love  for  young  chil- 
dren, and  persons  who  are  kind  to  them.  No  wouder,  then,  I  felt  an- 
noyed and  di-gii8ted  when  I  beheld,  shortly  afterwards,  a  moftut  wan- 
tonly and  barbarously  amu^e  himself  by  prodding  the  head  of  one  of 
the  elephants  with  nis  iron  skewer,  digging  it  into  the  flejth  with  a 
fury  and  savitgenefs,  which  to  this  momert  I  cannot  account  fur.  The 
persons  on  the  animal  called  out  to  him,  and  reuioirstrated  with  him  on 
his  unnece>«ary  cruelty,  reminding  him  of  the  revengeful  temper  of 
the  animal.  After  a  time  he  desisted,  and,  as  the  elephant  showed  no 
cigns  uf  anger,  we  hoped  no  serious  cuuset|uences  would  follow. 
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The  motion  felt  by  persoos  tlius  travelling  U  Strang,  and  atn*  i 
fotiguing  tn  thn&e  iinaccustnmpd  to  it.      To  ftit  RtifHy*  or  atlcstfAb?   , 
tiist  the  sway  of  the  body  caused  by  eacb  step  of  the  elephaDC,  it  p» 
ful,  and  weansome  beyond  descriptiun.      The  I>ci«t  tray  u  to  fieUli'b 
motion,  as  a  sailor  does  on  board  a  ship,  and,  swinging  bukwih  ■ 
forwards  with  his  stride,  save  yourself  from  the  rode  jerfawkAa 
attempt  to  remain  steady  !%Qbjects  you  toi.     After  an  huitr's  irmliui 
we  nrrived  at  the  ed^e  of  a  thick  junple,  in  u-liicii  ibtf  royal  ham  n 
Boid  to  lurk.     We  therefore  took  up  different  piitntK,  iu  utder  u  "  nn 
him  "  as  he  left  the  covert.     Hen:  we  waited  for  some  linie:  at  \nfk 
a  couple  of  elephants  entered  the  jnngle,  and  began  to  beat  abauL       , 

At  this  instant  we  heard  a  sudden,  a  piercing  cry.  W«  1«U  ' 
round.  An  elepfaant  was  in  the  act  uf  trumpling  an  unferumlt 
wretch  to  death.  It  was  the  inipiudent  muhut,  whu  had  a  shun  lA« 
before  so  savagely  goaded  the  aninuil  he  rude.  At  an  iiutaol  «lw&4 
WBri  still,  when  every  unc  was  looking  out  eagerly  to  heboid  thcti^ 
break  cover,  the  revengeful  animal  bad  suddenly  twi&ted  ht»  tnul 
round  his  rider,  and  with  the  greatest  ease  first  raised  him  in  tbtf  ml 
then  dashed  him  with  force  on  the  ground,  lifted  bim  agaio, 
iecond  time  threw  him  on  the  earth;  then,  suddenly  advancio^ 
b^an  to  trample  on  the  now  insensible  Indian,  who  in  another 
ment  was  a  sliupeless,  disgusting  lump  of  human    day,   his  ca 

fuined  and  disHgured  corpse  resembling  in  no  way  the  iorta  of  mm 
atislietl  of  his  vengeance  being  complete,  the  elephunt  raised  the  n> 
mains  of  bis  victim,  and  throwing  it  into  the  jungle,  quietly  ttd 
safely  trotted  home,  mthout  guide  or  restraint,  to  tJie  no  small  tenu 
of  the  persons  seated  on  his  back. 

The  self-arcnging  elephant  had  scarcely  got  cot  of  sight,  when  fo^ 
denly  a  royal  tiger  bounded  out  of  the  brushwood^  cIuNe  bv  the  aoiou) 
I  was  seated  on.     Aly  companion  and  myself  instantly  fired  at  liia 
The  nearest  party  to  us  also  did  the  8ame>  which  I  could  not  lidf 
looking  on  as  a  most  dnngcrouN  act,  since  the  slightest  mistake  in  tin 
cross-Hring  must  inevitably  be  attended  with   the    most  fatal  coaw- 
(|uences.     On  the  present  occasion,  however,  nutlung  of  this  kind  (»■ 
curred.     The  tiger  had  evidently  been  hit ;  hut  springing  forward,  be 
galloped  ailing.     We  now  began  tii  pursue  him  ;   but  it  was  verr  modi 
after  the  manner  that  a  good  shiit  in  England  ninrks   dotin  hiscUMf 
and  follows  it,  for  to  keep  up  with  the  royal  onimal  was  iniimssihlr. 
We  Irulted  about  eight  mdes  an  hour;  the  tiger  about  sixteen  at  tW 
least.     We  therefore  contented  ourselves  with  follmving  hioi,  and  dt»- 
lodging  him  whenever  he  got  into  cover.    Finding  a  viliagc  in  fnmt  nf 
him,  the  people  of  which  bad  turned  out,  and  fired  severul  shots,  tW 
bunted  animal   endeavoured  to  double.     In  effecting  this  manoMifnt 
be  came   within  shut  of  others  of  the  party,  who  discharged  t: 
rifles  with  sucli  elfuct  thnt  in  a  few  moments  the  tiger  lav  senselea' 
on  the  ground.     We  now  descended  from  our  poets,  and  approached  to 
view  our  prize,  which  seemed  of  more  than  ordinary  sixe.     Wo  had 
just  come  up  to  it,  when  Lindsay,  by  way  of  explaining  some  remark 
lie  had  made  relative  to  it,  touched  it  with   his  gun.     Imagine  our 
horror  mid  consternation  when  suddenly  the  beast  sprang  up,  and  with 
one  bound  cleared  the  circle.     For  an  mstant  we  stoo<I  pnrulvKed,  s^ta- 
peHed  with  excess  of  fear  ;  then,  rushing  totvards  our  elephants,  wc 

SDt  under  them;    this  being  a   companitivdy  safe  shelter,  no  ticcr 
nring  to  approach  within  reach  of  their  trunks,  the  enormoua  anaonl 
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being  ever  ready  and  eager  to  kill  tLe  royal  beast  aliotild  he  make 
the  attempt.  The  tiger,  who  had  just  risen,  suddenly  finding 
binittclf  hemmed  in  un  all  Hides,  ^^lareu  around  him  fur  an  instant. 
Several  shots  were  disc]iurj;ed  at  him,  some  of  which  taking  effect,  so 
maddened  the  already  infuriated  brute  that  he  made  a  sudden  spring 
upon  the  hack  of  the  elephant,  un  wliich  sat  the  muhiciaos,  and  hit  at 
the  principal  performer,  who  was  nearest  the  croup.  The  poor  man 
naturally  shrank  buck.  The  liger,  Imwever,  caught  his  foot,  and  tore 
offu  cuntiiderahlc  portion  of  it ;  then  darting  into  iho  jungle,  and,  de- 
spite of  a  volley  nred  at  him,  succeeded  in  gaining  the  thick  covert; 
from  which  for  some  time  we  vainly  attempted  to  dialodge  him. 

Finding  all  other  means  fail,  w(>  at  length  sent  iu  the  elephant  that 
carried  the  tireworks,  and  began  to  throw  them  lighted  into  the  reeds 
and  bru.diwuod,  in  order  to  frighten  the  tiger  from  his  hiding-place. 
Presently,  to  our  great  horror,  the  jungle  t<wk  fire.  The  mohut  in 
vain  urged  the  elephant,  by  goading  hiui,  to  leave  the  spot.  Alarmed 
by  the  flumes,  be  xtixid  perfectly  still ;  nothing  could  induce  him  to 
move.  The  mohut,  therefore,  and  those  on  ht8  back,  were  fain  to  slip 
down,  and  risking  even  a  rencontre  uitb  the  tiger,  make  their  way 
out  of  the  now  burning  cover.     This  they  did  in  safety. 

Never  in  my  life  did  I  luok  upon  a  more  magnificent  ught  than  the 
conriagratiun  now  before  me.  Disturbed  by  the  tire,  animals  of  every 
kind,  herpeuts  of  ever}'  hue.  burst  from  the  burning  jungle.  The 
cries  of  lesser  creatures,  mingled  with  the  roar  of  the  affrighted 
elephant,  struck  awe  into  our  hearts-  The  ilumes  were  high  ;  tlie 
whole  country  before  us  jiresented  one  mnKS  of  fire.  Nothing  could  ex- 
ceed the  grandeur  of  the  scene.  Standing  on  the  plain  hard  by,  secure 
from  the  danger,  we  looked  on  in  silent  ustouishment  tuid  adniiratiun. 

Prewntly  a  louder  roar  was  heard,  and  the  elephant  dashed  out 
of  the  fire.  lie  had  evidently  been  severely  burnt.  The  pads  and 
trappings  on  hitt  hack  were  in  tlatneo,  burning  and  rankling  into  liis 
flesh;  the  iron  girths  were  actually  red-hot,  eating  into  his  sides. 
lie  was  roaring  with  agony,  and  nin  bounding  along  the  npen  space, 
his  trunk  elevated,  lashing  his  back  with  his  disproportiuned  taiL 
Screaming,  mad  with  torture,  in  vuin  we  attempted  to  pursue  him,  or 
close  him  in.  Puin  had  driven  him  mad ;  and  as  the  huge  animal 
galloped  forward,  the  wind,  acting  cm  the  Dames,  caused  them  to  de- 
vour still  quicker  his  thick  fleah.  \\U  mingled  roars  and  cries  I  can 
never  forget.  At  length,  dashing  into  a  nullah,  he  instantly  cooled  the 
iron  chains,  which  phizzed  in  the  water,  and  in  returning  once  more 
to  their  natural  colour,  added  one  mure  pang  to  the  wretched  animal. 
We  now  attempted  to  offer  him  succour ;  but  it  was  \,\>o  late.  The 
elephant  dived.  The  lire  was  extinguished ;  hut  as  he  came  up  he 
turned  on  his  side,  and  with  one  convulsive  roar  expired. 

We  now  proceeded  to  return  huoie.  The  whole  way  the  cries  of  tlie 
poor  musician  were  occasionally  heard.  His  pain  wa.s  intolerable- 
lie  was  but  too  well  aware  of  his  doom.  There  is  a  venom  in  the  bite 
of  a  tiger  oimust  always  fatal.  So,  ahis !  it  turned  out  in  this  man's 
case.     He  died  within  eight- and -forty  hours. 

Our  breakfuat-party  again  assembled  at  dinner ;  but,  alas !  much  of 
their  gaiety  was  gone.  The  tiger-hunt  was  unythiug  but  a  subject  of 
congratulation.  Jameson  had  lost  one  of  his  l»est  and  most  faithful 
mohuis  ;  one  of  the  most  valuable  elephants  had  been  burnt  to  death; 
tlie  principal  musician  iu  tlie  Resident's  service  was  now  dying. 
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THE  INJURED  INDIVIDUAL. 

Tp  ever  a  man  had  a  right  to  be  a  fatalist,  it  is  the  *'  Injiim)  i 
dividual."  "  If  1  had  been  bred  a  hatter,"  said  one  to  us  once.^ 
verily  believe  people  would  have  been  bora  without  heads"- 
travafTAnt  hypothesis  ap|virenlly,  but  not  so  irrational  when  w«< 
template  the  man,  and  hear  him  recount  hia  wondrous  f^rtevuu 
We  hear  much  about  the  eipial  distribution  of  Itnppiness,  of  the  vir. 
tnal  equality  supposed  to  pervade  the  various  conditions  of  lili* 
the  inward  satisl'action  attendant  uptm  virtuous  action  indepcniJe 
ly  of  its  results,  the  pride  of  fortitude,  the  supports  uf  conicieucl 
adversity,  the  elasticity  of  hope,  and  the  mysticAl  pleaauresof  l 
verty ;  and,  although  we  do  not  profess  profundity  enough  to| 
fute  the  doctrine  that  good  and  evil  are  fairly  apportioned  to  all  mi 
we  confess  to  some  miGg^ivin^  upon  the  truth  of  it,  and  are  incline 
to  think  Justice  is  after  nil  but  an  one-tdded  or  an  impotent  j 
tress  of  our  earthly  destinies.  We  insixl  that  it  is  so  in  the  ca 
the  "Injured  Individual."  There  is  no  compromise  for  him,- 
casts  his  brea<I  upon  the  waters,  and  ''  there  is  an  end  on  'c" — a  con- 
spiracy of  accidents  is  clearly  demonstrable  against  hini'~"  bli 
chance"  is  not  blind  whenever  //ix  fate  is  in  the  issuc^ — and,  let  I 
philosopher  of  Massachusetts  advance  what  he  may  upon  the  law  j 
universal  Compensation,  here  at  least  is  nn  exception^  if  but  a  am 
tary  one,  to  the  working  of  his  theory.  Who  has  not  met  ihe  . 
jured  hidividual  ?  —  the  man  of  many  wrongg  —  jhe  sca|>e^aBt| 
treachery — ^the  victim  of  the  designing,  the  ungrateful,  and 
vicious, — the  friend  with  legitimate  long  face  and  cloudeil  brow,  i 
cornea  to  ytm  ever  with  a  new  recital  uf  his  trials  and  a  fresh  illttP 
tration  from  his  own  experience  of  the  viilany  of  munkind  ?  Gal- 
lantly has  he  performed  fiiJt  part ;  exemplary  are  the  aptitude  and 
assiduity  he  has  displayed  in  all  the  enterprises  in  which  he  hasbeiA 
engaged  ;  and,  yet,  how  the  malice  of  man,  and  the  d(x:rees  of  i 
seen  powers,  have  worked  against  him  for  evil !  Not  few,  L 
countless  are  the  proofs  his  autobiography  unfolils  of  his  pretest] 
a(ed  martyrdom  through  this  life,  and  the  unconditional  poatpoi^ 
ment  of  alt  hi>i  little  enjoyments  to  the  brighter  ages  of  the  liie  ' 
come.  A  very  target  for  fortune  to  "shoot  her  bolts  at" — his  l_ 
star  ever  glimmering  upon  him,  like  a  dark  lantern,  to  discover  lum 
to  the  malignant  eye  of  his  persecutors!  This  is  no  exaggeration. 
And  the  man  is  no  illusion.  There  is  "the  lucky  dog," — and  iliere 
is  the  "  Injured  Individual."  The  lottery  of  life  has  dealt  him  not 
only  blanks,  but  forfeitures,  pains,  and  penalties.  Alen  and  elements 
have  combined  against  him.  Frauds,  and  shipwrecks,  and  the 
*'  whips  and  scorns  of  time,"  are  among  the  nitnor  evils  that  have 
assailed  him — Bankruptcies  and  hurricanes,  prosecutions,  revolu- 
tions, and  even  earthquakes,  help  to  swell  the  catalogue  of  fell 
agencies  that  have  wreaked  destruction  on  his  guiltless  bead,  and 
before  which,  after  long  and  fierce  struggling,  he  now  "  'gins  t«>  pale 
his  ineffectual  fire,"  and  seek  a  refuge  under  the  diiconscuate  title  of 
"The  Injureil  Individual." 
Reader,  extend  your  sympathies  to  this  man.     But  be  not  deceived 
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»»  to  his  identity.  Be  sure  he  is  the  veritable  character  he  pre- 
tftuls  to  bv,  an  J  not  one  of  the  million  counterfeits  abroad,  imposing 
upon  t)if  credulous,  and  assuming  to  themselvefl  the  title  and  privi- 
legeit  belonging  only  to  the  reallt/  Injured  Individual.  Be  careful 
not  to  be  seduced  by  tlie  whinings  of  the  In^iatiable,  who  would 
grasp  aU,  nni\  .swear  it  is  theirs  not  in  law  only,  but  in  equity- 
thirsty  sotiU,  whose  quick  sensibilities ^rW  the  hardship  of  having  to 
do  an  act  of  benevolence  "  for  the  sake  of  appearances,"  and  the  «n- 
kiNdnesi  of  the  needy,  who  impose  on  them  the  necessity  of  rcfusinf; 
under  any  circumstances  to  trans^ess  the  limits  which  the  forms  of 
ostentatious  charity  prescribe — with  whom  the  rights  of  property 
are  a  code  of  morals,  and  a  claim  upon  their  friencUhip  a  depreda- 
tion, and  an  "injury!"  Listen  not,  either,  to  the  {rruans  of  the 
dilapidated  idler,  who  never  would  follow  advice,  nor  receive  it, 
and  has  lived  to  verify  in  his  own  history  the  trite  predictions 
of  nursery  fables  and  the  aphorisms  of  his  writing-master  touch- 
ing the  rewards  of  industry  and  the  fruits  of  disobedience.  Truth 
19  seldom  welcome  where  it  condemns,  and  few  men  can  bear  the 
idea  of  having  "injured"  ihemsehyes^  even  by  a  lapsus  or  a  venial 
indiscretion.  Those  notorious  for  havinjr  been  "  their  own  ene- 
mies "  are  apt  to  be  imaginative  on  the  subject  of  their  grievances, 
and  can  relate,  many  of  them,  some  heart-rending  *■  injuries" 
which  they  have  sustained  through  the  operation  of  the  common 
course  of  nature  —  very  ilcspermltx's,  when  symjjathy  is  denied 
them.  They  proclaim  themselves  Injured  Individuals  !  Nothing 
requires  more  patience  to  bear,  or  philosophy  to  profit  by,  than  the 
process  of  cxuialioii.  Conscquencesare  invuncd  without  a  thought ; 
but  to  bear  them  often  "  drives  the  soul  to  madness."  There  ts  a 
•ort  of  lunacy  which  makes  people  fancy  themselves  "  injured  indi- 
viduals;" like  the  man  with  the  "turned  head,"  the  imaginacion 
fled  to  for  consolation  befools  them  into  monomania.  How  many 
of  the  self-con«tituted  "Injured  Individuals"  must  have  passed 
through  the  Gazette !  What  swarms  must  have  recreated  them- 
selves in  our  pri?ions  and  houses  of  correction  !  And,  in  the  profes- 
aions  —  how  m.nny  startling  geniuses,  from  being  too  proud  to 
stoup,  too  vulj:ar  to  please,  or  too  indolent  to  work,  become  ridi- 
culous for  their  presumption,  or  wound  themselves  with  the  sword 
they  are  not  skilled  enough  to  wield  against  a  foe, — and  yet  condole 
with  themselves  as  "  lnjiire<l  Individuals."  An  ambitious  man 
rushes  into  an  uncongenial  sphere,  and  is  eclipse<l  by  a  more  compe- 
tent rival — he  'i»  thenceforward  an  Injured  Individual.  The  flat- 
terer, who  entices  with  his  fair  words,  when  discovered  to  l>e  a 
•*  humbug,"  and  treated  accordingly,  can  conscientiously  declare 
himself  an  Injured  Individual!  Xay  even  the  very  Bully,  who 
chances  upon  a  wrong  customer,  through  defect  of  that  astuteness, 
in  selecting  his  victim,  which  seldom  does  accompany  brutality  of 
mind,  even  he  will  dub  himself  an  Injured  Individual.  Then  there 
are  those  of  the  dashing  school,  who  are  bold  enough  to  run  the  rii>k 
of  dreadful  retribution  i^*>T  the  chance  of  brilliant  gain,  and  who,  if 
the  cast  be  against  them,  cannot  endure  the  conditions  entailed,  and 
"  strike  '*  as  soon  as  they  are  "  put  to  their  purgation."  They,  too, 
can  call  themselves  Injured  Individuals.  The  apple-woman  in  the 
Btreet,  who,  scorning  the  admonitions  of  the  police,  invades  the 
sanctity  of  the  juiic,  thereby  *'  provoking  Justice  to  break  her  bait- 


kci  "  and  scatter  Iier  provisions  into  the  gutter,  vow»  ber«elf  in  Ir- 
jured  Individual!  The  husband  who  neglects  his  wife,  bvcan 
**iio  man  can  serve  two  miftrtsses,"  and  is  brought  to  atone  fcrt&i 
dereliction  by  ignominy  and  disgrace,    nnniinates    himself  an  In- 

i'ured  Individual.     The  fool-hardy  combatant,  vho  x'l// tight  si^ 
landed  dt;si>itc  the  entreaties  of  friends  who  know  hie  weakoex  tfd 
the  strength  of  his  antagonist,  and  then  gets  worsted  at  a  blow,I»ai 
the  poor  consolation  of  fancying  himselt'  an    Injurcij   ludividoiL 
The  sensualist,  in  the  agonies  of  dyspepsia,    pities  himself  into  « 
frenzy  and  **  jumps  the  life  to  come  "  out  of  his  [jed-rooin  window^ 
when  his  own  testimony  is  not  wanting  to  identify  him,  in  one  sme 
at  leaat,  as  an  Injured  Individual.     These  and  many  others,  sudi  a 
the  usurer  who  meets  with  losses,  the  gambler  who  ''snaps  hi»  t»- 
ther,"  the  "crab  "  repudiated  for  his  acerbities,  the  ruffian  exptfn- 
ated  to  save  his  life,  the  s|>endthnll  embarrassed,  the  aggreuori** 
pelled,  the  cheat  exposed,  the  proser  coughed  dowTi,  the  trickfter 
entrapped,  the  coward  degraded— all  are  in  turn   arrogators  of  the 
merit  and  imraunitiea  contended  for  in  behalf  of  the  Injured  Indivi- 
dual,   In  fine,  for  the  protecti<m  of  our  client,  the  rrnf  Injured  Indi- 
vidual, and  of  his  benefactors  the  public  at  large,  we  may  asecft 
that  most  of  the  fraternity  who  give  themselves  out  for  Injured  In- 
dividuals are  generally  such  as,  directly  by  word  or  deed,  or  baS- 
rectly  by  example,  ore  most  open  to  llie  charge  of  doing  injury  la 
others.     Tbey  are  damaged  but  not  Injured,  IndividvaU. 
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"  Brothrb  Jacquks  !  Hnither  Jarques  I" 

"  Who  wauta  Brother  Jacques  ?" 

"  An  old  man — feeble  and  vom  is  he. 
Who  waiteth  below  tu  be  slirived  by  Uiee." 

"  Fool,  fool ! — diiist  not  tell  liim  refection  was  anread? 
By  tbe  roud  !  I  ')J  nut  leave  it  to  waken  the  dead  1" 

"  Brother  Jacques  !  Brother  Jacques !  ** 

"  Who  wants  Brother  Jacques  V* 
"  A  widow,  who  eeems  to  be  sure  dtslress'd. 
For  her  son,  who  lieth  but  ill  at  rest." 
'*  Pence,  varlet ! — Hnnd  me  that  ftngnn,  and  aay, 
I  '11  hie  me  unto  bcr  by  break  of  tlie  ilny !" 

"  Brother  Jacques !  Brother  Jawjues  !" 

"  Well,  Bniwlcr.  what  now?" 

"  A  uiuiden  is  wtiitiug  thee ;  &ly  seems  the  jade .' 
(I  marvel  hnw  wiich  «>iould  want  fntlierly  aid  .') 
As  bold.  iDO,  JiK  fair,  for  iJie  Uujjb'd  in  my  face. 
When  I  ask'd  if  sijo  came  for  cuufeWun  and  grace!** 

"  Good  Ambrose !  (food  Ambruse  I  I  fear  for  thy  ftune 
SuL'h  ronverKC  bolitd  iii>t  ihirie  a;£C  4ir  thy  name  ! 
Bid  thtf  maiden  come  hither  !      L^itlht  »<iy  tJie  was  fair .' 
Then  her  ^iik  are  ulruoily  di^MtlvM  into  air!" 


Tub  traveller  who  has  wandered  through  the  north  of  Gcrmuny 
caniiot  fail  tu  have  been  struck  with  the  extreme  liberality  and  good 
taste  displayed  by  the  nroprielors  of  the  many  beautiful  gardenu  and 
pleasure- pounds  in  the  neighbourhood  of  all  the  large  towus,  in 
throwing  them  open  unrei^ervedty  to  the  public. 

In  no  part  of  the  country  has  mure  solicitude  been  manifested 
to  make  the  nioRt  of  unpromising  materials  than  in  the  environs 
of  the  city  of  Hanover.  If  it  were  nut  for  the  swiflly-Huwing  Seine, 
which  partly  encircles  the  town,  and  pours  one  of  its  .itreamf 
through  its  very  centre,  the  task  would  have  been  one  of  some  diffi- 
culty ;  but  the  facility  of  irrigation  has  greatly  assisted  the  efTorta 
of  the  land-owners, — and  the  result  is  the  number  of  pleasant  walks 
and  gardens  that  surround  the  place.  The  royal  domains  of  Her- 
rcnh.iusen  and  Alontbrillant  arc  tne  moat  extensive,  and  display  the 
greatest  pretension ;  but  they  are  neither  so  well  situated,  nor 
turned  to  such  good  account,  as  some  of  the  smaller  gardens  belong- 
ing to  the  nobility  of  Hanover. 

It  was  in  one  of  the  latter  that  the  opening  scene  took  place  of  the 
occurrences  which  furnish  the  substance  of  tlie  following  pages. 

In  the  summer  of  the  year  Ut3 — ,  itclianccd  tiwta  young  English- 
man accidentally  took  up  his  abode  in  Hanover,  during  an  excursion 
which  was  destined  to  last  riome  months  in  that  part  of  Kurope, 
One  fine  morning,  thcrefurc,  he  betook  himself  to  the  environs  of 
the  town  to  enjoy,  if  not  the  picturesque,  at  any  rate  the  smiling, 
aspect  of.  nature,  beneath  the  clear  bUie  sky  and  ghiwing  sun  of 
summer.  It  was  yet  early,  but  the  occupations  of  life  had  already 
begun  in  the  streets.  Tlie  peasant-women  were  sawiug  limber  for 
fire-wood,  while  their  husbands  sraokecl  their  pipes,  and  leisurely 
looked  on  ;  the  city-scavenger  had  gone  his  rounds  with  his  bell  in 
his  hand  and  his  gigantic  broom  across  his  shoulder  ;  and  the  tromen 
again  —  the  old  poor  of  the  tawn^ — hud  nearly  fmished  the  labour 
of  sweeping  the  streets  through  which  he  had  {>erambulateJ.  The 
grocer  ha<l  begun  to  roast  his  coffee  in  front  of  his  shop,  —  the 
market-folks  had  set  out  their  fruit  and  vegetables,  —  the  knitters 
in  the  sun  had  taken  to  their  live-long  occupation, — in  short,  the 
.clock  of  the  Neuen-Kirche  had  just  struck  seven. 

Our  traveller — let  us  call  him'  by  his  name,  Charles  Denham — 
crossed  the  wide  market-place  near  his  residence,  and  proceeded  in 
a  southerly  direction,  from  whence  he  had  been  told  he  might  per- 
chance descry  the  blue  summit  of  the  distant  Brocken.  He  tra- 
versed the  \V  alerloo  Square,  pausing  for  a  moment  only  to  look 
upon  the  bust  of  Leibnitz,  and  then  pursued  his  course  through  a 
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fine  gateway,  beyond  which  lay  before  him  a  broad  exiian»e  of 
wooded  country,  on  the  verge  of  which  the  dark  outline  of  the  IIaiu 
was  distinctly  visible.  He  had  not  proceeded  far  in  this  directiop, 
when  bifi  attention  was  drawn  to  a  pretty  clas&ical  building,  with  a 
fine  Greek  portico,  which  stwxl  at  the  extremity  of  a  beautiful  lawn, 
and  was  cnihoitotned  nmid  a  nioas  of  the  richest  foliage.  From  the 
lituation  in  wliich  this  building  was  placetl,  with  the  long  sweep  of 
variegjtted  country  extending  towards  the  mountains,  and  the  rapid 
waters  of  the  Seme  occasionally  glancing  in  the  sun-light,  as  tbry 
escaped  from  the  thick  woods  through  which  they  »ped  their  courte, 
it  well  deserved  the  name  which  the  hand  that  raised  it  hod  in- 
scribed upon  the  entabhiturc.  that  of  "  ISclla  Vista."  Surveying  the 
grounds  with  closer  attention,  he  perceived  at  a  short  disitMncc  the 
entrance,  which  had  previously  escaped  his  ob$ur\'alion,  and  where 
an  open  gate  seeraeu  to  invite  the  footsteps  of  the  wanderer.  He 
accordingly  returned  in  that  direction,  and,  on  a  nearer  examinaCioci, 
found  that  the  rising  wish  had  been  forestalled  by  an  inscription, 
which  told  thftt  all  "decently  dressed"  persons  were  perrnitteil  lo 
enter  freely,  and  loiter  in  the  gardens  as  long  as  daylight  la^u^.  An 
interdiction  from  smoking,  and  the  reservation  to  the  family  ol'  s 
small  space  imntedtntely  in  front  of  the  house,  were  the  only  restric- 
tions to  which  the  visitor  was  subjected. 

Admiring  the  liberal  spirit  of  this  general  invitation,  Denbam 
gladly  availed  himself  of  it,  aiul,  aller  proceeding  a  short  distance 
along  the  carriage-road,  struck  off  into  a  narrow  winding  path, 
which  presently  led  him  to  the  borders  of  a  beautiful  miniature 
Inke,  as  solitary  and  picturcsipie  os  if  it  had  been  nestled  in  the  very 
heart  of  the  mountains.  Crossing  a  rustic  bridge,  beneath  which  ■ 
gaily-decorated  pleasure-boat  was  idly  Aoatiiig,  he  pursued  his 
track  until  he  reached  the  further  extremity  of  the  little  Inkc,  and 
then  the  path  stole  up  a  gentle  ascent,  amidst  clumps  of  birch  and 
mountain-ash,  and  was  soon  lost  to  the  view.  It  was  evident  ihal 
every  possible  advanla;je  had  I>een  taken  of  the  irregnliirity  of  the 
ground,  and  that  the  must  consummate  taste  must  have  presided 
over  its  ]>resent  arrangement. 

So  thought  Charles  Denliam,  as  he  wandered  delightedly  amid 
the  pleasant  shades,  endeavouring  to  conjure  up  some  Image  of 
the  fair  being — for  she  must  be  fair,  he  thought — who  had  formed 
this  oasis  in  the  midst  of  a  region  so  comparatively  sterile.  Of  a 
htgtdy-imnginative  disposition,  his  temperament  qualified  him  in  a 
peculiar  degree  for  the  inoculation  of  German  sentiment ;  and.  with 
that  presentiment  which  so  often  creates  its  own  object,  be  confi- 
dently looked  forward  to  an  adventure.  After  traversing  a  wide  lawn, 
remote  from,  but  directly  in  front  of,  the  portico  of  the  mansion  be- 
neath wliich  was  told  ill  marble  the  story  of  tlippomenes  and  Atalanta. 
while  other  mythological  groups  vFcre  scattered  near.  Dridtam  en- 
tered a  closely-planted  thicket,  and  for  a  time  the  path  wound  amid 
a  thousand  fnigrant  and  flowering  shrubs,  till  at  a  eudden  turn  it 
emerged  upon  the  broad  bofom  of  a  deep  and  rapid  strejim.  which 
formed  one  of  the  boundaries  of  the  garilen.  Here  he  stopped,  and 
throwing  hinnielf  on  the  sunny  bank  of  the  river,  and  leaning 
against  the  root  of  a  tall  pojdar,  resigned  himi^lf  to  one  of  tboM 
delicious  reveries,  the  cunipanitms  of  summer  solitude. 

At  length  he  became  aware,  or  else  his  fancy  beguiled  him,  that 


other  and  sweeter  sounds  were  mingled  with  the  breexe,  as  if  the 
najad  of  the  fttream  were  chaunting  one  of  those  lays  that  oft  have 
lured  the  listener  to  his  ruin,  asGermun  traditions,  and  many  a  Ger- 
man ballad,  Mifiiclently  testify.  Yielding  to  the  influence  of  the  fofl 
muitic  that  «eenie<I  to  flout  upon  the  air,  rather  than  rousing  himself 
to  ascertain  its  scurce,  he  listened  in  silent  delight  to  tlie  tones  of 
melody  which  gradually  became  more  distinct,  and  fi\'1]abled  them- 
selves in  the  language  of  his  own  diatant  country.  To  have  heard 
a  German,  an  Italian^  or  even  a  French  song,  would  have  been  an 
incident  sufficiently  in  keeping  with  the  scene  to  have  excited  no 
aston)i>hment ;  but  he  was  not  prepared  for  the  words  which  now 
reached  his  ears,  sung,  too,  with  a  purity  of  accent  that  seemed  to 
say  that  the  language  was  native  to  the  singer. 

When  the  last  notes  of  the  &ung  had  ceased,  Denham.  who  had 
till  now  been  wholly  absorbed  in  listening  to  ihcm,  rose  softly  from 
the  grecn-sward  where  he  bad  stretched  himself,  and  stole  towards 
the  spot  from  whence  they  appeared  to  issue  ;  but  the  foliage  was  too 
close  to  admit  of  his  obtamitig  even  n  glimpse  tif  anything  that  might 
be  concealed  beyond.  He  therefore  noiiietessly  followed  the  path  by 
the  river's  brink,  till  an  opening  in  the  thicket  disclosed  to  him  a 
passage  tiirough  it.  Following  thi^  route  for  a  few  yards,  he  came 
to  an  open  circular  space,  where  stood  an  antique- looking  hermitage, 
constructed  of  log.<i.  and  roofed  with  thatcli,  and  surmountetl  by  a 
cross  rudely  shaped  from  the  branches  of  the  pine.  The  hermitage, 
however,  had  at  present  no  tenant,  though  a  small  book  lying  open 
on  a  little  table  within  indicated  that  it  was  not  abandoned  to  utter 
solitude;  but  athwart  the  grass-plot  in  front  of  the  building  his  eye 
caught  the  hues  of  a.  many-coloured  parterre  in  a  beautiful  dell, 
where,  half  hid  amidst  a  profusion  of  geranium,  oleander,  and  Ara- 
bian jasmine,  rose  a  liglit  giUled  summer-house  of  circular  form,  the 
trellis  of  which  was  suthciently  unclosed  to  admit  of  his  discerning 
the  outline  of  female  forms. 

They  were  three  in  number,—^  lady  of  middle  age,  and  two  com- 
panions so  much  younger  that  ihey  might  have  been  her  daughters. 
The  elder  lady  was  a  very  fair  specimen  of  the  matrons  of  her  class 
in  Germany.  From  the  ease  of  her  manner,  and  a  certain  grace  of 
demeanour,  it  was  plain  that  she  was  an  Edclfrau^  nobly  born  as 
well  aa  nobly  allied. 

Of  her  companions  one  was  busily  engaged  in  drawing,  and  as  she 
bent  over  her  study  Denham  could  mark  a  very  classicul  profile  and 
well-shaped  head,  with  very  dark  hair,  so  arranged  as  to  assiit 
rather  than  diminish  the  efl^ect  of  tite  contour.  The  other  was 
leaning  against  the  trellis  of  the  pavilion  ;  her  back  was  towards 
Denham,  so  that  her  features  were  not  visible,  but  the  outline  of  a 
finely-formed  figure  was  clearly  perceptible.  Her  head  was  un- 
covered, and  a  profusion  of  fair  hair  flowed  over  her  shoulders,  and 
fluttered  occaitionatlv  in  the  breeze  as  the  light  wind  gently  moved  the 
sunny  clusters.  A  little  straw-bonnet  hung  by  a  ribbon  on  her  arm, 
while  before  her  she  held  a  sheet  of  music,  of  which  with  one  hand 
she  seemed  to  mark  the  cadence.  This  was  token  enough  to  show 
who  it  was  that  sang  the  Kong  which  Denham  had  just  heard,  even 
if  her  clear  silver  tones  hod  not  betrayed  her  as  she  laughed  merrily 
in  reply  to  some  observation  from  one  of  her  cotnpaniuns.  Pre- 
sently anutlier  quc^ilion  was  addressed  to  her,  and  the  answer  was 
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I^iveii  in  German,  with  that  fluency  of  utterance  and  correctne__  ^^ 
pronunciation  which  dislinguish  the  laiiguHf^e  spoken  in  Hanover, 
and  make  it  to  Germany  what  the  French  of  Blois  is  to  Francr, 

Afler  a  few  minutes  an  exclamation  arose  in  the  pavilion,  "  H'u  at 
cr  gvgangen!  — cr  hi  ivcg  !  IVo  tst  der  hundi"  and  then  came  scam- 
pering past  the  spot  where  Denhom  stood  a  beautiful  little  Italian 
greyhound,  with  a  long  bhic  ribbon,  which  was  attached  to  his  colUr, 
streaming  behind  him.  Denham  turned,  and  soon  caught  the  little 
creature,  and  waa  leading  him  back  towards  the  pavilion,  whenthf 
fair  girl,  who&e  face  he  bad  not  yet  seen  came  running  in  pursuit  of 
her  favourite.  Unaware  of  the  presence  of  a  stranger,  her  bonnet 
still  hung  on  her  arm,  and  her  bright  hair,  to  which  exerciae  gave 
motion,  floated  around  her,  a&,  like  the  flying  figure  of  the  iculp- 
tured  Atalanta  in  the  distance,  she  eagerly  rushed  to  the  race. 

"Zephyr!  Zephyr!  come  back,  sir!"  she  cried  ;  when  Oenhan 
appeared  before  her  with  the  delinquent.  She  stopped,  in  surpriie, 
while  the  glow  of  confusion  added  richness  to  the  culour  with  whirii 
health  had  dyed  her  lovely  cheek.  Denhnm  gazed  upon  her  for 
some  moments  without  speaking  ;  then  recovering  himself,  be  n< 
pressed  in  imperfect  German  the  pleasure  he  fell  at  re^oring  tlie 
little  truant. 

A  brief"  1  thank  you,  air;  you  are  very  good*"  was  the  anivcr 
returned  in  his  own  tongue,  and  with  a  low  curtsy  she  withdrev; 
but  MctV  (ye^  oiet  as  she  did  su. 
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"  He  was  a  man  of  a  luangv  teoipenunent.** — Qraoir. 

It  was  with  a  very  odd  kind  of  sensation  that  Charles  Denhant 
found  his  way  out  of  tlie  garden,  and  went  back  to  his  hotel  to 
(•reakfasL  He  certainly  thotight  more  of  Italian  greyhoundf  thu 
ut' the '■  geraKchtrlcx  liincifif  Uch  "  before  him;  blue  eye*  more  thu 
divided  hi»  attention  with  the  accustomed  "  kartttffcut"  and  •*  bbw- 
nrriiicl-el"  whs  well-nigh  forgotten  in  the  remembrance  of  4e 
bright  trcitses  he  had  that  morning  seen.  He  contrivedj  however, 
af^er  all.  to  make  a  tolerable  breaklast. 

But  Denham's  attention  was  shortly  attracted  towards  Ptber  ob- 
jects ;  while  slowly  discussing  his  last  cup  of  cofiee,  and  pondcriu 
abstractedly  over  the  Zeitumg,  wondering  if  the  very  hard  wotw 
and  crooked  black  characters  which  he  saw  there  could  by  my 
chance  bear  any  relation  to  the  sweet  accents  of  the  fair  songftms 
of  the  garden.  While  thus  engage<l  three  strangers  entered  d» 
room.  At  a  glance  he  saw  that  they  were  his  counlr^inen  ;  fur  it 
requires  a  long  residence  abroad  to  e\>ntinentaliac  tlie  aspect  oTtfi 
Kii^IiNhman.  Let  hi»  hair  and  beard  grow  for  two  or  tfaiVe  luri; 
get  him  a  very  bad  tailor ;  drew  him  in  a  dingy-green  frwE  *al 
blue  trousers;  put  a  pipe  in  his  muuth ;  and  crown  him  with  * 
camlet  foragecap  with  a  flat  peak,  and  yon  maj  then  mistake  ham 
Cor  a  German. 

But  the  newly-arrived  EngUshmaii  i&  known  by  iillwr  aig^B.    U' 
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has,  for  the  most  part,  a  fresh  complexion,  a  neatness  of  costume, 
and  an  air  of  exclusiveness  which  bielong  tu  no  other  people:  he  is 
very  much  bent  on  manifesting  his  independence,  which  he  looki 
upon  as  always  about  to  be  assailed  ;  and  he  asserts  it  frequently,  to 
the  prejudice  of  hii  reputation  for  giiotl  manners.  lie  begins  liis 
travels  with  a  secret  contempt  for  those  with  whom  he  is  about  to 
sojouni, 

"  Regardant  tout  arec  un  air  hautain," 

and  he  does  not  care  much  to  conceal  it ;  above  all,  be  endeavours 
to  study  the  men  and  manners  of  the  countries  he  visits,  by  consort- 
ing as  much  as  possible  with  his  onn  countrymen.  Such  are  the 
majority  of  the  untravelled  English ;  but  time  and  the  hour  teach 
them  a  different  lesson,  and  shape  them  into  different  men. 

The  three  who  now  entered  the  saloon  differed  much  in  aspect, 
though  they  resembled  each  other  in  purpose.  The  two  younger 
were  tall;  one  of  Ihcm  pale,  with  a  deep-set  eye  and  thoughtful  ex- 
pression of  counlenancc  ;  the  other.of  florid  complexion,  with  good- 
nature, carelessness,  and  courage  stamped  on  his  open  features. 
Both  were  university-men,  lately  released  from  the  arduous  pursuit 
of  knowledge,  not  on  the  luinks  but  on  the  bed  of  the  Cam,  where 
the  most  abstruse  problemg  in  mathemntics  are  solved  in  an  eight- 
oared  wherry,  and  itcience  ia  distilled  from  the  recesses  of"  little 
pint-buttles  of  beer." 

The  names  of  thusc  aluiitni — as  Dcnham  aflcrwards  learnt, — were 
the  Hon.  Frederic  Saville  and  Sir  Nicholas  Lackland,  Bart.  They 
were  travelling,  of  course,  for  improvement  ;  and  were  entleavour- 
ing  to  associate  with  it  as  much  amusement  as  a  stern  sense  of  duty 
would  permit 

He  who  completed  the  triumvirate  of  new-comers  was  a  man 
whose  appearance  could  not  easily  be  forgotten.  Some  ten  or  twelve 
years  olderthan  hia  companions,  his  features,  originally  finely  form- 
ed, bore  on  them  the  traces  of  many  a  stormy  passitm  ami  many  a 
deep  excess.  The  habitual  expression  of  his  countenance  was  that 
of  a  reckless  gaiety,  which  deepened  when  thought  prevailed  into  nn 
aspect  of  settled  gloom,  from  whence  all  signs  of  mirthliilness  had 
vanished.  His  powers  of  mind  were  prodigious,  bis  reading  deep, 
his  observation  dcep^rr,  his  memory  highly  retentive,  and  stored  with 
the  choicest  lore;  in  conversation  he  was  fluent,  in  argument  pro- 
found; a  witj  n  scholar,  and  a  philosopher, — and  withal,  a  most  un- 
happy man.  Hi»  personal  appearance  was  no  less  remarkable.  lie 
invariably  wore  a  large,  rough,  blucTagliuni  coat,  buttoned  rloso 
across  his  chest — a  garment  that  incrc;isvd  the  almost  Herculean 
proportions  of  his  frame,  which  was  about  the  middle  height;  white 
trousers,  worn  in  alt  weathers  and  at  all  seasons,  and  a  broad-brim- 
med bat  pulled  over  his  brows  so  as  entirely  to  conceal  the  whole  uf 
his  forehead  ;  his  hair  was  long  and  waving,  and  intensely  black, 
and  he  eherished  an  enormous  growth  of  dark  beard  and  whiskers. 
Uis  hands,  according  to  the  prevailing  mode,  were  usually  thrui^t 
into  the  front  pockets  of  his  coat,  from  whence  projected  a  thii'k 
and  heavy  cane.  To  identify  him  by  name«  lie  wu  known  as  tlie 
eccentric  John  Tfmplewell. 

The  party  approached  ttie  table  where  Denham  aat,  and  called  for 
breakfast. 
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Despite  an  occasional  ectaraeness  of  manncFj  DenhuBnw:ii 
help  feeling  interested  in  Ins  conver&Ation,  and  making  ■  obl^ 
y}\y  to  8orae  observ.'ition  addressed  generally,  wa*  directly  nnitra 
of  the  guild  by  Templewell. 

**  Ah  !"  Raid  be,  "  I  knew  you  were   an  £nglishnun  befen  •*  ' 
■poke;  let  me  introduce  you  to   your  countrynieD.     I  dtn'tkw 
any  of  your  names  ;  but  you '11   find  'cm   all    out  in  time.    Wtet  i 
dull  place  this  Hanover  ia!     We  must  bit  upon  tonaetbiogtonib  < 
it  out." 

There  was  a  kind  of  freemjisonry  about  Templewell's  roiintcTtiM 
operated  marvclloudly  on  those  who  surrounded  him;  it  infraat 
the  hHbitual  reserve  which  Englishmen  always  manifest  toni 
each  other  before  they  are  introduced,  and  established  an  inttBB; 
at  once. 

"  I  'm  the  oldest  resident  of  the  lot  in  these  parts,  I  believe,'  «U 
Templewell.     "  I  've  lieen   in  this  place   exactly  a  month,  u  A> 
cursedly  lung,  illegible  bill  they  brought  rae  in  here  yesterday  ■«  I 
unitatisfaclurily   assured  me.      I  '11   pilot   you  about  tlie  pUce  tb  < 
morning;  we'll  have  a  quiet  table  at  dinner  to  ourselves  that  a  i 
the  corner,  out  of  the  way  of  these  fellow's  toothpicks  ;  aftemrA 
we'll  take  a  carriage  and  drive  to  the  Lindenberg.  and  bear  tb   i 
bugles  of  the  Jogers ;  and  tlien  we  can  finish  the  eTening  whcme 
it  pleases  ourselves — or  the  polizei ;  for  they're  deucedly  fandhtmU  i 
making  you  get  into  rows,  that  they  may  have  the  benefit  t^  jvtl  I 
he'mE:oexfrafcn." 

"  licjitrojrn  '"  inquired  Sir  Nichotw^— '*  what  'e  that  ?"  , 

"  Why.  in  plain  hn^^lish,  it  means  being  fined.      They  fine  voafi*    i 
everything  here.     If  you  walk  ou  a  grass-plot   instead  of  agrnw!- 
walk,  half-a-dollar !     Smoke  a  cigar  in   the  streets,   half-a-^l  '  " 
And,  if  there  were  such  a  thing  as  a  pretty  girl  in  the  place,  ii>:-^ 
fine  us  half-a-dolW  for  looking  at  her  !" 

"  And  are  the  women  so  vcru  ugly  ?"  demanded  the  Hun. ) 
Saville. 

"  I  '11  tell  you  what,"  replied  Templewell,  "  if  you  can  find  ntH 
hnndttome  woman  in  the  town   I  '11  marry  her  ;  and  that 's  rather* 

bold  ofler.     Beauty!     They  dare  scarcely  open   tiieir  mouUis ei* 

CL'pt  at  ditmer,  for  fear  you  should  sec  their   teeili.      Their  can- 

Slexions  lire  coarse ;  their  figures  clumsy;  and  then  tbeir  aodcsl 
id  you  ever  hear  what  a  traveller  lately  said  of  them  ?** 

"  No  ;  pray  enlighten  us,"  said  die  baronet. 

"  Why,  he  deciurcd  that  the  reason  their  legs  were  so  thick  «u 
because  they  always  wore  buols  under  their  stockings  J" 

'■  Come,  come !"  observed  Deiihani ;  "  lie  must  have  libdW 
them ;  I  've  seen  some  very  ueat  feet  and  ancles  already,  I  hmR 
you." 

"Ah,  indeed!"  exclaimed  Templewell;  "ilicn  you  must  have 
made  ginwl  use  of  your  time,  and  were  particularly  favoured.  But, 
suppose  we  make  the  experiment  ni  masse  f  We  can  compare  notes 
as  we  go.  What  say  you  to  our  adjourning  to  the  Conditorei  in  the 
Leine  Strasae?" 

"Agreed  !"  cried  the  party  simultaneously,  and  they  accordinglf 
sallied  forth. 
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TUK  CONDITORBI. 

M'hy  did  the  Ipve  hitn  ?    Cuiioux  fool,  be  tUII, 

In  htimiui  love  the  growth  of  human  will  ? — Bvrok. 

Thk  Leine  Strasse  is  the  principal  street  in  Haimver.  The  ap- 
proach to  it  by  the  old  bridge  from  the  Calenberflea  Strasse  is  very 
picturesque.  On  one  side  is  along  range  of  houses,  varying  in  niiti- 
ipiity  from  the  sixteenth  to  the  seventeenth  century,  with  the  fronts 
curiously  carved  and  sculptured;  the  upper  stories  pnytcting  fnr 
beyond  those  beneath,  and  all  terminating  in  high,  pointed  gables, 
of  different  degrees  o^  elevation.  A  grcnt  pecuh'arity  in  ull  the 
street  views  in  this  city  arisei  from  tlie  windows  all  opening  out- 
wards ;  and  as  they  arc  never  closed  in  the  day-time  during  fine 
weather,  the  number  of  light  lattices,  with  the  sun  glciming  upon 
the  panes,  produces  the  effect  of  myriads  of  dragon-flies'  w  ings,  and 
has  a  very  singular  and  graceful  Appearance.  Imme<tiately  oppoxite 
these  old  bnildingR  is  a  large  square,  two  sides  of  which  are  formed 
by  the  royal  palace,  or  srhfws,  in  whieli  is  included  the  public 
theatre  ;  and  at  the  extremity  of  the  view  in  the  Lcine  Strasse,  con- 
taining the  rcsitlenz,  or  king's  house,  the  clubs,  and  the  principal 
shops  in  the  town  ;  directly  in  front  of  the  spectator,  across  an  old 
market-]>]acer  ia  the  dark  yawning  entrance  of  the  Jenlei'n  Strasse, 
narrow  and  gloomy,  yet  highly  picturesque:  and  above  all  rises 
the  high  red  epire  of  the  Schloaa  Kirche.  which  is  seen  from  every 
part  of  the  city. 

Proceeding  across  the  bridge,  and  passing  some  beautiful  relies 
of  the  ornamental  architeeiiire  of  the  latter  end  of  the  fifteenth  cen- 
tury, which  are  utill  ]>reserved  in  the  Lctnc  Strasse,  the  four  Eng- 
lishmen made  the  best  of  their  way  to  the  contHturei  indicated  by 
Temple  we!  I. 

A  comUlorei  is  a  German  pastrycook's  shop,  which  differs  from  an 
Kngli^h  one  in  this  respect,  that  everything  to  eat  or  drink  may  be 
obtained  at  it,  from  a  butterbrot  of  caviar  to  a  beefsteak,  or  from  a 
jrlass  of  liqueur  to  a  flask  of  Johannisberg.  or  a  bowl  of  punch. 
These  establishments,  as  is  commonly  the  case  everywhere,  are 
graced  by  the  presence  of  one  or  more  fair  damsels,  whos^e  personal 
uttractionn  are  not  the  least  inducement  to  the  idlers  who  frequent 
them.  Though  Templewell's  fwutaih  against  Hanoverian  beauty 
was  so  roundly  made,  it  was  plain  that  his  secret  conviction  wjh 
very  different,  for  the  maiden  who  ministered  at  this  couditorci  was 
evidently  the  object  that  daily  attractetl  him  tlilther.  Unlike  the 
generality  of  her  countrywomen,  Doretta  DrandJs  was  of  olive  com- 
plexion, with  large  dark  eyes  full  of  expre&ttion,  and  long,  silken, 
black  hair;  her  teeth  were  as  white  as  ivory,  and  revealed  them- 
selves not  unfrequently  as  she  smiled  upon  her  customers.  She 
was  of  the  middle  height,  inclining  rather  to  etnbonpoint,  but  very 
beaulifuHy  formed;  and  wearing  the  neat  corsage  and  briglit  culoiiru 
of  her  native  town  of  Hilderheim,  looked  ns  prettv  an  object  as  a 
traveller  might  hope  to  encounter  in  such  a  Kpot.  Though  comi>a- 
ratively  uneducated,  her  mental  qualifloitioiiH  were  of  a  superior 
order;  and  though  ignorant  of  the  language  of  her  English  visitors. 
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krqndi  gbnse  and  aotteoess  of  (lercepttDn  enabled  her  at  aan 
tocatck  the  gwnirig  of  alnmst  rvrr^'thing  Uiat  vns  iaid ;  md  if 
wBamma  vcre  nade  to  benelf,  it  mifrht  just  u  well  httvc  beeri  tpokn 
B  ber  ovntoa^uc  Mxnj  rreet  words  and  honeyed  phrases  hid 
WcB  poared  into  ber  ear  by  youu^  and  handsome  strangers,  but  htr 
kflvt  kid  n  ■■■imil  antoucbcd  till  the  arrival  of  the  eccentric  Ent- 
BiAaai,  md  then  it  yielded  at  once,  and  to  a  ni«H]e  of  aiaiu 
vhadi,  aincc  ibe  days  of  Petruchio,  has  rarely  been  adojitcd.  Toi- 
ptrvdl  had  at  first  nght  been  struck  by  her  beauty,  and  perhipi 
hia  cyca  had  mvolantanly  betrayed  his  secret,  but  his  tongue  as  yet 
had  Bevo-  mtd  it ;  hr  seeiDed,  on  the  contrary,  to  have  adu{iied  for 
hts  -T-'irr,  Co  **  woo  her  aa  the  Hon  voos  his  bride,"  so  rough  wit 
his  gntttog,  askd  so  abrupt  the  nunncr  in  which  he  invariahlv  u- 
coMed  her.  Templevell  presented  hu  friends  to  the  pretty  nuK& 
lama,  with  his  accastoroed  courtesy. 

*■  Hcfc,  yoa  Gennan  frau,  Doretta,  these  are  some  countrymen  ct 
■if  what  do  you  call  'era  —  landsleute  ? — curse  your  languaj^e— 
KagBsfc  herrs ;  gentlemen,  though  they  <lon't  wear  rings  on  t^ 
Cvafiagers  like  the  Uanorerian  noblemen.     Give  me  a  cigar.** 

Doratta  kogfagd,  blaaheil,  cast  down  her  large  eyes,  and  cerb^* 
«d  to  Ae  iiev-«oaiers.  Theti  affecting  to  pout  at  Templewell  si 
sbe  gave  hiak  a  H^t,  she  said, 

-*  Sic  siad  sefar  bose  (wicked)  Herr  Temple^-**  She  could  nA 
ptaoo— ce  the  rest  of  his  name. 

'*  She  says  1  'm  booxy,  does  she  ?  Thank  God  I  'm  not  quite 
dnmk  i  Bat  what  can  oue  do  in  a  place  like  this?  It  would  be  i 
■lercy  oeTcr  to  be  sober  again !" 

A  quick  &e  of  broken  Gennan  and  English  was  then  oprnid 
hj  the  party  apm  the  fair  cum^lorina,  who  sustained  ber  share  of 
the  dialogue  with  wit  and  self-poasession. 

••  What's  the  German  for  '  prettv'  ?"  asked  the  baronet. 

"  Why,  the  Ccrawfi  for  '  pretty,^  as  far  as  it  goes."  replied  Tcm- 
plewdl,  **  stands  behind  that  counter.  But  the  teord  fur  it  is  ncarl; 
a*  good  as  the  c>xiception  of  it  in  Germany.  Whjit  do  you  think  of 
'kmk»ck'  f  I«n't  it  inelotly  itself  to  utter  it  ?  It  was  a  wild  boar.  I 
beliere,  who  first  invented  language  in  this  country." 

"  Vcras  etes — pariiculariit  —  hubsch,"  said  Sir  Nicholas,  Iwikinf 
tenderly  at  Doretta,  and  making  what  Airs.  .Malaprop  would  hs*c 
called  a  Cerberean  effort  to  master  three  langu^cs  at  once. 

"What!  caught  already  bytfaat  flirt?"  cried  Templewell.  ''Obt 
she  can  understand  you  fast  enough:  it's  always  the  last  coarr 
with  her." 

"  E«  ist  awAl  wahr,  Herr  Temple — "  aaid  Doretta,  quickly,  stifliof 
a  sob. 

*■  %\*hat  the  devil  *  so  soon  down  upon  me  !  hold  your  tongue  I— 
sey  ruk% — and  hear  what  he  's  going  to  say  to  ytm.  Don't  yoa  #ss 
be  has  ullen  in  love;  it's  'all  round  bis  hat'  with  him,— Gani 
benim  sein  hut, — ai  it  may  be  worthily  translated." 

*'  Ich  weihs  nicht  wa.<i  ist  das !  Ich  kann  nicht  verslchen."  t^ 
plied  Doretta.  utterly  unable  to  comprehend  this  jargon.  "  ffa 
macht  er  mit  seitiem  hutf" 

'-She  wants  tu  know  what  you  are  going  to  do  with  your  bat.* 
said  TeiuplcwcU,  addressing  Sir  Nicliolns. 
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In  converxalion  like  ih'is,  hall' idle  and  lialf  satiriciil.  the  morning 
wore  nwav,  and,  breaking  up  the  conclave  at  ihe  Conditorei,  the 
party  strolled  abuut  the  city,  examining  with  a  critical  eye  whatever 
was  wortliy  of  comment,  until  the  hour  ;irrived  which  summoned 
them  to  assiiit  in  the  labours  of  the  table  d'hote. 

When  a  moderate  circulation  bad  ensued  of  the  grape  called 
"generous"  by  prescription,  Denhain  sujigestcd  the  proposed  ex- 
cursion to  the  Lindenberp;,  to  hear  the  really  splendid  bugles  of  the 
Jagers ;  and  though,  perliaps,  Templewell  and  the  baronet  would 
rather  have  despatched  another  bottle  of  Riidexheimer  before  they 
started,  the  proposition  was  finally  agreed  to. 

*•  We  must  have  the  Count,"  said  Templewell ;  "  we  can't  do 
without  him." 

"  Who  is  the  Count  ?"  inquired  every  one. 

"  You  shall  see,"  was  the  answer.  "  Here,  Kellner,  send  up  the 
Graf." 

"  Yes,  sare  ;"  and  the  waiter  proceeded  on  his  mission. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  door  opene<I,  and  the  in<livi>{tual  called  "the 
Count"  made  his  appearance,  lie  mcritjt,  perhaps,  a  brief  cle.scriptiun. 
The  Count  was  an  elderly  man,  hovering,  it  might  be,  on  the  con- 
fines of  sixty  years  ;  but  an  air  of  pretension,  to  which  he  owed  his 
title,  robbed  Time  of  at  least  ten  years  of  his  claim,  and  a  red  spot 
on  each  cheek,  which  some  hinted  was  less  natural  than  the  hue  of 
the  winter-apple,  which  it  most  reitenibled,  materially  assisted  the 
delusion.  He  had  a  light  grey  eye,  whose  ordinary  expression  was, 
"  What  can  I  do  to  be  of  service  to  you  }" — but  there  was  a  cunning 
twinkle  in  it  occasionally,  that  asked  the  real  question  of  himself, 
"  How  can  1  make  the  most  of  tliese  Knglish  Herrs?"  Accordingly 
he  shaped  his  conduct  to  meet  both  categories,  and  with  a  puckereu- 
up  face,  on  which  there  gleamed  the  rays  of  a  perpetual  smirk,  he 
was  every  one's  tuftnhtd'tentcr  (hired  servant)  who  paid  Iiim  for  his 
trouble.  He  had  originally  served  in  the  German  Legion,  and  had 
subsequently  been  valet,  courier,  and — if  vou  choose  to  believe  his 
assertion,  though  few  did — confidential  domestic  to  a  great  many 
Knglish  gentlemen,  whom,  as  he  said,  he  "took  care  nf."  He  spoke 
English  and  French  remarkably  well,  and  allowed  his  many  masters 
to  abufte  his  native  language  as  much  as  they  plcRScd.  His  figure 
was  wiry  and  spare,  and  abuut  the  middle  height ;  and  there  was 
an  odd  sort  of  motion  observable  in  his  hands  when  he  spoke,  which 
he  said  was  one  of  the  inevitable  attributes  of  practised  oratory,  but 
which  to  a  common  observer  bore  a  closer  resemblance  to  the  action 
of  one  accustomed  to  the  flourish  of  a  pair  of  barber's  tongs.  He  had, 
in  fact,  at  one  time  been  the  regimental  t<m8or,  before  side-curls  were 
exploded.  He  was  very  particular  in  regard  to  his  costume,  inclin- 
ing not  Ao  much  ^)  old  fashions  as  to  old  clothes,  for  the  excellent 
reason  that  what  he  wore  was  generally  the  ca.st-«)fr  apparel  of  tlie 
gentlemen  whom  he  served.  He  always  prided  liimself,  therefore, 
upon  the  cut  of  his  coat, — wearing  blue  with  gilt  buttons  fur  choice, 
— and,  by  dint  of  furbishing  and  sponging,  made  as  respectable  a 
figure  08  many  a  faded  old  dandy  of  more  extensive  means.  For  his 
nether  garments,  he  chiefly  affected  nankeens,  and  gave  the  })refer- 
eace  Xxt  a  white  waistcoat  and  neckcloth.  In  fact,  his  ambition  whs 
to  dress  as  near  as  possible  to  the  style  of  a  noble  lord  with  whom 
he  had  once  resided  "  in  the  Alansion  House  of  the  City  of  London," 
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as  he  mag^iificently  expressed  it.     One  characteristic  of  hki 
mu»t  not  be  omitted:  it  wiu  HIh  rndeavour  to  render  CFcnthk^k 
said  as  imprcBsive  as  possible,  nnd  therefore  be  invariably  pn^ 
his  xpeeches  by  an  earnest  ndjiiration,  expressive  of  tbebaoagra 
truth  that  dwelt  within  his  botom. 

"Count,"  £aid  Tcmplewell,  riitn^,  and  waving  bis  bandwilks 
air  of  mock  courtesy,  "  we  desire  the  pleasure  of  your  defi^llk 
society  to  the  Lindenberg  this  afternoon.  Can  we  get  thoviote 
to  hear  the  bugles?"  i 

"Gentlemen,"  returned  the  Count,  with  a  bow  of  deep  wlemao; 
"upon  my  honuur, — I  ttrll  you  sincerely,  — you  will  be  euOho 
the  right  moment  if  you  come  along  now.  It  is  DO  idor  thstt 
half  hour's  drive." 

*'  Is  there  a  Jarvey  ready  ?"  inquired  TempleweU. 

"  He  is  close  to  the  door,"  replied  the  Count.  "  There  htto  tm 
to  lose. — I  tell  you  sincerely." 

"Well,  bundle  away,  old  fellow."  The  Count  looked  withn^ 
precating  air,  as  much  as  to  say  "Consider  my  dignity :  tfaete  ra> 
llemen  are  strangers."  —  "  I  beg  your  pardon,  most  uoble  ComiC^ 
we  are  i-eady  to  attend  ui>on  you.     lie  ofl'!  " 

The  party  now  de^icended  from  tlie  saloon,  and  soon  found  them- 
selves driving  rapidly  through  the  Vorstadl,  or  suburb  of  lintei. 
towards  the  site  of  the  summer  promenades. 

The  Lindenberg  ig  one  of  the  few  really  picturesque  spoU  »*« 
the  city,  being  situated  on  the  only  height  in  its  vicinity.  It  nt 
a  little  to  the  west  of  Hanover,  a  short  distance  from  the  road  whidL. 
leads  to  Nenndorf,  the  single  place  of  licensed  dissipaiitm  io  S? 
Hanoverian  dominions.  The  view  from  it  is  remarkably  finr^  thf 
eye  traversing  a  wide  extent  of  variegated  country  to'wanli  Ihr 
south,  till  the  distnnce  is  lost  in  the  dim  outline  of  the  loftiest  r«n« 
of  the  Hartz.  To  the  left  lies  the  town,  with  its  loflv  ^ireof  dusiv 
red  towering  above  all ;  and  to  the  right,  the  bolt!  summit  at  the 
Deister,<listant  some  twenty  miles,  rUe*  dark  and  frowninc  from  the 
plain.  The  grounds  on  the  Lindenberg  are  very  prettily  laid  oat. 
and  crowning  the  hill  is  a  large  building,  originally,  perhaps  a  pri^ 
vate  dwelling,  but  now  used  as  k  gnsthaus,  whence  the  refrcslinicnti 
were  procured  for  the  company  in  the  gardens. 

The  amusements  were  simple,  —  the  ladies  drank  tea  the  eende- 
men  beer;  the  music  was  excellent,  and  the  waltzing  superb.  The 
English  Herrs,  sitting  at  a  table  by  themselves^  «nd  discussing  « 
bottle  or  two  of  champagne,  with  considerable  deraonstratiotif  of 
mirth,  were  the  focus  of  observation.  Not  the  least  con^picuost 
amongst  them  was  TempleweU,  who  spoke  and  laughed  much  louder 
than  the  rest,  and  threw  into  his  manner  sn  air  of  contemptuous  de- 
fiance, as  if  he  sought  to  provoke  animadversion.  The  simple  Ger- 
mans, however,  only  stared  at  hini,  and  gave  utterance  to  tJie  invari- 
able monosyllable,  "  So  !  "  and  then  resumed  their  amusement. 

Denham  looked  anxiously  amongst  the  many  pretty  girls  who 
were  asi^embled  here,  to  see  if  he  could  perchance  discover  the 
damsel  upon  whom,  in  spite  of  himself,  bis  thoughts  still  ran  •  bnt 
it  was  in  vnin — she  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  ' 
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"Thomas,  what  be  a  parkfypine  f" 

'*  Lar' !  doesn't  thee  kneow,  Bill  ?  Why,  it  be  a  zart  of  a  hanimal 
as  they  breeds  in  Novey  Scotia,  or  zomc  zuch  outlandish  pleocc.  I 
seed  one  on  'em  last  Zizeter  vair,  and  a  martal  odd-looking  varment  a 
WM,  to  be  zhure!" 

"  What  was  a  like  ?" 

**  ^Vhy,  zummut  like  a  peg,  only  a's  ret  ^fas  sbarter,  and  a's  got  a 
power  o'  plogny  long  spikes  oil  stiver's  body.  Tbey  do  zay  as  bow  a 
can  drow  'em  at  'e  when  a's  larmented,  and  put  in  a  pelt.  Thuck  un 
1  aeed  the  zhowman  aed  was  n  vemole." 

*'  What,  in  the  neam  o'  vartiu>  be  a  vemole,  Tom  ?" 

"  What  a  gawney  th'  bist,  Bill !  why,  a  sow 's  a  vemale — a  'oman  'a 
a  vemale."  * 

•'  Haw !  haw  I  I  zees!     Then  a  man's  a  Ae-male,  I  war'nd?" 

"  Lar' !  no ;  there  ben't  no  zuch  theng  as  a  he-male,  y'  gawney  I— 
why,  thee  bist  a  bigger  vool  tban  Jack  Goddia  !" 

"  Ah>  zo  you  theiiKS  ;  but  Jack  aint  zuch  a  vuol  as  a  looks,  I  can 
tell  'e.  What  d'  ye  thenk  a  zed  one  day  last  winter  to  roeaster? 
Measter  was  verv  vond  o'  plaguing  Jack,  and  used  tu  ax  nn  in  th' 
middle  o'  winter  if  a'd  heeard  the  cuckoo  ?  One  day  a  corned  into  the 
grounds,  and  began  to  tarment  Jack  m  usual.  Jack  purtended  not  to 
hear  un,  and  then  measter  halWd  at  un.  Jack  heard  un  all  the  time> 
and  now  a  turned  round,  and  grinned  like  a  dr^  at  a  red-hot  cowlter. 
*Noa,  I  aint,  mcaster, — 1  alnt  heeard  the  cuckoo  to-day/ says 'e  ;  *but 
I  beeard  th'  om\  just  now,  pretty  smartish.*  " 

"  Haw  !  haw !  haw  t  haw !  that  was  a  good  un !  What  did  meoster 
lay  to 't?" 

"  A  didn't  say  anything  to  Jack,  but  a  looked  a  leetle  flustrated 
like ;  and  when  a  went  drough  th'  geat  a  grunted  zummut  about '  a 
peart  young  wosbird.' " 

"  Haw  .'  haw !  haw  !    Measter  won't  tarment  un  agen,  T  war'nd  I" 

It  is  time  that  we  should  make  the  reader  acquainted  with  the  par* 
ties  in  this  classic  dialogue.  They  were  two  ploiigh-boya,  in  the  ser- 
vice of  a  wealthy  Wiltshire  yeoman,  who,  a»  they  lay  at  their  length 
under  a  hedge,  discussing  their  noontide  meal,  thus  entertained  each 
other.  Tom,  the  learned  in  zoology,  was  a  conceited  young  rascal,  who 
had  paid  many  visits  to  the  market-town,  where  he  had  acquired  a 
spice  of  what  the  poet  designates  **  a  dangerous  thing,"  with  wliicli  he 
surprised  hiR  mates  on  such  occasions  as  this.  His  companion  would 
have  left  all  the  Rights  in  the  world  for  a  dtsh  of  bacon  and  cabbage; 
but  on  this  particular  day  he  was  anticipating  a  feast  of  a  higher  order, 
to  wit,  a  harvest-home  supper 

"  I  aint  yett  much  break  vast,"  observed  Bill;  "and  I  won't  touch  n 
morsel  rowore  now,  vur  I  zeed  um  a  mokin'  zich  a  pasacl  o'  puddens  up 
at  th'  house.  1  yeord  our  molher  zay  sji  bow  there  was  mwure  nor  a 
scare  on  um,  and  Aleaster  Harnblow  ha'  killed  a  ship  (jiheep),  and 
they  be  gwoin'  to  make  un  into  pies;  and  there's  a  girt  chine  to  be 
bwiled,  too  ;  and " 

"  'Od  drattle  th' !"  cried  Tom*  interrupting  his  enumeration,  "th 
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"  Wliy,  what  dost  bakker  to  vor,  mnn  !  "  cried  they.  "  Why,  a 
body  troulH  thcnk  thou  'st  killi^d  and  yet  un,  haw  !  haw  !  haw  !  " — 
and  the  laugh  of  the  urchinti  ro«e  high  ubove  tJiu  huhhub  of  the  com- 
paiiT. 

Ayres  looked  daggers  at  his  tormentors,  and,  riving  from  his  seat> 
with  a  bitter  uatli,  attempted  to  kick  one  of  them.  The  boys  retretited 
to  the  otlier  side  of  the  kitchen,  alarmed  at  his  violence,  and  Ayres  at 
the  same  moment  beheld  a  sight  which  caused  him  to  sink  duwn  on  his 
seat  with  a  suppressed  groan.  A  small  terrier  dog  which  belonged  to 
him  trotted  into  the  kitchen,  with  tail  erect,  and  holding  in  its  mouth 
a  man's  hat,  which  he  laid  at  the  feet  of  his  master. 

"  Halloo  !  what  'a  this  ?"  cried  several  of  the  companr.  "  Why, 
here's  Jack  Ayres'  dog,  Pincher,  wi'  zomehody's  hut!  Where  did  th* 
Icetle  woshird  get  that  ?" 

"  Wbos'n  is  it?"  asked  a  dozen  roices. 

Each  by  turns  looked  at  the  hat,  which  one  of  the  company  had 
snatched  up,  and  shook  his  head  witli  a  "  t'aint  mine,"  when  the  boy 
Tom  came  forward. 

'*  Dald  if 't  bi'ant  Jom  Smith's  !  "  said  he. 
"  It  'b  a  d^-d  lie  1 "  roared  Ayres,  recovering  himself. 
"  Ha  I "  cried  the  carter,  "  thee  zeem'st  to  kneow  zummut  about  itj 
anyhow." 

Ayres  saw  in  a  miuute  that  he  had  committed  himself,  and  was 
silent. 

"  There  'a  zummut  ackerd  here,"  continued  the  carter.  "  Where's 
Jem  Smith?     Has  anybudy  zeed  un?" 

"  I  zeed  un  crossing  th'  bruk,  jist  a'ter  we  got  th'  lost  Iwoad  into  th' 
barken,"  said  Tom.  "  A  zed  a  was  a  gwoin'  whoam  to  niokc  hiszelf  a 
le«lle  bit  tidy.     1  dare  zay  Jack  Ayres  kneows  wliere  a  went  to." 

He  was  interrupted  by  a  torrent  of  violent  abuse  from  Ayres,  who 
jjrotcsted  loudly  timt  he  had  not  seen  the  missing  man. 

The  merriment  was  now  at  an  end  ;  the  women  and  girls  looked 
pale  and  alarmed,  and  the  men  crowded  round,  their  flushed  counte- 
nances assuming  an  expression  of  seriousness  as  they  noted  the  deter- 
mined tone  of  the  carter  and  the  trepidation  of  the  accused. 

**  Ye  're  all  a  piusel  a  malice-minded  wosbirds ! "  cried  Ayres-  "  I  'U 
be  cussed  if  I  stays  among  zich  a  zet ! " 

With  these  words  he  attempted  to  leave  the  kitchen,  when  the 
carter  interposed. 

"  Noa.  noa  1 "  said  he,  firmly,  "  wedwon't  part  zo  easy,  Jack.  Thee 
kneowst  xummut  about  Jem,  and  had  better  tell  the  truth." 

"  I  tell  th'  I  dwon't  1 "  roared  Ayres,  uttempling  to  rush  from  the 
kitchen  ;  but  he  was  seized  and  detained  by  the  carter,  who  felt  the 
more  certain  that  there  bad  been  some  foul  play. 

Messengers  were  now  despatched  to  the  cottage  of  the  missing  man's 
parents,  when  it  was  discoveri-d  that  Smith  had  left  some  time  before 
■unwt,  and  that  hv  had  Ix^en  joined  by  Ayres. 

It  will  scarcely  he  neceiusary  to  relate  that,  under  such  circumstances. 
Jack  Ayres  was  marched  otf  to  the  neighbouring  town,  where  be  was 
consigned  to  the  "  round-house"  for  the  niglit,  and  that  on  the  follow- 
ing morning  he  was  taken  before  the  justice,  on  suspicion  of  having 
murdered  his  fellow-labourer^  James  Smith.  I'he  evidence  againiit 
him  seemed  so  clear  that  the  nnagihtrute  deteruiined  to  i^end  the  case 
for  trial,  and  accordingly  committed  the  prisoner  to  the  county  jail,  the 
assizes  being  near  at  hand. 
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The  dsf  of  trial  at  length  came.  Jack,  among  his  friends*  bad  i 
money  suAdent  to  fee  on  Old  Bailer  coonsel)  who.  Ly^  bluHtering  i 
crow-Gxanunation,  succeeded  in  so  Habbci^aatfriDg  the  simple  wit 
for  th«  prosecution,  that  the  prisoner  was  in  a  fair  way  of  being  i 
qahted;  for  the  jnry,  as  is  tometimes  the  cas.e,  bod  made  ap 
minds  not  to  be  satisfied  with  mere  circumstantial  evidenee,  j 
hubbub  was  heard  iti  coort,  which  the  judge  in  vain  endeav 
Mimress,  and  two  or  three  men  rushra  in,  exclaimin>;  that  ] 
boor  had  just  been  fuund  in  the  brook  which  ran  through  tha 
where  the  prisoner  lived,  and  ihjt  it  had  heen  recognised  by  twtrji 
as  the  remains  of  James  Smith. 

On  hearing  this  intelligetice,  the  prisoner's  countenance  fell,j 
sunk  senseless  on  the  floor  of  tJie  dock.     On  recovering,  ov 
by  the  evidence  against  him,  he  begged  hard  fi)r  mercy,  i 
the  deceased  had  attacked  liim  first,  and  that  he  only  acted 
deftnee;  but  this  plea  did  not  avail  him,  mid  Jack  Ayres 
teneed  to  be  hung.     His  execution  of  course  furui&hed  a  [ 
lade  to  all  the  country  round ;  and  to  this  day,  rustic  dasi 
tbe  boya  of  the  village  quarrel  and  fall  to  logj^erbeads, 
hmd%  portentoualy,  worn  tfaem  of  the  ^tol  effects  of 
pMMO,  and  cite  the  sad  example  of  Jack  Arres. 
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Snovr  U  fsUtng— ha !  lis  ! 

.\ml  the  watcfs  are  glazed  ; 
M'hilst  Ibf  muuntjutiij  afsr 

By  my  fug-hn-ath  arc  haze*!, 
l^nven  are  withered — ba  ]  ha ! 

The  hare  hraiiclicM  iif  trees, 
Moaning,  H-histJe  and  jar 

As  my  wind  through  them  fleus. 

Soow  is  falling — hs !  ha ! 

See  how  movrlen  I  stand 
In  my  ire-ribbed  citr, 

Cjtftioff  (leurlh  u'«r  the  land ! 
There '«  no  green  thing— ha  !  Iia  ' 

No  herb,  flower,  «r  grass, 
And  {Mtle  fTTovetb  the  star 

All  my  huar-frost  doth  pass. 
Snow  is  falling— hn  !  ha ! 

I  offriL'ht  the  [iruud  dayj 
The  sun'fi  Iwauty  I  nisr, 

And  he  Ahriiiketh  away: 
There  is  sih'iiee — ha !  ha  ! 

O'er  the  earth,  sCA,  and  air. 
Till  my  lemfii-Nt  dotli  wnr; 

Then  liiey  »hriok  with  deifHur  \ 
Snow  t*  falling — ha  !  ha  ' 

l>i>th  n>an  reiir  me  f — no  .'  no  ! 
S|ir>n({'i>  hfe-touch  will  unbar 

My  hright  rcirions  of  snow, 
^now  id  falling — ha  !  hn  .' 

To  ninkc  pun-  the  foul  unrth  ; 
Then  the  fluurret  will  star, 

Xn&  pocnVovtcA  V)unl  to  birtli. 
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hath  a  beaming  eye,"  —  "  Her  fair  blue  €ye,"  &C.,  u  if  the  objeei 
this  adoration  realty  posses^  btit  one. 

Some  one,  speaking  of  Garrick,  vowed  ttut   he  bad  an  ryf  ii 
coold  pierce  a  deal-board ;  whicb  We  witscr,   the  wit,  dcclarHl  on  . 
be  *■  a  gimlet  eye !"  I 

"  Keep  your  weather-eye  up !"  is  a  nautical  pheas*  ;  bat  vtiEte  I 
this  eye  be  the  right  or  the  left  we  never  could  ascertain  ;  of  cmn 
if  the  [>arty  have  but  one,  it  niu«t  be  the  left  one^    whether  tfaii  'a 
right  or  left. 

Now,  it  is  very  probable  that  some    cynic,  with  no  mere 
than   a  vinegur-cruetj  will   ask  what   all  this  preliminary  hailol 
with  the  philosophy  of  sleep,  and  perhaps   go   so  far  aa  to  dec' 
that   the   eyes   "  ought   to   have   closed/'   instead    of    opened 
dissertation. 

If  he  be  only  a  pup-critic,  he  has  yet  to  learn  that  many  a  pra^ 
discourse  has  lulled  an  audience  to  sleep,  and  spared  them  Oca- 
jieniie  of  a  narcotic;  proving  beycmd  a  doubt  that  the  ^**'****^ 
whatever  his  apparent  egotism,  bad  laudably  exerted  himself  for  tba 
rest  of  the  world. 
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NiGaTCAr-8  are  not  universally  reconiraended  by  the  faculty,  and 
yet  nineteen  out  of  twenty  who  go  without  are  alliicted  with  tie* 
douloureux,  or  the  tooth-ache. 

A  iiiightcap  is  certainly  not  very  "  becoming ;"  eveu  a  handaonfl 
man  looks  ridiculously  nu-lancholy  in  one,  mid,  deducting  bis  »****- 
night  be  mistaken  for  his  grandmother. 
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Tlie  ladies,  we  hear  from  good  authority  (for  wc  are  a  tingltr  man, 
although  we  use  the  tte-tte  style),  have  the  taste  to  Dace  and  befrill 
their  nightcaps,  and  render  them  peculiarly  captivating ;  sometimes 
adding  a  little  capiUaiy  attraction  in  the  insinuating  sliape  uf  a  utray 
ringlet ! 

Besides  the  ordinary  cotton^  silk,  and  woollen  nightcaps,  general- 
ly used  by  the  lords  of  the  creation  for  covering  their  craniological 
develapments,  there  are  others,  which  are  not  only  well  known  in 
the  cliiBsical  chambers  of  our  colleges,  but  even  in  the  cots  and  cabins 
of  the  humbler  clasae-s.  They  are  usually  composed  of  what  the 
haberdashers  and  drapers  call  a  "  mixture ;"  that  is  to  say,  of  the 
pure  element  of  water,  hot  or  cold,  according  to  the  palate,  and  a 
due  proportion  of  spirits,  Cognac,  Old  Jamnica,  Glcnlivct,  Farintosh. 
or  Geneva ;  those  of  low  degrees  substituting  genuine  malt  and 
hops,  believing,  according  to  Horace,  or  someiodif  else, 

"  Alum,  si  sit  stalum,  non  est  malum  ; 
Beerum,  si  itit  cleerum,  esi  sincerum  ;" 

and  right  pleasant  things  are  these  same  nightcaps,  and  proverbially 
efficacious  in  procuring  "  sleep  at  will,"  provided  the  imbiber  par- 
takes of  a  light  supper:— 


Anglice 


'*  Somnus  ut  sit  levls, 
Sit  tibi  cur UB  brevis  ;** 

"  That  your  sleep  may  be  light. 

Let  your  BUp)M>r  \^e  tOiglit;" 


and  therefore,  noble  compotators  I  take  your  measures  accordingly, 
for,  neglecting  these  precautions,  the  nightcap,  however  formidable, 
will  nut  possess  the  charm  of  exorcising  that  evil-spirit  called  tlie 
night-mtire,  whose ^011/  is  Terror,  and  sire— Indigestion  ! 
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moreover,  your  "  sleeping  partner  "  may  be  seriously  alarmeil,  that 
in,  if  (a.s  h  c**nerally  the  case  in  the  provinces,)  the  fair  'a  a-tenke  t 
But,  on  tht;  othtT  liand,  if  you  and  your  fuirtncr  should  l>e  what 
the  gardeners  call  a  "  sleepy  /"i"","  the  consequences  may  be  harm- 
less^ an4l  you  may  ^oan  and  groan  again,  until  you  have  groten  wiser, 
and  eschew,  instei^  of  masticating,  not  suppers;  and  then  you  may 

"  Slumber,  my  darling" 
fVom  ten  till  six,  and  rise  from  your  couch  refreshed  and  happy. 


WINK    THB    TBIRO. 

Wk  have  incidentally  mentioned  "  sleep  at  will." 

We  well  remember,  some  four  or  five  years  since,  a  tall,  gentle- 
manly man,  with  a  slight  touch  of  the  brogue,  and  the  gout,  —  two 
hereditary  and  iDCurable  complaints, — favoured  us  with  a  call  at  uur 
chombera. 

At\er  introducing  his  business,  he  introduced  himself  as  Air.  Gar- 
diner, the  liypiiulugist,  and  presented  hiH  card,  wliich  set  forth  hia 
power  of  producing  sleei)  at  will.  We  were  much  interested  by  his 
cunversntion,  and  ofTered  onr  arm  to  lead  him  to  his  carriage. 

"  I  have  no  carriage,  sir."  said  he  ;  "I  wish  I  had  ;  for  I  walked 
here  with  considerable  difficulty." 

"  No  carriage  !"  we  exclaimed,  '*and  you  realty  possess  the  power 
of  performing  the  wonders  stated  in  this  card !  Why,  my  dear  air, 
if  you  can  prove  what  you  profess,  you  not  only  deserve  a  carriage- 
and-four,  but,  wc  have  not  the  least  doubt,  you  will  obtain  it.  Had 
we  the  art  of  procuring  such  a  blessing,  or  possessed  the  power  of 
bestowing  it  on  others,  we  should  consiider  the  secret  of  more  value 
Umn  the  discovery  of  the  philosopher's  stone,  or  the  longitude." 

We  had  a  great  inclination  to  leam  the  mystery,  and  would  have 
willingly  disbursed  the  fee,  even  experimentally,  but  he  required  an 
oath  of  secrcsy  ;  and,  as  the  legislature  have  abolislted  all  voluntary 
oaths,  we  hesttate<I,  being  moreover  as  incapable  of  keeping  a  se- 
cret  as  a  woman  ! 

Qnerif :  Did  he  really  possess  the  ]>ower  of  commanding  sleep  ? 
or,  like  the  sage  Sancho,  when  gorcmor  of  Barataria,  did  he  com- 
mund  without  possessing  the  power  of  enforcing  obedience. 

"  Your  honour  can  no  more  make  me  sleep  m  gacA  thaii  you  can 
make  me  king."  said  the  youth. 

"And  wherefore  cannot  I  make  you  sleep  in  gaol?"  demanded 
Sancho. 

*'  Now,  my  lord  Governor,"  replied  the  youth,  with  a  graceful  air, 
**  let  us  areue  the  matter,  and  come  to  the  point.  Suppose  your  ex- 
cellency should  order  me  to  be  carried  to  gaol,  to  be  loaded  with 
chains  and  !*]iacklcs,  and  thrust  into  a  dungeon,  and  lay  a  heavy  pe- 
nalty upon  the  jailer  in  case  he  should  allow  me  to  escape ;  and, 
lastly,  suppose  he  should  perform  his  duty  with  all  imaginable  care 
and  success  ;  notwithstanding  nil  these  precautions,  if  I  have  no  in- 
clination to  sleep,  and  keep  myself  awake  all  night,  without  closing 
an  eye,  pray  tell  me,  is  all  your  lordship's  (rawer  sufficient  to  make 
me  sleep  against  my  will }" 
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k  ■  ■iiJih|  Bftn,  vbo  vu  Dotorioua  for  alwars  Bporting  i 
[  had  hit,  vas  dimof  ooe  daj  at  a  (arern  with  B ana  a 

k  the  door,  the  veU-voni  beaver  fell  from 
_  _  .  ( oftfae  fMTty  rose  to  replace  it. 

*  WbI  dfaCaifc  yomcU;  Jem  ;  let  it  rej/.~ 

'Ay.  fackn^,  dor  cried  B- i"for  to  my  certain  knowledge 

I  hm.  art  had  a  amp  tar  maaj  DMotfasr 

V13CS.    THK    nFTH. 

I  of  Dreams  —  the  misshapen 

wniiug  the  ridiculous,  and  XL 

K  tnrWr,  vc  B^diodd^  dUwo^  diere  are  Mmie  wiw' 

» pggtairf  t*  nad  nd  MraTel  thete  enigmas  of  the  brain. 

wia  of  Brroa,  ve  toDt  b^rvc  "  it  all  depends  upon  di> 

lad.  Uecd,  it  is  aid  that  the  painter,  Puseti,  actnallT 

m  f"'*"'"|g  MHe  at  hn  dnam-drawn  effects  by  prern 

mg  ma  twcm  purk-ckqia  T    ilfliimrtiiift  on  the  canrasa,  by 

■i  mgmal,  vte  hb  pig  f<  had  created ! — and  we  dare 

!  ake  rf^iMiy.  he  pdteed  with  Aivflcv. 


'^ 


•^ 


/^ 


9\ 


<S 


f  \ 

'I'! 


■\    _ 


'd^ 


The  Pork  Supper. 

Bat,  afier  all*  the  kaleitkKcopic  eBects  uf  theae  nocturnal  ritiom 

(if  wr  n^r  toia  those  ruumi  Hbicfa   are  seen  when  tlu>  eves  arc 

Ap  huignificaDl,  when   nnnjiaretl  with  the  (rcak*  of  Mun- 

«r  therein  not  only  the  wind  but  tlie  musdcs  an  Mt 
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We  have  heard  »o  many  facts  respecting  sleep-walkers,  that  we 
are  almost  convinced  that  tne  march  of  intellect  may  progress  even 
in  a  snooze  ;  —  that  teachers  may  doze,  and  pupils  "  nap  it,"  and 
still  "  keep  moving."  Certain  it  ifl  thatahetl-lellnw  with  these  periim- 
tetic  predilections  would  Ire  anything  but  desirable  ;  for  what  could 
be  more  dlsngreenble  on  a  frosty  incirning  than  to  fiml  your  partner 
eloped,  and  diBcover  him  or  her,  as  the  case  {gender  f)  may  be,  pro- 
menading on  the  parapet  of  a  four-storied  house,  or  banqueting  on 
brt'-jul  and  cliecse  in  tlie  pantry,  like  some  "  poor  ghost,"  or  standing 
before  a  glass,  shaving  himself  with  the  handle  of  a  tooth-brush, 
with  eyes,  perhaps,  wide  open?  Horrible  !  and  yet  more  horrible, 
because  "  there  is  no  speculation  in  those  eyes  I " 


WINK   THK   81XTH. 

A  CKNTLEMAN,  OH  whose  veracity  we  can  rely,*  once  narrated  to 
us  a  curious  incident  which  occurred  during  the  Peninsular  war. 

A  young  man  in  a  cavalry  regiment  had  hia  horse  killed  under 
him  by  a  cannon-ball,  which  at  the  same  time  shattered  both  his 
legs.  The  poor  fellow  8urvive<l  the  amputation,  and,  in  due  course 
of  time,  recovered  sufficiently  to  appear  abroad  (or  rather  at  home) 
with  a  pair  of  wowlen  legs,  and  soon  after  retire*!  to  his  native  vil- 
lage on  a  pension. 

Supported  by  Government  and  his  ''pins,"  he  went  on  tolerably 
well  for  one  in  his  "  walk  "  of  life. 

In  the  cottage  where  he  boarded  and  lodged  the  fare  was  homely 
and  wholesome,  and  his  daily  rations  by  no  means  calculated  to  pro- 
mote dyspepsia. 

On  the  Sabbath  there  was  a  standing  dish,  a  pork-pie,  of  which 
the  soldier  was  particularly  fond.  Being,  however,  of  the  circum- 
ference of  a  Bmall  copper-hd,  there  was  usually  about  one  fourth  of 
the  delicious  morsel  "  put  by  "  for  the  following  day. 

But,  whether  cold  or  hot,  the  favourite  dish  received  the  unabated 
attentions  of  the  gallant  invalid. 

One  Alonday,  seated  at  the  lowly  board,  and  armed  with  knife  and 
fork,  ready  for  action,  he  anxiously  prepared  for  the  attack,  when 
lo !  the  cotter's  wife  announced,  to  his  dismay,  that  the  remnant  of 
the  choice  pasty  had  disappeared — the  dish  was  empty  ! 

In  vain  they  sought  tne  cruel  depredator;  there  were  none  on 
whom  their  suspicion  could  fall  with  any  colour  of  justice.  A  week 
passed  away,  and  another  corner  of  the  esteemed  delicacy  was  depo- 
sited in  the  closet.  The  whole  household  had  retired  to  sleep,  and 
bad  been  hugged  in  the  arms  of  Morpheus  for  some  hours,  when  the 
cotter,  who  slept  on  the  ground-floor  as  well  as  the  soldier,  was 
aroused  by  a  noise. 

Half  frightened,  he  crept  from  his  pallet,  and,  gently  opening  the 
door,  beheld,  to  his  amazement,  his  wooden-legged  lodger  seated  at 
the  table  with  the  pie  before  him,  greedily  devouring  it.  After  fniish- 
ing  his  repast,  he  replaced  the  dish,  and  stumpeil  back  again  to  his 
chamber. 

The  cotter  followed,  and  confronted  him,  and  was  about  to  up- 
braid him  for  liis  duplicity,  when,  to  his  horror,  he  found  the  soldier 

*  Quary  :  On  whoae  mtndaeiij/  we  can  rt-Re  9 — Editor. 
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1  fast  aftlc 


He 


a  somnambulist  1  Tfae  nextc 
informed  him  of  the  night's  adventure,  the  soldier  laughed  i[>aK:< 
lously,  and  delicately  hinted  that  "he  mi^^ht  t«11  thu  to  the  u 
rtnes,"  setting  it  down  as  a  riuv  on  the  part  of  his  loodlord:  mi, 
the  latter  finding  it  im]>(>s.<^ihlc  to  convince  the  sleep-walktr.  k 
made  up  his  mind  un  the  tbiluwing  Sunday  to  wateli  till  heiiifl 
and  take  away  bis  wooden  legs,  (as  a  sort  of  Ic^-bail,)  in  which  i 
ning  Feat  he  succeeded,  and,  retiring  to  hts  room,  endeav 
court  sweet  slumbers,  but  in  vain ;  he  had  ^^one  iM'yond 
tomed  hour,  and  became  restless-  Presently  he  fancied 
some  one  moving;  he  jumped  bolt  uprij^ht,  and  pushed  his  nil 
cap  from  his  ears.  The  sounds  became  painfully  distinct :  hf  I 
pcd  out  of  bed,  and,  peeping  nervously  from  his  door,  be  acta 
beheld  the  soldier  at  the  table  standing  on  his  stumps,  and  < 
voraciously  of  the  doomed  pie ! 

We  only  adduce  this  as  one  example  of  the  Oisease,  unci  i 
say,  "  Sr  not*  e  vera,  <*  ben  Irovalo." 


K^ 


t"^. 


\ 


WINK   TBB   SGVBKTIl. 

How  sweet!  how  beautiful  i&  sleep!  The  alderman,  *'  with 
capon  lined,"  and  a  real  Bandana  thrown  over  his  bald  head»  I 
the  very  picture  of  plethoric  placidity,  when  taking  his  si 
his  arm-chair ! 

"  His  custom  always  of  the  artemooa." 

A  ytvX  puppy,  with  a  blue  riband  round  his  neck,  clean  ««  a 

and  hair  a-'S  »ot\  as  floss-silk,  sleeping  on  a  velvet  cushion  at  his  i 
Ircss's  tiny  feet,  is  prettineBS  personified ! 
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A  plump  infant  (the  first),  adorned  with  lace-cap  aiid  other  inno- 
cent extravagances,  whose  whiteness  is  as  pure  as  its  sinless  self, 
its  dear  little  dimptetl  hands  and  arms  pressing  the  roverlet  of  its 
bacinet,  is,  in  the  fond  mother's  eye.  the  very  concentration  of  love 
and  sweetness:  and  should  a  smile,  transient  as  a  sun's  ray  in  April, 
irradiate  its  ft^aturea,  the  maternal  heart  \h  elated  with  the  purest 
joy  ;  for  she  believes  some  guardian  angel  is  hovering  over  her  trea- 
sure, and  whispering  in  its  ear  !  * 

WINK    TUS    KIOHTH. 
"  Wti  are  ii'  mxldiii'," 

Wb  read  many  marvellous  accounts  of  great  sleepers  ;  but,  un- 
doubtedly, tlie  soundest  on  record  are  the  slrrpers  on  a  railrttad. 

It  is  said  that.  In  the  event  of  any  deficiency,  a  supply  is  furnished 
on  some  lines  by  the  Board  of  Directors  ! 

"  I  know  a  fcowfr — " 

The  old  woman  of  Threadneedle  Street  very  freiiuenlly  falls 
afilcep ;  and  of  so  much  importince  is  the  fact  considered,  that  a 
bulletin  of  her  "  rexl  "  is  peritHlically  issued  I 

WINK    THB    NINTH. 

Upon  an  average,  one  third,  at  least,  nf  a  man's  life  is  spent  in 
sleep.  Sleep  is  certainty  one  of  the  greatest  boons  bestowed  on  man 
in  his  weary  pilgrimage. 

To  enjoy  this  blessing  in  perfection,  there  are  three  things  which 
are  indispensably  necessary,  —  gooil  health,  good  exercise,  and  a — 
gtxKl  conscience!  Let  ihc  poor  reflect  on  this,  and  envy  not  the 
wealthy  ;  for  the  chance  of  attaining  this  enviable  enjoyment  is 
greatly  in  their  favour. 

Health  and  eicrcise  arc  thrust  on  the  poor  from  the  necessity  of 
labour,  while  disease  and  iiidulenee  attack  the  wealthy  in  the  ab- 
sence of  that  wholesome  stimulus;  and,  warring  against  the  decrees 
of  Nature  by  late  hours  and  irregular  habits,  one  third  of  their  mifr- 
ta)  career  is  wanting  in  that  refreshing  and  life<rcuewing  slumber 
which  the  poor  enjoy  ! 

In  tlie  delicate  matter  of  conscience  the  poor  have,  at  least,  leas 
time  and  less  tenipUttion  to  err  than  the  wealthy  !  It  must  conse- 
quently be  conceded,  if  these  premises  be  admitted,  that  in  the  en- 
i'oyment  of  one  third  of  life  the  ])oor  have  tlie  advantage  ;  for  the 
OSS  of  which  all  titles,  riclics,  honours,  and  luxuries  ufler  no  coiA- 
pensation. 

WINK  THB    tAST. 

Slkkp — is  like  the  summer  dew  which  gently  falls  at  eve,  re- 
freshing the  parched  verdure. 

Sleep' — is  Hke  a  grindstone,  which  sharpens  every  biade  blunted 
by  the  wear  and  tear  of  daily  toil. 

SIee|) — is  like  the  itnowy  mantle  which  winter  spreads  upon  the 
earth,  and  witlidraws  in  the  spring  or  morning  of  the  year,  when 
herb,  and  flower,  and  tree  come  forth  in  all  the  freshness  and  beauty 
of  a  new  life. 

*  Tbit  in  an  Irinli  Hiipentilitiii,  wliicli  Uiat  tnlmhid  poet.  paJatcr,  miiu'ciRii,  and 
Mnger,  Smiie)  burvr.  hat  made  the  »nbj«rt  nf  one  uf  his  many  iHwutifu]  wiiigB. 


ttO  KICBAAD  SAVAGE. 

8bep— it  Ekr  the  lore  of  (Minting ; — H  indocet  crer;  nun  to  lake 

Sleep — i»  the  mfknt's  fradif  (ibeir  parcDto*,  too,  if  they  are 
Dotiy),  and  the  aid  man's  toUoe. 

Stuy     u  Eke  an  ejuia^aialner,  which  prevents  the  candle  of  Hit 
nocB  bsfMBiC  oowu  too  fi|Huly. 

_'t  the  Uoage  of  Death,  it  in  fact  the  true  EHxir  </ 
Life. 

Sleep  u  like — very  like  to  set  our  readers  nodding :  we;,  tfaerefon^ 
wxib  joa  beartilj 

'•  Good  night." 


/ 
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CBAPTSm    XXX  \1. 

la  vhidi  Richard  S»ts^  takes  bis  6irr«cU  of  London,  and  nf  one  whnm  it  tud  , 
baaa  wdl  if  he  had  itriTea  lo  deterr*.     Im  amclucioa,  bit  good  raauluciooa,  i 
fasw  ihelr  effect  wia  aniidpaiad. 

Tbb  reader  has  probably  inquired  ere  this  what  ta  become  of  Mia 
Wilfred?     I  mil  satiufy  his  curiositT. 

My  rapture  with  Lord  Tyrconnei  had  been  long  foreseen  by  i 
bat  in  DO  manner  provided  against ;  so  that  no  sooner  had  I  left 
house  than  I  tras  again  flung  bick  upon  the  world,  u-iiliout  ony  avail 
able  resource  but  such  as  the  knowledge  of  my  quarrel  with  mv  patr 
would  immediately  extinguish.     Still  I  did  not  relax  my  endenT 
to  diicover  whither  Elizalieth  had  flon'n. 

1  continued  my  tearch  with  unabated  perseverance  for  a  month ; 
but  in  vain.  By  this  lime  I  was  reduced  to  great  necessity.  Tyreoo- 
Del.  base  beast  I  had  seized  upon  my  clothes,  and  I  was  compelled  IS 
lie  hid  in  obscurity.  As  thc«e  necesiiities  became  extreme — a  sense  cf 
utter  abasement,  of  deep  shame,  overcame  me. 

I  heard  al  last  that  she  was  living  with  Lady  TreroTi  and  sbortlfJ 
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tiFterwards  rcceivod  a  letter  from  !ier.  Il  wus  full  of  tlie  most  t^-nd^r 
forgiveness— of  the  most  persuasive  earnestness  of  love.  She  appeulcd 
to  my  reason,  to  my  feelings,  to  my  pride.  She  exhorted  me  to  exer- 
cise with  diligence  the  talents  which,  slie  said,  Heaven  had  bestowed 
upon  me^  to  strive  again&t  the  seductions  of  vice,  to  yearn  after  the 
rewords  of  virtue.  She  assured  me  she  would  never  be  the  wife  of 
another;  and  told  me  that  when  I  was  worthy  of  myself  I  was  more 
than  worthy  of  her. 

I  returned  such  an  answer  to  this  letter  as  a  man,  who  had  yet  a 
heart  iu  his  bosom  with  a  throb  in  it,  and  eyes  in  his  head  that  have 
not  lost  the  cause,  nor  the  course  of  tears,  may  be  suppofied,  with  a 
beating  heart,  and  eyes  that  saw  not  what  his  hand  wrote,  to  have 
written. 

I  received  other  letters  from  time  to  time,  nnd  onsu-ered  them  in  a 
like  manner.  Hut  days  glided  away,  and  years,  and  my  promises  re- 
mained unfulfiUed  ;  nay,  at  the  explrntiun  of  each  year,  there  was  le^s 
ehunce  of  their  fulfilment.  I  saw  her,  indeed,  several  times,  at  long 
intervals,  when  1  would  not  have  been  seen  by  her  for  the  world ;  but 
never  from  the  moment  of  our  separation  till  the  evening  I  am  about 
to  record,  did  I  speak  to  her,  or  hear  her  voice.  I  must  mention,  also, 
that  I  hod  received  many  packets  containing  money,  which  were  lef^ 
for  me  at  &  coffee-house,  during  the  above  period,  and  that  it  was  only 
after  this  evening  that  I  guessed  whence  they  came. 

And  now  I  come  to  the 

*'  last  scene  of  uU, 

That  enda  this  strange,  eventful  Iiistoty/* 

My  kind  dictatoriiil  friends  must  hove  their  way.  I  must  be  ban* 
ished  from  London  for  ever.  I  should  do  no  good  there.  They  wtuild 
have  it  so.  Remonstrance  or  complaint,  or  resentment  was  useless. 
ftly  intention  was  to  retire  to  Wales,  and  finish  my  tragedy  ;  that  com- 
pleted, to  return  to  London,  to  bring  it  upon  the  stage,  and  with  the 
profits  in  my  fist  to  wait  upon  my  persecuting  benefactors  severally, 
nnd  to  thrust  into  their  hands  the  money  they  had  advanced  to  me. 
They  had  sent  a  tailor  to  me  to  measure  me  for  a  new  suit  of  clotlies, 
—(that  insult  shall  be  discharged  at  the  same  time  with  the  other 
debts,) — and  on  the  following  week  I  was  to  be  ^vafted  to  Llanelly. 

It  was  a  Sunday  afternoon,  declining  into  evening.  I  had  heard  the 
old  woman  of  the  house  remark  to  a  neighbour  gossip,  as  she  returned 
home  with  her  baked  meat,  that  it  was  a  fine  day.  I  guessed  as  much 
as  I  lay  on  my  truckle  bed ;  for  when  the  sun  shone,  a  whiter  light 
came  down  between  my  wretched  casement  and  a  high  ivall,  about  a 
yard  in  diJttance  from  it.  1  had  a  reason  for  lying  a-bed,  wliich  yimr 
men  of  spread  cloths,  your  doily  raisers  of  the  knife  and  fork  will 
hardly  understand ;  I  was  without  money  or  food,  ond  had  fared  scan- 
tily the  day  before.  As  the  light  receded  from  the  window,  however, 
I  bethought  me  of  rising  ;  and,  since  no  future  opportunity  might  be 
affurde<l  me,  I  resolved  upon  bending  my  steps  to  a  spot  —  a  visit  to 
which  I  had  long  mi:;ditated  as  a  duty.  A  stninge  and  deep  melan- 
choly which  hiid  settled  upon  my  spirits  favoured  my  intention,  and  to 
St.  James's  churchyard  —  to  Ludlow's  grave  therein — I  directed  my 
course.  On  my  way,  I  met  my  old  friend.  Mrs.  Martin.  She  was 
going  to  see  her  son,  Simon,  who  hod  left  the  army,  and  was  now  one 
of  the  turnkeys  of  the  Fleet  prison,  within  the  liberties  of  which  1 
had  prudently  taken  my  lodging.     The  worthy  old  creature  was  re- 
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jniirwl  t»  ipff  m*.     Tli«  tlmplt  tonn  uf  tliU  «lfi«rr  amakia 

fiH-t(Hl  mi*.  I  ntnmit  ha^  hiiw  kirim^ly>  *nd  I  WM  |{wl  t* 
from  Imt,  illicit  I  4i<l  Nlmi|»ll]r. 

I  iii'i'iltMl  ni>  floftpiiiiiit  In  upj)r(Nkch  ihr  ||nir«  of  S.MMMf,    || 


uvcr  il  in  rapt  nntl  Diournful  rpfliHillnit.     htf  jg^mkiX;  mj 

~i«tin«cv 
had  wn  iiftnn  ihihIh  to  lilw»d,  wboM  Jif«  «r*a  bouiu)  up 


wlitMo  tender  hiNirt  tny  frowarilneM*    my   ob«tin«cy,  wr  I 

'  up  is  I 

luved  III)*  t 


T>ii«  liHuttle  wNrnofl  nir  frnm  tlm  ffnirn  ono«  And  fl^in.  I  wW  i 
lipftiru  littii  witjiiiut  0  wnnU  It  wiu  ••vMntni;  M*rWrr  ;  I  wiwWltii 
cliiirr)!  trHxK'dtlv.  for  llm  tPinple  nf  Uml  iti  K<i  im  jil 

•rry  lliHt  wrnn  filil  WiniIIcii.      Tltn  wiiiittiii,  mIm  >   it  i«V  I 

i\\v  in>w-tliMir».  Kcuiinii)  ntf  clmely  aihI  c<»titiMn|itiiiit)«ly,  but 
iiKilionml  iiif  ti)  K<>  into  an  i>l»ciirv  pntr  nt  llx'  fnlrKncHT  iif  tli»i 

TltD  jirititi'lifr  WM  II  •itntilr,  unnlf(«cl««(),   uml   yvi.  ««riMMt  outt)l 
•prilt*  uf  triilti«  that  I  litid  nnurd  when  1  wu*  «  litiy,  »nd  tn  «1«mi^ 
ii'ir-tntno  liin|[ua|pk     1  lud  nut  lipta  ■  MMfTcri  fur  I  nonr  vu  4 1 
or  A  fiml. 

Tliii  »rrvitw  tirittic  niiti'il,  I  wnuld  liitvn  Xmfi.,  btit  hnil  ndiAnltrl 
Aiiilirtfc  my  lirit.     In  tin*  iiii>Miiwliili\  a  raiiciHi rmi  itf  gni'* 
rriiwdfd   t)it<  iiifllc.     My  ilrt'M  furlimli*  tlii*    pri'tiiriiiM 
tnjrwtlf  ttiiiitn^tt  llu*tn.     1  wn»  ruin,  \\\rTvfnrvt   ^»   »»  ' 
pftiwtid  \>y.     Hut  twourllirop  rrmtimMl  un  tliU  kldr  i*(  tl.' 
thMD  nut  Ml  ailvunpf*d  towurdu  lliit  rnlruiici*  lu  to  <  ' 
of  my  pew.     A^  I  ntrppr*d  out.  a  iilinrt.  nhftrp  en 
tiiy  lu'iid.     My  onii  wia  at  tb*  wnw  inatant   g«tiU)-»  but  uuuJilrn 
liuld  iiiHtn. 

"ItUard!— Mr.8Ava,l«!" 

Hud  I   not   Lniiwii  tliu  m\v»,  I  had  liiirdly  rwwgnlard  (bat 
ibouKli  it  W(i<  till*  rioK  (if  Kliniilictlt  Wilfrril.      'J'Jm*  j-  ii#  M 

(for  jny  it  wii«)  liruiliuluil  fur  ■  innini-iil  lltat  tti|MVt  o(  ' '  '  'owlll 
ll  iiiiin*  *tvv«tly  pltimiii.  A  lii'uvy  K^Mn  Ititrnt  frvm  nj  Immv  «lrt 
I  Ixdiftd  hvr,  —  o  Kntun  itf  ftlmniv,  uf  iMMttriiinn,  of  ilaafialr  Am 
moiilbR  mfri>  aitttpi'.  ami  tli#  old  p«irimviiiT  wun  nImuiI  1o  itilaHm 
Thvy  nli^bt  wull  nmrwl  at  a  rwsoniUon  Driwivii  tt^it  kurh  f>^r^|M^^ 
lurnml,  uml  fji'd  uiit  uf  ihn  tdiuruul  --^mi 

Htm  followed,  iiiid  nwrtiKik  mv>  ^^H 

"  Ki»r  liii>iiv-(>ii'ii  <iil((<.  dfnr  ItictiHrd,  do  not  loaro  mr.  Htay  fur  » 
oiiv  iiionu'iit.  while  1  ti-ll  llie  nMii'liniiin  to  drive  liuiiiv.  IVuMiaa  mm! 
■ay  tbiit  yon  will  wuit  till  I  rvtnrn." 

I  iinnwertnl  "  I  will  ivait."     Hlia  cmmo  bnrk  In  n  mlniil^. 

"  Wtiitbvr  am  you  ff<iinK^"  abvaaid.     "  Yuii  imui  lot  me  m 

yini,    You  are  vorv  illV  Kiobard.     1  with  yuii  wutild  t«ko  mr  i 

are  oliaerved  hnre, ' 

I  innde  on  plforl  tn  ntuw  niywif.  and  tnitrod  innnardt  iIm  m|«  t 
oburnliyiinl,  Klinulinlli  •tiiipfirtiiiK  ntr. 

Hlie  iHM'koMi'd  III  II  cnacli. 

"  \\')iitlii>r  urt<  )i>ti  t<"><>K>  <'^*'  Hirbard'" 

"  lloinis  boriii*  i   I  tniiot  ^o  lionic," 

I  wIiUiktimI  my  dtruitiiiii  tu  the  driver,  and  wma  hvlntid  {tllM  tW 
OOaolt.  Mif  wim  in^Iiintlv  ul  my  akIi*.  Ketv  wuriU  wvrv  vxrbaMiJI 
ImIwooii  u*  dnrirtK  lliv  lime  we  wvre  in  llie  cimrh.      At  liiC«rnJ«    ' 
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ven  I  wlien  the  coacli  stopped,  was  the  mwt  terrible  inoment  of  my  life. 
We  gnt  out  of  the  coach.  My  oU  woratin  came  to  the  clour,  wondering 
whether  hiT  spectiicles  were  bewJtclieiL  I  borrowt-il  a  caiulle  from 
her,  and  W  the  waj  to  my  room.  Closing  ttie  door  upon  us,  I  set 
down  the  light  ujwn  the  table,  and  sank  upon  a  box  placed  against  the 
waJI. 

"  I  am  at  home.  Dearest,  best  of  women,  leave  me.  Elisabeth 
Wilfrpd,  I  implore  you,  leave  me." 

"  Here?" — surveying  the  apartment  with  a  chilly  shudder — "her«? 
Oh  f  Richard  !  " 

"  Here.     This  is  where  I  live — my  home.     I  am  better  now." 

She  Ciime  and  sat  down  by  my  siJe,  and  placed  her  arm  around  me, 
the  hand  resting  on  my  shoulder.  I  dared  not  look  upon  her,  and  yet 
I  could  not  help  doing  ao.  Her  bosom  heaved— a  sob  choked  her  ut- 
terance. She  thretv  herself  into  my  arms,  her  head  upoa  my  breast* 
and  burst  into  a  passion  of  %veepiDg. 

"  Great  God  of  heaven  !  this  in  too  mnch — too  mnch  !  "  I  exclaimed, 
almost  with  a  shriek,  striving  to  disengage  myself;  but  very  gently 
now,  fur  she  would  cling  to  me.  "Elizabeth,  if  you  have  pity,  if  a 
miserable  man  may  claim—-" 

"  Yes,  yes ;  forgive  me,  dear  Richard,  I  would  not  pain  you ;  it  ia 
but  joy  that  I  have  seen  you  once  again." 

"Thou  loveliest,  gentlest  creature!"  I  exclaimed,  "and  is  it  thus 
Tou  refpiite  the  wrong  I  have  done  you?  Oh  1  Klisabetlil  that  my 
hruin  be  not  rent  in  twain,  that  my  tu<iirt  bur^t  not  asunder,  leave 
me — leave  me!" — and  I  stumped  upon  the  ground — "on  my  knees,  I 
pray  V""  to  leave  me." 

*'  I  would  not  otTend  yoQ  for  the  world,"  she  cried,  in  agitation, 
wringing  my  hands ;  •*  for  mercy's  sake  eonipuse  yourself.  1  will 
leave  you.     Do  von  wish,  Richiird,  tliai  I  should  leave  you?" 

"Oh,  my  Gotfl  yes — yes — yea,"  fulling  ujion  llit*  gnmnd  al  her  feet, 
and  dashing  my  tists  upon  the  Hoor  ;  '*  I  cunnot  bear  this — ainnot  bear 
it."  Such  ravings  as  devils  might  have  heard — perhaps  did  hear,  re- 
joicingly— followed . 

She  was  at  my  side  —  on  her  knees,  at  my  side.  That  piteous,  im- 
ploring face  cloflc  to  mines  those  hands  pressing  my  burning  temples! 
Nature  will  have  wny.  With  a  deep  groan  1  hid  my  face,  and  wept 
aloud  like  a  child.  Ob !  that  then  the  world  had  passed  away  from 
mel 

How  long  it  was  ere  I  recovered  from  this  paroxysm  I  know  not. 
When  I  did  so,  I  discovered  Elizabeth  sitting  near  me  on  the  cheat, 
trembling  violently,  her  hands  clasped  before  her,  and  paler  than  ever 
before  I  saw  the  face  of  woman.  I  arose  collected,  the  man  of  yester- 
day, or  of  to-morrow,  and  seated  myself  by  her  side. 

"Elizabeth,"  I  said,  "  you  have  witnessed  a  strange  weakness.  I 
am  ashamed  of  myself;  but  it  is  the  fintt  and  last."  Then  kissing  her 
hands  fervently,  "  I  dare  not  call  you  my  love,  though  that  I  love  you, 
how  much  more  than  my  life,  Heaven  ia  my  witness,  who  knows  now 
valueless  life  is  to  me." 

She  sighed.  "  Oh,  Richard  1  not  now  such  words.  We  are  friends, 
are  we  not  ?" 

"  Blessed,  admirable  woman,  yes  ;  and  I  am  now  happy  beyond  ex- 
pression that  1  have  seen  you  once  more  before  I  leave  London,  per- 
haps, for  ever.     I  thank  God  for  it,  and  shall  learn  to  thank  Him  for 
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I   UtailJ   t»  HT 

iKEX  ^noL  josjui  LrtodaK.  nat  iIbs  a^tt  I  «« 
■  ir^  "^-—f^  CMKjr  w  tiae  I  ikmalti  be  £«oe.    I 
=«£  «v»7r  AX  xaca   ST  drtwiarb-     I  praaused  a 
vmsmmusic  k  irr  jar.  sai  iifiaidec  is  «rC  afaaat  iL.    Sbe 
Kiwac.  ne.  snt  -v»  ^■■OQ^'. 

Jt^  T-n^r  riHTrTT  i^aaiafC  sue  u  tait  eaaek,  wmi^Twig  ean&rt 
■■£  iiiiTiMiiiii  I  -vnufc  tne  ^oes  iGaaC  a  La  «tc&  N«r  wn  I  1^ 
jfesaa.  I  aioi.Mj^t  jus  seaaarr.  ^i£  ffc  jglag  aft*  tlie  ooadi,  if 
SK  wrsh.  I.  le^  -v^o.  s.  nuvvu:  icst.  1  baife  Uieiidl  tm  ' -t^t-  fir, 
jft  I  lehpMsc  mL  o-sennL  &  iOhr  tane^  Si^  aad  miii!  af  the  wk 
^cr  -ws*  a«L  JB£  a  iDfc.  Lm^ct.  O  hmMJtn  I  kcve  I  kcft  from  thee 
•Sam.  I  aMaaiEmtaB!>L  :  mc  i  x^  un  j««s-.  lad  1  itaH  W  vitli  tbet 
MKS  anuL.  jLtshct  -ri^  roi^u*  «  Uit  jetiboB  Tcbicie  ills  iht  nn 
— acm!  ^-v^s  irv  ktsbtt  fiH  ic  t3«e.  I  cvec  F«es  vW  Law  re- 
w=r£  t>^«*"  I  ?-cr*iL  fnftna-  "so*)  viH  amft  cat  I  rttaxm — I  ome. 

I  !£!!*»  tmn*.  Frr  t^t  rfuxat  ii#v  i£n«  kM^««e  with  aae  since  tkst 
o^r  -  ITitsTshr?  ?fil  2iiv  3IT  fobsoibcn  ^all  enrpc  Pope)  Iutv 
"r^ffiflc  ms  ~     I  Ofscise  tuat  tjv  sack  t»  rfsgnt  tiKo*  hnimrn 

'S'ant  3a»  t  surL  Jtr?.  uii  is  »  uc — asd  I  a  BMralist,  mad  I  ib 
aimf— ^3K  vTCii  socic  £er~Tu  mm*  jewoXMhie  iatxracomi  from  tbelo^ 
amoMiciirT  I  ^btfijL  tstxai  t»  tasi  ^"■''"^*"-  afaotact  of  tiw  Uie  M* 
3Liaurx  i^wrar?.  vaura  I  ss  star  ibost  to  c^ob^  For  oh !  patieaL 
jm£  rnirwiB  r?a»aer-  •  i:u£  vja  sxst  be  balb  if  yao.  baTC  fbUffvrd  at 

TuzK  jjMC  IT  wceiL  ■iy^.^i— ilijg  ntfltcted  or  desptaed,  taleett 
3u<;2$«L  IT  jr  liie  XDKS  pKTt  siatyytied  ;  a  life  of  debti»  of  depcad- 
enrs.  ic  .b^riKe.  «  tbicm^ — cbe  ead  a  gaaL  Scmlr,  tboagfa  it  be  a 
iui  'j^saua,  libere  ^  «e«cw  2isv  fiv  a  aev  fdUMi  of  it. 

5e  :=  ■"-***  tj  utfv^ibss  t^  leaam  kaa  aaC  fceen  kat  spaa  me.  Let 
ST  rtrxre-  mcrw  scisi^f^-  t&ix  a  liie  bf£iui  and  cwitjnaed  in  sbasr, 
suT  Tvc  M  amri^eeed  v^  boooar.  Bot  to  prapbear  of  my  fiitare 
■m^l-<tic3ii  :£  1  rv^  ^  Hcaeriiax  prnBatsre. 

A  i»K7ir^  f.T  =^T  r=rzre  p»d  bebarioor  will  be  finuBd  in  tboe 
7u:p=^  xrte  izi^  biTif  pusec  irto  print.  Shoold  1  awene^  or  &1J  of, 
viJ.  :^T  hbK  rise  is  j::d£iiies:  igainst  me  ? 

Fx-  vixc  tbrr  coctiin,  or  tor  tbeir  antbor,  at  present  I  mak  no  tl* 
i^m^sxt.  I  deprecite  pitr  or  oompasuoo  ;  I  am  proof  against  censure. 
Bos  slMoid  tboe  be  one  into  whoie  bands  tbeae  pages  may  £dL  n^ 
taoosbiBfeMif,  aoi^^cuueoC  Ttrtne  in  ocbers;  a  gmd  &tberofffid 
ckiUz^;  a  g«&^^:Jbuii«i%9n^ -«=&«-,  ^noU.  mob  a  man  be  &- 
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posed  altogether  to  condemn  me^  to  him  I  say,  in  words  of  my  oivRj 
which  be  will  find  upon  my  title-page: — 

"  No  mother's  rare 
Shielded  my  infant  innocence  w  ith  prayer  ; 
Ko  father's  i^ardian  band  my  youth  maintain'd, 
Call'd  forth  my  virtues^  or  from  vice  restriuii'd." 

entle  reader — farewell! 


00KCLU6I0K. 

FROM    MR.   THOUA8   DAOUE  TO    MK.  HAMUKL  JOHNSON,  TO   THE   CARS 
OP    MR.    EOWAUD   CAVE,    ST.    JOIIN's    CATS.    LONDON. 

Respkcted  Sib, 

Your  letter  requests  a  more  particulnr  account  of  the  melancholy 
events  that  have  recently  taken  place  in  this  prison ;  and  yuu  wish 
me  to  communicate  us  much  us  I  kuuiv  of  Mr-  Savi^e's  manner  of  life 
during  lii«  stay  in  Bristol,  and  of  his  behaviour  while  under  confine- 
ment. 1  hasten  to  comply  with  your  wishes  ;  but  I  regret  to  inform 
fou  that  I  have  no  particular  information  tu  impart  as  tu  the  course  of 
ife  pursued  by  your  friend  before  he  entered  this  gaol.  AH  that  I 
know  has  been  derived  from  Mr.  SonduB,  u  gentleman  who  wa»  very 
much  the  friend  uf  Mr.  Savuge,  who  accompanied  him  to  prison,  and 
who  occasionally  visited  him  until  within  the  last  two  month.s,  when, 
I  believe,  n  misunderstanding  arose  between  them,  respecting  a  satire 
which  Mr.  Savage  had  tlirt;atened  to  write  against  the  inhiihitunts  of 
this  city.  Mt.  Sondes  informed  me  that  Mr.  Savage  had  led  a  very 
irreguliir  and  dissipated  life  since  Ins  coming  to  Bristol  ;  that  several 
cub&criptions  had  been  entered  into  for  him,  the  money  raised  by 
which  he  had_  squandered  in  the  most  tbonghtless  manrier;  that  his 
friends,  however,  willing  to  serve  liim,  had  been  exceedingly  perplex- 
ed to  know  how  they  could  do  so,  seeing  that  he  was  not  to  be  trusted 
with  money  ;  and  that  they  bad  nt  last  deM.sted,  satisfied  that  nothing 
whatever  was  to  he  done  with  him,  or  for  him. 

Ite  added,  that  whatever  was  the  distres-s  of  Air.  Savage,  and  not- 
withstanding that  it  was  brought  on,  for  the  most  part,  by  his  own 
imprudence,  he  bore  the  misery  it  entailed  upon  biiti  with  fortitude, 
which  might  be  called  magnanimity. 

I  have  already,  sir,  told  you  that  he  was  brought  to  this  gnol  ac- 
companied by  ikir.  Sondes.  This  was  in  the  latter  end  of  January 
last.  He  had  been  arrested  at  tlie  suit  of  a  Mrs.  Read,  the  hostess  of 
a  small  public-house  in  nn  obscure  port  of  this  city,  for  a  debt  of  eight 
ponuils.  In  the  ho{>e  that,  by  an  application  to  some  of  his  friends  in 
London  and  elsewhere,  he  should  be  enabled  to  defray  the  debt,  he 
had  been  staying  at  a  sponging- house  during  the  spucv  of  a  fortnight; 
but,  not  succeedine  (although  he  himself  told  me  the  celebrated  Air. 
Kush  of  Uath  kindly  sent  him  five  pounds),  he  at  last  made  up  bis 
mind  tu  render  himself  to  prison. 

Ills  appearance,  sir,  greatly  prepossessed  me  in  his  fiavour.  I  allot- 
ted him  the  best  room  then  vacant,  and  requested  that  he  would  do  me 
the  fuvuur,  so  long  as  it  was  his  misfortune  to  remain  in  my  custody, 
of  taking  his  meals  at  my  table. 

I  hasten  to  relate  that  of  which  you  require  the  ntost  particular  in- 
formation. 

On  the  evening  of  the  24th  of  July^  Mr.  S^va^,  %\i.'%Tvc«,vsui 
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I,  wm  cc^nic  •  cWcrfU  ^mm,  v^en  «ae  af  Bf  ncn  iKvog^  op  a 
Icncr  c*  Mrl  Slnev,  vliidi  k^  jtut  bees  ddiTcred  bj  die  poitmu. 
3lr.  Si-nxv  kW  for  some  darv  p»t  been  oongratnlsting  faimself  od  tbe 
■ptms^tes.  «f  =i»  tp««iiT  relme  from  this  pUce^  and  of  hk  retain  to 
liMMfiir  He  t*id  ss  tiut  Mr.  Pope  had  directed  his  debu  to  be 
U^cd  i2^>  with  a  riev  t«  thdr  settlement.  Yoa  may  imi^ne,  air, 
the  pCiesuoxe  «c  )Ir.  Price  smI  mjKlf.  when,  upon  taking  ^  letter 
w»  k^  '-'— ^*  we  heard  the  delighted  words  **  F^ran  Pope  T  proceed 
{mm  has  Irps- 

JUfes  KT :  «CT  f^easore  was  aot  onlf  prematura  bat  short-lired. 
Am  W  read  the  letter  his  oooatenance  changed  from  pale  to  red  b j 
tvna ;  aad  when  he  had  completed  its  perusal  he  emptied  his  glass, 
1^  cwie  bftrtxlr.  witbuat  a  wionL 

'^Gwc  aew%.'iir,  I  hope?~  said  Mr.  Price. 

*  Yaa  *eaU  see,  ^rntlCTen,"  be  replied,  throwing  the  letter  towmrdt 
■a.  •*  NaT.  To«  mar  read  it.  D — tioo  !  crooked  little  rascal  !*  mnt- 
lorne  ach«T  wvirds,  which  I  could  not  bear,  as  he  paced  the  fomn. 

TV«  Jt^uv  was  alWd  with  wum  mentmeot  of  what  Mr.  Pope  call- 
ed the  is^raxittttte  of  3!t.  ^ts^.  It  seems  he  charged  him  with  bar- 
m^  cg«a.».iased  oc  Mr.  Pope's  treatment  of  him  to  one  Healer,  a  per- 
asw  far  whr-m  tbe  writer  expressed  a  rerj  great  contempt ;  and  the 
kcBM'  e>.<«CAU-ied  Ut  »ai  iag  be  »boold  do  no  more  fur  Mr.  Sarage  ;  and 
devreii  Ea^Tv^  to  b«'ar  of  or  to  see  him  a^^o. 

•^  Wtt,  sir,  therv^  mtLst  be  wme  mb^take  here,"  observed  Mr.  Price, 
whea  he  tul  read  tbe  letter. 

"  N*.  Mr.  Pr.ce,-  te  replied,  "  there  is  no  mistake.  Becanse  be 
Aes^rvs  :•>  ci:>oixitiDue  his  riltr  tn'entv  guineas  be  must  trump  up  this 
^aof  oe  !  Bit  this  is  like  him,  sir  ;  this  is  his  war.  The  fellow's 
sskI  2^  Eore  warpvd  ilun  his  carcass." 

He  turned  a>ice,  and  walked  to  tbe  other  end  of  the  room  ;  but 
ptMentlv  reinminf,  ^eixed  the  candleslick,  and  hurried  tu  the  door 
*'G«.'d  ::i::ht,  pn:tl«;ii:eo  \  good  night  !" 

He  t««!c  Mr.  Pope's  letter  with  him.     We  saw  him  no  more  that 


Oa  t^  f  IWwic^  morning  I  was  told  that  Mr.  Savage  desired  to  see 
■c-  1  vvnt  ap  to  him.  Ue  was  in  bed.  He  requested  that  I  would 
he  «*  kind  .u  to  loruntrd  a  letter,  which  be  handed  me,  to  the  po6t- 
•Aor.  It  wu  s»iJres$«d  to  Mr.  Pope.  He  looked  extremely  dis- 
pirited  and  unwell.     1  bulged  him  to  tell  me  whether  he  was  so. 

'^  Ves — y<^'  '^^*&  his  answer.  *'  And  I  was  about  to  say  I  fear  I 
am  ^Tontc^  wone — a  strange  word  from  a  man  to  whom  life  has  been 
km^  a  banien.  SIuU  1  add  to  the  many  obligations  I  am  under  to 
vm:.  Mr.  Dj^:c^.  by  rtijn^sting  vou  to  let  me  have  a  sheet  or  two  vii 
writio^-piper .-      I  want  to  sen(f  a  letter  to  my  friend,  Mr.  Johnson." 

He  said  this  verr  languidlr.  I  provided  him  with  the  paper,  and 
be  wTvte  a  letter  tu  you,  which  was  despatched  that  night,  and  which, 
it  is  needles  to  sav,  tou  received. 

He  w:fts  so  evidently  worse  the  next  day,  that  we  called  in  a  doctor. 
Tbi$  ^ctlemen,  when  he  came  down  to  us,  said  there  was  inflamma- 
tioo  in  the  chest,  which  might  be  reduced  ;  but  that  Mr.  Savage  was 
sutfering  firom  a  fever  on  tbe  spirits. 

••  That  is  your  phruse  for  a  broken  heart  ?  "  inquired  Mr.  Price. 

The  doctor  nodded  his  head. 

**  If  he  do  wA  nUy,  be  is  gone,"  said  he. 

Upaa  ihUMi>Pcwfc^Q^^^^^^^>^^^^^^'^^V«^'<h.'<»ild  attend  Mr. 
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Savagfj  and  offer  tbut  spiritual  coniidlatiuii  of  which  all  of  us,  in  the 
prospect  of  tlealh,  have  so  predt  a  uut^d. 

A  oieliinchoty  chait<;e  wws  ulihervatile  in  hiin  on  the  fvllowine  morn- 
ing. He  suiil  tliut  during  tlie  night  he  had  been  viMted  by  Tiorrllile 
dreaui8>  und  desirt-d  tu  be  K-ft  alone  with  Air.  Price.  Tttc  worthy 
cler^nian  fuund  liini  in  u  Eiuppy  (rmuv  of  ii>iitd.  He  forf:uve  hii*  mo- 
ther freely  and  entirely,  und  protested  with  solemnity  ihut  be  uaa 
now  at  peiice  with  all  the  world. 

in  the  afternoon  I  ventured  to  liKik  in  upon  him.  He  culled  me 
towards  him  in  a  faint  voice,  extending  his  hiind.  I  placed  mine  in  it. 
He  pressed  my  hund  with  both  hiK  own  fervently,  and  thanked  me  in 
the  most  moving  terms  for  whut  he  wiu  pleased  to  call  my  humanity 
andChrJHtian  kindness  towards  him. 

"  Vou  will  oblige  me,"  he  said,  at  length,  "  by  bringing  to  me  all 
the  papers  you  tind  in  yonder  cupboard?" 

Before  I  could  bring  them  to  him,  he  ^axik.  down  upon  the  bed  in  an 
ecstasy  of  mental  agony,  burying  his  face  in  the  clothes,  which  he 
graspvd  CDUvulsively. 

"Oh!  I  am  lonelv — I  am  lonely!"  he  groaned;  "how  will  thy 
heart — thy  heart  of  tenderness  be  riven  when  thou  beorest  that  I  am 
gone — that  I  am  dead  !" 

A  face  more  tilled  with  grief,  when  he  again  raised  it,  I  never  be- 
held, alihoujrh  it  has  been  my  lot  to  see  woe  in  all  itsdt^ees  and  as- 
pects.    He  then  used  these  remarkj,bie  words: — 

"  Yi't  I  Mill  not  die  raving  — for,  alas! 
My  wbole  life  was  a  pbrentiy." 

Air.  Price  thought  they  were  to  be  met  with  in  Shakspeare,  hut  be 
c:innot  liiid  them. 

"  This/'  he  said,  presently,  taking  up  a  bundle  of  papers,  '*  is  a  tra- 
gedy, completed  when  2  was  in  Walea.  Mr.  Dagge,  1  insist  upon  your 
acceptance  of  it." 

Air.  Price  had  entert-d  the  room  while  he  was  speaking. 

"And  this,"  he  continued,  taking  up  a  large  packet,  "'  i«  my  own 
life,  written  since  I  have  been  an  in  mate  vfthis  guul.  How  death  de- 
stroys our  projectBi  and  how  the  prospect  4*f  it  ulttrs  the  feelings  that 
generated  them  1  I  intended  that  it  should  be  published  ;  but  no,  ~- 
that  muttt  not  be.  I  wi.^h  you,  sir,  when  I  am  dead,  to  forward  this  to 
Miss  Elizabeth  Wilfred,  at  the  house  of  Lurd  Trevor  in  London.  His 
voice  slightly  faltered.  "  She  can  forgive  all." 

Mr.  Price  expressed  a  strong  desire  to  read  it. 

"  I  fear,"  said  Mr.  Savage,  "  you  will  hardly  find  its  perusal  worth 
your  Ealwur.  I  know  not  what  yuu  will  think  of  it,  or  of  me.  Yes> 
you  may,  if  you  please,  read  it." 

And  now,  sir,  1  draw  towards  a  close.  After  this,  Air.  Savage  sank 
rapidly.  He  declined  gently,  hut  firmly,  all  nourishment  exceptsonie 
very  thin  drink,  and  preserved  an  almost  entire  silence.  About  eight 
o'clock  on  the  following  evening  his  hour  was  come. 

Mr.  Price  was  praying  aloud  by  his  side,  and  1,  a  melancholy  by- 
stander, was  watching  on  the  other  side  of  the  bed,  when  my  sister 
entered  the  room,  and  beckoned  me  towards  her.  "  There  was  a  lady 
below,"  she  w  hispered  to  me,  "  just  arrived  from  Ltmdon,  who  muit  see 
Mr.  Savage."  Kre  she  had  yet  Ani^hed  her  brief  communication  the 
lady  heiself  glided  into  the  room  like  an  npparitiou. 

Air.  Price  had  been  so  absorbed  in  the  function  of  his  sacred 
duty,  that  he  had  not  heard  the  poor  dear  VaA^ .     Wet  ^uN^^  ^\«Mnvei& 
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ftlone  aroused  him.    He  gazed  it  ber  bb  tboagli  slie  bad  fctea  t)b 

toio,  or  a  being  of  tbe  higher  world,  and*  riaii^  huUIj*  nude  nm  k 
ber. 

In  an  instant  the  lady  was  on  her  knees  by  tbe  side  of  Mr.  Stnf. 
She  placed  her  arm  under  his  head,  and  endeSTOnred,  aa  Itluu.i 
raise  it  upon  her  bovtHDj  but  this  her  strength  did  not  enaUe  ht* 
acc<iniplisli. 

**  My  Richard  !  my  lore  !"8he  muroiared  in  a  vtuee  of  cndeanMil. 
"it  in  I — juur  own  Elizubeth.  Look  upim  me  I-~oh  !  inMcvcj'iUL 
look  ti|>on  me !     Are  you  happy — quite  happy  ?" 

When  the  dying  man  heard  the  sound  of  her  voice  he  atiruJ  ■ 
that  tlie  bed  sInMik  beneath  him.  He  cuKt  an  eye  of  faint  tmeliis*" 
upon  her,  and  recognized  her.  He  stru|irgled  for  titterftace,  a^i 
length  gasped — "  Happy  !  moat  happy— dearest  t    -bcstr*  | 

He  could  8ay  no  more. 

"  And  have  you  thought  of  year  Elizabeth  f  hare  you  prsye^  fr 
her  ?"  ! 

He  raided  lus  hand  forth  from  the  bed,  and  directed  it  towirdiWt  i 
It  descended  upon  her  face.     She  kissed  it  many  times*  and  ibeo  lot  I 
it  to  her  breast,  gently  clasped,  fuzing  at  him   the   while.    At  tb 
time  he  passed  away,  but  so  softly,  that  we  knew  not  the  exKt  i^ 
stunt.     Perha]>s,  sir,  the  calmest  moment  of  his  life  was  that  ia  >M 
he  relinquii»lied  it- 

Ali&s  Wilfred  n-as  now  sensible  that  Air.  Savaee  was  no  longer  rf 
this  world.  She  declined  her  face  to  his,  and  Kissed  the  oold  % 
ond  forehead  fervently.  We  could  not  intrude  upon  ^  grieimyn- 
found,  so  sacred,  so  aifecting,  but  looked  on  in  silence,  with  taiM 
eyes. 

But  my  sister's  services  were  now  needed.  The  lady  luid  sunk  I*i 
senseless — lifeleiu.  Aly  sister.  uHth  the  utmost  tenderness,  drev  bcr 
from  the  bedside,  and  rang  for  restoratives.  In  the  meanwhile  Mt- 
Price  and  myself  drew  near  the  corpse  of  our  friend.  We  wwt 
aroused  at  length  by  u  loud  outcry  from  my  sister. 

"Mr.  Price! — brother!  — come  tliis  way.  The  lady,  I  far,  a 
dead !" 

It  was  too  true.     She  bad,  indeed,  sunk  back  Ufetesa. 

A  few  words  more.  We  despatched  a  special  mesaeneer  to  Ltri 
Trcpor,  giving  an  account  of  tbe  lamentable  event.  On  t&£  tlurd  dif 
two  gentleoien,  i^Ir.  Grantley  and  Mr.  Berners,  arrived  from  I«ODdaa. 
The  former,  a  person  of  very  diguitied  deportment,  bonded  n«  a 
letter.  It  was  from  Lady  Trevor.  It  was  written  very  tncohereotlr, 
and  was  filled  with  atllicting  lamentations  upon  the*  death  uf  her 
sister.  The  dear  creature,  she  said,  had,  they  heard,  receired  a  lettet 
early  on  the  morning  of  her  sudden,  and,  to  them,  inrsterious  de- 
parture. It  was  your  letter,  wr,  apprising  Miss  Wilfred  of  the  olans- 
iQg  illness  of  Mr.  Savage.  It  was  found  in  her  busom  by  my  sisterf 
and  M-as  delivered  to  Air.  Grantley,  who  read  its  contents  to  us. 
Lady  Trevor's  letter  pnwecdetl  to  say  that  Miss  Wilfred  had  lieen  long 
in  a  very  weak  state  of  health,  and  had  been  jwsitively  confmanded 
by  her  physician  not  to  leave  her  room.  So  that  her  death- 
lady  ! — was  not  to  be  wondered  at. 

To  a  gentleman,  sir,  of  your  learning  and  piety,  all  reflections  upon 
tlie  events  I  have  related  would  be  uot  only  supi-rfluous  but  imperti- 
nent. This  once  nnha])py,  but  now,  1  tru!>t,  bltf»sed  pair,  ven*  this 
morning  buried  side  hy  side  in  the  churchyard  of  St-  Peter's. 
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When  the  narrow  house 
Makes  thee  to  ithudder.  iind  grow  nick  at  heart, 
Ga  ftirtb  uadiT  cho  ujicu  sky,  and  liitt 
T<r  Natura's  u^udiiugA,  wliiltf  frum  all  around,-^ 
Garth  and  her  waters,  and  the  depths  of  air, 
Coinn  a  etill  voice. — Leydev. 

In  all  the  varied  aiipects  of  rmture,  presented  during  the  recur- 
rence of  season  ai\er  season,  each  iidvancing  with  a  progress  so  im- 
posing, Ai>  harmoniuux,  and  so  beautiful ;  in  all  the  changes  of  the 
year,  the  means  of  ^Ratification  and  delight  are  spread  around  witli 
a  bountiful  hand.  But  from  the  briglil  youth  of  spring  to  the  rich 
maturity  of  autumn  i»  the  period  to  which  the  true  lover  oC  the 
spurts  of  the  field  cUugs  with  a  hearty  fundness.  If  *'  slaugh- 
tering guns  bring  autumn's  pleasant  weather,"  what  beauty  and 
magnificence  are  spread  over  the  woods  at  this  delightful  season .' 
They  have  put  on  their  inany-hued  robes,  as  though  attired  for 
a  ban<}uet  of  the  fruits  of  the  earth.  The  wide  range  of  the  oaks 
presents  every  variety  of  tint — here,  as  bright  in  their  autumnal 
green  as  in  their  vernal  hues  ^  there,  every  shade  of  rusHet  softly 
blending  into  one  sober  mass.  The  beech-wood,  however,  is  the 
most  attractive  of  all,  with  its  brilliant  saffron,  and  orange,  and 
gold,  rendered  more  attractive  as  the  rich  light  of  a  cloudless  au- 
tumn sun  throws  its  beams  over  the  varied  foliage,  bringing  out,  in- 
deed, even  the  slightest  touch  that  gives  to  the  splendid  picture  its 
harmonious  perfection.  A  magnificent  wood  is  a  magnificent  poem. 
It  is  more  : — it  is  a  holy  sanctuary ;  it  is  nature's  archetype  of  ca- 
thedral solemnity  and  grandeur. 

Let  U8  climb  tlic  elevated  ground,  and  mark  at  one  glance  the 
loveliness  spread  before  the  admiring  eye.  Let  us  take  the  ancient 
path,  preserved  from  time  immemorial, — over  the  old  stile, — which 
leads  through  the  village  churchyard,  where  the  warm  sunbeams 
seem  to  have  cost  themselves  down  with  a  reverential  fondness,  ren- 
dering more  holy  the  spot  where  holiness  dwells,  —  lighting  up  the 
ancred  sanctuary  with  heaveiUy  glory,  —  the  spot  from  whence 
ascends  to  heaven  the  in  cense- breath  of  prayer  and  adoration.  Let 
UB  linger  among  the  tombs,  where  *'  the  rude  forefwthers  of  the 
hamlet "  are  sleeping  the  sleep  of  death,  af\er  life's  fitful  fever  has 
passed  and  gone.  Trnctiig  inscription  after  inscription,  —  rude  and 
ridiculous  in  many  instances, — a  turn  at  the  angle  of  the  venerable 
edifice  brings  us  in  the  presence  of  a  magnificent  beech. tree,  whose 

[  xuany-hued  branches  bend  to  the  earth,  as  though  shielding  the 
tombs  that  arc  placed  beneath.  One  of  these  is  remarkably  conspi- 
cuous.    It  is  the  Kkepem'b  Gkavk.     His  is  a  sad  story.     Let  us 

.pause  awhile,  an<l  dwell  upon  its  mournful  details. 

I  Huwcver  peacefully  harmonious  may  be  a  residence  in  the  coun- 
try, chtirarters  may  be  fuund  in  each  little  community,  which, 
though  dlflcrcnt  in  many  particulars  from  tho&e  \KaX  «t  \»\«  ^-^mx^^ 
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f,  ar  ifae  bvsy  nnMaftctariag  towo<  dic- 
~«laiq(  to  the  bad  aalaricty  of  critme. 
ToB  Cssmi.  He  wu  bf  tnde  a  wheel- 
wright «**«tBfC,*at  — Aarallmg  is  tentd  m  aogne  lealtoc^ 
Br  «■•  a  fcaanig  kaid  io  alaaat  all  — tma>  and  aodttd  wnah 
■!■%.  oHMiK  ■«■«  a  diiMiliaM  lo  kt  tMlkiBg  ilip  fhiiiagli  lit 
Capan^  aad  «»  svail  hia«lr  af  jJI  drroaHCanrv*  and  oppcataniUei 
«Mcfc  he  B^^i*  tara  Id  bift  owb  adrMAMg^  Tom  Cretoa  ooold  net 
I  wii^  tkcTierafiAaaas;  bat  be  had  nofuDe  for  hancaiy 
Hecaaadcrcd  cvny  hmi  as  hu  nccna,  and  tittt  the  cfe- 
;  fia^B^  a  1^  gflHK  of  Eft  vas  he  wbo  coald  cooe  ad*  nctoriow 
^  — e  ^^'J  ai^aflAle  ■!  laa,  «■>  ■anw  whrthri  right  arwmng. 
the  jMnahmjc  «f  an  aaCnonraUe  opiiuao  amiag  hit  neigb- 
.h>«dnatiT<l  ailh  fiiBiiidnjniintiahiiUgiliiaali  taltiiig. 
rHadeaBOidaCv  ddftinatbcr  raapecbb  Thmi,  dnriag  the  a»- 
Itobajaopaaf  ankafrom  the  oec^anta  of  the 
>  rardier,  oie  cmw  of  a  certain  nnanbcr  af 
;  a  paioe  br  thcaa  aa  ticj  aypcaied  to  the  c^ 
in  paint  of  ptodactiTeneaa ;  and  it  vaa  never 
L  ToB  Odon  gB««  toa  mmA  for  any  fieadnce  of  that,  or 
liJiiiplini-  He  punmd  the  mow  oootm  vhb  faia  potato 
-  tha  aaae  with  tnnupa,  —  the  aaaw  with  bedge-bind- 
in^ — tfer  aaac  with  tiaiber.  **  Keep  gectiiig  "  was  Ma  hmoa.  No- 
thang.  iadeadVaaayed  hna  ;  for  if,  m  hb  peraaabaUtJooa  ta  roap  the 
lanaaii  of  haa  *— g"*"*.  he  had  to  tiard  a  few  milea,  as  wa«  saofr- 
tiaaca  the  caac.  he  never  went  eaiply-handed,  or  ictamed  without 
hia  pavjr.  Be  stripped  tba  ptvdaoe  of  emy  elder-tree  in  the  pa- 
bA,  and  dtaaad  every  pasture  of  its  BkasfarootBa,  and  every  planu- 
taaa  or  wood  of  its  laorris, — even  the  Uadcberries  did  not  escape 

Ta  an  these  several  oecopatiocia  Tom  Cretoa  added  the  cbarsctcr 
of  the  anaait  MtasuoBt  roAcasR.  The  lore  of  aain,  no  aiattar  by 
arhat  aaesas  acqand,  was  bis  ruling  impulse  lie  was  adfisli,  eon* 
ain^  ^nrageaa%  and,  if  need  were,  desperate.  He  bad  a 
aJUy  qaicfc  cy^  and  a  wonderfmUy  etteotive  and  correct  ear. 
ra  the  darheat  o^bt  be  canld  tdl  a  pbcaaant  on  ita  perch 
iban  any  of  Us  coapaaioni^  and  coald  bear  the  approocfa  of 
wore  ^alinctfy  than  the  ckrereal  ounioo  of  the  moon. 

In  his  iwpdit»i^*  to  plander  the  pieaervea.  be  bad  the  siknt 
alaalth  of  the  cat,  aad  the  detennincd  ferocity  of  the  tiger ;  but  be 
was  diacreel  ia  avoMfiag  an  ecooanter  at  learfiil  oddi.  Tbas,  al- 
ihtagli  he  was  alwaya  aaqiected  of  beti^  a  regvlar  poacber,  oat* 
withMHi£i^  his  indiutrioaa  habits  in  other  respects.  Be  had  never 
been  detected. — a  ctrcamitance  to  be  wholly  ascribed  to  hU  greal 
cantisst.  and  almoit  invincible  cunning.  But  the  very  dcsperattoa 
of  bis  cbararter,  which  had  been  fuUy  exemplified  both  in  the  vil- 
Isge  *'  pobtic  "  and  tKe  village  beer-shop^  amid  broils  in  whidi  be 
had  always  prarred  himaelf  the  victfir.  shoved  both  keepers  anil 
watchers  the  propriety,  if  not  of  avoiding  Tom  Cretoa,  at  least  of 
cncDontering  him  with  a  superior  force.    - 

In  a  nestly<Iaid  out  and  delightfully  ornamented  little  garden, 
tuated  on  the  skirts  of  one  of  the  mott  closely. preserved 
which  bore  the  name  i^  Shirley  Cover,  and   which,  wide  in 
caavrc,  cxlcn^ediUbeXu  oi  ^scftjini^  vu  the  wall  of  the  old 
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park,  overlooked  by  the  family  tnansion,  stood  the  cottage  of  AIa- 
TUEW  Maxwell,  the  keeper.  Neatness  «n<]  order  prevailed  within 
its  precincts-  There  bluumed  the  earliest  flowers  of  spring,  and 
there  lingered,  as  loth  to  de|iart,  the  last  blo3soms  of  autumn.  But, 
if  care  and  attention  were  visible  outside  the  cottage,  with  its  low- 
arched  ptjrch  overgrown  with  the  rose  and  the  honeyauckle,  which 
ever  climbed,  a*  it  were,  to  peep  in  at  the  diamond-paned  windows 
abore,  what  order  and  comfort  prevailed  within  I  Kverything  was 
cleanly, —  everything  in  itt  proper  place.  And  it  was  truly  delight- 
ful on  a  summer  Sunday  afternoon  to  see  the  honest  keeper  and  his 
faithful  partner,  and  blooming  children,  sit  in  the  snug  little  parlour, 
with  the  window  thrown  open  to  let  in  the  perfume  from  the  gar- 
den, and  taking  the  social  meal  happily  together  ;  or  even  in  winter 
evenings,  when  storms  are  loud  without,  to  view  him  with  his  a»* 
sembled  friends  surrounding  the  cfaeerlul  wood  fire,  smoking  their 
pipes,  and  quaffing  the  brown  October,  and  relating  those  adven- 
tures connected  with  the  hound  and  the  gun. 

Many  keepers  are  objects  of  detestation, —partly  from  their  tyran- 
nical bearing,  and  partly  from  their  strongly-suspected  deception 
and  dishonesty  exercised  towards  their  employers.  It  was  not  so 
with  Matbcw  Maxwell.  No  man  was  more  deservedly  esteemed. 
The  post  which  he  held  had  descended  in  his  own  family  from  ge- 
neration to  generation.  If,  from  the  nature  of  his  calling  and  pur- 
iiuits,  defamation  had  breathed  its  td^nderotis  breath  upon  liim,  he 
Iiad  preserved  his  character  in  unsullied  purity.  He  was  perfect  in 
every  department  of  his  occupation, —  in  the  preservation  of  game, 
and  the  breaking  of  dogs, — in  llie  use  of  the  fowling-piece,  and  the 
fly  or  the  lrol!ing-rod, — and  in  the  destruction  of  vermin.  Besides, 
hifi  uniform  civil  bearing  was  such  an  tu  win  tlte  esteem  of  every 
occtipier  in  the  neighbourhood,  as  well  as  of  every  visitor  at  the  hall, 
who  wa«  in  the  least  attached  to  the  sports  of  the  field.  He  was» 
too,  a  fine  stout  man,  in  the  bloom  of  life  ;  and,  in  the  performance 
of  his  more  dangerous  duties,  was  possessed  of  most  unHinching  re- 
solution, and,  under  the  most  trying  difficulties  and  frightful  ha^ 
zards,  of  the  coolleat  courage. 

Market-day  night  presents  a  somewhat  singular  scene  in  the  vil- 
lage public-house.  Farmers,  small  shop-keepers,  and  others,  who 
have  been  to  the  adjacent  market-town,  assemble  there  for  the  pur- 
pose of  taking  a  parting-cup,  discussing  the  probable  rise  or  fall  in 
the  price  of  grain,  in  short,  the  state  of  the  markets  for  all  descrip- 
tions of  produce,  intermingled  with  a  little  village  scandal.  The 
'*  long-settle  "*  in  the  kitchen  had  been  fully  occupied  ;  and  the  toaat 
and  the  tankard  had  gone  cheerfully  round.  At  length,  as  the  time 
was  wearing  late,  one  after  the  other  departed  homewards,  until  the 
only  occupants  left  were  Tom  Creton  and  his  "  double,"  Bill  Ash- 
wood  ;  not,  however,  exactly  a  "  double,"  for  the  latter  was  a  good 
second,  but  a  bad  leader— a  ready  instrument  in  otht^r  hands,  but 
rash  and  indi.'^creet  when  lefV  to  himself.  Between  these  two  worthies 
a  secret  poaching  expedition  had  been  previously  mentioned,  but 
not  finally  arranged.  The  landlord  had  retired  to  rest ;  the  land- 
lady was  taking  a  comfortable  snooze  in  the  easy  chair  in  the  bar; 
an<l  the  slattern  ladS  had  U(t  by  the  back-door,  to  secure  the  calves 
and  tlie  hen-roo^t. 

"  All  still  ?"  asks  Tom  Creton,  bending  his  head  forward,  and. 
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I  inquiriiigljr^ 


.«  the  cap  oT  the  Rjddsiwt, 

'  m^  Boc  aMBiBly  CBecsed  Ott  csmrcr- 

■f  oiplM;  aii  the  two  worthies  de- 

bj  Che  bndlidy. 

r — SiHufikj  Bitin— 

i^d.    Asa  few  da^ 

■  ■lived,  ifae  ooaCnved  to  bs 

itoMiKvtIL    Bot^ahKoachbecadd 

.  he  wa  iW  II I  liiM  il  not  to  Imv  hiiun, 

tbe  kefl|par,  fistfaliJ  to  Ua  Cy«al,  ann- 
ap^BT  h^L  ^Mj  proceeded  mtA  tlie 
f'c>acfc,MJainii<iJlfawliinlicre.  Tbe  tiack  dark- 
ceaaaad^fapan  frov  tbe  itan,  i»|OTar*d  tfae  acxae 
«r«f«wc  —  a  ftefiag  of  whidi  tlie  atraiger  c«i  fbia 
ibc  Taaali  V\\f  almoe  was  occanonaU^  bcvkca 
*  of  tbc  owU,  answering  mA  other  fnoi 
as;  the  ih«p  bark  of  the  fes;  aid  thecariou 
iraB  the  jay— theEi^&li  aioddnf-bird.  The 
nv,  bccaoae  mdaaDy  soAsad  with  an  nucea, 
wad.  At  lean  AeBwonaroae;  and  the  dond^ 
tpretaaad,  rwled  aade,  like  a  crawd  of  aatn^  bo- 
Mve  ne  fBVSfaceaa  ^n  £aal0B  BaaRiL  Tlie  iraecD  <if  npit  torew 
ho- cadiMee  vver  Shiiie7  oMcr,  IJ^tin^  ap  the  MV  CTcmaes,  si]  Tcr- 
ia^ihraigpoofihebneitfl^saidpiDcs,  and  ramrnif  risible  the 
tiMfc  ir—  which  hod  OMpcptad  in  ^  deep  bodlow*  of  tbe  ex. 
teaane  presenic.  Then,  not  a  aoand  waa  beard,  rare  now  and 
then  the  sadden  tE^jkt  of  an  aJinaed  wood^ore.  the  quick  rush  at 
the  fi%htcaed  rabbit,  or  the  creepiag  ra»tle  of  tbe  weasel  or  pole-caL 
AtlcB^th  ■  shot  was  beard  in  tbe  ftntber  extnmitj  of  tbe  corcr, — 
thea  aasdcr*  laddsnly  IbOowol  b^r  two  more.  The  kcmcr  Mui 
amhtis  WW  instantly  arooard-  To  thefcrmer,  paiticulai^,  every 
intikatj  of  the  wooil  was  perfectly  famflur ;  and,  of  coone.  be 
knew  the  shortest  cut  to  reach  any  desired  point.  "  Yonder  are  thne 
jriai^  at  least,"  said  he, —  ^foUow  me!"  and  tbe  keeper  instanllf 
iliAfd  aiotic  the  narrowest  by-paths  to  reach  the  desired  pnhn 
As  tfa^  proceeded,  a  shrill  whistle  was  beard  —  m  signal  of  danger. 
Tbe  body  ofpoK^en  wcRmoTtng  off  towards  the  extremity  of  the 
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cover.  The  keeper,  followed  by  his  men,  hurried  onwards.  A 
fainter  ehot  was  henrd,  as  if  from  the  direction  of  the  high  riwd. 

"  Never  mind  that,"  said  he  to  hia  men ;  "  that  'b  only  a  decoy  to 
delude  us  oft'  from  the  main  scent:  that  report  was  only  a  pistoL 
Deep  hands  these! — come  along  !" 

In  the  meantime,  Tom  Creton  and  his  companion  had  met,  as 
agreefl,  at  the  top  of  the  KJddings,  which  was  situated  at  no  incon- 
siderHblc  distance  from  the  keeper's  cottage.  Tom  heartl  the  report 
of  the  guns;  ond  marking  the  whereabout  of  the  sound  with  that 
attentive  ear  for  which  he  was  noted,  said, 

"  A  precious  lot  yonder,  after  the  »ame  purpose  as  ourselves ; 
they  're  in  the  direction  of  the  Old  Deer  Park.  Sure  enough  Max 
h  from  home:  coroe  along  ;  but  be  cautious." 

Bill  nodded  assent,  and  foUowctl  him  as  a  lurcher-dog  follows 
his  master.  They  passed  the  cottage,  where  all  was  quiet-  "  Fast 
asleep,  I  warrant,"  whispered  Creton,  advancing  along  the  side 
of  the  cover;  and,  after  putting  down  lialf-a-dozen  snares  in  the 
runs,  they  gut  into  the  very  heart  of  the  preserve.  The  phea- 
sants, perched  in  the  trees,  could  be  distinctly  seen,  especially  by 
Tom  Creton  ;  and,  anxious  to  obtain  as  many  as  possible  with  the 
least  expenditure  of  powder  and  shot,  he  contrived  so  to  place  him- 
self, before  he  puUed  the  trigger,  as  to  bring  down  more  than  two 
or  three  at  a  time  ;  whilst  Bill  was  ready  to  bag  the  game.  Shot 
after  shot  was  rapidly  fired,  and  with  deadly  effect ;  and,  after  each 
discharge,  the  ear  of  Tom  Creton  was  ready  to  drink  in  the  least  ap- 
proach of  danger  from  the  Philistines. 

Maxwell,  whilst  pursuing  the  larger  party,  heard  the  report  of  a 
gun  in  tlie  direction  of  his  own  cottage.  He  immediately  instruct- 
ed his  men  how  to  intercept  those  who  had  at  6rat  given  the  alarm, 
and  returned,  alone,  in  the  direction  juBt  mentioned.  Shot  succeed- 
ed shot.  He  hurried  onwards ;  left  the  tortuous  path  ;  and,  for  a 
shorter  cut,  dashed  through  the  thick  underwood,  in  order  to  pounce 
upon  the  aggressor.  In  the  meanwhile,  Tom  Creton  and  his  com- 
panion had  come  out  of  the  thick  part  of  the  cover  into  the  broad 
riding  ;  and,  as  Tom  was're-charging  his  gun,  he  unexpectedly  heard 
the  crash  through  the  dense  underwood  opposite.  He  threw  a 
withering  glance  at  Bill  Ashwood.  The  thought  that  he  had  been 
betrayed,  rushed  through  his  mind  j  the  dogs  t>egan  to  bark  fright- 
fully at  the  cottage ;  to  attempt  to  escape  was  useless  ;  the  blood 
boiled  in  his  veins.  He  slipped  down  on  his  right  knee  beneath  the 
boughs  that  overhung  the  riding.  Marking  for  a  moment  the  top- 
most branches  of  the  oppo.site  hazels  quiver  in  the  bright  moonlignt. 
Maxwell  sprang  into  the  riding. 

"  Keep  oft".  Max.,  or  you  're  a  dead  man,  by 1" 

*'  Never,  for  Tom  Creton  \     I  have  thee  at  last,  vilbtin  !" 

'*  Bang  "  went  the  fowling-piece  ;  the  sound  roared  through  the 
cover  with  the  roar  of  death,  and  trembled  at  its  farthest  extremi- 
ties ;  Afathew  Alaxwell,  the  keeper,  fell  upon  his  back  —  dkad  I  All 
this  was  the  work  of  a  moment.  Tom  saw  him  fall ;  sprang  upon 
his  legs  instantly;  and,  making  a  rush  at  Ashwood,  who  trembled 
like  an  aspen,  vociferated — "Liar!  take  that !"  and  struck  him  a 
tremendous  blow,  which  felled  him  to  the  earth.  No  time  was  to 
be  loaU     Tom  Creton  dashed  through  the  underwood  like  a  tiger 
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through   a  jungle ;   nothing   impeded    his    nrofrrea« ;    be  pai 
branches  aside,  as  if  by  magic  ;  soon  gained  the  outride  of  ikt  ow*,  1 
and  sprang  over  fence  after  fence,  until  he  readied  the  opa  < 
nion.    lie  then  paused  for  a  moment  to  tkke  brcatb  ;  he  tnrndti 
tu  listen  ;  all  was  still :   but  even  tdlence  pursued  him  ;  he  Mnitc4UB  I 
a  dog;  and,  occaaionally,  as  he  casta  look  behind,  a  deepwbilaK 
choked  him.     But  he  hurried  onwards  ;   ran    on  tlie  line  of  ibcr 
Eaa;  passed  along  the  bridle-roatl,  and  -was  soon  at  bia  own  i 
His  abrupt  entrance  alarmed  his  wife. 

"Mind,"  says  he,  "  I  've  never  been  here  lo-ni^ht,**  itowinjctrn 
his  gun  at  the  same  moment.     "  Here/'  he  continued,  pulling  rf ^ 
shoes,  "  ihroifr  these  into  the  well;  let    mc   have   the  othrr  mr  J 
brin^rae  my  Sunday'  jacket  and  hat;  put  a  shirt  in  one  pocket, i 
a  pair  of  stockings  in  the  other — instantly." 

Whilst  his  wife  was  obeying  this  imperative  summons,  hc« 
the  dctrkof  the  money  which  it  contained,  and  took  adesperatec 
nt  a  spirit-bottle  which  he  had  secreted  there.      He  was  re-dr 
almost  instantly;  and,  seizing  a  heavy  stick,  said,  "Takecsrvl 
thyself!"  and  left  his  home  for  ever,  wbiUt  his  wife  stood  perfi 
astounded  at  this  rapid  transaction. 

The  sound  of  the  fatal  shot  which  bad  deprived  the  keeper  ofka 
life,  brought  the  two  wstchcrs  to  the  very  spot  where  the  murds 
had  been  perpetrated.  They  found  Maxwell  quite  dead;  and  i»- 
stantly  secured  Ashwood,  who  by  this  time  had  partly  recorcfci 
They  carried  the  body  of  the  unfortunate  keeper  into  his  ownou 
tage.  His  widow  hnd  been  trembling  at  the  repeated  shots;  " 
loud  report  of  which  smote  her  ear  and  heart  with  fearfuHmp, 
She  swooned  away  as  the  body  of  her  liuRband  was  borne  intotftt^ 
little  parlour.  Loud  Inmcnt'ttions,  and  the  wringing  of  handsi,  ipj 
the  weeping^  of  children,  prevailed  in  that  once-happy  home.  Tht 
report  of  the  murder  of  the  keeper  flew  throughout  the  neighbixn- 
hood  like  wildfire. 

The  jury  brought  in  a  verdict  of  "  Wilful  murder  "  against  Tab 
Creton.  Proclamation  was  made  thruuglinut  the  whole  dislrid; 
large  rewards  were  uffered  for  his  apprehension  by  the  owner  of  ibi 
estate  ;  but  Tom  Creton  could  not  be  found.  It  was  afterwards  a>> 
ccrtained  that  the  murderer  had  availed  himself  oF  the  assistance  oft 
pot-companion — ^the  miller's  man, — who  concealed  hint  in  the  uppei 
story  oftlie  windmill;  the  elevated  position  of  which  enabled  hia 
to  mark  the  approach  of  constables  or  police-officers,  as  it  cutnmsniU 
ed  a  full  view  of  all  the  roads  in  the  immediate  locality.  He  re- 
mained there  three  days  and  three  nights.  On  the  Iburth  night  ht 
Icfl  his  hiding-place,  made  his  way  by  by-roads  to  the  neftrekt  ms- 
port.  In  short,  Tom  Creton,  whose  extreme  cunning  never  forsook 
him,  was  never  heard  of  again. 

Ashwood  was  tried  at  the  next  coun^  assixes,  fortunately  f*» 
him,  at  a  period  when  a  strong  pubUc  feeling  prevailed  tlirougbaat 
the  country  against  the  game-laws  :  and  the  jury  acquitted  hini 

The  funeral  of  Matliew  Maxwell  presented  an  extraordinary 
scene.  It  was  attended  by  the  whole  country  around,  anxious  U> 
mark  the  re^ipect  in  which  he  was  held,  and  to  evince  their  commis* 
seration  at  his  unhitppy  fste. 

And  now  the  magnificent  bccch-tree,  of  which  we  have  spoken. 
extends  it  protecting  branches  over  the  Kkbpbb's  Gbatx. 
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